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Tour Summary 
 

Guyana is one of the wildest, least developed 

and best-conserved countries in the world. With 

a population of fewer than one million - 90% of 

whom live in less than 10% of the land 

(predominantly in the coastal zone) - and very 

low growth rates, vast regions remain as pristine 

rainforest and remote savannas - more than 75% 

of Guyana remains covered by forest, and huge 

swathes of the country are largely inaccessible. 

Of course, there is a sense that this may not last 

forever; there are few protected areas and the 

conflicting interests of forestry, infrastructure 

development and large-scale agriculture are 

emerging ï the scars of legal and illegal gold-

mining are more evident year by year. We are 

lucky to be able to visit at this time and, perhaps, to lend some support to the plans to conserve this 

unique region, part of the world's largest tropical wilderness. With its endless forested vistas, remote 

ecolodges, environmentally aware indigenous communities, friendly locals and a commitment to 

sustainable tourism, it is hard to imagine a more exciting destination for a true wilderness birding 

adventure. 

 

We were fortunate, once again, to work with Gary Sway throughout our trip. As our local guide, his 

knowledge and experience ensured that our tour ran smoothly and that we saw as much wildlife as 

possible. As a member of the Makushi village of Surama, he was also able to share with us key insights 

into the culture, identity, history and politics of the Guyanese interior. 

 

Our trip was timed to coincide with the dry season. However, in the last couple of decades, long-

established patterns of rainfall have changed markedly, possibly disrupted by global climate change. 

This year, even though we were in the dry season, we experienced several storms and some prolonged 

rain. Often the rain boosted afternoon activity. 

 

Highlights of our trip included prolonged views of 

Agami Herons, a nestling Harpy Eagle, close looks at 

Sungrebes and Grey-winged Trumpeters, spotlit studies 

of Tropical and Tawny-bellied Screech Owls, three 

species of potoo, multiple encounters with Least 

Nighthawks and White-tailed Nightjars, White-tipped 

Swifts scything through the curtain of water at Kaieteur 

Falls, a feisty Crimson Topaz on territory, incredible 

numbers of kingfishers on the Rupununi River, 

excellent looks at five species of jacamar, Guianan 

Puffbird at eye-level, eleven woodpeckers, Orange-

breasted Falcon, fabulous looks at a pair of Guianan 

Red Cotingas, multiple encounters with dainty Dusky 

Lesser Black-backed Gull by John Murphy 

Blood-coloured Woodpecker by Alasdair Hunter 
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Purpletufts, Crimson Fruitcrow, lekking Capuchinbirds, a Giant Anteater, Giant River Otters, and six 

species of primate.  

 

Daily Diary / Tour Summary:  
 

Sunday, 23 October: Half of our group arrived on 23 

October and some elected to make use of the afternoon by 

visiting the Georgetown Botanical Gardens before our 

welcome dinner. As usual, the gardens delivered a good 

mix of widespread and speciality birds such as Scarlet Ibis, 

Zone-tailed Hawk, Great Horned Owl, Plain-bellied 

Emerald, Glittering-throated Emerald (amazingly, the only 

time that this normally common hummingbird was seen on 

the entire tour), Blood-colored Woodpecker, Yellow-

crowned Amazon, Grey Kingbird, Black-capped 

Donacobius and Wing-barred Seedeater. After a thorough 

introduction to our trip and our first after-dinner checklist, 

we were all eager to get some rest for our first early start.  

 

Monday, 24 October: Our Guyana tour began with an 

early morning walk up the east bank of the Abary River, a 

short (but slow!) drive along the coast from Georgetown. 

We arrived in the pre-dawn and between light rain showers, 

first light revealed dozens of Snail Kites, Orange-winged 

Parrots and Blue-headed Parrots leaving their respective 

roosts in the mangroves. Rufous Crab Hawks were quick to show themselves and then a Mangrove 

Cuckoo displayed itself in the top of a mangrove. Between birds, we managed to get mouthfuls of 

multi-coloured sandwiches and cake, washed down with hot coffee. The first of three Peregrines shot 

past, and then we were off on our walk. The first bend held Bicoloured Conebills, White-bellied 

Piculets and Blood-coloured Woodpeckers ï excellent views of the latter foraging low down. We had 

soon got to grips with most of the common dry forest species and were lucky to whistle in a Striped 

Cuckoo for close scope looks. By 09h45, 

we were back on our cool bus, having 

finished our birding with Little Cuckoos 

and a Spot-breasted Woodpecker. A 

quick stop at Mahaica Old Bridge gave us 

five Hoatzins, Guyana's national bird. 

