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Peacock Gap

by Jim Wood October 20, 2008
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Check this out: there is Peacock Drive, Peacock Court, Peacock Estates and Peacock Park—all in the
San Rafael community of, here we go again, Peacock Gap. So where did all these Peacocks come
from? Maybe, just maybe, itʼs a le�over from Marinʼs 1970s rep as the “hot tub and peacock feather”
capital of the Western world?

Certainly not if you ask Marin native Caroline Nelson. “Ours is a very family-oriented neighborhood,”
declares the upbeat mother of three, ages 6, 4 and 2. “We love it because of that; plus, weʼre the one
of the sunniest areas in Marin yet get cool breezes o� San Pablo Bay.” Another amenity— possibly
distinguishing Peacock Gap from the peacock-feather-swishing swingers of the 1970s—is Glenwood
Elementary. “The family support that school receives is phenomenal,” adds Nelson. “I guess itʼs
because the teachers, sta�, parents and students are all just outstanding.”

That said, letʼs drop all references to peacock feathers and talk about  nine irons. “The Peacock Gap
Golf and Country Club on Biscayne Drive is big and soon to become bigger,” says Ed Peplinski, the
clubʼs director of golf. What Peplinski is referring to is the upcoming complete refurbishing of
Peacock Gapʼs 1960s-era clubhouse, including the addition of a swimming pool, luxurious spa and
extensive point-of-arrival improvements and landscaping. “Weʼve just finished a multimillion-dollar
year-long revamping of the championship golf course,” he adds. “This will complete the package and
provide Peacock Gap with a truly first-class golf, entertainment and recreational experience.”

Speaking of experiences, for the past 11 years Catherine Wallace has lived in Knollwood, a cluster of
townhouses overlooking the 10th green of the Peacock Gap golf course. “And I love it,” declares the
financial services consultant before even being asked. “On one side I enjoy the serenity of a beautiful
golf course,” the single divorcee adds, “In the other direction is China Camp State Park, where I love
to go hiking and mountain biking.”

Also enjoying life in Peacock Gap are Guilia Welch and Ernesto Diaz and their three-year-old twin
daughters. Diaz teaches math at Larkspurʼs Redwood High School and Welch is an associate
business professor at nearby Dominican University; theyʼre both recent refugees from the corporate
world—she from Lucent Technologies; he from Autodesk. “We have fabulous neighbors here in
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Peacock Gap,” says Welch,
“Whether itʼs Christmas,
Halloween or the Fourth of
July, thereʼs always an open
house or a party of some kind.”
Welch, Diaz and their girls also
enjoy the nearby (and picture-
perfect) Peacock Park. “But,”
Welch adds reluctantly, “the
rock quarry is a bit of a
bummer.”

The San Rafael Rock Quarry is across North Point San Pedro Road and half a mile toward the bay
from Peacock Gap. Historically speaking, it was there first—as in 1929. Due to a series of bureaucratic
oversights plus a recent surge in the demand for levee-building rock in the Sacramento Delta, it is
still going full bore, although under a ra� of environmental and noise abatement regulations.

All of which, on close examination, does not seem to have greatly a�ected
real estate values within Peacock Gap. Besides family-friendly
neighborhoods and the soon-to-be-refurbished Peacock Gap Country Club,
the areaʼs appeals appear to be an out-of-the-rat-race countrylike
atmosphere and a surfeit of large level lots—as in backyards where kids can
play. One such property is listed with David Pfei�er and Jan Gregg of Pacific
Unionʼs Strawberry Village o�ice for $1,125,000. “It has a 9,000-square-foot
lot,” says Pfei�er, “and itʼs level land.” According to him, the 1,900-square-
foot single-story home is “in topnotch condition including all the upgrades”
with four bedrooms and two baths.

 A similar level-lot listing belongs to Morgan Laneʼs Kathleen Cli�ord. “This is
an architecturally unique 2,400-square-foot, four-bedroom, two-bath
home,” she says. “Years ago, it was the sales o�ice for the entire Peacock

Gap development.” As a result, it features a dramatic vaulted ceiling, extensive use of sliding glass
doors and a massive stone fireplace. This property is priced at $945,000 and, to date, has attracted
two o�ers.

