
1.5 (Fred Grier) Alternating between observations of the nonhuman and the human 
animals, this response makes an extremely important point:  we need not feel restricted in 
the way we report and make sense of what we see to others by the ways we document it 
for ourselves.  This response also includes wonderful details, focused on how something 
happened.  What we get this time, however, is a story with a simple, clean narrative style.  
It’s based on detailed observations and features lots of adjectives, descriptive phrases, 
and a rich, highly nuanced vocabulary that reflects the researcher’s focus on how, 
exactly, things happened during his observation time.  Don’t let the quality of the writing 
mislead you; as you can see in his notes, this student learns much about what he sees by 
trying to capture it visually, too -- even if it has to be in the blink of a gibbon’s resting 
moment. 



Fred Grier’s Field Notes: 

9.01.09 

 

Bolivian Gray Titi Monkeys 

When I first walked by the habitat, I saw the Gray Titi monkeys huddled together, tails entwined. 

There were five monkeys in the environment, two pairs huddled together and one isolated from 

the rest about ten feet away. They were not active; it appeared they were resting or possibly 

asleep. I stopped only briefly on my way through the house. 

 

I came back a few minutes later to find them dashing from their clusters. Each perched on a 

separate branch of the habitat. The isolated monkey appeared to have remained where he was. I 

spotted a youth, who followed one of the adults to a branch, before dropping to a lower branch 

where he peed.  

 

One of the adults swung down to the food basket, quickly plucking something from the basket 

and ascending to a higher branch. The youth watched this activity, and then repeated the same 

activity after the adult turned its attention to the morsel. 

 

Two of the four adults took turns dropping down to the basket, quickly grabbing a leaf (lettuce?) 

and returning to an above branch where it nibbled away…watching the other do the same.  

 

The lone monkey darted to a branch close to the glass, right above me. It appeared to be 

watching me for a while. Then turned to face the others. This monkey has a bright white tail, as 

the others are gray with a little white on the underside. 

 

One of the adults began peeing, and the youth came over within seconds. The youth put its head 

right under the adult. One of the other adults poops, and the youth darts over and puts its head 

under the adult, right at its anus.  

 

The lone monkey is still isolated; it keeps a safe distance from the other four.  

 

The youth drops down to the food basket, grabs a morsel and approaches an adult who tries to 

grab the food; the youth darts to another branch with its food safely in tow. 

 

The lone monkey descends to a branch at level with the food basket but still a distance away. It 

quickly moves to the basket, and lowers his head. The other three adults rapidly approach, 

behind it, crowding in but not looking at the food…looking in different directions. The lone monkey 



stands its ground, its ears cocked back. The monkey grabs some food and ascends the branches 

to eat. The other three adults also grab food and leave the basket for different branches. 

 

The group are all eating now, tossing bits from the basket and eating other bits. Once they pick 

through the basket, one hand full, they ascend to different branches to eat, turning their back to 

the basket. 

 

The youth now appears to be after some special type of food, jumping between several of the 

adults trying to pry the white bit of food from the closed fist or chewing lips of the adults. The 

youth is unsuccessful. The youth is tugging on one of the adults, an adult approaches the two and 

it appears to lick something from the mouth of the other adult as it continues to pass the two 

without slowing. 

 

The adults are now equally spaced in the environment, the youth running between three of the 

four adults. As an adult pees the youth again drops directly below it to get a closer look, burying 

its face into the adult’s anus, hanging from his arms. Then the youth runs off to another branch 

where it twirls around the branch getting its own head close to its anus, tail extended into the air. 

 

The monkeys begin scratching themselves with a hind foot, fluffing their fur -- strangely 

reminiscent of a dog. The adults are still separated and the youth jumps between three of them, 

cuddling and clinging their tails together. The lone monkey is perched above, watching the other 

four. The pace of their activity has slowed, and as they huddle, their tails cross. Here they rest for 

some time. 

 

 

Gibbons 

There are three Gibbons, one blonde and two black with white cheeks. As they saunter about, it 

becomes apparent that the black gibbons are male, and the blonde is a female. I’m drawn to one 

of the black gibbons, as he responds to an approaching man – the gibbon tries to jump into a 

burlap sack, making large animated gestures. He quickly jumps back out, stretching himself open 

against the branches behind. His actions are sudden and frantic! Just as quickly as it happened 

the first time, it happens again…the gibbon jumps into the sack, flailing about then pops right 

back out. This activity is repeated several times before he stops. He stands motionless for a split 

second, and then poops, pees and vomits all at the same time, and resumes his activity. [the 

young family watching in amazement, however, are now verbally appalled by the excretion and 

leave]  



The gibbon stops the activity until a group of children approach. He jumps into the sack, seeming 

to struggle a bit, then pops right back out. [the children squeal in glee] The other gibbon steals the 

attention of the children by peeing on the glass, right at the group of children. [Without the glass 

to protect the kids, they would all be wet right now]  

 

A crowd has now formed and the three gibbons pass through the door to the exterior, 

consecutively with the female being the last one through. Before they exit, they each duck into a 

back opening in the wall, right before jumping through the open exit. It is unclear if they were 

touching something in ritual, or looking for something/someone? 

 

One of the black males returns within a few seconds. He presses himself against the glass, 

exposing himself to the gathered children, then quickly swings around on a rope and flings 

himself into the glass with a loud thud. [the children watching laugh, except for the little girl right in 

front of the gibbon, frozen in fear?] 

 

The crowd outside the habitat returns as the other gibbons return. The gibbons sit quietly perched 

on branches and stare at the glass. The female turns and poops, exposing her anus to the glass 

(is she pooping for the crowd?). The gibbons pass through openings in the wall, again the female 

is last and goes to a different opening from the males. She enters the back opening where the 

“check-in” point is right before the exit.  

 

The crowd leaves, but a couple of men linger for about a minute before leaving. 

 

The female gibbon pokes her head through the threshold. She looks at the glass, then to the 

ground, to the glass, then up, and back to the glass. She pops back in, disappearing. 

 

The habitat is quiet. Nothing moves, the gibbons are behind a wall. People flow by, not stopping 

or only briefly stopping to look up into the habitat. The female peeks back out, sees a small 

group, stares at them for a second then leans back in. She leans in, leans out, back and forth a 

few times before she comes back out.  

 

She perches near the top of the branches with what appears to be a piece of fruit. She take 

several bites of it and swings back into the opening. She quickly comes back out and swings over 

to the male’s door. She leans in, her head facing the threshold. Then she returns to her door and 

disappears inside. 

 

The space is again quiet, as an insect flutters about inside. Sunlight streams in from above. 



 

The female returns to her perch with what appears to be more fruit. She tosses a little seed, 

catches it and pops it in her mouth. With her other hand, she tosses the “fruit”, again and again 

she tosses it. She chews at it, biting and exposing her sharp teeth. She tosses it again and it falls 

to the ground where it bounces around like a rubber ball. She watches it bouncing, it finally rests 

and she waits, looking at the glass. Then she descends to it, picks it up and begins bouncing it off 

the glass, her hand and body not more than a few inches from the glass wall. [the children cheer] 

 

She climbs back up the ropes and branches, tossing her toy. It lands on the floor again, but she 

doesn’t retrieve it. She is right outside the male’s threshold, and then she quickly darts over to her 

opening and disappears. [The enthralled crowd head towards the exit, murmuring to the children 

that she’s outside]  

 

The female pops her head back through the opening a few more times. She watches the glass as 

new families approach looking for activity inside the habitat. She disappears.  
















