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Day 1:Day 1:Day 1:Day 1:    Our flight leaves Heathrow right on time and an easy flight takes us to Vancouver 

where we are soon heading out to collect the hire vehicles. This takes a little 
while but then it is only a short drive to get to our hotel in Delta. Our first birds 
enroute include Red-tailed Hawk, Glaucous-winged Gull, Northwestern Crow, 
Collared Doves and big flocks of Starlings. We have time to settle into our rooms 
before we meet up for a chat about the coming few days and then we head out 
for our evening meal. A few people look like they will fall asleep in their dinner  
as body clock time is so late – but we have an enjoyable first evening and head  
to bed very ready for some sleep. 

 
Day 2Day 2Day 2Day 2:::: Feeling well refreshed we gather for breakfast and start to feel hopeful that the 

rain that poured during the night might have stopped! After breakfast we drive 
through small lanes in farmland on our way to the Reserve we are visiting today  
– and we pass at least three Northern Harriers and a few Brewers Blackbirds  
on the way. There are countless European Starlings here and we make a stop 
when an immature Peregrine swoops up to land on a telegraph pole. What  
a view - it stays put while we get out the scopes and fill the frame with this great 
bird. Meanwhile a Common Yellowthroat and our first Black-capped Chickadees 
are in the hedge-line.   

 
Arriving at the Reserve a flock of Mallards are in the channel by the car park and 
we are delighted to discover three Wood Ducks amongst them. As we approach 
the Visitor Centre an Anna’s Hummingbird flies to the feeder here a superb male 
with iridescent pink head that catches the light. This bird chases off another and 
we soon realise there are at least three of them here.  

 
Behind the reception and shop is a pool, where we discover a flock of waders 
with a mix of Long-billed Dowitchers and Lesser Yellowlegs plus a couple  
of Greater Yellowlegs which makes for a useful comparison. There are few duck 
too including Northern Shoveler and Green-winged Teals. An immature Barn 
Swallow is remarkably tame perching on the windowsills of the Visitor Centre just 
feet away. We can still watch the hummingbirds from here and also identify  
a Purple Finch perched in the tree tops. Northern Rough-winged Swallows are 
flitting across at the back and we spot Red-winged Blackbirds and Great Blue 
Heron. 

 



The big pool that comes next seems to just have common ducks and a few Great 
Blue Herons but on the path here there is an active flock of sparrows, mainly 
House Sparrows but Julian picks out an immature Golden-crowned Sparrow 
amongst them and a Song Sparrow hops out too behaving like a dunnock. A little 
further down the track several Spotted Towhees hop out including one very nice 
male and there also a Dark-eyed Junco and three White-crowned Sparrows.  
Red-winged Blackbirds are also here and another Peregrine flies across the skyline.  

 
There is a report of a Black Phoebe on the Reserve, though apparently hard  
to find, so we take the track that will give us our best chance and start walking 
down the east side of the Reserve where we pause to identify thee Fox Sparrows, 
more towhees and two superb male Wood Ducks in perfect plumage. We search 
for the Black Phoebe with no luck but in the process we do find a Cinnamon Teal. 
There are masses of birds flitting around in the bushes and trees along the path  
- House Finch, American Robin, countless Black-capped Chickadees, several 
Golden-crowned Kinglets, Red-breasted Nuthatch and a Northern Flicker. There 
are lots of Cedar Waxwings including some very smart adults feeding stripy young 
birds. We are pleased to find a Hutton’s Vireo, several American Goldfinches and 
Western Tanagers but perhaps the biggest surprise is a Northern Waterthrush.  

 
At far end of this track we scan out across the enormous expanse of cats-tail  
as they call it here and find more Northern Rough-winged and Barn Swallows, 
Red-winged Blackbirds and a hunting Northern Harrier. We arrive at a tall tower 
and take a track back towards the centre through the various ponds. We find 
more Great Yellowlegs and Wood Ducks, Pintail, Hooded Merganser and get our 
best view yet of Northern Harrier. Two Sandhill Cranes fly over our heads and  
as we arrive at the picnic area where we are having our lunch we discover they 
have landed with a third bird in the field beside the picnic site. They look fabulous 
through the scopes and the occasional call is so atmospheric. Later they come 
amazingly close and walk along just the other side of the double fence! As we eat, 
a Coopers Hawk circles over the trees briefly and a Yellow Warbler is in the 
willows. 

 
We head back onto the Reserve and are pleased to spot at least three Purple 
Martins flying high with the Barn and Northern Rough-winged Swallows - a 
species that has often left by now. At the spot where the dowitchers were earlier 
Julian has now found a Stilt Sandpiper amongst the other waders, a nice find 
indeed. The next pool has lots more yellowlegs of both species and plenty  
of dowitchers too and later study of phots of one of these birds reveals it is 
actually a Short-billed Dowitcher! Further round a Cooper’s Hawk is perched in 
the bushes is well spotted by David and we enjoy fabulous scope views of this 
immature bird.  

 
On the higher track overlooking the coast we watch several Northern Harriers 
hunting. Three American Wigeon fly over and we find several Pintail, a few 
Gadwall and a small flock of Hooded Mergansers amongst the many Mallards, 
Green-winged Teal and Shoveler. Roy picks out a sleeping Least Sandpiper on the 



mud and identifies a fly over Pectoral Sandpiper and we add Pied-billed Grebe  
to the growing list. The three Sandhill Cranes fly in and land in one of these large 
pools where they even perform a little dancing! There are several Savannah 
Sparrows and at the far end and we find a single Lincolns Sparrow. 

 
We drop down to take a different path through the pools back to the eastern 
side of the Reserve and a black coloured Grey Squirrel crosses the path carrying  
a crab apple. Then we are back into numerous birds in the trees including Yellow 
Warbler, Hutton’s Vireo, several Yellow-rumped Warbler, Brown Creeper, 
American Goldfinch and John spots a Common Yellowthroat. We are enjoying  
all these when suddenly Dick is pointing excitedly into the trees up ahead and 
wow - a fabulous Great Horned Owl right out in the open! It fills the view in the 
scope and looks truly spectacular and we spend a while enjoying this fantastic bird! 
A second is also seen briefly as it flies and we walk round to the path until we are 
right beneath them - an astonishing view of this spectacular bird. We even have 
fun showing them to a family passing by and watching the kid’s faces.  

 
It is a wonderful finish to our day and we are smiling all the way back to the hotel 
for a break before we meet up for our evening meal and a run through the 
checklist – and it is quite a list today. 

 
Day 3Day 3Day 3Day 3:::: We gather before breakfast, wishing Frankie a happy birthday before we head out 

for a little birding. It has been raining a lot in the night but seems to have stopped 
now – but as we arrive at Boundary Bay the first drops of rain hit the windscreen. 
We hope it is going to pass over quickly and it continues spitting as we walk out 
spotting a couple of Killdeer out on the mud and a single Lesser Yellowlegs. There 
are a few gulls amongst the Canada Geese including both Ring-billed and 
California Gulls but as we take turns at the scopes the rain starts getting heavy, 
and soon we decide to run back to the vans. 

 
Back at the hotel we enjoy breakfast, before gathering the bags and meeting back 
at the vans ready to head to the ferry. The rain stops us from making any stops  
on the way and at the ferry terminal we have a chance to check out the shops 
before boarding. There are lots of Pelagic and a few Brandt’s Cormorants on the 
jetty but an announcement from the captain gets us dashing to the front of the 
boat and scanning the distant water for a Humpback Whale instead. We soon 
find it and enjoy some distant view and watch three White-winged Scoter and 
few Surf Scoters fly by and a Harbour Seal below the boat.  

