
HOLIDAY HIGHLIGHTS 

ISLAY AND JURA IN AUTUMN 

16 - 23 OCTOBER 2021 

 

Guide  Kate Mennie 

 

Guests  Georgina & Richard Penticost, Susan Ripley, John Duerden, Patrick Hogston and 

Barbara Yorke 

 

Day 1 Kate arrives in Glasgow to pick up four of the guests from the train station 

before heading round to the airport, spotting two Roe Deer on the way to pick 

up the remaining two. The rain starts as we head out of Glasgow towards Loch 

Lomond. Setting a task to find all eight UK species of corvid in the week, 

Georgina instantly points out a Magpie on the roundabout and Carrion Crow 

on a post. We arrive to a wet Arrochar early to get settled after a day  

of travelling before meeting downstairs before dinner.  

 

Day 2 Whilst packing up the minibus, we have a few minutes overlooking Loch Long, 

looking at the gulls and Heron when a large flock of Redwings fly over calling.  

A few distant Curlew and Oystercatcher are seen when Sue and Richard 

suddenly shout Kingfisher! It was very quick, so only some saw it as it dashed 

away out of sight. We get on the road, stopping first at Inveraray, where a few 

Guillemots are on the water and a Red Squirrel jumps across the road.  

At Lochgilphead, Red-breasted Mergansers are displaying, flying Ringed Plover 

and a massive flock of Eider are a highlight. We get to Kennacraig in time  

to board the ferry in the rain and most of us brave the elements on the 

crossing over. No views today in the mist unfortunately, but we have Gannet, 

Kittiwake, Guillemot and Porpoise on the crossing. As we reach the edge  

of Jura, Richard spots a bird on a ruined building quite a distance away,  

a White-tailed Eagle. It is hard to make out on a moving ferry but we manage 

to see the giant bird. We also see our first Red Deer on the island.  

 

 We arrive on Islay and first go down to Bunnahabhin Distillery, seeing Buzzard 

and a few Yellowhammer along the road. The rain holds off as we reach 

Finlaggan. The bridge to the ‘Lord of the Isles’ ruin is closed so we walk a short 

distance down to view the loch. Mute Swan and Little Grebe are our offerings 

here. Geese are seen flying in the distance. Kate spots a raptor coming out the 

mist and realises it’s male Hen Harrier as it lands. It soon takes off and makes its 

way along the hill where it sits on a fence. Susan spots another raptor  

on a fence, this time a female Sparrowhawk. We get Buzzard back at the 

minibus and Brown Hare on our journey. At Bowmore we get our first glimpse 

of Barnacle Geese before Richard and Patrick suddenly spot a Short-eared Owl 



no more than 10 metres beside the road. We turn round and all manage to get 

a close view of this beautiful bird as it is hunting a Vole. We make it to the 

Bowmore Hotel and have time to settle in before dinner.  

 

Day 3  We wake to wind and rain as we head out, stopping first at Loch Indall where 

we see Whooper and Mute Swan, Mergansers, and some kind of cetacean 

washed up on the rocks, but the rain gets worse, so we continue. On to the 

Loch Gruinart Road, we encounter the first of the thousands of Barnacle Geese 

keeping an eye out for any stray Cackling Goose along the fields here. We head 

into the visitor centre for a look before deciding to head to the hides on the 

reserve. Redwings fly over the centre as we leave. We take a short walk 

through the trees to the first hide, taking refuge from the rain and wind. There 

are so many birds to see from Pintail, Shoveler, Lapwings, White-fronted and 

Greylag Geese and Curlew. Richard spots Black-tailed Godwit and suddenly  

a Sparrowhawk sweeps past, landing on the grass not far away. The rain  

is calming as we head through the woodland walk to the second hide to the 

north. Here we add Bar-tailed Godwit, Golden Plover and Knot to our list.  

The Barnacle Geese continue to fly around in the wind as we walk back and 

head to the visitor centre for our lunch. 

 

 We drive up the road to Ardnave Loch as the clouds begin to break. A Merlin 

is perched on a post on our way. We even decide it is nice enough to go for  

a walk. Ardnave Point is the best place on Islay for Chough, so we head off  

in excitement towards the dunes. On the way, we see a large clump of Inkcap 

and Waxcap fungi. As we reach the edge of the farmland, a small flock  

of Chough fly past. We get closer just as the tractor comes by, but we manage 

to stay with them and get good views as they dodge between the dunes.  

