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Guide: Julian Sykes 

 

Guests:  Dawn & Peter Black, Barbara Yorke 

 

Day 1   Julian meets up with Barbara, Dawn and Peter at Newcastle train station having 

already driven up from Yorkshire on this glorious day. Minutes later we are 

heading out of the city and north along the initially busy A1, where we see  

a Sparrowhawk being mobbed by a Carrion Crow. Just over an hour later  

we are arriving at our lovely hotel at Bamburgh where we are staying for the 

week. The check-in is soon sorted out and we head to our rooms arranging  

to meet ahead of the evening meal at 7pm. This time goes quickly with some  

of us going outside for a short local walk, seeing the resident Jackdaws, 

Swallows, House Martins, and the Fulmars, which are nesting around the 

gorgeous Bamburgh Castle. At 7pm we meet and there is a bizarre scene just 

outside as a large flock of Cheviot Sheep are being shepherded past the front 

door, where people are sat drinking! We find a quiet corner in the restaurant 

and Julian goes through the plan for the next few days - fingers crossed the 

weather stays like this. Once he has finished, we start our first meal, which  

is excellent, setting the standard for the rest of our stay.  

 

 It’s such a lovely evening we all opt to go for an after-dinner wander, but 

separately with Peter and Dawn walking down to the castle, Barbara round  

to the historic churchyard and Julian along the minor road adjacent to the hotel. 

Our guide is the only one of us with binoculars and enjoys looks at Brown 

Hare, Roe Deer, Yellowhammer and Lapwing, plus an Alpaca in with the sheep 

flock! The rest of us also fair well with a Fulmar flying round the castle plus lots 

of Swallows and House Martins, a few Common Swifts and a Song Thrush. 

 

Day 2  It’s a beautiful morning with light NW winds as we meet outside at 6:30am for 

a pre-breakfast jaunt in the hope of seeing the rare American Black Tern  

at Beadnell Bay. It’s a back roads drive to the site, which is brilliant as we initially 

see Brown Hare, Rabbit, Yellowhammer and Pheasant. Julian now stops  

as theres a Barn Owl hunting over the roadside hedge and we get some 

tremendous views of it, with Peter cursing that he doesn’t have his camera 

ready and needs more warning. It’s already made the effort of getting out  

of bed worthwhile! We reach the parking area and quickly get ready for a walk  

 



 along the dunes, heading north towards the burn. This area has been 

designated as a SSSI being calcareous sand, which is home to the specialist plant 

species.  

 

 There are already butterflies on the wing with both Ringlet and Meadow Brown 

around the plants and grasses, with some lovely spikes of Pyramidal Orchid.  

As we walk slowly there are lots of Skylarks, Meadow Pipits and Linnets around, 

then within a cow field there are Curlew, lots of Curlew. In fact, a quick count 

reveals that there are over 100, plus a few Lapwings and surprisingly Golden 

Plover. A little further we reach the river, where there’s a couple of Common 

Redshank, with Sand Martins hawking insects over the water. We now look 

towards the sea and spot our first Arctic Terns heading towards us plus a Little 

Tern that sadly disappears before we all get to see it.  

 

 We reach a bridge and there are lots of terns near the beach, with some sadly 

dead, which is a clear indication that bird flu is an issue here. We now head for 

the warden’s hut in the distance, seeing our first Greylag Geese, Cormorant and 

along the sandy track there’s Dark Green Fritillary, Common Blue and Six-spot 

Burnet Moth.  

 

 We soon reach the hide and it’s an absolute tern-fest, which are mostly Arctic, 

but also plenty of Sandwich and a few pairs of Little Tern. The warden is very 

communicative, telling us about the avian flu devastation, but there are still  

lots of chicks which have survived and it’s not all bad news. She also kindly 

points out an Avocet in the burn before leaving to do her daily counts.  

We are now searching the terns on the beach when Julian say, “I’ve got the 

American Black Tern” and shares his telescope, with this vagrant marsh tern  

in the centre of the view.  

 

 Despite looking at it against the harsh early morning sun we all get a good look, 

which is made even better as it flies slightly closer to us. Julian has left his mobile 

in the minibus, but Barbara has one, which fits his equipment and together they 

make some very passable images of this rare bird. Time is against us as we need 

to go for breakfast, so soon after this we say “goodbye and thanks” to the 

warden, setting off back to the car park. We now see much the same things  

as on the way in, but we do add Small Heath to the butterfly list and Stonechat 

to the bird list.  We are soon back at the bus with both Dawn and Peter a little 

way back enjoying some time with their cameras on these wonderful butterfly, 

plant and bird subjects. We set off and continue to make good time back  

to the hotel on these very quiet Sunday morning roads, getting there just after 

9am. We are now straight to our rooms for a quick freshen up before getting 

to the dining room - we are all ready for something to eat. Breakfast is superb 

and most welcome with us all indulging ourselves in the traditional ‘Full English’. 

 



 By 10am we have finished and are back at the minibus 20 minutes later, now 

heading south down the A1 towards Newcastle. Just south of the city we turn 

off this main road and follow the river valley to a small housing estate, where 

we wind our way up to the sheep fields behind it. Here we have a fabulous 

vista of the whole valley, with beautiful blue, cloudless skies and now very warm 

– ideal for raptors? No actually as we cannot see any of our target birds floating 

around, it is absolutely Red Kite-less! However, Julian knows they are around 

and perseveres and after a wee while finds a couple feeding (probably 

something disgusting) in the adjacent sheep field. We get some very good looks 

through the telescope, before Dawn spots another one flying into land near 

these – superb. There isn’t much else to see here but we do add another 

couple of butterflies to the list with Small White and Small Tortoiseshell.  