 
The boats sets sail and we get slightly better views of the whale as we head out 
then spot our first Harbour Porpoises and Julian picks up a Parasitic Jaeger (Arctic 
Skua) which we follow for some time. There are a couple of Common Loons 
(Great Northern Diver) and a few Common Murre (Guillemot) then some way 
out we spot another Humpback Whale! This is a great surprise as we have not 
seen these from the ferry on previous trips. This time we get to see it lifting its tail 
as it dives. There are more Harbour Porpoise but then a long quiet spell. 

 



As we get towards the far side we are thrilled to spot yet more Humpback 
Whales!! This time three animals together - two adults and a smaller one. These 
are our closest yet and again with sightings of flukes. We spot some Harbour 
Seals pulled out on the rocks as we get close to port. 

 
Once we arrive we are soon on our way north and have a long drive ahead of us. 
There are small groups of Turkey Vultures circling over the trees and plenty  
of Ravens. We arrive at Qualicum Beach with the weather much improved and 
we enjoy some nice warm sunshine as we eat our lunch. Scanning the sea we find 
an astonishing number of Red-necked Grebes plus several Horned (Slavonian) 
Grebes and more Common Loons. A Black Oystercatcher flies in calling noisily 
and lands close by, allowing us great scope views. The gulls seem to be all 
California Gulls and Glaucous-winged Gulls of varying ages. What we initially think 
is a butterfly we realise is in fact a Band-winged Grasshopper with a hind wing that 
looks similar to a Camberwell Beauty butterfly. 

 
We don’t have much spare time and soon get back on our way spotting a couple 
of Black-tailed Deer as we leave. We drive on northwards, passing a group  
of Roosevelt Elk in a field near the road before a brief stop at Sayward Junction 
We spot our first Bald Eagles as we continue driving and plenty more Ravens and 
Turkey Vultures.  

 
The scenery just gets more and more beautiful as we drive and some of the 
cloud-scapes are spectacular too. Then finally we take the turning down towards 
our lodge. Driving down the track we have a Black-tailed Deer running down the 
road ahead of us and pass plenty of Black Bear droppings on the track. The lodge 
is in a small bay and as we arrive we are delighted to spot an American Mink 
swimming across to the jetty. We enjoy fantastic views of this lovely little animal 
as it swims back and forth and clambers around on the floating mats of seaweed. 
A Steller’s Jay flies in and a Black Eagle is perched up in one of the tree-tops 
providing fantastic scope views - what a welcome!  

 
We head in and are warmly welcomed by our host and as we sort out room and 
give out keys John suddenly says there is a Black Bear over the other side of the 
bay. As we watch it walks into the water and swims right across the bay and 
climbs out onto rocks so close to the lodge. It has a quick shake then heads  
up into the trees.  

 
We have a bit of time to settle in then gather for our evening meal, an absolutely 
delicious selection including fish, lasagne and ribs and plenty of veg and salad and 
other delights. These are followed by birthday cake in a celebration of both 
Frankie’s birthday today and Julian’s birthday tomorrow. Finally tired after such  
a long drive we head to bed - it feels so late but in reality it is only 9pm! 

 
Day 4Day 4Day 4Day 4:::: Some people are up and about early and at around 7am a Black Bear appears out 

of the trees and saunters across the gravelly rocks along the top of the bay. And 
what an impressive bear he is too, so bulky and strong looking. He makes his way 



slowly along the length of the bay then back into the trees - superb!  As well  
as this wonderful animal the rather cuter but not quite as impressive American 
Red Squirrel appears, running out to grab spruce cones off the drive. We also 
spot several Steller’s Jays, a Bald Eagle, lots of Ravens and a few American Robins 
before breakfast, while a flock of Red Crossbills also fly in and perch up in the tree 
tops right above us. 

 
We wish Julian a happy birthday as we eat breakfast and he is already having  
a good day. A Pileated Woodpecker flies in but stays mostly hidden in the nearby 
bushes and trees. After breakfast we decide to take a short walk round the ‘loop’ 
and as we set off get good views of more Steller’s Jays and Song Sparrow. Out on 
the sea we spot a single Rhinoceros Auklet and then three Barrow’s Goldeneye 
fly in and land on the water providing distant but distinctive enough views. We are 
also pleased to discover a flock of small birds in the trees including Yellow and 
Orange-crowned Warblers and both Golden-crowned and Ruby-crowned 
Kinglets. It looks a bit foggy out at sea and we hope this might clear for our boat 
trip. 

 
We head back round to the front of the building and then gather our things for 
the boat ride out on Johnstone Straight. We peer into the water at the Plumose 
Anemones as the boat appears to pick us up.  

 
Once aboard, the ship naturalist tells us a little about the plan for the day and 
gives a few safety instructions as we get on our way. We head steadily out into 
the straight and the early fog is already lifting quite nicely. After a few minutes  
of travelling at speed out into the mist someone says they can see blows up 
ahead and wow - in no time at all it seems we already have Orcas! They are close 
to the shore and travelling steadily, surfacing frequently and we soon catch them 
up and travel along a parallel path. This gives us wonderful prolonged views 
without disturbing them in any way. They are really active and we enjoy incredible 
views as they divide into small groups each group often surfacing together. There 
are at least two big males here and lots of smaller females and younger males and 
even a baby one. Occasionally one will spy-hop and have a look at the world 
above water - it is just fantastic!  Eventually a few of them seem to head straight 
for us and we get even closer views as they pass really close and surface first one 
side of our boat then the other.   

 
There are a few good birds around too… we identify Common Murres, 
Rhinoceros Auklet, several delightful flocks of Red-necked Phalaropes, flocks  
of Surf Scoter and a flock of White-winged Scoter. We are delighted to get close 
views of both Fork-tailed and Leach’s Storm Petrels - the latter rather a surprise. 

 
We slow down and listen to the ship naturalist explaining that what we have been 
seeing is in fact two pods of Orcas that have met up and seem to be socialising. 
They are all mixed in together and Captain Bob slips the hydrophone into the 
water and while we continue to watch them all swimming and surfacing we can 
also listen to them calling and what a wonderful mix of strange noises they make. 



It is truly wonderful. We spend ages watching them and even noticed two more 
distant family groups up ahead. The Captain comes down and tells us some of the 
background to how this area became protected for Orcas after some findings  
he and others made many years ago including an occasion when they witnessed 
an Orca giving birth. It is a fascinating story and inspiring and resulted  
in completely protected areas on this coast with no disturbance - particularly the 
area where they like to rub themselves on rocks here - an apparently unusual 
behaviour. 

 
He then tells us it is time for lunch but by the time we have finished we hope  
to be watching Humpback Whales!! As we travel there is a brief view of a Minke 
Whale which is a nice surprise. We enjoy our soup and roll and true to his word 
as we finish there are indeed Humpback Whales up ahead but a nice surprise 
bonus as well as there is also a group of Pacific White-sided Dolphins. They are 
incredibly active and moving at speed hitting the surface in numbers again and 
again as they travel - it is spectacular!   

 
We are now surrounded by thousands if not tens of thousands of Common 
Murres and several Humpback Whales. They seem to be all round us and  
it is hard to work out how may there are! There must be at least six but perhaps 
more. In typical style they surface several times in a row before doing a deeper 
dive involving lifting their flukes out of the water and the cameras click like crazy 
capturing the moment. For the next hour or more we work our way around this 
area seeing more Humpback Whales and also our first Steller’s Sea Lions and 
Dall’s Porpoise. These are also very active and move at great speed creating a big 
splash at the surface when they do so and at one point we have at least four 
dashing around very close to the boat. We spot Bald Eagles, masses of gulls  
of various species and then Ancient Murrelet! This is a great find but so hard  
to point out amongst all the Guillemots and Rhinoceros Auklets. Later we find 
another four but again very hard to point out so it is a relief when later still  
we find two much closer birds and manage to get most people onto them before 
we move away. 