Moving up in price range, a Peacock Gap listing by Joey DiBono of Bradley Real Estate is set on two
thirds of an acre on Chapel Cove Drive, which has the areaʼs newest homes. “It is the biggest lot on
the block,” DiBono boasts, “and this two-story, five-bedroom home has over 4,300 square feet, all of
which are in perfect condition.” Adding to its attraction, says DiBono, are dramatic views of San
Pablo Bay, two Bay Area bridges, and nearby mountains. The price of this Hamptons-style home:
$2,229,000.

In case youʼre wondering, in recent years some Peacock Gap homes have sold as high as $5 and $6
million.

So who cares where the name came from.
Golf
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10 Fun Facts  
about Peacock Gap
Posted by Marin Modern Team on Wednesday, January 14, 2015 

When my husband and I first married we lived in Sausalito 
and LOVED IT!  We loved walking to town, taking the ferry 
into San Francisco and riding our bikes to the wonderful 
Art Festival.
When we had our child it was time to move to a more 
family oriented part of Marin.  We settled in San Rafael’s 
charming downtown neighborhood, Gerstle Park, where 
we lived very happily for 10 years.  When we outgrew that 
home, we never thought we would end up in Peacock 
Gap.  I remember, even as a Realtor, hyper-ventilating ev-
ery time I would drive further east than Trader Joe’s-- hav-
ing always been a walk-to-town kind of girl...
 
All of that changed when we just happened to find the 
perfect house, and it was in Peacock Gap. Now, I cannot 
imagine living anywhere else.  The brief four-mile drive 
from the freeway is uncongested and simply beautiful.  I 
love driving past the marinas, and most of all, when the 
development gives way and the shoreline to the bay opens 
up and I can see the Richmond Bridge and beyond to the 
city.  I enjoy the water birds, the kite surfers and the oc-
casional waves bursting over the breakwater during more 
severe weather.
 



I love hiking in China Camp, strolling down to the Range 
Café for wine with our neighborhood friends, taking the 
dog to the park for dog parties, the silence at night, the 
deer, the coyotes, the hawks and now, the owl that has 
moved into the owl house in our oak tree.
 
Here are ten fun facts about Peacock Gap.
1) As many as 1500 Miwoks lived in this area for thou-
sands of years, gathering acorns and digging for clams. 
There is a shellmound on the golf course.

2) The Chinese who fished China Camp originally worked 
building the railroads. They also began the brick industry 
in this area, using the clay soil.

3) John McNear and his son built San Pedro Road us-
ing rock and gravel from the McNear quarry to fill the low 
spots.

4) Peacock Gap is the remainder of what was once a 
grand scheme to to build a much larger development 
called “Marin Bay”.

5) Peacocks and peahens were introduced in the begin-
ning of the development, but their
waste and shrill calls ended that charming idea.

6) In 1965 you could buy a four bedroom home on Riviera 
Drive for $55,000. These homes now commonly sell for 
$1.2 million and up.



7) The golf course once hosted the Bing Crosby/Bob Hope 
Celebrity Golf Tournament.

8) Parts of the John Wayne movie, Blood Alley, were 
filmed in the land around the Gap.

9) The HOA once purchased two swans, hoping they 
would breed in the lagoon.

10) There is a growing kite-surfing scene at the base of 
Riviera Drive.

To read more about our gorgeous neighborhood, visit the 
neighborhood website at http://
www.peacockgaphoa.org/pages/history.shtml

I am an expert on this neighborhood.  If you have any 
questions, don’t hesitate to call or write!    

Muriel Ballard



Peacock Gap and  
the Swinging Sixties
Contributed by Bill Braznell

Old time Gappers used to like to talk about the swinging 
Sixties, when Peacock Gap the golf club and Peacock 
Gap the real estate development were spanking new and 
under the super-promotional ownership and management 
of developer Jerry Draper and his right hand man, Ed Lee. 
Draper and Lee put The Gap on the map with a wild as-
sortment of publicity getting affairs, including an annual 
Celebrity Golf Tournament, a political fund raiser for Nel-
son Rockerfeller, a debutante ball, tennis exhibition match-
es featuring the top pro stars of the era (yes, we had a 
tennis court in those days), and, as they say, much, much 
more. Club members and residents of the area did their 
part, helping to make the club cocktail lounge, member 
grill and public restaurant one of the region’s favorite gath-
ering places. 
 
Most of the “old time Gappers” are gone now, or retired 
from the local social and golfing whirl, but there are still 
a few, like retired radio talk show star Frank Dill, who re-
member the way it was. Thanks to Frank and our mutual 
friend, Milt Mares, for passing on this bit of nostalgia from 
Peacock Gap’s golden age.     
 