 

 After about 40 minutes we think its time to leave and set off back to the 

motorway. We head back slightly north before turning off again and after a tour 

round some minor roads we eventually reach a lovely bird reserve but it’s hot 

now and not very comfortable. We now walk slowly down to the main lagoon 

where we find lots of new birds, with Mute Swan, Canada Geese, Tufted Duck, 

Grey Heron, Coot, Moorhen, Great Crested and Little Grebes, on and around 

the water. Amongst the breeding Black-headed Gulls, we also see Great  

Black-backed, Herring, a couple of Common and a Lesser Black-backed Gull.  

 

 We continue along the path into the welcome of the shady trees, where  

we find a Blackcap singing and a Reed Warbler in the phragmites. We are now 

back out into the sunshine when a Comma flies past and lands in a nearby Oak 

tree, followed by a Speckled Wood. It is now lunchtime, and we are lucky  

to find a picnic table mostly in the shade of the trees, so we settle down with 

our sandwiches. Once finished we go back to the minibus to leave any 

unnecessary baggage before walking further round the main lagoon towards the 

main hide where there is a bird feeding station. Along the track we get a view 

of a family of Roe Deer, with their outsized ears (according to Dawn and 

Barbara). We also find a Chiffchaff, another Reed Warbler, Wren and Song 

Thrush before reaching the feeders. We now settle down to look at the 

feeders but it’s not easy through the poorly spaced slots. We remain vigilant 

and over the course of the next hour we see lots of Great and Blue Tits 

(including young), young Coal Tit, Great Spotted Woodpecker, Willow 

Warbler and an unexpected Grey Squirrel. However, the gorgeous male 

Bullfinch was fabulous, looking resplendent in the afternoon sunshine – worth 

the effort of walking here in the hot sunshine.  

 

 It is now nearly 4pm and we start to head back to the car park, and thankfully  

it has started to cool down a little bit. We reach the van and soon back on the 

road and then the motorway back north. We turn off for Seahouses and drive 

the minor roads to the coast and continue north through this harbour town, 

stopping at a roadside pool to see what’s there. We find a Kittiwake roosting 



amongst the commoner gulls, plus Common Sandpiper, Common Redshank, 

Lapwing and a couple of Pied Wagtails, making for a very good end to our first 

full day here. We now carry on and are soon back at the hotel, where we have 

plenty of time to freshen up before dinner at 7:30pm. 

 

Day 3  It is another bright and sunny day, with predicted temperatures in excess  

of 25˚C as we go for breakfast at 8am. The hotel staff are really efficient here 

and we are ready to leave around an hour later, as we drive south away from 

Bamburgh. Julian decides to stop off at the pool we visited the previous 

evening, scanning the water from the minibus window. Our guide has spotted 

something as he says “lets get out” but Barbara also spots a Red Fox on the 

water’s edge. We all get a good view as it moves slowly along the reed-fringed 

pool, away from where we are parked. We now decide to get out and Julian 

goes to set up the telescope while we continue to watch the fox but its has 

now decided to walk away and out of sight in the adjacent wheat field. 

However Julian has trained his telescope on his original find and we are  

now getting fantastic views of an adult Little Gull, along with an Avocet in the 

same image – superb start to the day. We spend another half hour,  

watching the other species around such as Redshank, Snipe, Lapwing, Arctic 

Tern and Pied Wagtail.  

 

 We continue south along the coast road towards Seahouses, with Julian 

spotting shapes in the sea to our left – it looks like a pod of cetaceans.  

We quickly continue on to the harbour car park, jump out the van and relocate 

them moving slowly south, and they are indeed Bottlenose Dolphins. Barbara, 

Dawn and Peter watch them as our guide goes to get the parking ticket before 

they disappear behind the harbour wall. We now walk down to the entrance 

to the harbour where we check-in for our boat trip to Holy Island, which leaves 

in an hour. We have spare time, so stand against the sea wall scanning out 

towards the Farne Islands, which are clearly visible on this fine morning.  

There is plenty around with small flocks of auks flying past along with Shag and 

Kittiwake. Around the offshore rocks, there are families of Eider, Oystercatcher 

and more Redshank. We now find another pod of Bottlenose Dolphins in the 

distance, which are occasionally leaping clear out of the water, which looks 

great through the telescope. As we watch these animals play, Peter finds  

a group of Goosander on the rocks in front of us. A crew member from our 

tour says it’s time to board and we head off to where the boats moored. 

 

 It is busy with people, but we are all safely seated and set off away from 

Seahouses, within minutes we are watching the same dolphins next to the boat. 

We get some fabulous views of these and some very passable photographs 

before heading off towards the islands. We soon start to see lots of auks, which 

are mainly Puffins, along with smaller numbers of Guillemot, Razorbill and Shag. 

We eventually reach Inner Farne and start to cruise slowly round with our 

skipper regaling us with information, facts and figures about these fascinating 



islands. We spend almost an hour here travelling round with lots of Grey Seals 

in the water and hauled out on the seaweed covered rocks. There are literally 

1000’s of seabirds nesting here, with auks, Fulmar, terns and gulls covering most 

of the islands. We now set off north towards Holy Island passing the beautiful 

and historic Bamburgh Castle on the way.  

 

 We start to see a few Gannets passing north (back to Bass Rock) as we get 

further into open water along with lots more of the same seabirds. It is 1:30pm 

when we slowly arrive at the harbour on Lindisfarne, with us being told we 

have two hours to look around. We walk away from the jetty and out along 

the edge of the beach towards the castle, soon stopping to look at a young 

Ringed Plover feeding along the tide line.  