 
We also pause beside some islands where masses of Steller’s Sea Lions have 
hauled out and are virtually lying on top of each other in their bid to claim a bit  
of the island. There are still Humpback Whales to watch the whole time and  
we enjoy more Red-necked Phalaropes and still the Common Murres dot the sea 
scape into the distance. The scenery is spectacular too - what a back drop  
it makes with tree clad mountains and misty clouds amongst the trees.  

 
It has been a truly astonishing trip but all things come to an end and in glorious 
sunshine we start back towards the lodge, absolutely thrilled with the day’s 
sightings. We have no idea where we are in relation to home but get back 
remarkably quickly and thanking the crew profusely we disembark and wave them 
goodbye.  

 



The sunshine is lovely and warm as we head back to shore along the jetty and 
decide to spend the rest of the afternoon relaxing in the sun and watching out for 
anything that might appear in our little bay - starting with a pair of Belted 
Kingfishers before we even get off the jetty. The Mink appears dashing across the 
mud and races away to the water - then moments later comes running back with 
a Sea Urchin in its mouth!! It looks like it is carrying a tennis ball. For the next hour 
or so we watch it heading out into the water or across the rocks and over the 
seaweed and frequently diving right under the water and coming up with a slim 
rather orangey coloured fish. It is remarkably successful catching things very quickly 
and returning to the small island, where it vanishes under the bushes where 
presumably it must have lots of young to feed.  

 
As well as the Mink we also have fabulous Bald Eagles, two Belted Kingfishers, 
Steller’s Jay, Song Sparrows and a few other bits and pieces but sadly no bears 
despite the tide looking perfect. It is a lovely relaxed end to the afternoon before 
we gather for our evening meal and our daily run through the checklist 

 
Day 5Day 5Day 5Day 5:::: A relaxed start to the day sees us watching the shore before breakfast in the 

hope of a bear but with just American Red Squirrel under our belt we head to 
breakfast. Around 9am we head out towards Telegraph Cove, taking the road 
nice and slow looking into the trees and out from the bridges for any sign of bears 
enroute. We make a stop to look at a Bald Eagle and then finally arrive at our 
destination just before 10am. This is perfect timing as it means we arrive at the 
Whale and Dolphin Museum right on time for the start of a talk. The girl doing 
this is very knowledgeable and tells us all about the different clans and families  
of Orcas, as well as showing us round the museum and pointing out some 
interesting bits and pieces and explaining how they came by all the amazing 
skeletons. There are various whale species but it is also interesting to see the 
skeletons of sea lions and seals, skulls of bear and sea lion which look incredibly 
similar and also skeletons of otters. 

 
After this we have a bit of time to look round the village, which is interesting  
as many of the houses actually have little plaques on the walls explaining their 
history. The village is rather quiet for wildlife this year with just a few California 
Gulls in the harbour and a few Barn Swallows and American Robins. We gather 
together a little while later and take a short walk along the board walk around the 
edge of the harbour peering into the water to see what we can find. There are 
several starfish including what we later identify as Mottled Starfish, a possible 
Leather Starfish and a purple coloured Ochre Sea Star. There are a few 
Dungeness Crabs too and a very strange jellyfish that seems to have crashed into 
a starfish! In another area there are a few Chitons in amongst a carpet  
of anemones, later identified as a Black Katy Chiton - dark with whitish scales 
along the back. 

 
As we walk back to get lunch we check out a flock of Barn Swallows out over the 
harbour. Roy picks out one that seems smaller and when it drops in front of the 
trees realises to his surprise it is a Violet-green Swallow! Luckily it flies in and lands 



in a small bush with bare branches along with several Barn Swallows allowing 
everyone a nice view. 

 
After we have eaten we head out for a walk out of the village along the coast. 
Scanning the sea from the first viewpoint we find several flocks of Rhinoceros 
Auklets and Common Murres. We follow the track along the coast and  
up through some trees soon finding a Black-tailed Deer then a Bald Eagle perched 
remarkably close and apparently completely unbothered by our presence. In fact, 
we struggle to get it to even look over its shoulder to look at us to take its 
picture. 

 
At the top of this rise we get a view out over Johnson Straight and scanning the 
sea there are lots of auklets out there and passing gulls. We are amazed to spot 
two Dall’s Porpoise and then Roy picks out the blow of a Humpback Whale way 
off in the distance. It is followed by another and we are amazed how well you can 
see them through the scope. There are at least three or four Humpbacks here 
and they are clearly feeding - coming up to the surface with their mouths open 
and turning round and round in the water! This is something the naturalist on our 
boat yesterday talked about - a feeding strategy used by no more than thirty or so 
Humpback Whales just here and nowhere else in the world, so we feel privileged 
to witness this behaviour. We are also thrilled when Julian spots three beautiful 
breeding plumage Pacific Divers not too far out. 

 
Walking on, we pause when a little flock of birds appears in the bushes. There are 
Orange-crowned and Yellow Warblers plus a single Yellow-rumped Warbler and 
a Hutton’s Vireo. We find several White-crowned Sparrows and American Robins 
and also Steller’s Jays as we walk. Eventually we hit the coast again and scan out  
to sea but there is little out there other than a single Steller’s Sea Lion and masses 
of gulls. Frankie suddenly shouts ‘Bald Eagle’ and we turn to find it is just above 
our heads - wow what a view!   

 
Walking back to the village we get great views of a Sharp-shinned Hawk which 
perches up in the bushes. We are also pleasantly surprised when a flock of Black 
Swifts start passing through. Another two Bald Eagles appear tussling with each 
other as they pass overhead.  

 
Maggie has actually been out for a second boat ride today and we meet up with 
her back in the town and hear about her sightings of Orcas and Humpback 
Whales etc then get on our way heading back to the lodge - passing a few  
Black-tailed Deer as we go including three in the grounds of the lodge as we 
arrive.  

 
We then spend a very relaxed time chatting and laughing as we enjoy tea and 
coffee and watch for bears. We spot the Belted Kingfisher several times and there 
is an immature Common Loon right in the bay, which provides some wonderful 
views. Frankie spots a Common Merganser (Goosander) on the far shore and 
now and then the Mink puts in an appearance. There is a ridiculous number  



of Ravens messing around in pairs above the trees and they prove fabulous  
to watch as they play with each other and chase about, flipping upside down again 
and again - and when a young Bald Eagle appears they seem to take turn chasing 
each other. 

 
Some of us are chatting on the balcony when suddenly Frankie shouts, “Bear!!!” 
and there on the beach is an impressive Black Bear. We think it might be the 
same individual from yesterday morning and looks in such fabulous condition  
- muscular and with a thick black coat like velvet. It spends a while just wandering 
slowly across the beach turning over rocks - some of them huge rocks - and 
clearly finding occasional things to eat underneath. We are thrilled to enjoy 
fabulous views for a long time before eventually it vanishes behind the island and 
with a sudden burst of rain we scuttle inside with just a few minutes before  
we are going to eat. What a fantastic finish to the day. 

 
Day 6Day 6Day 6Day 6::::    We wake to rain but it has eased off by the time we head out after breakfast for a 

short walk round the grounds. Sometimes weather like this can mean a fall  
of migrants but we soon realise this has not happened as things seem quite quiet. 
There are a small number of American Robins but not enough to get excited 
about and very few warblers, just two Yellow Warblers and single Townsend’s 
Warbler. We check the sparrows and find Song and an immature White-crowned 
but little else. The highlight may indeed be the wonderful display of Ravens and 
Bald Eagles above the trees, which seem to be playing around and enjoying 
themselves as they were yesterday afternoon.    

 
We bid our fond farewells to Dan and Sandra before we head off northwards  
on our way to check out a great little spot further up the coast. Here we drive 
down through a camping ground until we reach the shingle at the edge of the sea. 
There are a few Black Turnstones running around as we arrive and three 
Harlequin Ducks while further out are both Red-necked and Horned Grebes.  

