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It’s a long and tortuous road to English speaking 
Guyana, sandwiched as it is, between Spanish 
speaking Venezuela to the west, and Dutch speaking 
Surinam to the east. We chose a route via the UK and 
then on by British Airways via St Lucia in the Lesser 
Antilles to Port of Spain in Trinidad. Here a change of 
plane was required and we flew Caribbean Air on the 
final leg to Georgetown- an exhausting journey unless 
you managed to break the journey as we did in the 
UK. Even then we arrived at our hotel just before 
midnight and managed just a few hours’ sleep before 

starting the tour with a gentle days birding around Georgetown. 
 
This was our first tour with Zoothera, a small British outfit, who, because there were only 8 people 
on the tour, did not send one of their own guides and we relied on the expertise of our local guide 
Ron Allicock , an excellent birder who knew the country and its birds extremely well.  Our tour began 
with a short trip to the coast, where we were rewarded with several flocks of Scarlet Ibis flying over 
the river mouth on the way to their feeding grounds. These birds get their brilliant colouration from 
their diet – mainly crabs which they hunt in the mangroves which influences the keratin in their 
feathers- the young bird incidentally is white. 
 
Our main target here was the Rufous Crab Hawk and we had excellent views of a juvenile and adult. 
We then moved further up the river and began our first of many boat trips on this tour. 
This was our only opportunity of seeing a Hoatzin on this this trip and we were not disappointed, 
finding several birds along the river bank. Blood-coloured Woodpecker was a new bird for us and it 
was good to reacquaint ourselves with both Great Black hawk and Black-collared Hawk. We also 
spotted a juvenile Grey-lined Hawk. 
 
We found Red-shouldered Macaws and Green-rumped 
Parrotlets flying over the river and on the river bank Wing-
barred Seedeaters and a Green-tailed Jacamar- both newies 
for us. There were lots of birds around with all the usual 
kingfishers, herons and egrets but soon it was time for a late 
breakfast at the boat-owners house- Curried chicken and 
trimmings??? before heading back to Georgetown only 
stopping once for a Grey-breasted Crake which gave us 
glimpses as it returned repeatedly to its taped call. 
 
After lunch at the hotel we headed out to Georgetown’s 
Botanical Gardens. It was Sunday and the place was packed with locals. We met up with the local 
guide and quickly tracked down Black-capped Donacobius, Black-necked Aracari, and lots of 
Amazons- Festive, Orange-winged, Yellow-crowned and Mealy. White-bellied Piculet was a little 
trickier but we eventually got good views. 
Then it was back to the hotel for a well-earned beer - can you believe you can only buy beer in 
275ml bottles in Guyana-maybe they think you will drink less! 
 
The tar road ends on the outskirts of Georgetown and the (only) main road takes the taxis 12-15 
hours to reach Lethem on the Brazilian border, which is why it is much easier to fly. The next day we 
had a charter flight via the Kaieteur falls ( the longest single drop waterfall in the world ) to the first 
of our Eco lodges- Surama on the edge of the rain forest. 



 
Our charter flight from Georgetown to the 
Kaieteur Falls was supposed to leave mid-morning 
but was delayed by a couple of hours so we were 
let loose to find a Bat Falcon which was nesting in 
one of the hangars, and we wandered along the 
small stream just outside the airport where we 
found Southern Lapwing, Wattled Jacana, a 
couple of waders, Southern House Wren and 
Grey-breasted Martins. Nothing special but it 
filled the time before we were off on our one-

hour flight to Kaieteur. The falls were spectacular as we did a double pass above them. We then had 
an hour or so to view the falls on foot, have lunch, check out an Orange -breasted Falcon and get not 
the best of views of Guianan Cock of the Rock which we had had superlative views of in Columbia. 
 
Then it was on to Surama the first of our community run eco lodges for a two night stay. On arrival 
we were picked up by 3 Toyota 4x4’s which were to be our transport for the next 10 days. 
 
These eco lodges and I include Atta and Iwokrama our next two locations as well, were modest but 
more than acceptable given the lack of infrastructure around them. The solar lighting functioned 
well, the beds were comfortable and the beers were cold. The staff were extremely helpful and 
friendly and at Atta the local youngster was an extremely competent birder. 
 