 

 We are now ready for our lunch so go to find a suitable bench to sit at and 

enjoy our sandwiches in the shadow of the impressive Lindisfarne Castle  

– what a fabulous location! Once ready we walk towards the village, making full 

use of the very nice facilities before heading down Crooked Lonnan. It is quiet 

on this very warm day, especially as the small reed-fringed lagoon has 

completely dried out, but there are a couple of Grey Herons and our first 

Common Gull still around. As we walk slowly on Julian spots a huge flock  

of birds wheeling round, that drop into a grassy field in the distance.  

He suspects Golden Plover but doubts himself as there are 100’s there and 

they surely should still be on their breeding grounds?  

 

 We walk on and they alight and join up with another group and they are 

unquestionably Golden Plover, which is incredible as there are easily 500+.  

We keep walking towards the field they have dropped into and at the corner 

we get views through the telescope, which is fantastic and very unexpected.  

It is now time to head back for the boat and we walk at a pace back round  

to the jetty where we arrive with five minutes to spare, although most of the 

people are back on board. We soon leave and make our way back out into 

open water this time hugging the coastline. We spot some more dolphins and 

head to where they are getting some fabulous views of these Bottlenose 

Dolphins, occasionally leaping out of the water. One of their party includes  

a 40+ year old matriarch named Runny Paint, from a white line across her 

dorsal fin. We continue south, seeing a few Gannets before Julian points out  

a flock of Common Scoter flying past north. It is now straight back  

to Seahouses, getting there around 4pm, almost an hour after the advertised 

time of arrival, which is brilliant and worthy of some recognition. We thank the 

skipper and crew very much before alighting the boat and head to the quay for 

a very welcome ice cream. 

 

 Once ready, we now head back to the minibus and set off back north, passing 

Bamburgh and stopping at a bay just beyond. The tide is now fully out with lots 

of exposed mud and small channels. There are 100’s of Shelduck here along 



with Curlew, Oystercatchers and Redshank. We also find another new species 

for the list with a couple of Little Egrets fishing in one of the small pools.  

It is now 5pm and with a little time Julian suggests a quick visit to another 

nearby freshwater pool and off we go. It is fairly quiet here but we do see  

a pair of Common Snipe, along with Sedge Warbler and a cracking male Reed 

Bunting singing away. Around 17:45 we now leave and drive the short  

journey back to Bamburgh and our hotel, ready for a freshen up ahead of the 

checklist and dinner. 

 

Day 4  It’s a bit cooler today having had some overnight rain, and a pre-breakfast 

wander around the back lanes of the village is quiet but still enjoyable. We are 

in for breakfast just ahead of 8am, to the news that Barbara saw a Barn Owl  

on her walk the previous evening, which is superb. We are ready to leave  

a little over an hour later and we again drive south straight down to Seahouses 

for our second boat trip of the tour, at 10am.  

 

 We again stop at the harbour car park with plenty of time before our 

departure, and after sorting the parking fee Julian and Peter walk slowly down 

to the booking office, while Dawn and Barbara go to purchase some postcards. 

While we are waiting Julian spots a pod of Bottlenose Dolphins heading south 

past the harbour wall, and as we wait to leave we also see a few Goosander, 

lots of Eider with their young and a couple of Curlew on the exposed rocks. 

We board our vessel at the allotted time and set off on the short journey 

across to the southern Farne Islands. Today is almost a repeat of yesterday’s 

tour, apart from the dolphins have now moved south. For the next 90 minutes 

we cruise slowly towards the outer Farne Islands with our skipper giving  

us a running commentary on the species we are seeing and the history of these 

iconic islands, especially around the famous Grace Darling rescue in the 1800’s. 

Despite it’s similarity to the first half of yesterday’s cruise, we all again 

thoroughly love the sight, sound and smell of these incredible seabird colonies. 

We are also get a lot nearer today and our views of Puffins, Guillemots, 

Razorbills, Kittiwakes, Shag and Grey Seals with their respective young  

is astonishing. Barbara does very well to spot our first Rock Pipit of the tour and 

today there seems to be more Gannets and Fulmar around the islands.  

This ‘Puffin Cruise’ gets back into Seahouses harbour around midday, and  

we now walk back to the minibus after making full use of the local facilities.  

 

 It is now getting quite warm as we drive south along the coastal road  

to a beautiful village situated in an equally beautiful bay. Here we find some 

available benches looking out to sea and settle down to have our picnic 

lunches. The tide is high, and the beach is busy with holiday makers, so there 

are very few birds feeding amongst the nearby seaweed-covered rocks.  

Julian keeps checking the constant stream of Arctic Terns that are passing and 

finds a couple of Little Terns amongst them, and there’s also a male Greater 

White-throat singing on the nearby brambles. After lunch we set off on a walk 



first visiting again the local facilities in the small village, where Julian gets quite 

excited as he’s now found a cracking Hummingbird Hawkmoth, which we all 

really appreciate as it probes for nectar in the colourful garden flowers.  

 

 We now walk on for a way, stopping at the edge of this coastal freshwater 

scrape and scan, firstly seeing a few adult Avocets with their half-grown young. 

There’s also Shelduck, Greylag Geese and lots of Swallows and Sand Martins 

but sadly no Yellow Wagtails as hoped. We move along a short way and scan 

again, this time our guide uses his telescope. At the other end of the scrape  

is a very small wader actively feeding in the poolside mud – the alarm bells ring! 

Julian says “there’s a stint”, and suspecting Temminck’s from it’s jizz doesn’t 

want to commit yet, so we walk cautiously getting closer to the bird.  