Hope Beach proved to have been ravaged 

by shifting sediments and is no longer a 

shorebird mecca. Instead, we stopped at 

Golden Grove mangrove restoration 

project, but there was little to see here 

either.  

After lunch, we asked our driver if 

he could find a spot for us to get to the 

sea somewhere close to our hotel, and he 

Rufous Crab Hawk by Alasdair Hunter 

Part of our group at the Potaro River Valley, Kaieteur Falls 

 by Chris Sharpe 
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stopped at a place we called Ogle seawall. This proved to have a small selection of shorebirds and 

several Scarlet Ibis. Our afternoon visit to Georgetown Botanical Gardens provided a selection of those 

Neotropical favourites, the parrots and toucans, with four perched Festive Amazons being particularly 

welcome. Wing-barred Seedeaters showed very well; while Black-capped Donacobius peeked out from 

the Lotus flowers as we hunted down a pair of Cinereous Becards. 

 

Tuesday, 25 October: On our second morning, we 

made the ten-minute drive to Ogle Airport for our 

charter flight into the interior of Guyana. The first leg of 

the flight took us over a vast extension of primary 

rainforest to Kaieteur Falls. The impact of gold-mining 

spreads year by year, but is still limited compared with 

neighbouring countries like Venezuela and Brazil. Prior 

to landing, our pilot pulled some impressive turns to 

give us spectacular aerial views of the plateau, the 

Potaro valley and the falls. Set in the most impressive 

mountainous forest landscape, and with a huge volume 

of tea-coloured water from the Potaro River thundering 

over the drop, this is an unforgettable sight. We were 

not just here for the scenery, though. An enormous flock 

of about 1,500 White-collared Swifts wheeled overhead as we disembarked. As we made our way over 

the white sands and blackened sandstone between patches of giant ground bromeliads and endemic 

tepui plants, a casual glance at a canopy tree revealed a male Pompadour Cotinga. As we admired the 

cataract from ever closer viewing points, John Môs sharp eyes picked out first an Orange-breasted 

Falcon and then a Cliff Flycatcher perched against the sheer sandstone walls. Swifts flying through the 

curtain of falling water proved to be White-tipped Swifts, the bright sun gilding their wings.  

After a quick but tasty lunch, we boarded our plane 

for Surama ï but not before a final aerial pass over the 

falls. Our local Macushi guide, Gary Sway, eagerly 

awaited us at the newly-extended Surama airstrip for the 

three-hour drive to Iwokrama - the much closer airfield at 

Fair View undergoing repair. Driving through the 

wilderness of the Iwokrama Forest Reserve, we had our 

first looks at Spixôs Guan, as well as Red-and-green and 

Scarlet Macaws, with a nest of the latter in a hole in a large 

roadside tree. While we checked into Iwokrama River 

Lodge at dusk, three Short-tailed Nighthawks cruised 

around the reception area. After dinner, our night boat ride 

on the mighty Essequibo River allowed us to see Greater 

Bulldog Fishing Bats, an Amazon Tree Boa and a coy 

Spectacled Caiman. The only birds were a pair of Ladder-

tailed Nightjars, with the female incubating her clutch. 

 

Wednesday, 26 October: We were up bright and early for 

a hearty breakfast to give us the energy for our walk up 

Turtle Mountain. An hourôs boat trip down the Essequibo 

Birding the Essequibo River by Chris Sharpe 

Orange-breasted Falcon 

 by Alasdair Hunter  
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gave us super looks at 25 or more Black-collared Swallows perched by crevices in rocks in the river - 

where they undoubtedly nest, seven neat Capped Herons, Pied Plovers, a Ringed Woodpecker and a 

pair of perched Red-fan Parrots. After hearing a Guianan Red Cotinga right at the dock, we advanced 

slowly through the forest, listening for sounds. A quick stop at a place we had run into it on previous 

tours produced a wonderfully cooperative Yellow-billed Jacamar; and then we began to climb, 

punctuating the ascent with rest-breaks cunningly justified as birding stops.  

A Red-and-black Grosbeak gave some of us the briefest of looks 

and would not respond to its song, merely calling occasionally 

from the understorey. We did get nice looks at Guianan Red 

Howler Monkeys and then came across a fruiting tree that had 

attracted the attentions of Marail Guans, Guianan Toucanets, 

Black-spotted Barbets, Golden-headed Manakins, Opal-rumped 

Tanagers and Golden-sided Euphonias.  