Dear Milt--Reading over the PG history you sent me brings 
back some wonderful times with some wonderful people. 



I recall playing in both of the “Tournament of Stars” held 
there in the 1960’s.  Maury Luxford, who was for many 
years a personality connected to the Hollywood group who 
participated in the old Crosby Pro-Am, would fly a group of 
celebs to Marin to play in the event.  The first year I played 
in a foursome that included a guy that friends called “Row-
dy”.  I didn’t recognize him because I had never seen the 
TV show he starred in --”Rawhide.” He played the part of 
Rowdy Yates and was in fact Clint Eastwood. Among my 
souvenirs is a photo of our foursome. Also in our group 
was a guy whose name I can’t recall but he was a kingpin 
of the topless craze in North Beach and later went to pris-
on on drug charges.

In the second (and final) Tournament of Stars I played with 
Shirley Temple’s ex-husband John Agar. After our round 
we gathered in the clubhouse with his new wife and chil-
dren and I had to laugh when his kids ordered “Shirley 
Temples” for drinks. He didn’t think it was funny.

Some of the other “stars” who played in the event included 
Lucille Ball, Gary Morton, Andy Williams, and Rowan and 
Martin of “Laugh-In” fame. At the banquet that year Mary 
and I met up with an old high school buddy of mine, Bobby 
Eaton, and we sat with him at one of the large tables. He 
brought us up to date on his recent activities. Mary and I 
were very aware of his history as a “traveling companion” 
to various female actresses. As he regaled us with stories 
about Denise Darcel, Ginger Rogers, Dinah Shore, Lana 
Turner, etc. a woman seated near us said, “What do you 
do for a living?” He laughed and said, “I’m a gigolo.” He 
later became Lana’s seventh husband.



Obviously my memories of Peacock Gap include our Sat-
urday group over the years. Names like Jack Madrid, Paul 
Lempio, Ed Kalfain, Arnie Anderson, Jim Rhode, Fran-
cois Bisceglia, Jim Pearson, Milt Mares, Bo Bjursten, etc. 
I recall that Bob Cousy and Bill Sharman played with our 
group a few times as did the Warriors’ GM....can’t recall 
his name right now.

I also remember one Saturday when I stood on the 18th 
tee needing a par to shoot 71. I hit it OB to the right and 
finished at 73, On a more amazing Saturday I stood on 
the 18th tee needing a par for 71 and a few minutes later 
rolled in a 5-footer for the only even par round I ever shot!

Please excuse my ramblings here but as I approach my 
80th birthday I’m becoming very nostalgic.

Frank 



Fun Facts: 
Peacock Gap History 

Peacock Gap 1988
A reminiscence from Lois Anderson

We moved to Peacock Gap in l988 and I remember think-
ing, this is Marin’s best-kept secret. Just the name Pea-
cock Gap has an intrigue to it. I was told that at some point 
peacocks were brought out to the Gap but did not last long 
because of the noise they created. The area is so quiet 
and beautiful, and either way you enter, from China Camp 
or Pt. San Pedro, you are surrounded by the beauty of the 
bay.

Building was at full force in the late 1980’s. The condos 
on Biscayne - Peacock Court and Partridge Court - were 
in the starting stages. The Dairy farm and the Estates at 
the end of Biscayne were also in the construction process. 
The first estate home that was built was the large multi 
level home next to the park. Biscayne Court was a field 
where the kids used to play baseball. Marin Bay Park and 
the condos across from the Quarry were in the planning 
stages. Chapel Cove was a modern-style Catholic church 
with a large parking lot.

Andy’s Market was Bruno’s Market, owned by a robust, 
jolly man actually named Bruno. Rumor had it that he had 



one of the best wine selections in Marin. Bruno passed 
away several years ago and he is greatly missed by those 
who knew him.  Next to Bruno’s was a pharmacy and also 
a hardware store. In the back of the building there still is 
a dry cleaner, but there used to be a nail salon next to the 
cleaners. The Foc’sle was a funky indoor-outdoor restau-
rant at the boat docks that had the best food for a great 
price. It was later called Bobby’s, and was doing a great 
business until a fire destroyed the inside of the building.

