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If people had been looking high in the sky over Oak Creek Canyon on March 19, as spring was
on the verge of arriving, they might have seen a dark speck, a large bird of some kind surfing the
thermals. If they had a pair of binoculars at the ready, they would have seen a gigantic bird with a
featherless, orange head, its large wings decorated with triangular-shaped, white patches on their
undersides, hardly moving. Just another turkey vulture, they might have thought, and then
continued on their way. Little did they know they were witnessing nothing short of a miracle - the
return from near-extinction of the legendary Gymnogyps californianus — the California condor, the
largest flying bird in North America with a wingspan close to 10 feet.

Equipped with a special transmitter, the legendary bird was marked with No. 246, which was
affixed by biologist-technicians who work in one of most remarkable wildlife recovery teams ever
assembled. No. 246 had begun its journey at the Grand Canyon, flown south from Williams, soared
over Sycamore Canyon, then over Sedona and Oak Creek Canyon, and back to where it started.

The very next day, a more public event occurred at Paria Canyon-Vermilion Cliffs

Wilderness Area when four captive-bred condors were set free atop a 1,000-foot precipice north of
