The short climb to the top of this ñmountainò was worth 

every drop of sweat for the vista of unbroken forest canopy, not 

to mention the Orange-breasted Falcon perched not 30 metres 

(100 feet) away. The only other bird visible was a soaring White 

Hawk, although Nick was delighted to finally hear the local 

óChiviô Red-eyed Vireos. With the forest having gone strangely 

silent, we descended rapidly. Apart from a small flock of Red-

throated Caracas, the base-camp clearing was devoid of birds; 

however, close to an ox-bow lake, we had very good looks at a 

couple of Black-chinned Antbirds and a Black-banded 

Woodcreeper. To our relief, since we had worked up quite an 

appetite (GPS readings from previous trips estimate the distance 

walked to be at least 6.1 miles), the hourôs boat trip downriver in the morning was accomplished 

against the current in just ten minutes. After lunch, a short, sharp shower blasted through the dining 

area and cleared the air outside, and we set out along a trail that used to be known charmingly as the 

Bushmaster Trail. We were not lucky enough to encounter a snake, but we did locate a couple of 

lekking Capuchinbirds, which provide the trailôs new name. Red-necked Woodpeckers, Amazonian 

Barred Woodcreepers and very close Dusky Antbirds in the half-light were our final birds.  

 

Thursday, 27 October: After an early breakfast, we 

departed Iwokrama River Lodge southwards in two 

pickups, with keen birders eager to occupy the 

improvised benches in the back. It was not long before 

everything and everyone outside the cabs was covered 

in the fine red dust that lay along this newly-graded 

road, Alasdair with his freshly-tinted hair taking on an 

alarming resemblance to a polemical US presidential 

candidate; while Dave looked more like a veteran of 

the Burma campaign. We stopped first at a site for 

Crimson Topaz and were fortunate to find a 

spectacular male defending his patch of Palicourea 

flowers from the attention of a Grey-breasted 

Sabrewing. Two Blue-cheeked Parrots flew over as Crimson Fruitcrow by Alasdair Hunter  

Guianan Red Cotinga  

by Alasdair Hunter  
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we scoped a pair of obligingly perched Caica Parrots.  

Further on, we stretched our legs at the Muri Scrub for 

some white-sand forest specialities. A Blackish Nightjar flushed 

off the trail to perch in a bush, but otherwise, the area was very 

quiet. We did, eventually, get some nice looks at both male and 

female-plumaged Black Manakins, together with male White-

crowned and White-throated, as well as a pair of White-

shouldered Tanagers. Reaching Atta Lodge by late morning, the 

lodge clearing gave us our first looks at Dusky Purpletuft, with 

three birds in the treetops alongside Paradise Jacamar, White-

lored Euphonia and Waved Woodpecker. After lunch, a superb 

male Crimson Fruitcrow gave us a spectacular five-minute show, 

as it flew heavily from tree to tree, hopping from one branch to 

the next in search of caterpillars. Later in the afternoon, we nosed 

our way back down the entrance road, pausing to study a female 

Reddish Hermit on her delicate cup-nest and spending a while at 

a fruiting fig tree that gave us our first sight of a male Spangled 

Cotinga. The main road was much easier birding than the quiet 

forest, and we took advantage of cooperative Guianan Warbling 

Antbirds together with Green-tailed Jacamars, Lineated and 

Plain-brown Woodcreepers and a selection of parrots and macaws. 

 

Friday, 28 October: After early coffee and cookies, we headed to the renowned Atta canopy walkway, 

now reduced to three viewing areas, due to the fall of the tree bearing Platform 4 in a storm. The 

walkway is usually frustratingly quiet, except when a passing flock brings a flurry of frenzied activity, 

and today was no exception; birds were singing but seemed to always be one layer of foliage too far off 

to see, or else up even higher than the walkway and against the light. Nevertheless, there are some great 

birds to be had for those who wait. Armed with patience, after two hours, we had done rather well, with 

good looks at Dusky Purpletuft, Guianan Puffbird and Waved Woodpecker. Guianan Tyrannulets were 

calling, but our views were brief and backlit. Of the two Herpsilochmus species singing, only Toddôs 

Antwren showed itself, its cousin, Spot-tailed, 

remaining aloof.  