One of the best perks for us working stiffs was the Golden 
Gate Bus Service to the Ferry and the City. The 32 Pea-
cock Gap line had several morning and night runs direct 
to San Francisco. There was also a 31 Peacock Gap line 
that took you to the ferry and brought you back. The driv-
ers were very pleasant and if you knew them well enough 
they would drop you off in front of your house. One driver, 
Bob Cob, was so popular that the passengers gave him a 
retirement party on his last run.

It will be very interesting to see what the next 20 years will 
be like at Peacock Gap.

Lois Anderson



John Wayne movie – Blood Alley
Contributed by Scott Jones, San Marino Place

Blood Alley The opening of the John Wayne movie, Blood 
Alley, was a shot from the north ridge of Peacock Gap over 
the shimmering basin (now Riviera Drive/Golf Course/
Peacock Drive area) which was flooded at high tide and 
filmed to look like a large bay.  Many scenes were shot on 
that ridge; in fact, a mock warlord castle was constructed 
up there as part of the plot.  It came complete with carved 
telephone poles with a Chinese theme.  They ended up 
deployed along the lower end of the Menary home on top 
of the ridge between Glenwood and Peacock.  As a young 
boy growing up in Glenwood in the early sixties, my broth-
er and I and ALL the kids from Glenwood and Peacock 
often pondered how those totem poles came to be there.  
The China Camp pier used to contain an autographed 
photo of The Duke dedicated to the family that lived there.  
The Pier, Rat Island and the China Camp/Peacock area all 
are prominently displayed in the film if you know
where to look.

Scott Jones



Easter
Contributed by Lisa Madsen, Riviera Drive

Back in the 60’s Chuck Madsen was one of the presidents 
of the Association and there was so much of activity at 
the club and in the Peacock Gap community that he had 
to have a social secretary.  He asked his daughter, Lisa, 
who gave the best children’s parties, and she said Mrs. 
Shatz, and that is how Mrs. Shatz got to be his social sec-
retary.  For Easter, an Easter egg hunt was planned for the 
children and there was a human dressed up as the Eas-
ter Bunny to give candy to the children, and they were all 
given 25 cents from the bartenders.  Easter Brunch at the 
club was the place to be on Easter.

Lisa Madsen

Swans
Contributed by Lisa Madsen, Riviera Drive

Again, back in the day the Association purchased two 
swans for $500.00, hoping they would mate and beauti-
ful swans would live on the Lagoon.  Mr. Deschant would 
go down every day and feed them lettuce.  When he was 
no longer able to feed them they had to be sent away to a 
ranch where they could be taken care of.

Lisa Madsen



Books
A Brief History of Peacock Gap Copyright 2003 by William 
Braznell, author of several books including An Airman’s 
Odyssey - Walt Braznell and the Pilots He Led into the Jet 
Age. This informative narrative covers the early settlers 
and developers, then focuses on the history of the Pea-
cock Gap Golf Club including golf tournaments and social 
events.
 
Archeology/History published in 1979 and authored by the 
University of California, Berkeley Department of Conser-
vation and Resource Studies for the City of San Rafael.  
This study includes the pre-history of the area as well as 
the history of the McNear family and the development of 
Peacock Gap and Glenwood.  View photos taken in 1979 
in our Photo Gallery.



Peacock Gap Lagoon
Taken from PGHOA website

The golf course and lagoon were marshland and tidal flats 
until John and Erskine McNear built Pt. San Pedro Road 
then sold it to the County in 1894. The McNears used rock 
and gravel from their quarry to shore up the low spots. The 
County paved the road in 1934. At Peacock Gap there was 
open water on the south side of the road and marshes to 
the north.

In the late 1950’s developers came to Peacock Gap with 
big plans - a golf course, which opened in 1960, a deep-
water marina and beaches. Originally the lagoon was to 
be surrounded by apartments and have public access – 
which it did for many years - with water sports including 
swimming and boating. Currently, there are 41 homes on 
the lagoon.

Plans were developed in conjunction with the City of San 
Rafael to convert the marshlands into the golf course and 
to establish flood management for the new communi-
ty. Flood management was accomplished by excavating 
the lowest land as a catch basin, or flood retention area, 
and by directing rain and irrigation overflow from the golf 
course greens as well as from the neighborhood streets 
(water that flows into the street storm drains). All waters 
are directed into the lagoon, or catch basin, where they 
are held for recreational use. The City of San Rafael is re-
sponsible for discharging these waters into the San Fran-
cisco Bay via a pump station on Lagoon Road. The elec-



trically powered pump was modernized a few years ago, 
and a diesel generator was added to provide power in the 
event of storm-caused power outages.