 
We can see more waders further down the coast so we walk down the beach  
to check them out. As we walk flocks of birds fly past, a flock of Whimbrel with 
two Black-bellied (Grey) Plovers amongst them, several flocks of ducks including 
plenty of Pintail, American Wigeon and a few Green-winged Teal. Surf Scoters are 
also passing by and there is a very smart White-winged Scoter out on the water. 
We find several Common Loons and get some wonderful views of Bald Eagles 
overhead. 

 
At the far end of our walk a few rocks off the beach are covered in Black 
Turnstones and with them a single Surfbird which is a great find. There are more 
Harlequin Ducks perch up including one absolutely stunning male in full breeding 
plumage. Suddenly all the birds fly and we start walking back up the beach 
spotting more fly by ducks with one flock holding Northern Shoveler. Back at the 
vans we enjoy stunning close views of the Black Turnstones and the Surfbird  
is with them too.  

 



We drive round to a picnic spot overlooking the river where it enters the sea. 
Here there is a flock of Canada Geese, including a group with surprisingly dark 
chests which are likely to be the ‘Vancouver’ subspecies. Three Lesser Yellowlegs 
fly over calling and three Least Sandpipers too plus a small flock of Semipalmated 
Plovers. A distant flock of peeps is probably Western Sandpipers but they are too 
far away to be sure. There are Barn Swallows passing over and a very tame 
Steller’s Jay comes down for crumbs as we eat lunch.  

 
Well fed we still hanker for a coffee so we head into Port McNeil and make  
a stop at a café. It is our first wi-fi for days and suddenly everyone is nose down  
in their phones! From here it is quite a drive to Zeballos, where we are staying 
next and the bulk of it on dirt track and we drive it at a reasonably slow pace  
so we can look for any wildlife but it seems quiet today - the only bird of any note 
being a Ruffed Grouse that flies up from the roadside.  

 
After settling in and enjoying a very nice evening meal we head back out again  
as tonight is our only chance to look for Canadian Beaver! We have a spot back 
up the road and drive in the fading light back to the lakes spotting a single bull Elk 
on the way. Pulling in to park we instantly spot a Beaver swimming along the edge 
of the pond! Wow - out already and it is only about 7.30pm! As we watch  
a second beaver appears and shortly a third and then a forth! This is a big surprise 
as we have never seen more than two here before. We watch them swim round 
and round and round - which seems strange and rather pointless behaviour and 
only a couple of times do any of them come to the edge to bite off a branch  
of willow and eat it. They are however remarkably close and we enjoy wonderful 
and prolonged views as gradually the light fades to the point where we decide  
it is getting hard to enjoy them anymore and we return to the lodge big smiles  
on our faces. 

 
Day Day Day Day 7777:::: It is raining! We eat breakfast watching the rain but it seems to be easing 

somewhat and by the time the first group head down to the jetty the rain has 
almost stopped. While one group is out on the water in search of Sea Otters and 
other things, the other group take a walk round the village in search of migrants.  
In the afternoon we swap over. 

 
Both boat trips turn out to be very similar and very wet! Heading out we slow 
down to pass a small island on which Peter, our boatman, tells us we are likely  
to see Common Seals. On the far side they are hauled out on the rocks but  
we also discover a Humpback Whale here - indeed the afternoon group find two 
and enjoy fabulous views. It is a great start and one group also spots a Marbled 
Murrelet here - a new bird for the trip. 

 
There are occasional Bald Eagles in the treetops as we head round into the next 
inlet then we head further out to find our first Sea Otters. We find a nice group 
of females; some with cubs and a scattering of males and people are amazed  
by their size. They float on their backs watching us approach with their head  
up at one end and their feet sticking up at the other end. They look remarkably 



relaxed but become slightly more alert as we approach and it is interesting how 
they can somehow keep a distance between us and them without apparently 
making any effort. They have such cute faces and the cubs are quite curious, 
sometimes lifting their head high up for a look. They are constantly grooming their 
fur but little feeding seems to be going on. 
 
The morning group enjoy a lovely encounter with a mother Black Bear and three 
tiny cubs brilliantly spotted by Franky. The baby ones are so cute and run after 
Mum every time she wanders too far away. They scamper over the rocks as she 
strolls and it is amazingly how rapidly they cover the ground. On the other shore 
there is a male Black Bear too! The afternoon groups also find a Black bear with 
two small cubs and get lovely views.  

 
There are quite a few birds scattered over this area too and amongst the islands 
we find Common Loon, both Pacific and Brandt's Cormorant, Red-necked Grebe, 
a single Rhinoceros Auklet and a scattering of Common Murres. Julian gets  
a chance to check out a few gulls on the islands and discovers both American 
Herring Gull and Thayer’s Gull. There are a few Surf Scoters and more Common 
Seals. Further out still we find a scattering of single male Sea Otters and the 
morning group have a single fly by Red-necked Phalarope and three Double-
crested Cormorants as well as another Black Bear with a cub but this time  
it is at least twice the size of the little ones seen earlier.  

 
Another cluster of female Sea Otters with cubs is found in a very sheltered area 
beside more islands, this time perhaps twenty or more and most of them have 
cubs. They are just so cute!! We enjoy some really nice views and also find Surf 
Scoter, Bald Eagles, Belted Kingfisher and a massive flock of gulls on the beach 
here. The morning group make a landing and wander along the beach finding  
a flock of Marbled Godwits and a skein of White-fronted Geese pass overhead. 
Peter the boatman also knows of a slightly less nervous Sea Otter here that 
provides a nice close view. 

 
The rocky islets nearby hold lots of shorebirds including a few Black 
Oystercatchers and lots of Black Turnstones but with them we are pleased to find 
both Surfbirds and Wandering Tattlers - both species that can be hard to find and 
very much west coast species. The morning group find a couple of Harbour 
Porpoise and also a Steller’s Sea Lions thrashing the daylights out of a big salmon  
- the gulls picking up the bits. 

 
While not out on the boat each group takes a walk around the village to see  
if there are any migrants passing through. As well as a big flock of American 
Robins and plenty of Cedar Waxwings we find Pine Siskin and scattered Song 
Sparrows and both Savana and Fox Sparrow. One group also find a superb male 
Western Tanager complete with red head. There are a few migrants and these 
include several Townsend’s Warblers and also Black-throated Gray Warbler 
which is always a good find. One group adds Hutton’s Vireo, while the other finds 
Warbling Vireo! There are Chestnut-backed Chickadees, Belted Kingfisher and 



one group finds Spotted Sandpiper. Hooded Merganser are at the river mouth  
in the afternoon and a Northern Flicker but the rain doesn’t help us and neither 
groups stays out as long as perhaps we might have done and the afternoon has 
particularly relentless rain. 

 
Despite the very poor weather we have had an excellent day and those cute Sea 
Otters bring a smile to your face whatever the weather! 

 
Day Day Day Day 8888:::: We decide that given the rain still falling as we have breakfast we won’t go for our 

planned walk before we head out of town, so at 9am we load up the vans and say 
farewell to Cristina and head off back up the bumpy track. 

 
We take it deliberately slowly in the hope of spotting something en route but  
it is remarkably quiet this morning. The scenery is spectacular at times with some 
the wonderful waterfalls. There are some big ones but also dozens of thin white 
cascades tumbling down the rocky slopes. There are a few American Robins and  
a flock of Dark-eyed Juncos but little else until we come across a superb flock  
of Vaux’s Swifts. These must be the closest birds of this species we have seen  
on any trip here as they dart about all around us.  

 
Soon we reach the main road and start on our way south making our next stop  
at Sayward Junction, where we pause for fuel and coffee. Continuing on our way 
we don’t add much else wildlife wise but some of the scenery is superb.  