 

 We set up the scope again and now our guide clinches the identification as the 

county rarity of Temminck’s Stint. This is incredible as he found one of these  

at exactly the same place on this tour six years ago! We are all delighted with 

both the bird and Julian who is clearly very pleased with this discovery as he’s 

now putting the news out on the local grapevine and the UK rare bird services 

– we can expect more visitors soon. We manage to get some decent images 

and video of the bird and also while we are there find a couple of Little Ringed 

Plovers, another good wader to see here. We stay a little while longer making 

sure it’s still settled before continuing our walk along the coastal path.  

 

 It is not long before we reach a bird hide overlooking a deeper, reed-fringed 

pool where we now settle down and check the wildfowl. We find some new 

trip species here with Wigeon, Gadwall and Teal plus a great bonus of a female 

Marsh Harrier, over the reeds at the back. There are lots of Mallard and 

Greylag Geese, plus a few Tufted Duck, Moorhen, Coot and a Grey Heron, 

another very productive site. While we are here another local birder enters the 

hide, having looked for the stint without success, so we agree now to go back 

and help relocate the bird – if it’s still there?  

 

 We walk back and stop in the same place, eventually finding it in much the 

same place to the appreciation of the local. However, Julian gets more excited 

as he now has found his original target – Yellow Wagtail, with a gorgeous pair 

of adults on show. More local birdwatchers are now starting to arrive, including 

some good friends of Julian, so he has a quick ‘meet and greet’ with them 

before we all now walk slowly back to the village. We reach the minibus 

around 4pm and set off on the short journey to another coastal car park a bit 

further north. The wind is now both strong and warm, making things a little 

uncomfortable, but we still have a good walk out to the ternery. There are lots 

of butterflies, with our first Small Skipper and a beautiful male Common 

Hawker. There are also lots of Pyramidal Orchids, in flower but also lots have 

‘gone over’, which is testament to the heat wave we are dealing with this year.  

 



 At the watchpoint we see lots of Arctic Terns (as expected) along with 

Sandwich and Little Terns. There are a couple of photographers down on the 

beach, so Peter decides to join them as we all suspect they have found 

something special. The rest of us stay put, simply enjoying the experience  

of terns flying around our heads, as we couldn’t land on Inner Farne this year 

due to avian flu. Julian now says “Black Tern” and points at this clearly different, 

black bird flying right in front of us. We get a fabulous view as it sails past and 

out of sight by the river – how lucky are we! We see that Peter is returning  

and we also get ready to leave, stopping to look at Peter’s astonishingly good 

images of the rare American Black Tern. We now wander slowly back  

to the minibus and back north to the hotel, agreeing to meet an hour later for 

the checklist and dinner.  

 

 After dinner, Barbara has agreed to take us to where she saw the Barn Owl, 

but we are not prepared for what we see. Not only is there a pair of adult Barn 

Owls hunting and catching voles they are taking them to their nest, which  

is also in view with at least one young owlet in view, which is absolutely 

incredible. We stay until it’s nearly dark, before walking back to the hotel after 

this very special day in Northumberland. 

 

Day 5  Once we’ve finished breakfast and got ourselves ready, we meet out at the 

minibus for 9am. Today we are heading inland and set off straight away for  

the A1 turning off at the historic town of Alnwick. We now slowly make our 

way through this busy town until we reach the open countryside to the west.  

The landscape starts to change with extensive farmland, rolling hills and 

moorland, with the Cheviots rising up in the distance. Julian, who is obviously 

driving, spots first a Stoat cross the road, with a Vole a little later, which were 

sadly missed by the rest of us. We continue southwest through another 

beautiful market town – Rothbury before stopping at the crags at Carrow 

Haugh near Elsdon. Here we pull over and scan the opposite ridgeline, looking 

for Raven, which breed in this area. We don’t see anything of the UK’s largest 

corvid but there are several Common Buzzards and a Kestrel hovering in the 

distance. It is a pretty good morning with scattered cloud and sunshine,  

so we stay here a while, in the hope of our target. There are lots of Swallows 

and House Martins flying round, and in the adjacent bushes and trees we see 

Goldfinches, Linnets, Chaffinch, Great and Blue Tit. Julian also hears the 

distinctive call of Lesser Redpoll coming from the bracken in front of us and 

after a time we all manage to get a view of this gorgeous male.  

 

 We have been here about 30 minutes when Julian makes one final scan of the 

ridge and says “Raven” and points out two birds flying along the top  

of the ‘Haugh’. These Ravens and fairly distant but we can clearly see their 

diagnostic features and size, especially when they are near a Common Buzzard.  

 



 It is now time to leave so it’s back into the van and we continue down  

to Elsdon, where we make a very welcome stop at the local public 

conveniences. 

 

 We again set off out of the village and over more open moorland with large 

conifer plantations dotted around, stopping at the layby next to the very 

ominous Winter’s Gibbet. This is a fully formed hangman’s gibbet and quite 

morbidly fascinating being in full view of the surrounding area. We go for  

a closer look seeing a couple of Stonechats and a few Meadow Pipits along the 

short track – it is a very eerie start to the day but a great detour. Julian has 

stayed by the van and sees a few Siskins flying over followed by a Spotted 

Flycatcher in the nearby trees, which is a big surprise. When we get back,  

he explains where it is and eventually, we manage to get a view of it flying out 

and back into the conifer forest. It has been an excellent stop here, but  

we need now to go as we still have a good drive to Kielder Water.  

 

 We head back through Elsdon and west out on to some featureless moorland, 

which is most notable for its lack of wildlife, apart from a few Meadow Pipits 

seen as we are driving by. Eventually we turn off and head north up towards 

the reservoir following the North Tyne River. Julian knows there is a garden 

along this route with a good bird feeder and stops as we get alongside, with  

a fantastic male Siskin feasting on the seeds, but not much else.  