After breakfast, we opted to take the 

enticingly-named Fer-de-Lance Trail, which 

provided us with some unexpectedly good mid-

morning birding. A pair of Guianan Red Cotingas 

gave us once-in-a-lifetime looks, with a male even 

posing to let a dapple of sunlight glint off his 

shoulders. Rufous-throated Antbirds showed well, 

and then a huge (0.8 m / 2.5 foot), stocky coral 

snake ï probably an Aquatic Coral Snake ï glided 

across the path. The fruiting fig tree held toucans, 

Painted and Golden-winged Parakeets and 

Yellow-green Grosbeaks. Grey-winged 

Trumpeters foraged for fallen fruit beneath the 

tree just inside the forest; while, in the canopy of a 

(Northern) Tawny-bellied Screech Owl 

by Alasdair Hunter  

Blue-cheeked Parrot by Alasdair Hunter 
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neighbouring tree, a pair of Crimson Fruitcrows hopped nonchalantly about, bills agape for five 

minutes or more as we filled ourselves with scope and binocular views. What a difference a fruiting 

tree makes! The lodge clearing at lunchtime gave us easy looks at Black Curassow, with Paradise 

Jacamar, Dusky Purpletuft and Spotted Tanager in the canopy. Our late afternoon on the canopy 

walkway was predictably quiet, but five Chapmanôs Swifts made a close pass and we had wonderfully 

close spotlit views of a Tawny-bellied Screech Owl. 

 

Saturday, 29 October: A pre-dawn shower fired 

up half an hour before first light. For our pre-

breakfast excursion, we opted for a walk along the 

main road south of the lodge. It was a good 

choice, allowing us excellent studies of four 

perched Blue-cheeked Parrots and a Dusky Parrot. 

A stop at a stream produced a Black-bellied 

Cuckoo and three pairs of Violaceous Euphonia, 

and gave us the chance to actually see two birds 

that we commonly heard every day: Yellow-

crowned Tyrannulet and Forest Elaenia. After 

breakfast, we braved the canopy walkway once 

again. A number of regional endemics were 

singing, but the only ones to show themselves 

were Guianan Tyrannulet, again, and an Olive-

green Tyrannulet; while some were able to set 

eyes on a Short-tailed Pygmy Tyrant. A pair each 

of Black-throated Trogons and Toddôs Antwrens were in the trees along the hillside as we left the 

walkway.  

In the afternoon, after two hours of heavy downpour 

that reduced the heat a little (it reaches body temperature at the 

lodge), we took unconventional transport north to some white-

sand forest a few miles from the lodge. Here we obtained super 

views of four Bronzy Jacamars and picked up a couple of 

Purple-throated Cotingas. A flock of 30+ Scaled Pigeons broke 

cover suddenly, but we were unable to find the cause. Green-

backed Trogons, Little Chachalacas and Cayenne Jays were 

easily seen in the mid-levels; while White-lored Tyrannulet, 

Blackpoll Warbler and a female Swallow Tanager worked the 

canopy. Our last bird of the day was a White-winged Potoo.  

 

Sunday, 30 October: After three hours of heavy overnight 

rain, the day dawned overcast and drizzling. So we were glad 

to see the return of our Bedford truck rather than the open-top 

pickups. By 05h50, we had enjoyed breakfasted, loaded our 

bags, said our goodbyes and were travelling southwards. Our 

first few birds were raptors: a large eagle flapping across the 

road just after we left Atta lodge was seen too briefly to 

determine whether it was Harpy or Crested, but we did get 

Harpy Eagle by Alasdair Hunter 

Long-tailed Potoo by Alasdair Hunter  
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good looks at perched Crane Hawks and a Grey-headed Kite. The rain continued until 09h30 and 

probably scuppered our chances of seeing a Guianan Cock-of-the-rock; at any rate, the trail was 

virtually birdless and there was no sign of any activity at the lek. By the time we walked the Harpy 

Eagle Trail, however, the rain had lifted and we did much better, with prolonged looks at a seven-

month-old juvenile Harpy that hauled itself out of the nest to dry its bedraggled plumage on a lateral 

bough.  