 
We finally come into Campbell River and drive down to Tyee Spit, from where 
we watch the birds passing down the channel as we eat lunch. There are lots  
of birds apparently migrating south including a variety ducks such as Pintail, 
American Wigeon, Green-winged Teal and both Surf and White-winged Scoters. 
There are passing Common Loons and plenty of gulls going by then suddenly Roy 
spots a blow from a Humpback Whale and a second later there is another.  
We watch the spot and both animals surface again, a mother and well grown calf 
and we watch them for a while as they work their way back and forth over the far 
side.   

 
After we have eaten we walk over to the viewing platform to check out the river 
mouth. Here we find more ducks including a big flock of American Wigeon, more 
Pintail, Green-winged Teal and a small number of Shoveler. Julian finds a nice flock 
of Long-billed Dowitchers and a distant Least Sandpiper. There are several Turkey 
Vultures flying around including some that come very low and one even lands and 
is feeding on something on the shore, a dead fish perhaps. In the distance are  
a couple of flocks of Harlequin Ducks and Julian picks out a female Scaup amongst 
them.  

 
We decide to walk round to another spot to scan the further end of the river 
mouth and pass a flock of Brewers Blackbirds on the way. From here we enjoy 
better views of the Scaup and a big flock of gulls perched out on the shingle.  
It is a good sized mixed flock with Mew, California and Glaucous-winged Gulls and 



also plenty of beautiful Thayer’s Gulls. As we are about to leave a small group  
of Pectoral Sandpipers fly in.  

 
We head round to the shopping mall as a couple of people have things they need 
to get and while there we force ourselves to enjoy a coffee. The Aboriginal shop 
is next door and they have some really beautiful things - some affordable and 
others that are gorgeous but out of everyone's price range! It is all very relaxed 
and but soon we decide that perhaps we will head to the hotel and get checked 
in.  

 
Once in our rooms we have a little time before meeting up for our evening meal. 
Alison and John have been for a short walk and have a photograph of a wader 
they spotted on the shore, amazingly a Baird’s Sandpiper which is an very nice find 
- and perched beside it a Killdeer. The evening meal is superb, with delicious food 
and ridiculous portions of it - and to add to the experience three Orcas happen 
to swim by!! One is an impressive male with a tall dorsal fin and just about 
everyone in the restaurant heads over the windows to watch them go by despite 
the fading light. 

 
Day 9Day 9Day 9Day 9:::: As we enjoy breakfast we discover there are a few Killdeer and Alison and John's 

Baird’s Sandpiper below the dining room - then as soon as we are ready we head 
out and drive down to the harbour where we meet our boatmen for our Grizzly 
Bear adventure. We are soon on our way out across towards the mainland, first 
cutting south and round amongst the various islands passing various birds  
as we go, including Red-necked Grebe, Marbled Murrelet, Rhinoceros Auklet, 
Common Murre and masses of Surf Scoters. 

 
There have been reports of a small group of Orcas which is why we have chosen 
our route and we are amazed by how easily you can miss them as we head past 
them before we are radioed by a fisherman to let us know where they are. 
Moments later we are watching them - this time sneaky Transient Orcas searching 
for seals around the islands. They are a group of four and look fantastic against  
a stunning back drop of misty forests and mountains. We are amazed by how far 
they travel underwater and almost lose them a few times as they work the small 
rocky islands clearly in hunting mode.  

 
We leave them to the hunt and head on spotting occasional Steller's Sea Lions  
as we travel and a couple of Harbour Porpoise. Hundreds of Bonaparte’s Gulls 
are feeding over the rougher water where the channels and currents meet causing 
upwellings in the water. The scenery is breathtaking and the rain comes and goes 
but it is calm and with no wind. Through one particular narrow section between 
the islands the currents meet to create whirlpools and almost waterfalls in the 
channel with the water at different levels, swirling currents and white water  
- it is quite astonishing. 

 
Finally we arrive, spotting some Thayer's Gulls on floating logs as we approach the 
jetty. There is a nice greeted by the Homalco First Nations people who introduce 



themselves and then take us by bus to the centre, then onwards to the bear 
watching platforms. A very friendly girl called Jamie explains things as we go and 
tells us about the area and the tribe while we are on our way, telling us how  
to pronounce various animal names in their language and telling little stores.  

 
Finally we arrive at the first platform but all seems quiet. We spend a while 
scanning for bears and get a wonderful fly by Bald Eagle. Yellow-rumped Warblers 
are in the trees opposite and American Dipper shows wonderfully right below  
us. There are a few California Gulls, an immature Bald Eagle and several Ravens 
but no bears. Occasionally a big salmon jumps in the river giving us hope a bear 
might come. 

 
After a while they tell us we are moving to a different platform and we head just  
a little further down the track to the next platform at which there is already  
a group. We are excited to discover that there is already a bear here and very 
close at that. It is eating a salmon on the river bank not far away and we watch  
it for ages before it eventually wanders around and into the trees. Here it watches 
us while it eats some vegetation before returning to the salmon then finally 
wanders away up the track.  

 
Meanwhile another bear appears on the far side of the river and walks all the way 
along from the far left until it vanishes into the tree further to the right - a 
noticeably bigger and more impressive animal. Another bear then appears walking 
down the river from behind us and we enjoy some superb close views of this 
bear too, before yet another bear appears way off down the river and comes 
slowly walking towards us. This is the most enjoyable of them all as now and then 
it lurches into the water in chase of a salmon it has spotted. It passes by on the 
other side of the river, which is very close and has beautiful brown and paler 
markings on its neck and shoulders. Eventually it almost appears to fall into the 
river from the bank but what initially appears to be an accident was clearly not as, 
to our amazement, it comes back out with a big salmon in its jaws! It carries the 
flapping salmon off into the forest and vanishes from sight. 

 
During all this time a few of us have also noticed a few birds, with some superb 
views of Bald Eagles. A small group of Common Mergansers pass by and  
a Northern Harrier passes overhead. A small flock of Vaux's Swifts are over the 
trees. The smaller bear returns but we decide that time is running out and  
we head back to the bus and start back. All is not quite over however as passing 
one section of river bank we spot another Grizzly on the far side and jump out 
for a look. It is another impressively large animal and just keeps walking along the 
far bank until out of view and we head back to the boats. 

 
We head out to a large bay where apparently the Orcas are now and watch 
them working the shoreline. They look stunning in this scenery and we decide  
to enjoy lunch in the boat while we watch them. It is a fabulous lunch surrounded 
by wonderful scenery and the sun even comes out all be it briefly. We have just 
passed through the astonishing whirlpool rapids again to get here and we are 



amazed to watch the Orcas vanish into the rapids!! We wonder what that must 
be like for an Orca - an Orca jacuzzi!?   

 
We continue on our way passing more Surf Scoters, Red-necked Grebes, more 
gulls and we're very pleased to pass a few elegant Western Grebes, then we hear 
over the radio of Humpback Whales up ahead. We head on until we reach  
a cluster of three boats that are watching two Humpbacks. They are showing 
really well and doing several shallow dives - after which they dive deeper and 
show the tail flukes - absolutely wonderful. We watch two ‘rounds’ like this and 
after the second deep dive we move on to a seconds group of Humpbacks a little 
further on  

 
Arriving here we find them to be very active and doing 'pec slaps' and after a few 
moments they also start doing tail slaps. What an astonishing show they then put 
on lifting tails and pec fins again and again and again - bringing them down with  
a loud slap onto the water surface and creating enormous splashes as they do so! 
One has a white undertail, the other a black one and they look incredible side by 
side raising their tails and bringing them down again in unison. It is an exceptional 
show and we are amazed how long they keep this going - it must be exhausting! 