Surama was surrounded by a bit of grassland with a couple of trails leading into the forest fringes. 
We spent an hour on two days trying to flush an Ocellated Crake. Some caught glimpses but I was 
facing the wrong way when it flushed for a couple of metres- such is birding. We spent a lot of time 
birding along the main?? road where there was good visibility and birds were attracted to the 
Ferruginous Pygmy Owl call. Our first visit was productive. Black-necked and Green Aracaris, Guianan 
and Green-backed Trogans, Black Nunbird, Guianan Toucanet, Pompadour Cotinga, and Channel-
billed Toucan all came through in fairly fast succession. We also spotted an Inquisitive Black Spider 
monkey whilst watching Black-spotted Barbets and further up the road a pair of Black-tailed Titrya 
were found in a clearing.  
 
And of course we had to walk the Harpy Eagle trail. Along the way we had glimpses of Grey-winged 
Trumpeter which we could hear calling in the forest and we spent serious amounts of time trying to 
track down a Rufous-winged Ground Cuckoo but only our leader got close to getting a view. Some 
managed to get a very brief glimpse of a Cayenne Jay as it crossed a clearing . The forest was quiet 
and we had difficult views of Rufous-throated Antbird  and by contrast great views of a Long-tailed 
Potoo before finally arriving at the Harpy Eagle nest some 40 metres above us. The youngster called 
continuously and we finally managed to get a 
reasonably unobstructed view to the top of the 
canopy where he was perched. 
 
We tried the grasslands a second time- Red and 
Green and Scarlet Macaws flew across the 
clearings from one forest patch to another. 
Cream-coloured Woodpeckers and a Roadside 
Hawk gave obliging views and Lesser Nighthawks 
which we had seen in the air the previous night 
were found roosting in small trees. We enjoyed 
Surama- better views of the Trumpeter were 



required and we would have more chances at the Ground Cuckoo and to round off the stay we had 
views of an uncooperative Crimson Fruit Crow once back on the main road 

 
It was only a few hours’ drive to Atta Lodge along the 
dirt road and we did some birding along the way. The 
Parrots were good along this stretch of the road and 
we had Blue-headed Parrot, Red Fan Parrot, Orange-
winged and Mealy Amazons and had the briefest of 
views of Dusky Parrot. We picked up a King Vulture 
flying overhead and the raptors were plentiful too- 
Common Black Hawk, Great Black Hawk, Black and 
White Hawk Eagle, Black Hawk Eagle and excellent 
views of a Black-faced Hawk. We stopped at another 
Cock of the Rock lek but there were only a couple of 

birds there and the views were disappointing but on our way out the Rufous-winged Ground Cuckoo 
was heard calling and this time all of us managed to get some sort of a view. 
 
On arrival it didn’t take long to find the Black Currasow- a small family of three who would emerge 
from the forest to eat the rice left out for them. In the evening we had another Owl walk and while 
the Owls proved elusive we did get views of a White-winged Potoo. It is easy when you know his 
favoured roosting sites. 
 
Atta Lodge has an Incredible canopy walk which must have cost a fortune to build and this was an 
obvious destination early the next morning. What a disappointment- the views were great but there 
were simply no birds there- They were not even close enough to hear them calling. So back on terra 
firma we walked a forest trail and finally I got a shot of a Screaming Piha. This drab little bird is 
common and it’s deafening calls echo through the forest but seeing it and getting a shot is 
altogether a different story, and then just as we were to return to the lodge- out of the forest came 
the Trumpeters. 
 
They wanted to cross the track in front of us and it took some time before the first one plucked up 
the courage to make a break for it and then the whole group in ones and twos slowly crossed in 
front of us. Wow – brilliant views and some good photos. The forest edge at Atta is close to the 
lodge so time spent just watching the passing canopy parade was time well spent. We picked up 
Dusky Purpletuft, Chestnut Woodpecker, Guianan Red Cotinga, and on the day of our departure a 
Purple-breasted Cotinga to give us a full house of Cotingas. Even the Crimson Fruit Crow put in 
another appearance and once again it proved difficult to get good views.   
 
Then it was on to Iwokrama Lodge- this was a longer 
drive and it took most of the day to get there. It stands 
on the banks of the river and we arrived in time for a 
late afternoon trip down the river. 
Another pleasant lodge with large chalets giving views 
over the river. Pied Lapwings foraged on the lawn and 
Moriche Orioles flew between the palm trees. Lined and 
Chestnut-bellied Seed-eaters were all around the 
chalets while Painted Parakeets, Red-throated 
Caracaras, and Spix’s Guan were to be found along the 
forest fringe. 



The river trip gave us roosting Ladder-tailed 
Nightjars and good views of Black-collared Swallows 
while a Marail’s Guan high in a riverside tree gave us 
another new bird. 
 