 

 We don’t stay long here and now drive up to the dam wall of the massive 

reservoir of Kielder Water. We keep going with our eyes open for any 

Crossbills feeding on the roadside conifers. We soon reach the turn off for 

Leaplish Water Park and drive down to the parking area where we stop and 

get out of the vehicle. There are lots of Chaffinches around, but Barbara spots  

a Nuthatch flying in and landing on a nearby Rowan, which is great as they can 

be difficult to find here away from any bird feeders.  

 

 Julian now collects his telescope and trains it on the far ridge, where there  

is an Osprey’s nest, with one bird flying round above it. Our guide admits this  

is not the best view of Osprey we might ever get but it is a sighting!!! We keep 

trying to see this bird before it’s actually joined by two more, and with a little 

bit of imagination we can see they are actually Ospreys.  

 

 Julian now suggests a short walk out to the squirrel hide, and we all follow our 

guide as he leads away from the centre and on to a forest track. We can clearly 

see there has been some tree devastation from Storm Arwen earlier in the 

year, with some fallen conifers and land clearance. However, Julian was 

devastated to see that the ‘squirrel hide’ has been completely demolished, not 

by the storm but clearly by a bulldozer! He knows this is by far our best chance 

of seeing Red Squirrel on the tour which compounds his disappointment.  

We stand there wondering what to do, when Julian point’s up and says 



“Crossbill” as three chunky finches fly right over us, making their distinctive 

‘chup’ call and land in a tall conifer. We see them clearly through the binoculars 

but sadly don’t stay long enough to get the scope on them. There is no point 

staying here so we decide to head back to the car park and move  

on, to another place. We reach the centre and head for the facilities with Julian 

going to speak to a member of staff about what’s happened to the hide, which 

isn’t good news. We get back to the van and Julian suggests we have lunch 

here, especially as the sun is now out and it’s a lovely situation. 

 

 Once finished we now get back in the minibus and head back out to the main 

road, turning north to Kielder Village, getting there after a short while. We now 

stop again, getting out and walking the short distance to the bridge where 

almost immediately Julian finds our first Grey Wagtail of the day. There are  

a pair here, both showing well picking their way along the rocks on the river’s 

edge. Julian now says “Dipper!” and smiles broadly as he trains the telescope  

on this lovely aquatic bird which is always a highlight of any UK tour.  

 

 We stay here watching this, with both Chiffchaff and Blackcap singing in the 

nearby trees, and a Song Thrush feeding on the football pitch. We return  

to the van and set off again driving up to the castle stopping to check the bird 

feeders here, but they are sadly empty and devoid of birdlife. On we soon  

go out on to the ‘forest drive’ where we very slowly drive along looking and 

listening for birds and mammals, but it’s very warm outside and the metaled 

road creates a lot of dust, which makes things difficult. We stop occasionally  

to scan the ridges, hoping to see some birds of prey, with just a Kestrel and  

a couple of Common Buzzards for our trouble. There are lots of Meadow 

Pipits and Chaffinch around, with a few parties of Siskin flying over, but not 

much else. We do hear a Great Spotted Woodpecker chipping away but  

no sighting, but we do get a nice look at a male Reed Bunting before reaching 

the end. Once through the ‘forest drive’ gates we stop and go for a walk 

around this area, where we find more Grey Wagtails in the burn, along with 

more of the same woodland species. 

 

  It is now late afternoon, and we have a long drive back to Bamburgh  

so on we go. It is a lovely drive back through Redesdale, towards Elsdon and  

on a minor road we stop for a Greenfinch sat on an overhead wire and a male 

Yellowhammer singing from the top of a Hawthorn. It is generally quiet though 

and eventually we are back at Alnwick, and on the A1 heading north  

to our hotel. 

 

Day 6  After breakfast we head north on this much cooler, cloudier day, driving up the 

busy A1 towards Lindisfarne. Eventually we reach the minor road to the coast 

and the causeway over to the island. As we cross Peter spots a Little Egret 

amongst the Curlews and Black-headed Gulls, which is always nice to see in this 

area. We reach Holy Island, and soon after turn off into the small car park, 



where we ready ourselves for a walk in the interesting dune slack. The orchids 

here are noticeable immediately with lots of Common Spotted Orchids, both 

in flower and ‘gone over’. As we walk slowly along the sandy track, Julian spots 

out first Northern Marsh Orchid followed by Barbara finding one of our targets 

– the gorgeous Marsh Hellaborine. We find some lovely examples of this very 

attractive flower along with other specialties of this area.  

 

 Despite being cloudy there are now butterflies around with plenty of Ringlet, 

Meadow Brown, Common Blue and Small Heath. Julian points out the lovely 

Dark Green Fritillary as we wander along, meeting another couple who are 

clearly botanizing. They would like to know if they have managed to find the 

endemic Lindisfarne Hellaborine, to which Julian excitedly say, “yes and well 

done”. We all look at this incredibly rare orchid only found in this tiny area  

of the world – just fantastic! We are very pleased now as we continue to walk 

round the narrow sandy tracks to areas literally carpeted with orchids, being 

mainly Common Spotted and Northern Marsh, which is stunning. Julian now 

chats with another botanist who is clearly doing a 1m
2

 transect survey, who 

informs our guide that some of these are in fact hybrids of each other, 

explaining their differences, which is minor, but still very interesting. We keep 

walking round, spotting another new orchid for the list, which is a Green-veined 

White before eventually returning to the minibus. 