 
Eventually they take a breather and start swimming and gently diving and  
we realise we are rapidly running out of time, indeed we are already well past our 
arrival time. We head for home passing one of the astonishing barges that pass 
through the straight on their way to Alaska - loaded up with all kinds of storage 
boxes, a digger, an enormous campervan and so much more tugged behind the 
tow boat.  

 
It has been an exceptional day with so much more than just a bear watch and  
we are thrilled. We arrive back in the harbour fizzing with our days sightings and 
thank Steve and Jim enormously for their efforts before heading for home and our 
evening meal. 

 
Day 10Day 10Day 10Day 10:::: After a relaxed breakfast we gather at the vans ready to head off but 

unfortunately Pete hits his head while climbing into the van and we have to make 
sure that he is ok before we head off. It is a bad cut and we call for an ambulance 
which takes him to get checked and he ends up with some stitches. 

 
The rest of us head down through town and start our day's birdwatching at the 
coast. Scanning the sea there are a few Surf Scoter and distant Harlequin Ducks, 
Common and Pacific Loons and Red-necked Grebes. There is a nice group  
of Western Grebes out in the bay - perhaps a dozen or more. On the beach are 
plenty of gulls and we work our way through them finding mainly Glaucous-
winged and California Gulls but also Thayer’s and Bonaparte’s. Amongst the debris 
on the top of the beach we find Savanah, White-crowned and a Golden-crowned 
Sparrow and in the bushes the other side of the road there are lots of American 
Robins. A Bald Eagle is watching us regally from the tree top the other side of the 
road too.  



We move on to the mountains, taking the long road gradually up and up Mount 
Washington until we reach the car park. As we get out of the vans the first Gray 
Jay appears! It flies right over to us and lands nearby and watches us with interest 
so we pick a bit of cake from the ‘left-overs’ bag in the back of the bus and  
as soon as we hold some out it comes straight in to feed from our hands. There  
is something delightful about a bird feeding from your hand and we take turns 
while others take photos and more and more Gray Jays come in for the feast.  
A couple of Steller’s Jays also come in but they don’t quite have the Gray Jay’s 
courage and come to pieces thrown on the floor nearby instead. Carolyn looks  
so happy with bird after bird coming to her hand and Julian gets a lovely bit  
of slow motion video of her feeding them.  

 
We set off for our walk round Paradise Meadows and we start with lots of  
Dark-eyed Juncos. They seem to be everywhere but with them are a few  
White-crowned Sparrows. The walk is simply beautiful with alpine meadows and 
mountains all around, tall narrow subalpine firs and spruces and all easy walking. 
Roy identifies a few of the plants as we walk, some of which are the same species 
we get at home in the hills of Scotland - Crowberry, Bog Bilberry, Great Burnet, 
Bearberry and others. We find both Green and White Bog Orchids and other 
plants that actually have name labels!   

 
Walking on round it seems incredibly quiet. This is a place that can be either very 
bird rich or very quiet but this year seems particularly quiet. We are delighted 
when a flock of Sandhill Cranes appears calling and flying low over the trees  
- clearly migrating. They are shortly followed by another group and later more. 
We find a Merlin, a very dark bird typical of the subspecies found in the west and 
later an Osprey flies over. There are very few American Robins, we spot a single 
Brown Creeper and not a lot else! Another orchid in the more wooded area well 
round the trail is identified by Roy later as Rattlesnake Orchid. Another expectant 
group of Gray Jays appears and working out that Steve has some food they gather 
round him.   

 
Back at the Visitor Centre we enjoy lunch at a picnic table taking in the view then 
we head back down towards the coast and move on to Miracle Beach. A short 
walk down through the trees brings us to the coast and here we scan the 
shoreline and the sea. A small group of waders includes a few Black Turnstones 
and two Black-belled Plovers. Out at sea are a few Surf and White-winged Scoter, 
Red-necked Grebe, Common Loon and Harlequin Ducks including one very 
smart male and a couple of Ring-billed Gulls fly past.  

 
From here we walk back into the trees and take another trail searching for 
anything but hoping for woodpeckers among other things. It is remarkably quiet 
but the forest itself is beautiful. The feel is of temperate rainforest with many  
of the trees coated in moss and where trees have fallen the lying trunks are 
covered in ferns, small saplings and even quite big trees with their roots trailing 
down both sides of the fallen trunk. It seems to be a long while before we find 
any birds at all then Julian brilliants spots a Hairy Woodpecker, picking out a few 



little taps to help him locate the bird. Time has flown by and so we decide  
to drive back taking the coastal route which is nice and scenic as we go and 
spotting the odd Common Loon or other birds as we drive. 

 
Day 11Day 11Day 11Day 11:::: Today is a travel day as we have to get from Campbell River to Tofino. The 

weather is not good with rain and strong winds as we set off and for the first part 
of the journey it is pretty grim. We were thinking of making a stop on the coast 
but given the conditions we just keep going.  

 
Instead our first stop is for petrol and a coffee at Port Alberni and amazingly just 
as we get there the rain starts to ease. We head now to Stamp Falls and we are 
amazed when we stop to find that the weather is so much better - no rain and 
even a bit of sunshine coming through. We set off along the river and there  
is a lot of water rushing through creating rapids and white water where we have 
never seen it before and the waterfall itself is spectacular! The big aim here 
however is to see the Chinook Salmon heading up river and there is a fish pass  
to help them get up the falls which must be an enormous challenge otherwise. 
Over each step of the ladder is a grill and peering down we are astonished to see 
several big salmon in each section - and some are truly enormous! 

 
After spending time trying to get pics and enjoying the astonishing sight of so 
many huge fish we walk further down the river and from our next spot we can 
see a swirl of big fish in a bay on the other side. There are masses of them tightly 
packed together and now and then a fish tries to jump the white water of the 
falls.  

 
Further down we are hoping to see more fish below the white water and there 
are plenty here too, though the surface is too disturbed by the strong currents  
to see them clearly. Julian finds a Band-tailed Pigeon in the high branches above us, 
which is a nice find as many times we only see this species as a fly over. As we 
watch the fish people try to capture a photo of a salmon trying to jump the falls 
Franky suddenly shouts, “Otter!!” To our astonishment two River Otters are 
climbing the far rocks going almost vertically up the rock face before vanishing 
quickly into the bushes at the top. Wow - what very big surprise!  

 
We walk back to see whether the otters are simply trying to get past the waterfall 
and might just reappear in the river further upstream but either they beat us to 
the spot or they have entered the water somewhere else and after a while  
we decide to head back to the vans and grab our lunch. We eat at the picnic 
tables by the river which is all very nice and a lovely spot but to our astonishment, 
as we finish eating and start back towards the vans the rain starts and as we drive 
off it soon becomes quite heavy. For the next two hours of driving the rain 
continues unabated and at times very heavily so we feel astonishingly lucky  
to have hit a dry sunny period at our one break in the journey. 

 
The drive becomes more and more scenic as we head further west and we are 
making good time until we hit some roadworks and have to wait to be let 



through. We end up sat here for around 45 minutes before finally we get the  
go ahead. Then we head along the Pacific Rim coastal road up to Tofino and our 
hotel, where we are soon settled in. We meet up again at 7pm for our evening 
meal and hear that some people have seen various birds and even two River 
Otters in the marina. Our evening meal is superb - quality food indeed. So much 
so we decide to cancel where we are eating tomorrow evening and stay here  
to eat again tomorrow. 

 
Day 1Day 1Day 1Day 12222:::: Today is our boat trip out into Clayoquot Sound and we couldn’t have chosen  

a better day, with little wind and beautiful blue skies. We head into Tofino where 
we get set up with our ‘float-suits’ in the centre before walking down to the jetty. 
Here we meet Howie, our boatman and guide and he gives us a lovely welcome 
and explains procedures before we set off. 