After taking in our fill and picking up a 

Long-tailed Tyrant and Capuchinbird here, we 

returned to the main road, pausing only to admire a 

roosting Long-tailed Potoo, to call in some natty 

Yellow-throated Woodpeckers and to note a 

Fulvous-crested Tanager. On arrival at Surama, we 

checked into our cabins and then had lunch. Our late 

afternoon excursion took in the forest-edge and 

savanna towards the Burro Burro River. It was 

pretty quiet and, although we heard a few birds - 

including three species of tinamou, our only real 

successes before nightfall were a Double-toothed 

Kite perched low-down over the trail and another 

roosting Long-tailed Potoo. On our return to the 

lodge, we were able to obtain good looks at Lesser 

and Least Nighthawks and White-tailed Nightjar. 

 

Monday, 31 October:  Slaty-backed Forest Falcon, Common Potoo, Pauraque, White-tailed Nightjar 

and Least Nighthawk composed todayôs pre-dawn chorus and we managed some close scope looks at 

the latter two. After breakfast, we set out on foot for the Burro 

Burro River itself. After catching up with Wedge-tailed Grass 

Finch and Grassland Sparrow in the savanna, the forest was a 

little more challenging. We craned our necks for Yellow-throated 

Flycatchers in the canopy, then stared down at a glorious 

Ferruginous-backed Antbird. Gary was looking up when he 

nearly stood on a Scolopendra or giant centipede, this one quite 

small at 20 cm / 8 inches long; it scuttled away noisily over the 

leaf litter and into a tree buttress. One of our few encounters of 

the trip with flock-leaders gave us both Cinereous and Dusky-

throated Antshrikes, but no attendant flock. On the opposite side 

of the trail, Brown-bellied Antwrens appeared to be building a 

nest of dead leaves. A pair of Guianan Trogons was seen, and 

then as we arrived in the riparian forest, a Bicoloured Hawk 

soared with a White Hawk just above the canopy. The river itself 

had a Golden-collared Woodpecker, White-banded Swallows, a 

brief Black-and-white Hawk-Eagle and a Guira Tanager. Our 

afternoon excursion to the Tarmo River was curtailed by another 

rain shower, but not before we had seen White-necked and Cocoa 

Thrushes. Once again, we had wonderfully close encounters with 

the same nightjars and nighthawks close to our lodge, as well as a 

Sungrebe by Alasdair Hunter 

Tropical Screech Owl  

by Alasdair Hunter  
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Tropical Screech Owl that visited over dinner. 

 

Tuesday, 1 November: Our last excursion at Surama was a 

pre-breakfast stroll in the savanna, with the main aim of 

catching a glimpse of an Ocellated Crake. Perhaps because of 

the height of the grass, the birds were not spontaneously 

singing this year and were disinclined to approach, so we 

reluctantly consigned them to our óheard onlyô list and made 

up for the fact with more good looks at Least and Lesser 

Nighthawks and Plain-crested Elaenia. After breakfast, we 

boarded our trusty Bedford truck one last time, bound for 

Genip Landing on the Rupununi River. A pair of White-faced 

Saki monkeys bade us farewell as we passed by Surama 

village and then we sat back to enjoy a wildlife safari that 

included a perched Black Caracara, a Double-striped Thick-

knee in the shade of a roadside bush, two Pearl Kites (one 

catching and eating a large Ameiva lizard), two Maguari 

Storks, Finchôs Euphonias and King Vultures.  

The boats were already waiting. Our three-hour trip 

was enjoyable, with a variety of waterbirds and a truly 

extraordinary number of kingfishers. Lovely Pied Plovers patrolled the sandbars, Black-collared and 

Great Black Hawks stood sentinel in riverside trees, an elusive Agami Heron scuttled away along a 

creek and three Capped Herons jostled on for space at the waterôs edge. Shortly after 13h00, we arrived 

at our legendary destination. After lunch, our afternoon boat excursion took us upriver to Mobay Pond. 

We caught several glimpses of Giant River Otters, as well as a Sungrebe. Back on land, Mobay Pond 

was alive with waterbirds, including dozens of Wattled Jacanas, Purple Gallinules and Black-crowned 

Night Herons at close range. As dusk fell, Band-tailed Nighthawks began to sing and then flutter out 

across the water. Boat-billed Herons, Pauraques and Black Caiman were spotlighted on our return trip. 

 

Wednesday, 2 November: Our full day at Karanambu 

began with a pre-breakfast excursion starting just after 

dawn (and coffee and shortbread). Our first stop was to 

admire a Jabiru on its enormous stick nest in a large 

Ceiba tree. Our guide, Kenneth, told us that he had 

walked past this same nest as a boy on his way to 

school, 50 years ago. Shortly afterwards, the local 

cowboys led us to a spot where a Giant Anteater was 

trying to get some sleep amongst a clump of bushes. 