In 1997 a new golf course owner proposed to renovate 
and modernize the course, which required an environ-
mental review and compliance with new environmental 
laws. Specifically, the Clean Water Act was enforceable, 
which restricts degraded water from being discharged into 
federal waterways such as the San Francisco Bay. Water 
quality standards were required by the California Regional 
Water Quality Control Board/CAL EPA to ensure that the 
San Francisco Bay is protected from polluted or degraded 
water from the lagoon.

Water quality and the relationship with human health and 
safety were key community concerns as well. Volunteers 
organized, collected donations, obtained grant money 
from Marin County and established community environ-
mental educational programs. These grass roots efforts 
were successful in updating and improving the manage-
ment practices of both the City of San Rafael, as opera-
tors of the discharging pump station, and the golf course 
owners, who own the land beneath the lagoon. The role of 
the lagoon/catch basin is now understood to support the 
San Francisco Bay environment, its wetlands and marine 
animal and bird habitats. Lagoon residents can now enjoy 
safe recreational access to these waters.















Peacock’s Herons
Contributed by Bill Braznell

Bird watching goes with the territory - and the game - 
here at Peacock Gap. It’s hard to imagine a golf course 
this side of Paradise that offers a richer and more varied 
assortment of winged creatures - shorebirds, gulls and 
cormorants, ducks and divers, wetland waders, meadow-
land and perching songbirds, swallows, hawks and kites, 
crows, vultures, the occasional eagle or pelican, and cer-
tainly not least, geese.

Easily the most striking of the lot - what you might call the 
Gap’s signature birds - are the various members of the 
Heron family:

Our local Egrets come in one color (white, naturally) and 
two varieties - the smallish Snowy Egret, distinguished 
by its black bill, yellow feet, and gorgeous, wispy mating 
plumage; and the much larger Great Egret, with its yellow 
bill and black feet - just the opposite of the Snowy Egret. 
Like most herons, Egrets nest in trees, and one of the fa-
vorite moments of my day is watching the fly-over of the 
Great Egrets, one by one, just about twilight, from their for-
aging stations in the Corte Madera wetlands to their roosts 
in the centuries-old redwoods across the way from my 
house in Larkspur. It’s a ghostly and beautiful sight - like a 
flight of homing angels.

The Black-Crowned Night Heron, with its short neck, black 
beret, and stocky frame looks like a grumpy old French-
man crouching at water’s edge, grumbling about the poor 



fishing. The juvenile Night Heron (up to one year old) has 
its parents’ stocky conformation, but instead of the beret, 
he/she wears a mottled brown and white herringbone cap 
and jacket. Both adults and juveniles are often spotted 
near the bridge on No. 16. We’re told that the pine trees 
on the island just off the 16th tee were once a popular her-
on rookery.

Rarest, smallest, and, to my taste, the most exquisite of 
our local herons, the Green-Backed Heron stands only 
about 18 inches tall, but has much the same stocky, short-
necked conformation as the larger Night Heron. During 
mating season it sports a brilliant blue-green crown of 
fringed feathers which, along with its matching wing feath-
ers and semi-iridescent, plum red neck plumage, gives it 
a dressed-to-kill look that must be irresistible to the ladies 
- or gentlemen. Like most herons, Green Heron males and 
females are virtually indistinguishable, except, one would 
assume, to other Green Herons.

Granddaddy and patriarch of the local heron family, the 
Great Blue Heron has a six-foot wingspan and stands a 
good four feet tall when its graceful, serpentine neck is at 
full stretch, as it generally is when he’s on the prowl. Yet, 
amazingly, a full grown Great Blue weighs just a little over 
five pounds. The Blue’s extraordinarily light wing loading 
helps explain the big bird’s seemly effortless flight and 
that silky way it has of gliding into a feeding station, giant 
wings leveling just a few feet off the ground, then pirouet-
ting in mid-air and landing, soft and silent as a snowflake, 
facing in the opposite direction, ready for action. For years, 
one old Blue had the corner of the pond on No. 9 staked 



out, and just about every time we went by, he’d be there, 
staring straight ahead, a model of single-minded concen-
tration.  We don’t see him or his kin much any more - just 
every so often. Whatever wicked things the Golf Gods are 
doing to my game at the moment, the sight of him always 
makes my day.
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