 

 It is now just past 11am as we set off back across the causeway and then south 

back down the A1 towards Bamburgh. After about 30 minutes we stop 

opposite a reed-fringed pool, spending a bit of time here. We set up the 

telescope at the edge of the road and scan round seeing the expected Mallard, 

Moorhen, Lapwing, Redshank, Snipe, Grey Heron, Herring, Great Black-backed 

and Black-headed Gulls. Across the other side there are a group of small 

waders, which are Dunlin, but there’s also a Little Ringed Plover which  

is a good find here. Julian now finds juvenile Yellow Wagtail with Barbara seeing 

a second bird, as she now uses the ‘team scope’. We are really enjoying this 

short interlude before the main event of the day our third boat tour. It is not 

long before we are back in the van and now driving through to Seahouses 

where we park in the usual spot near the harbour. Once ready we walk down 

to the ticket office and check-in for our exciting North Sea Pelagic. We have 

some time before boarding the boat so go to check the rocks and sea off the 

harbour wall. On the rocks are some Goosander, with the usual Eider and gull 

species but Barbara says “Turnstone”. There are in fact three of these gorgeous 

coastal waders, which are still in partial summer plumage. 

 

 Alan (our skipper) now joins us and says he’s ready to leave when we are and 

straight away we are following him along the quayside. He walks us along to the 

steps to where a wonderful 10m RHIB is moored and we quickly climb 

onboard, adorn our floatation devices and take a seat. This is an exclusive tour, 

so we have plenty of room to ourselves, which is superb for this four hour 



excursion. We leave right on time and head straight out towards the Outer 

Farnes and in particular the Crumstone Rock. There has been a Minke Whale 

seen recently by the wardens on the islands but sadly there is no sign, but  

we do get good looks at the Grey Seals and the usual seabirds around here.  

 

 We now motor out into deeper water for a couple of miles as it’s quite calm 

today, coming across and feeding melee of Gannets and gulls, but there’s  

a smaller dark bird amongst them. The bird takes off and it’s a Manx 

Shearwater and we get a good view of this pelagic seabird. Julian now finds  

a second Shearwater still on the water and this one doesn’t fly, so we manage 

to get some great photos and looks before it too heads north – great start!  

 

 We now turn south and at full tilt bounce along the top of the water seeing 

more gulls, Gannets, terns and Fulmar. It is quieter than expected though  

as we head towards our destination of Coquet Island. We eventually get close 

and start to see the enormity of seabirds that breed on this uninhabited rock 

with a lighthouse. Although at this time of year it is wardened by the RSPB  

as it has got one very special breeding bird.  

 

 There are Grey Seals all round the boat as we get near and continue round it’s 

western edge to the south, where the majority of terns are nesting. There are 

1000’s here, which are mainly Arctic and Sandwich, but we are working hard  

to find our target. Julian now says “I’ve got one and tries to point out amongst 

the throng an adult Roseate Tern, which is quite similar to Arctic Tern! 

Thankfully Coquet Island has one of the best colonies of Roseate Terns in the 

UK and eventually we have all have a good view of one of these beautiful birds. 

Sadly, though the island colony has been affected by avian flu, so fingers crossed 

there is some breeding success here. Because of this we don’t stay around the 

island long and now start back north, closer into the mainland. We don’t head 

back quite as quickly as our southward journey, giving us a chance to search the 

North Sea for birds and cetaceans.  

 

 As we get opposite Alnmouth, Julian sees a dark bird sat in the water, stopping 

our skipper to check it out and announces to our surprise “Great Northern 

Diver!” This is an incredibly early record for Northumberland, with October 

onwards being a more expected time of year. Peter is thrilled as he has never 

seen this species so well before and we are getting some wonderful close 

views. It’s smiles all round as we continue north, heading into Embleton Bay, 

under the shadow of Dunstanburgh Castle. This small sea-cliff is covered  

in Kittiwakes and Razorbills which is brilliant, and we love being sat on the 

water being part of this stunning location. We leave this bay and continue north 

to the next bay where we visit the tern colony from the sea, giving it a totally 

different perspective. We get more fabulous views of Arctic and Sandwich 

Terns but also several Little Terns, getting our best looks of the tour so far.  

The weather has now turned grey, and seriously threatening with rain,  



so we head off back towards Seahouses. We are nearly back as the rain starts 

to fall, getting there just before 5pm. It has been a fabulous afternoon and  

we are all very appreciative of Alan and his work in giving us a great  

North Sea experience. 

 

 Once back on ‘terra firma’ we walk back to the minibus and head off north  

to the coast just south of Bamburgh for our last half hour. Sadly it is now  

a deluge, but quickly eases and shows off a beautify rainbow directly over the 

Farne Islands. It soon stops and Julian gets out, setting up the telescope, 

checking a large flock of birds in the distance. They are as expected – Common 

Scoter, with easily 100+ bobbing along and diving as they drift north. He now 

also sees a ‘very white’ looking gull flying north and shouts “Mediterranean Gull” 

adding another new bird to our ever-growing list. It is now time to head back 

to the hotel with enough of a break to freshen up before the obligatory 

checklist and our evening meal. 

 

Day 7  After breakfast we set off around 9am, going out to the A1, then south and 

beyond Alnwick back east towards the coast. We now make a brief stop  

at a large man-made lake where we see a few Tufted Ducks, and a pair  

of Great Crested Grebes feeding their young. We soon continue to the east 

coast on this cool and overcast day, which is certainly threatening rain.  

 

 At the Druridge Bay we head to the south end stopping at a farm parking area. 

We are soon ready for a short walk and head towards the farm’s entrance 

before turning down a small track, where we see our first Tree Sparrows of the 

day around the bird feeders. Dawn now spots a Little Egret on a tiny pool  

as we head down this track where we see a family of Reed Warblers in the 

Willows just before we get to the large hide.  

