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“Under the Original” — BK Spring 1992

Above label are the words written by Bob Klimes. The photo
was taken by Malida Klimes during their return visit to Lompoc
California in 1992. This cliff was the home of the two eyass
anatum peregrines taken in the 1950s. Diana, the female, and

later Massali, his tiercel. This location remained important to
Bob for the remainder of his life. (Dan Fenske 2011)

~ of Masai¥

- Stony,

In the years I was associated with the Southern California
Falconers’Association and knew Bob Klimes (1953-1957),

the members were aware of only one Peregrine eyrie that still
produced young regularly every year. We called it the “Lompoc
Eyrie” because it was located only a few miles south of that
town on the south side of the SantaYnez River valley along U.S.
Highway 1. In this period, members of the club obtained four
or five young falcons for training [A few were also taken by non-
members.] The most famous was a tiercel that Bob trained and
named “Masai.”

DV Masai was taken in 1955 in a rather unusual way. When we
arrived at the eyrie in late May, expecting the eyasses to be

still flightless in the nest. Our party, consisting of Bob Klimes, his wife, Warren Trobaugh, Yvon
Chiounard, one or two others, and I discovered that we had miscalculated the season. Two eyasses,
a falcon and a tiercel, were already flying clumsily about the cliff, probably fledged for only a couple
of days. At first we thought we would have to come back when the young were older and could be
trapped with live bait. Then we decided to observe where the falcons would go to roost. At dusk
both birds flew to a short ledge with a slight overhang midway down the cliff [100 feet below the
top] and roosted almost shoulder to shoulder.

I decided to rappel down the cliff after full darkness and try to grab one of the birds before they
flew. This trick, which I had never attempted before, was easier to contemplate than to do. To make
a long story short, I managed to rope down to the ledge, landing a few feet away from the young,
which immediately started hissing and rearing back against the ledge with their wings spread out in
typical defensive posture. As I worked in closer, the female, which was nearer to me, flew out, but
the tiercel froze in position. I was able to grab him by the legs in my left hand, while holding onto
the rope with the other.

That was how Bob Klimes came to possess Masai. Bob and other club members flew him regularly
for a number of years, mostly back of the Sepulveda Dam, constructed by the U. S. Corp of
Engineers for flood control on the almost always dry Los Angeles River. A large flood containment
area of some three square miles behind the dam provided the only undeveloped, largely open area
remaining in the San Fernando Valley, where Klimes lived, with enough space to fly a falcon. Masai
became expert at catching “feral pigeons” and mourning doves or an occasional duck or crow, often
flying high out over the Santa Monica Mountains and then coming back over to deliver breath-
taking stoops at flushed quarry.

Today the Sepulveda Dam containment area has been converted into a public recreation area with
two golf courses, tennis courts, botanical gardens, and other civilized facilities, but still has about
250 acres of “wildlife habitat” for bird-watching. Only Cooper’s Hawks can fly there now.

TOM J. CADE,
20 February 2012
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Left: Southern California Falconers

Top row (L to R): Jerry Grisco with haggard gos, Bob Klimes with Masai, Briane Grisco with Jack
Merlin ‘Nena, Bob Halfill with haggard gos, Bill Nash; Bottom row (all with Coopers): Jimmy Yester

(who was the lead singer for the “Association”), Howard Haugh, Dave Weeks, and Tom Cade
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