
1.7 (Eugene Limb) This response is quite an interesting, personal narrative.  It is loaded 
with reflections on his process and the contextual elements of the day, with an overall 
summary of his observations regarding one gorilla in particular.  Including a photo adds 
interest to his reflections but also provides important information and validation of some 
of his more specific claims.   
 
A comparison between this student’s field notes and this response shows how his written 
narrative is based on but not even close to a mirror image of his field notes.  His notes are 
rich, filled with best-practice details about time, space, specific behaviors, and include 
both written and visual images.  This is what lets him write with such clear, quiet 
confidence in his narrative – even though he hardly alludes to the specifics on which this 
is based.  One does not have to report such details in order to produce work that could not 
exist without them.  Because of his research, because he knows what he saw, the student 
can reflect on that carefully and calmly in a way that makes an interesting and 
informative story for others without actually feeling like a play-by-play transcript of the 
observation session, itself.  The form our research takes when communicating it to others 
can always be separated from the content on which it is based. 



because of its non-humanness, while everything 
else she did seemed so characteristically similar to 
that of humans. Several minutes later, however, 
she turned her body around 180 degrees - still 
facing her human observers - and laid sideways 
resting her head on her left arm, resuming a body 
position that I often find myself in.

During those moments when Bulera laid still, 
possibly asleep, I watched the rest of the troop, 
which was a bit more dynamic. Medini and 
Amare laid down on a concrete roof, but the 
latter - who was the baby of the troop - was 
absolutely restless as he rolled around, stood 
up, and fidgeted with the branches. It looked 
like a classic case of a bored little one who was 
protesting nap time and wanted to play instead. 
At one point, he vigorously picked his nose, 
examined what he found, and then put it in his 
mouth. Amazingly young gorillas do not seem to 
be different at all from human children.

My time of observation ended when Kowali, who 
was hidden for the most part, finally emerged 
and went to sleep with Amare in a corner near 
the observation windows. By this point, the 
entire troop seemed to be resting.

September 1, 2009

The first day of observations was more 
disorienting than I anticipated. After much 
deliberation, walking around the various primate 
quarters, I finally decided to observe a gorilla 
troop, primarily because one of the troops (which 
I later learned was Kwan’s) had intrigued me so 
much earlier that morning. Even then, however, 
it was not as simple as settling down and writing 
notes. I began watching the outdoor side of the 
habitat but only saw a brief bit of activity: a 
medium-sized gorilla came outside and jumped 
onto a large plastic tube structure, knocked on 
it a few times with its knuckles - as if it were 
a nervous habit - and then went back inside. 
Shortly afterward, a larger gorilla came outside 
to pick at some grass, took some time to look 
around and then went back inside. After maybe 
10-15 minutes of waiting, I realised that I would 
not see a whole lot of activity that morning if I 
stayed outdoors.

Viewing the troop indoors did not start so 
smoothly either. I had no familiarity with the 
surroundings or with the behaviours of the 
troop and, consequently, wanted to take note of 
everything at the possible cost of actually seeing 
anything. To make matters worse, I initially did 
not know any of the gorillas’ names, making it 

considerably harder to take notes and distinguish 
one from another (why I did not notice the 
huge wall sign with each gorilla’s name and face 
is a mystery). I watched what I assumed to be 
young gorillas playing atop branches who then 
used their hands to zip-line down a vine as they 
chased each other. All the while, a large gorilla - 
who I assumed to be the alpha (Kwan) - walked 
back and forth, watching the children as they ran 
around.

The whole scene started to become more focused 
once I learned each gorilla’s name and began to 
dedicate my focus on one that seemed detached 
from the others that morning. Bulera caught my 
attention because, while the other young gorillas 
ran around the makeshift jungle and played, she 
sat alone on a concrete stoop far off to the side, 
eating several long twigs out of her hand. She 
sat fairly close to the glass pane where all of the 
humans looked in, but she did not seem to mind. 
In fact, the entire time I observed her, she seemed 
very subdued, as if she were tired or sick or deep 
in thought.

Bulera moved only occasionally and when she 
did it was very slowly and deliberately. After 
some time, she finally climbed up to a high 
branch-like bed structure where she laid down 
to apparently sleep. Her positions were oddly 
interesting. Initially she laid on her back with her 
arms and legs folded in, like in a fetal position. 
She stayed this way for some time and seemed to 
be asleep. When she moved again, she was on her 
side looking over at us humans on the other side 
of the glass. She did not seem to have any facial 
expression but was merely in between stages 
of consciousness. I noticed that her left foot 
was gripping her left hand, which was notable 
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