 
We head out into the sound, passing an island with a superb Bald Eagle looking 
fabulous against the blue sky. There are two Black Oystercatchers here too and 
Roy glimpses a Peregrine between the trees. We scan around hoping it will 
reappear but instead an Osprey flaps heavily into view! It is carrying a fish and  
to our amazement the Peregrine reappears and gives chase! We wonder if it is 
trying to get the fish but the Osprey just continues on its way and the Peregrine 
gives up and heads off over the trees.  

 
We also move on and start finding more and more birds on the water, with flocks 
of Surf Scoter, plenty of Red-necked Grebes, Rhinoceros Auklets, Common 
Loons and a lovely flock of five Heermann’s Gulls. We add another new species 
when we find several Pigeon Guillemots, with birds both breeding and moulting 
into non-breeding plumage.  

 
We head right out until we are on the edge of some rougher water, where  
a group of Steller’s Sea Lions are hauled out on the rocks. They are quite a sight 
and as noisy as ever squabbling over positions but it is hard to get close for 
photos as there is a surprising swell out here, presumably left over from the 
stronger winds recently. On rocks both Brant’s and Pelagic Cormorants can  
be seen and there are more Black Oystercatchers and Heermann's Gulls. 

 
Nearby are some large kelp beds and camouflaged amongst the floating kelp 
'heads' we are delighted to find some Sea Otters, initially just two or three but 
further on a few more. They are as cute as ever and look so lovely in the 
sunshine. Some have very dark faces, others much paler and they seem quite 
tame, allowing quite a close approach and several have well grown cubs. As we 
move on we are surprised to find a single California Sea Lion head up in the 
middle of some kelp showing that distinctive head shape.  

 
Finally we arrive at area where some Gray Whales have been hanging out 
recently and it does not take long for us to spot our first blow. There is quite  
a swell here making photography tricky and even seeing the backs of the animals 
at times but shortly we get to see one much closer and see the remarkable 



pattern on its back as though it is covered in lichen. We also get to see them raise 
the tail as they dive to feed in the silty seabed. A second whale appears and again 
we get to see the tail and several blows. Howie seems to know that this one  
is the son of Snowflake, a female he has been seeing recently in this area. The 
swell is beginning to get to some people so we move into slightly calmer waters 
where we are pleased to find Snowflake herself! There is at least one, possible 
two more animals here and we watch them surface several times and enjoy more 
wonderful views of tail flukes but it is still quite a swell so we decide to move  
on having had good views.  

 
We head into calmer water where amongst the islands we watch more birds, 
Bald Eagles, a Sharp-shinned Hawk, Belted Kingfisher, more Heermann's Gulls,  
all three cormorant species together on one island and some Common Seals 
hauled out on the rocks. All this with a stunning backdrop of beautiful scenery and 
in glorious sunshine! Then finally we are out of time and head back in - enjoying 
the breeze in our faces as we head back. We thank Howie for a great trip and 
after handing back our float-suits decide that with the hotel so close we'll go back 
there to eat our lunch and take a break.  

 
We gather again after we have eaten and drive down to the town of Ucluelet. 
Julian now has a site he tried last time where he has seen California Sea Lions 
hauled out and we drive to the spot to find a whole load of them 'honking' away 
hauled out on some pontoons. They are fabulous - all jostling for positions and 
squabbling and making the famous 'honk-honk' noise everyone associates with sea 
lions. What a strange head shape the big males have. We spend a while enjoying 
them in the warm sunshine before Julian asks, 'Anyone fancy an Ice-cream?' 
Seconds later we are all back in the van and driving away!  

 
Ice cream in Ucluelet can be a very enjoyable experience with plenty of different 
flavours and the scoops are big! Two scoops? Fantastic - highly recommend the 
Moose-tracks!! 

 
After that we drive on to the Visitor Centre at Wickaninnish, where as well  
as toilets there is a small museum and a great view down the length of Long 
Beach. Here as we discuss why it might be called that we spot distant Pacific and 
Common Loons and even find a single Red-throated Loon, though in the rough 
sea it is almost impossible to point out. There are Surf Scoters, White-winged 
Scoter and Murres out there while on the beach we find Savannah Sparrows 
behaving like pipits. 

 
From here we head next to Chesterman’s Beach. A truly beautiful spot, with 
fabulous views and a lovely beach which often has a few waders. We are not 
disappointed and get great views of Western Sandpipers, Sanderling and a very 
close Pectoral Sandpiper, though the bigger surprise is American Pipit. Another 
day comes to an end and we head back for another delicious evening meal. 

 



Day 13Day 13Day 13Day 13:::: It is a travelling day today but with a nice stop enroute and we leave Tofino and 
head back across the island - pausing for a long wait at the roadworks where we 
sit for about 40 minutes. We make a stop for petrol and coffee then keep going 
and eventually arrive at a spot known as Cathedral Grove.  

 
Cathedral Grove has some of the biggest and most impressive trees on the island 
and we pause here to take a walk around one of the trails and see 'The Big Tree' 
- a massive 75m (250ft) tall with a girth of around 9m (29ft). It is certainly very 
impressive as are several other trees nearby and somehow one of the fallen ones 
lying on the ground make the length seem even more! The branches of the trees 
here are covered in a thick layer of moss and the forest floor covered in Sword 
and Delta maidenhair ferns amongst others creating a beautiful and remarkably 
calming place. The only critters that don't seem too calm are the Pacific Wrens 
and two of them are belting out an incredibly fast song - similar to our wren but 
even faster! One shows exceptionally well perching right out in the open as it 
sings.   

 
After reading the various information boards and taking it all in we decide we had 
better keep moving as there is still a long way to go to our next stop, where the 
famous 'Goats-on-the-roof' reside! We have lunch here and people have the 
chance to pop into the shops here - or get a coffee and indeed to eat lunch 
somewhere with toilets, oh and to photograph the goats of course - they are  
up on the roof.  

 
We arrive at our ferry exactly at the time we were aiming for then shortly  
we board and head up to the top deck to enjoy the view as we cross and watch 
for wildlife. A Steller's Sea Lion is almost under the boat shortly after we leave 
and we spot several Common Seals and Harbour Porpoise. It is flat calm and very 
easy to spot things and after a little way we start finding a few Common Murre, 
Rhinoceros Auklets and more exciting Western Grebes. We are well on our way 
when Roy is delighted to spot a Humpback Whale, a very nice finish to the 
crossing. 

 
Back at the hotel, it all feels remarkably familiar. We have time to settle into our 
rooms before gathering in the foyer for our final run through the checklist and our 
traditional round up of the holiday. This is always good fun as we go round the 
group to hear what their favourite species from the trip were and also a favourite 
place and a 'Magic Moment'. 

 
We decide we have seen far too many species to restrict everyone to one 
species and allow three but it is clear from the start certain species are a big hit 
with just about everyone and score very highly. Twelve species get a mention but 
people afterwards say more should have done as there were so many more that 
deserved it. Many species like Harlequin Duck, Surf Scoter, Belted Kingfisher, Black 
Oystercatcher, Mink, Rattlesnake Orchids and Pacific Wren get a mention but 
only one vote, while Great Horned Owl scored two. Four species however did 
much better with Humpback Whale scoring four, Sea Otter a very high seven and 



Grizzly Bear nine - both scores that would often win! However with by far the 
highest score were those amazing Orca Whales, seeing the residents so incredibly 
well and then the transients on another day meant they were given a score  
by almost everyone and win hands down with a massive twelve votes!  

 
Favourite places included various beaches, Paradise Meadows, Painters Lodge and 
Clayoquot Sound - but Johnstone Strait did very well - but was pipped by the 
lovely Hidden Cove Lodge, with so much wildlife from such a comfortable place.  