 

 We now go in and settle down at the benches and a quick scan reveals a family 

party of Avocets, with their youngsters looking incredibly cute. There is also  

a small group of Black-tailed Godwits, some of which are still in their gorgeous 

‘brick-red’ summer plumage. There is also evidence here of more avian flu 

mortalities which is really harrowing and deeply concerning for us all. We keep 

searching finding the usual Canada and Greylag Geese, Great Black-backed, 

Herring and Black-headed Gulls, Redshank, Ringed Plover, Mallard and a single 

Shelduck. Julian now points out a Little Ringed Plover in front of the hide and 

Barbara sees a lovely Sedge Warbler on top of the adjacent phragmites bed.  

 

 We use the telescope to check some birds on the far side seeing several 

Dunlin, Common Sandpiper, a couple of Common Snipe, Eurasian Teal and  

a Grey Heron. We stay here watching the constant activity with Julian now 

pointing out a couple of Stock Dove on the far side, which is another new 

species for the trip. After about an hour, Julian suggests a hot drink at the lovely 

local café and there’s no argument. We slowly wander back to the minibus, 



now getting a better view of a Stock Dove, along with a singing male Reed 

Bunting. We soon reach the van and drive the short distance to the café, which 

appears to be busy on this inclement day. 

 

 In the café we quickly find a suitable table and our guide goes to order the 

drinks, giving the rest of us a chance to use the facilities. The coffees, 

cappuccino and hot chocolate duly arrive, and we enjoy them enormously  

in these very pleasant surroundings of this quirky establishment.  

 

 Once we’ve finished, we now make our way out to the van and head back 

north with the rain starting to fall again. We reach the parking place for the 

next site, as this heavy shower passes and set off along a muddy, vegetated 

track to the viewing platform, seeing a Chiffchaff along the way. We reach the 

small structure and look out over the large scrape, where we quickly find  

a good flock of Dunlin, Redshank, Common Snipe and a few more Black-tailed 

Godwits. Dawn now spots a Roe Deer followed by Peter pointing out a large 

Brown Hare amongst the iconic Konick ponies.  

 

 Julian trains his telescope on something and starts to mutter to himself, it’s 

another wader, which is sat down asleep under a tussock of marsh grass.  

He cannot decide what it is, with a couple of likely potentials suggested  

so we now wait patiently for it to lift it’s head. It is not long before it does and 

reveals another new bird for the trip – Ruff, which is also in partial summer 

plumage! We now watch this handsome wader as it feeds along the waters 

edge, getting some fantastic views through the telescope.  

 

 We keep scanning with Julian now training his telescope in the other direction 

to the fields, as there are a few ‘partridge-like’ shapes moving around. He gets 

on to them and says surprised that they are in fact Grey Partridge, which is the 

first time he has seen this species in seven years of running the tour – superb!  

It is now time to leave here as it’s nearly lunchtime and our guide is keen  

as previous along with another Ruff, which is more into its conventional  

winter plumage.  

 

 In the water we see a drake Wigeon, along with Teal and Mallard, with Julian 

finding an immature Little Gull in with the Black-heads. We continue to watch 

as the rain has started again with another very heavy shower and now Julian 

says there’s a Water Rail in this tiny area between the marsh grass. It keeps 

disappearing but eventually we all get a good view of this normally secretive 

species out on the exposed mud, which is fantastic. Once the rain eventually 

stops’ we decide to head back to the minibus as quickly as possible before the 

next one.  

 

  



 A comfort stop has been asked for and our guide knows of a place not too far 

away where we can combine the facilities with some wildlife watching and off 

we go, slightly now inland. It doesn’t take too long before we are turning off the 

main road into the country park where we drive straight down to the visitor 

centre. We park and find it’s surprisingly quiet as most of us go into the centre 

to use their toilets, with Julian left watching the van. Our guide makes full use  

of this time checking the feeders, with great results and now awaits our return.  

 

 Once back at the van we walk slowly towards where the feeders are but soon 

stop as there are three gorgeous Bullfinches sat in the top of a tree, along with 

Goldfinches and Starlings. These birds soon depart and on we walk for a short 

distance and stand overlooking the plastic bottles filled with seed and nuts. 

Initially there are Tree Sparrows, Chaffinches, Great and Blue Tits but then 

Julian says, “Willow Tit” and points to one of the feeders. The bird grabs a seed 

and flies into cover too quickly for us to see it properly, but it soon returns and 

now we can appreciate this very scarce and localized UK breeding species  

– what a result as we had missed this ‘hoped for’ species previously.  

After a while we start back to the van, stopping at a nearby conifer for our 

fourth ‘tit’ species of the day – Coal Tit. It has been another excellent stop, but 

we need to move on as we still have another site to visit before heading home. 

 

 We now leave the country park and return along the main road, to another 

minor single track road, stopping near the end. We get out again and cannot 

believe the weather as it’s now blue skies, scattered cloud and some warm 

sunshine. Once ready we set off down another narrow, muddy track to the end 

where we stand and look out over another lagoon. There is some exposed 

mud below where we are standing with more of the same waders on view, 

with lots of Common Redshank, Dunlin, Black-tailed Godwit and 

Oystercatchers. As always, we carefully go through these and soon find 

something new, a Greenshank roosting amongst the godwits, which is followed 

by a couple of Golden Plover. Julian now gets excited as there is a Green 

Sandpiper feeding alongside a few Common Sandpiper, which is fantastic and 

very unexpected. We now look out on to the water with the far edge being 

deeper and where we see a few Tufted Duck, Great Crested and Little Grebes. 