The next day at Iwokrama was one I had long been 
anticipating. We were off to visit the Capuchinbird 
lek. These birds make the most incredible noise. 
From over 100 metres away you hear these sounds 
which you are convinced are of a herd of cows 
bellowing as though in pain. That’s the 
Capuchinbird! They prance along a branch like a Bird 
of Paradise and fluff out these funny little tail tufts. 

They were high in the canopy and the light just after dawn was appalling. I was shooting on 32000 
ISO to get a 1/300 shutter speed. My pics were going to be pretty awful but it was the best I could 
do. Half an hour after dawn the lek quietened down and the birds began to disperse so we started 
heading back along the trail. We spotted an ant swarm which gave us good views of White-plumed 
Antbird- a candidate for the best looking antbird of them all. Then it was back to the boat for 
another trip down the river to Turtle Mountain. The trail was fairly quiet giving us difficult views of 
Brown-bellied Antwren but a clearing gave us nice views of Golden-sided Euphonia. 
 
Another night walk gave us tawny-bellied Screech Owl and then it was back for an early night- we 
had a long drive to Caimen lodge in the morning. 
 
It was another long drive to Caimen lodge- our base for two nights and the start point for our drive 
to Karrasabai where the Sun Parakeet is to be found. But I am getting ahead of myself. Leaving 
Iwokrama and turning back on to the main?? road, we spotted an eagle flying overhead just above 
the treeline. It was a Crested Eagle and it landed 100 metres further down the road where an 
immature was calling. Wow- this is a really difficult bird to see let alone to photograph, and while 
the adult perched with just its tail visible we all had great views of the juvenile. 
 
Our first day at Caimen we spent savannah birding  (our forest birding was over) before an evening 
boat trip. We found Red-bellied Macaws and Black-capped Donacobius along the way but the 
morning was devoted to finding the Crested Doradito which involved wading knee deep through 
flooded grasslands. We had seen the bird before so we kept our feet dry but the day was already too 
hot when we started our search for the Bearded Tachuri and we had no luck. The late afternoon 
boat ride was thoroughly enjoyable. I got my one and only shot of an Agami Heron and we had great 
views of Boat-billed Heron and our first Guianan Puffbird. 
 
We had an early start the next morning -Karasabai 
was nearly six hours away and we only arrived at 
11.00am. We had the inevitable stops along the way 
and were treated to nice views of Aplomado 
Falcon, Northern Caracara, Burrowing Owl, Fork-
tailed Flycatcher, White-tailed Hawk and many 
more.  
 
We hit the heat of the day at Karrasabai and the 
birding was extremely quiet- We had a false alarm 
when a flock of Parakeets turned out to be Brown-
throated and not our Sun Parakeet. We were told 



the Sun Parakeets feed quietly in the canopy before 
moving on as they foraged around the forest fringe. We 
waited an hour- no sign of the bird- we had something to 
eat- no sign of the bird and then finally there they were. A 
flock of a dozen birds flying along the hillside looking 
simply stunning in the sunshine. Unfortunately they didn’t 
stop and continued into the distance- our one and only but 
positively brilliant view. I have included a photo of a 
captive bird I took here in South Africa.  
 
Then we were faced with another long drive to Manari 
Ranch our base for the search for the Red Siskin. Because 
the drive to the Siskin traversed several creeks and one 
major river we recruited a local group who drove their own 4x4’s to take us there. We left a 3.00am 
and it was supposed to be a three hour drive to Dadanawa ranch where we were to pick up the local 
guide and then another 2 hours to the Siskin stakeout. 
 
However after two days of heavy rain the ford was too deep to cross the river- the pontoon (another 
hour up the road) was deemed to be too risky to use, so it was another hour to the road bridge.  
A stop produced the Bearded Tachuri, a cute little flycatcher that stays low in the  grasslands, closely 
followed by an amazingly confiding Pinneated Bittern which tried hard to believe we hadn’t seen 
him as he had his sky pointing act off to perfection. 
We were now driving through flooded grassland on either side of the track and going was really slow 
to the ranch. We arrived at 1.00pm, hours behind schedule and waited for them to prepare a cooked 
lunch to take with us as we didn’t have time to eat it there. We birded around a small dam which 
produced Greater Yellowlegs, Solitary and Spotted Sandpipers and a pair of collared Plovers but the 
Sharp-tailed Ibis were nowhere to be found. 
 