Many of the remaining birds we found during the 

morning are characteristic of South American savannas, 

like the Rupununi, Llanos or Pantanal: White-tailed 

Hawk, Burrowing Owl, Aplomado Falcon, Buff-necked 

Ibis, Double-striped Thick-knee, Least Nighthawk, 

Crested Bobwhite, White-tailed Goldenthroat, Bearded 

Tachuri, Yellowish Pipit and Red-breasted Blackbird. An ephemeral pond allowed us repeated looks at 

half a dozen delicate Azure Gallinules fluttering from one spot to another. After a late breakfast, we 

Bearded Tachuri by Alasdair Hunter 

Black-crested Antshrike by Alasdair Hunter 
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birded the gallery forest of the Honey Ponds, which was buzzing with activity, despite the time of day. 

We had close looks at Sunbittern, Black-crested and Northern Slaty Antshrikes, Slate-headed Tody-

Tyrant, Helmeted Pygmy Tyrant and lekking Blue-backed Manakins. A pair of spectacular White-

bellied Antbirds made a close but cautious pass, and we had wonderful studies of a pair of Spotted 

Puffbirds.  

At lunch, we were fortunate to meet Diane 

McTurk, who now lives in Georgetown; her father 

established Karanambu back in 1927 and it is now 

a private protected area. The hour after lunch was 

whiled away watching flowers on the porch, where 

Pam and John had located a Ruby Topaz. In the 

afternoon, we took another boat trip, this time 

downriver to Simuni Creek. It was all eyes on the 

bank as, in typical fashion, a Crestless Curassow 

stalked back into the deep shade as soon as we 

spotted it at the waterôs edge. Simuni Creek itself 

was like a forgotten paradise, with a Sungrebe 

perched for five minutes at eye-level on roots and 

then two spectacular Agami Herons that one boat 

observed for at least ten minutes as they fished. In 

the broad, lake-like section where we enjoyed our 

evening rum punch, Green Ibis scolded, as two 

troupes of Bearded Saki monkeys stretched out in the treetops, calling to each other across the water. 

Just before dusk fell, some 40 Band-tailed Nighthawks emerged to flutter over the boat, giving us a rare 

opportunity to see why they are named. Leaving the creek, we spotlighted Boat-billed Herons and a 

roosting Sunbittern. A night drive after dinner at Karanambu gave us good looks at the enormous 

Nacunda Nighthawk and very close looks at White-tailed Nightjar and Least Nighthawk, as well as a 

curious young Savanna Fox, which almost boarded our vehicle! 

 

Thursday, 3 November: With our departure for Lethem scheduled for 07h00, some of us wanted to 

spend the last hour or so enjoying the pre-dawn and first light at Karanambu. By 05h00, the resonant 

bass mutterings of three Crestless Curassows were clearly audible from our rooms, accompanied by the 

sounds of Little Chachalaca, Tropical Screech Owl and Ferruginous Pygmy Owl. As it turned out, we 

were only to see the latter, a perky individual at the edge of the gallery forest. The Pale-eyed Pygmy 

Tyrants that were out to mob the owl did not show themselves. We did see a pair of White-browed 

Antbirds together with White-bellied Antbirds. As we emerged from the forest, a large flock of 

Orange-winged Parrots flew overhead, leaving their roosts. Our last bird was a óChiviô Red-eyed Vireo 

in good light at the top of a tree lit by the rising sun, a bird Nick had particularly wanted to encounter.  

After breakfast and farewells, we jumped onto or into our unique pickup trucks (aka ñthe 

minibusò) and after two-and-a-half hours of bouncing over the savanna and through the gallery forests, 

we were in Lethem. As we watched the Rupununi Savannas and the seemingly endless vista of 

unbroken forest canopy slip away below us, we could only speculate on the unseen birds below and the 

rich biodiversity of these unique forests. Our flight got us into Ogle airport in time for a late lunch at 

our coastal hotel, after which we forged a plan to visit the mudflats on the rising tide. Just ten minutes 

from our hotel, Ogle seawall provided a nice selection of migrant shorebirds, as well as a lone Scarlet 

Ibis. Amongst 600+ Laughing Gulls were a couple of immature Lesser Black-backed Gulls, a bird that 

Agami Heron by Alasdair Hunter 