The farmer is busy with the cows, so we decide not to walk much further, 

instead walking down onto the beach, but with the tide rising there aren’t any 

waders around apart from Gannets out at sea. Walking back up the dunes, we 

admire the Choughs more as we walk back. Little Grebe on the loch and a field 

of Greylags and Barnacle Geese, as well as Buzzard. Driving back along the 

road, Georgina notices a very close Brown Hare metres away. Kate looks out 

the other side when suddenly a White-tailed Eagle appears at eye level in front 

of the minibus, crossing the road and tackling the wind down to the bay.  

 

 We get back to the hotel earlier before heading out before dinner in hope  

of the geese spectacle at sunset. We park at the head of Loch Indall and scan 

the different Barnacle Geese and waders whilst the light fades. Already the 

sound is amazing and more geese join. In amongst the ‘barnies’ are three  

Pink-footed Geese, playing a game of ‘Where’s Wally.’ We watch the sky turn 

pink and the big moon rise above the horizon as more geese come  

in. Suddenly, like a light had been turned off, the light has faded and the first 



group of geese erupt into the sky, sounding like a train going by, and make their 

way to the water. As more groups do so, Kate suggests cupping our ears and 

closing our eyes to enjoy the sound. This instantly elevates the noise eruption 

as more and more take to the water. We wait until our binoculars cannot pick 

the geese up anymore and wait for one last geese eruption before getting back 

to Bowmore for dinner.  

 

Day 4  Today starts out grim with heavy rain, as we make our way round Loch Indall 

where the tide is out, so several waders are on the sand. Just as we get onto 

some Knot, a Peregrine flies through and startles everything off the sand. All the 

way along the coast from Bruichladdich we check the rocks and harbour walls 

for Purple Sandpiper with no luck. The rain is relentless and our fingers are 

cold, so we take the chance to learn the history of the island and visit the Islay 

Museum. We spend an hour here exploring the islands rich history and even 

bump into a local ornithologist who knows the island well. We drive south  

to Portnahaven for a comfort break overlooking the harbour where there are 

several Grey Seals in the calm waters here. The rain begins to ease and we get 

to lunch overlooking the Rhinns of Islay lighthouse. The current is very strong 

here as we watch seals battle the currents and we see pups on the beach.  

Two Roe Deer are on the island and distant Turnstone on the pebbled beach. 

Though not a day to use the picnic benches, Richard takes the chance to go for 

a wander and along with us, we suddenly spot fins in the sound. A pod of four 

or five Bottlenose Dolphins including a calf swim through here, what a lovely 

surprise. The clouds lift and Richard points out Northern Ireland and Rathlin 

Island. Driving out of Portnahaven, a flock of Redwing land in some farmland,  

so we take a look at these.  

 

 We take a road to the west of the Rhinns Peninsula, where we don’t add many 

to our list apart from Geese, Red Deer, Sparrowhawk, and a charm  

of Goldfinch. Dropping back down to Loch Indall, Kate stops briefly  

at Bruichladdich Distillery when she suddenly notices movement in the water, 

an Otter! We watch this female fishing and tackling a flatfish in the waves, 

hanging onto a rock to try and eat it. It disappears for a while, reappearing  

on a nearby rock where Kate notices two more Otters, cubs, frolicking on the 

rocks around. The adult disappears into the waves, but we continue to watch 

the cubs battling the waves and rummaging around the island. They are not far 

from the road and infact a couple are sitting on a bench 10 metres away and 

don’t even notice them. A sight we enjoy for a while before we drag ourselves 

away. 

 

 Taking the road to Kilchoman, we stop at Loch Gorm for Whooper Swans, 

Tufted Duck and Little Grebe before getting to Kilchoman church and taking  

a walk up to the war memorial. No new species here but the views over 



Machair Bay and to Northern Ireland are spectacular. A slight detour, but  

we end the day at Loch Gruinart again to scan over the thousands of Geese  

on the flats. On our way back, Richard and Kate suddenly spot a Little Egret  

on a pebbled beach, a big surprise for these parts! And infact, the ‘bird of the 

day’ for the Islay birding community. As Kate gets out to get a closer look,  

a Merlin hunts small birds from the house garden, which only some manage  

to see before it disappears over the hill.  

 

Day 5  The sun is shining but the wind is still high as we head south to Port Ellen, 

stopping briefly at Bowmore Pier where we see Eider and Seals.  

After a comfort stop in Port Ellen, we take the road to the Mull of Oa (Oh.)  