Then on to the Siskin site which involved crossing three creeks with about 50 centimetres of water in 
them. We arrived late afternoon and started trekking when the heavens opened and we were 
inundated in a heavy tropical downpour for 45 minutes. How I kept the camera dry I will never know 
but with the fields now six inches deep in water we set off for one last despairing attempt at the 
Siskin. The bird feeds in small flocks often dropping into the grass to feed on the seeds found there 
and just as we were about to give up, somebody up there took pity on us and in came a flock of a 
dozen birds. We could not get very close but I got a couple of poor shots to prove we had seen them. 
 
Our only problem now was that the first creek which had only been knee deep when we first crossed 
was now shoulder deep after the rain. We had no option to wait until the levels dropped and over an 

hour later the cars were wading through thigh deep 
water. It was a long soggy haul back to Dadanawa 
and the sun had long set when we got there. And so 
the long trip via the road bridge began. We got stuck 
once and had to be hauled out and finally returned 
to Manari at 3.15 am- a 24 hour plus experience 
which we wouldn’t want to repeat in a hurry. The 
Red Siskin will live in our memories for many a long 
year! 
 
No one was ready to bird in the morning so we had a 
relaxing morning before our afternoon flight from 
Lethem back to Georgetown. So -a tough trip 



interspersed with lots of river trips, a flight over 
the falls and some really special birds. And of 
course one more family ticked off the list! 
 
We flew to Trinidad the next morning.It was only 
an hours’ flight from Georgetown to Port of 
Spain and the driver from the Asa Wright centre 
was waiting to pick us up. The Centre, situated an 
hours’ drive away up in the hills is renowned as a 
birdwatching spot and research centre. They also 
organise tours to various spots on the island. We 
chose to take a boat trip out through the mango 
swamps to watch the Scarlet ibises coming in to 
roost. One of the great birding spectacles of the 

world!  
 
We booked for three nights – long enough to recover from Guyana and face the long flight back to 
Gatwick. Out first port of call was the balcony which overlooks a small garden which backs on to the 
forest fringe. Here the hummingbird and fruit feeders were just metres away- and there were 
hummingbirds aplenty. We found 10 different species around the feeders of which seven were new 
and another -Green-throated Mango in the mangroves making eight new Hummers in total. I 
thought that was quite something! The other ten were Rufous-breasted, Green and Little Hermits, 
White-necked Jacobin, Black-throated Mango, Tufted Coquette, Blue-chinned Sapphire, White-
chested Emerald, Copper-rumped Hummingbird, and Long-billed Starthroat. Don’t you just love 
hummingbird names. 
 
The feeders were crowded with Bananaquits, and Purple and Green Honeycreepers. Less frequent 
visitors included White-lined Tanagers, Spectacled Thrush, Yellow Oriole and even Crested 
Oropendolas. All this while the Aguti and even a Golden Tegu picked up the crumbs on the floor. 
 
Up just after first light we were keen to explore the forest trails. Bearded Bellbird is a special bird 
here and while we never found a male or heard it call, we did find a female on top of the canopy. 
Cocoa Thrush was another good find and then it was back for breakfast and another few hours on 
the balcony.  
 
Our second morning we visited the Oilbird cave. This was special- our previous views of Oilbird being 
dark shapes deep in some inaccessible cave. It was a steep climb down the mountain but we picked 
up White-bearded Manakin, Trindidad Euphonia and Golden-fronted Greenlet along the way. Flash 
wasn’t allowed in the cave but even with a torch 
excellent views of a couple of roosting Oilbirds were 
had and I even got a presentable photo. 
 
The afternoon was devoted to driving back down 
the mountain and across to the coast where we 
picked up our boat for the trip through the swamps. 
We had the usual collection of herons, egrets and 
Kingfishers and even a Common Potoo as we spend 
an hour drifting along the waterways. We found the 
Mango Hummer but not the Red-capped Cardinal- 
another major target. Then it was out into more 
open waters and on to the island where the Ibis 



came into roost. We were not allowed to approach too closely and moored about 100 metres away- 
right on the edge of a 400mm lens’ range. 
 
Then over the next 45 minutes we watched as flock after flock of Ibis came in to land on the 
mangroves, until the trees were covered with little red splodges. Snowy Egrets and Tricoloured 
herons came through in numbers as well. It was sundowner time and out came the rum punch. 
What a perfect way to end a very special day of birdwatching. 
 
Our flight back to the UK was only in the late afternoon so we had another relaxing morning on the 
balcony and another trip up the entrance road to look for the Trinidad Motmot- again with no luck. 
 
So all good things must come to an end. We packed the binoculars and looked forward to another 
boat- our Danube cruise from Budapest to Prague. 
 