There are some small islands in the middle with lots of Cormorants roosting 

too, along with a few Curlew and the usual gull species, although with care  

we also see Mediterranean and Common Gull. This has been yet another very 

productive site, even without the ‘hoped-for’ Marsh Harrier and Short-eared 

Owl, which have both been seen here recently.  

 

 It is now late afternoon and time to head back, so again we walk slowly back  

to the minibus in the warm sunshine. Julian now decides we should return  

to Bamburgh along the very scenic ‘coastal route’, which takes us up and 

through some very quaint and historic towns and villages, such as Walkworth 

(with its beautiful castle), Embleton and Bulmer. We all agree this is a wonderful 



way to spend our last hour of the day, as we know there will be no time 

tomorrow for any activities apart from getting to Newcastle train station  

on time. We eventually reach the hotel and after a break, meet back up to not 

just do the checklist but also our ‘magic moments’ of the week, of which there 

are many. Following this we enjoy our final, excellent evening meal together  

at this wonderful establishment. 

 

Day 8  After our final breakfast we leave for Newcastle getting there without incident 

an hour later, where we say ‘thank you’ to Julian for all his hard work on what 

has been a terrific and very interesting week. 

 

Species of the Trip 

Dawn   Avocet chicks 

Peter  Barn Owl (with Vole) 

Barbara  Barn Owl 

Julian  Temminck’s Stint  

 

Place of the Trip 

Dawn   Long Nanny 

Peter  Long Nanny 

Barbara  Farne and Coquet Islands 

Julian  Long Nanny 

 

Magic Moment 

Dawn  Watching the dolphins jump 

Peter Seeing the Great Northern Diver so close 

Barbara  Watching the dolphins so close 

Julian Eventually finding a great hotel! 

  



BIRDS 

Mute Swan 

Canada Goose 

Greylag Goose 

Shelduck 

Mallard 

Gadwall 

Shoveler 

Wigeon 

Teal 

Tufted Duck 

Eider 

Goldeneye 

Common Scoter 

Goosander 

Red-breasted Merganser 

Grey Partridge 

Pheasant 

Little Grebe 

Great Crested Grebe 

Great Northern Diver 

Fulmar 

Manx Shearwater 

Gannet 

Cormorant 

Shag 

Little Egret 

Grey Heron 

Osprey 

Red Kite 

Marsh Harrier 

Common Buzzard 

Sparrowhawk 

Kestrel 

Water Rail 

Moorhen 

Coot 

Oystercatcher 

Avocet 

Little Ringed Plover 

Ringed Plover 

Golden Plover 

Lapwing 

Turnstone 

Dunlin 

 

Temminck’s Stint 

Green Sandpiper 

Common Sandpiper 

Common Redshank 

Greenshank 

Black-tailed Godwit 

Curlew 

Whimbrel (heard only) 

Common Snipe 

Ruff 

Black-headed Gull 

Common Gull 

Mediterranean Gull 

Herring Gull 

Great Black-backed Gull 

Lesser Black-backed Gull 

Kittiwake 

Little Gull 

Little Tern 

Sandwich Tern 

Common Tern 

Arctic Tern 

Roseate Tern 

American Black Tern 

Puffin 

Guillemot 

Razorbill 

Feral Pigeon 

Stock Dove 

Woodpigeon 

Collared Dove 

Barn Owl 

Common Swift 

Skylark 

Sand Martin 

Swallow 

House Martin 

Rock Pipit 

Meadow Pipit 

Pied Wagtail 

Yellow Wagtail 

Grey Wagtail 

Dipper 

Dunnock 



Robin 

Stonechat 

Song Thrush 

Blackbird 

Blackcap 

Whitethroat 

Sedge Warbler 

Eurasian Reed Warbler 

Willow Warbler 

Chiffchaff 

Goldcrest (heard only) 

Wren 

Great Tit 

Coal Tit 

Blue Tit 

Willow Tit 

Long-tailed Tit (heard only) 

Nuthatch 

Magpie 

Jay 

Jackdaw 

Rook 

Carrion Crow 

Raven 

Starling 

House Sparrow 

Tree Sparrow 

Chaffinch 

Linnet 

Lesser Redpoll 

Bullfinch 

Goldfinch 

Greenfinch 

Siskin 

Common Crossbill 

Reed Bunting 

Yellowhammer 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

MAMMALS 

Red Fox 

Rabbit 

Brown Hare 

Bank Vole 

Stoat 

Roe Deer 

Grey Squirrel 

Grey Seal 

Common Seal 

Bottlenose Dolphin 

 

REPTILES & AMPHIBIANS 

Common Frog 

 

BUTTERFLIES & INSECTS 

Small White 

Green-veined White 

Small Tortoiseshell 

Comma 

Speckled Wood 

Ringlet 

Meadow Brown 

Common Blue 

Red Admiral 

Dark Green Fritillary 

Large Skipper 

Small Skipper 

Small Heath 

 

Common Blue Damsel 

Blue-tailed Damsel 

Broad-bodied Chaser 

Common Hawker 

 

Hummingbird Hawkmoth 

Yellow Underwing moth 

6-spot Burnet 

Cinnabar Moth 

White-tailed Bumblebee 

Red-tailed Bumble 

Common Carder Bee 

 

 

 



NOTABLE PLANTS 

Common Spotted Orchid 

Northern Marsh Orchid 

Pyramidal Orchid 

Marsh Hellaborine 

Lindisfarne Hellaborine 

Purple Loosestrife  

Poppy 

Weld 

 

Red Campion 

Ragged Robin 

Bloody Crane’s-bill 

Harebell 

Sea Thrift 

Ragwort 

Knapweed 

 

 

 