 
Magic Moment can be very unpredictable and some almost went for the  
ice-cream but mentions were given to the Grizzly Bear eating quietly in the trees 
after eating the salmon, the Black Bear with three cubs, hand feeding the Gray 
Jays, the swimming Black Bear and the moment the hydrophone was put into the 
waters so we could not just see but could hear the Orcas! The Orcas got two 
more mentions as there was a time when the lighting and everything was just  
so perfect - those wonderful animals in stunning scenery and all lit perfectly. It was 
however the tail-slapping Humpback Whales that stole the show this time with 
seven people mentioning this as something they will never forget! One thing 
everyone agrees on however is that it has been very hard to choose after a trip 
with so many amazing highlights and thanks were given to Julian and Roy for how 
they have run the trip, it was certainly a trip to remember forever! 

 
Day 14Day 14Day 14Day 14:::: But it is not quite over yet. With our flight not until early evening we have time 

for a full morning birdwatching back at the wonderful Reifel Island Bird Sanctuary. 
We pass a couple of Brewer’s Blackbird on the way then arrived to find there are 
still Anna’s Hummingbirds at the feeders including the brilliant coloured male.  

 
At the pool by the entrance we find some incredibly close Long-billed Dowitchers 
- some almost underneath us. Two Greater Yellowlegs are here too plus lots  
of ducks of various sorts including an American Wigeon. 

 
Feeding on the path are lots of sparrows and amongst the many House Sparrows 
we find several Golden-crowned Sparrows, a Dark-eyed Junco, a Song Sparrow, 
White-crowned Sparrows and a couple of very smart Spotted Towhee. There are 
lots of Yellow-rumped Warblers in the trees here, lots more than last time  
we were here and few other warblers at all. Both species of kinglet are here, 
including a superb close Ruby-crowned Kinglet in the brambles by the path.  
A Peregrine flies in and lands in a dead tree allowing for some wonderful scope 
views, clearly it is a young bird with a blue cere.  

 
We decide to walk along the eastern trail and pass lots more warblers, all  
Yellow-rumped Warblers. There are kinglets, Red-breasted Nuthatch, Brown 
Creeper and a few American Robins but far fewer than last time. A black Gray 
Squirrel runs along the path but there is no sign of the Black Phoebe which is still 
apparently around the Reserve somewhere. At the far end we find there are still 
some Barn Swallows over the cats-tails and Red-winged Blackbirds.  

 



We walk round the perimeter trail and watch several Northern Harriers out over 
the cats-tails and also check out the shallow pools beside the track. There are 
plenty of ducks including Pintails, Shoveler, green-winged Teal, Gadwall and lots  
of Mallards of course and we find a single Pied-billed Grebe and a small group  
of Hooded Mergansers. Dozens of Long-billed Dowitchers are in a tight flock but 
there seem to be no other waders with them.   

 
We pause to coax out a Marsh Wren that is singing right by the path and get 
some good if very brief views and find lots of sparrows and American Goldfinch  
in the Canadian Golden-rod seeds. Taking a short cut back we find more  
Red-winged Blackbirds, a Spotted Sandpiper and we’re delighted to find  
a Bewick’s Wren - a new bird for the trip even at this late stage!  

 
We eat lunch at the picnic tables adding nothing new but enjoying our last 
moments before we head back to the hotel. The hotel us allowed to store our 
bags in two of the rooms so we have the chance to repack our things and get 
changed before loading the vans and heading to the airport and our flight back 
home to London. 

  



BirdsBirdsBirdsBirds    
White-fronted Goose 
Canada Goose 
Mute Swan 
Wood Duck  
Mallard  
Gadwall  
Northern Pintail  
American Wigeon  
Northern Shoveler  
Green-winged Teal 
Cinnamon Teal 
Greater Scaup  
Harlequin Duck  
Surf Scoter  
White-winged Scoter  
Barrow’s Goldeneye  
Hooded Merganser  
Common Merganser  
Ruffed Grouse 
Common Loon    
Pacific Loon    
Horned Grebe  
Red-necked Grebe  
Western Grebe  
Pied-billed Grebe 
Fork-tailed Petrel 
Leach’s Storm Petrel 
Brant’s Cormorant 
Pelagic Cormorant  
Double-crested Cormorant  
Great Blue Heron  
Turkey Vulture  
Northern Harrier   
Osprey  
Sharp-shinned Hawk 
Cooper's Hawk   
Red-tailed Hawk  
Bald Eagle  
Sandhill Crane 
Black Oystercatcher  
Black-bellied Plover 
Semipalmated Plover  

Killdeer   
Hudsonian Whimbrel 
Marbled Godwit 
Black Turnstone  

 
Surfbird  
Stilt Sandpiper 
Sanderling 
Least Sandpiper  
Pectoral Sandpiper 
Western Sandpiper 
Short-billed Dowitcher 
Long-billed Dowitcher  
Red-necked Phalarope 
Spotted Sandpiper  
Wandering Tattler 
Greater Yellowlegs  
Lesser Yellowlegs 
Kittiwake  
Bonaparte's Gull  
Mew Gull  
Ring-billed Gull  
California Gull  
American Herring Gull 
Thayer’s Gull 
Glaucous-winged Gull  
Heermann's Gull  
Caspian Tern  
Parasitic Jaegar 
Pigeon Guillemot  
Common Murre  
Ancient Murrelet 
Marbled Murrelet  
Rhinoceros Auklet  
Feral Pigeon 
Band-tailed Pigeon 
Collared Dove 
Great Horned Owl 
Black Swift 
Vaux’s Swift 
Anna’s Hummingbird 
Belted Kingfisher  
Hairy Woodpecker  
Northern Flicker  
Pileated Woodpecker 
Peregrine Falcon  
Merlin  
Hutton's Vireo 
Warbling Vireo 
Steller's Jay  
Gray Jay  



Raven 
Northwestern Crow  
Purple Martin 
Northern Rough-winged Swallow 
Violet-green Swallow 
Barn Swallow  
Black-capped Chickadee  
Chestnut-backed Chickadee  
Bushtit 
Red-breasted Nuthatch  
Brown Creeper  
Bewick’s Wren 
Pacific Wren  
Marsh Wren  
American Dipper  
Golden-crowned Kinglet  
Ruby-crowned Kinglet 
American Robin  
Starling  
Cedar Waxwing  
American Pipit 
Northern Waterthrush 
Orange-crowned Warbler 
Common Yellowthroat 
Yellow Warbler 
Yellow-rumped Warbler 
Black-throated Gray Warbler 
Townsend’s warbler 
Spotted Towhee  
Savannah Sparrow  
Fox Sparrow  
Song Sparrow  
Lincoln's Sparrow  
Dark-eyed Junco  
White-crowned Sparrow  
Golden-crowned Sparrow 
Western Tanager 
Brewer's Blackbird  
Red-winged Blackbird 
Brown-headed Cowbird 
Purple Finch 
House Finch  
Red Crossbill 

Pine Siskin 
American Goldfinch  
House Sparrow  
    
    
MammalsMammalsMammalsMammals    
Black Bear  
Grizzly Bear 
Mink 
River Otter 
Sea Otter 
Steller’s Sea Lion  
California Sea Lion 
Harbour Seal  
American Red Squirrel  
Eastern Grey Squirrel  
North American Beaver  
Eastern Cottontail 
Townsend’s Vole 
Brown Rat 
Black-tailed Deer  
Roosevelt’s Elk 
Gray Whale  
Humpback Whale 
Minke Whale 
Orca 
Pacific White-sided Dolphin 
Dall's Porpoise  
Harbour Porpoise  
    
    
Other thingsOther thingsOther thingsOther things    
Chinook Salmon 
Band-winged Grasshopper 
Plumose (Frilled) Anemone 
Ochre Sea Star 
Mottled Sea Star 
Dungeness Crab 
Puget Sound King Crab 
Black Katy Chiton 
Banana Slug 
Blue-eyed Darner 
Cabbage White 

 
 
 