A small mixed flock of Redpoll, Goldfinch and Twite are a nice surprise, but 

nothing else on the road to the Oa car park. A lot of other people have the 

same idea as us today, but we head off on our walk towards the monument. 

Through fields with friendly highland cattle, we see a large flock of Twite that 

perch on a fence post for us to admire. Over the boardwalk, we reach the cliff 

sides below the monument and are greeted by some Wild Goat. The views are 

spectacular across the rugged coastline looking towards Northern Ireland and 

the Mull of Kintyre peninsula. We take shelter from the wind round the 

monument to catch our breathes and admire this column on the remote part 

of slay. No other wildlife to see apart from the goats and we decide  

to continue the circular walk in hope of Chough. We find some Mink footprints 

in the mud and Richard catches a glimpse of Chough that don’t reappear. Kate 

and John spot a brief Wheatear. No new species are added to our list for the 

rest of the walk. We take refuge from the wind in the minibus, watching Twite 

beside some bird feeders as we wind our way back down the road to Port 

Ellen. We sit overlooking the bay for lunch where a Sparrowhawk puts  

in a brief appearance. Amongst the Starlings, Kate spots a single Swallow, and 

Ringed Plovers on a beach.  

 

 We stop in next at Ardbeg Distillery for a look in the visitor centre and find 

Rock Pipit down at the small pier. We continue northward passing a few Fallow 

Deer on the road which we could later hear rutting. We stop at Kildalton 

church to look at the Celtic cross here, which Barbara enjoys greatly. Richard 

spots a Grey Wagtail on the churchyard wall and we hear distant Long-tailed 

Tits. The view to the Paps of Jura are peeking over the ridges we scan for 

raptors, so we carry on and stop lastly at Claggan Bay. The water is calm in this 

sheltered bay, and it isn’t long until Patrick spots a beautiful summer plumage 

Great Northern Diver. It is mobile, but we all get the chance to admire it. Kate 

finds distant Black Guillemots. It’s quiet otherwise, but the views and sunshine 

are relaxing and a rainbow even shines right over us. We make our way back 

to Port Ellen, spotting a Stag on the way and drive back towards Bowmore. 

 



 We take what’s known as the “high road” parallel to the main road  

to Bowmore. We aren’t on the road long until we reach an area of heath and 

hillside. Barbara spots a Raven which we stop to look at, when two other birds 

catch Kate’s eye. After initially thinking Ravens, Kate confirms them as a pair  

of Golden Eagles, tackling against the wind. We all get out to see our first 

‘Goldies’ of the trip. They spend their time moving slowly in the wind, hunching 

their wings in close before interacting with each other in the air, landing on the 

hills briefly at times. As we all get fantastic views of them, we notice Red Deer 

on the hillside. Its at this moment that Richard spots a male Hen Harrier in the 

field behind us. It too is tackling the wind, so it takes a few quartering 

movements before disappearing. Our attention back to the Eagles, they begin 

swooping down on the hillside before they both gang up on a single deer hind 

and begin taking dives at it. It is amazing to watch these giant birds trying  

to attack this hind before it re-joins its herd for safety. They continue to play  

in the air as we drag ourselves away and drive the remainder of the road with  

a perfect golden evening light.  

 

Day 6  Our final day on the islands today as we head to Jura. We take the five minute 

ferry over to Jura, being drawn over by the magnificent Paps of Jura in the clear 

blue skies. Driving along the south side, we encounter our first Red Deer. A bit 

further on we comment on the island where we had seen an Eagle on the ferry 

journey on Sunday. Stopping to look, Kate announces that there is one there! 

Getting a scope on them, we see two adult White-tailed Eagles sitting on the 

derelict building of Claig Castle. They both take off heading west. We park  

at the harbour of Craighouse and take a wander along the main street.  

Here we enjoy views of Seal, Mute Swans and a few garden birds which  

we add to the list. No Dippers on the burn, but Kate notices a very distant 

Otter in the water at an island across the bay. Getting back to use the toilets, 

Kate suddenly spots a second Otter, much closer to us fishing in beside the 

pier. Just as we are climbing back in the minibus, a White-tailed Eagle raises 

from the nearby island and soars higher. We continue north, admiring 

Mergansers, Red Deer, Buzzard and Stonechat. As the road narrows and climbs 

higher, Kate spots some birds flying into a Rowan tree. Blackbird, Song Thrush 

and a well camouflaged Bullfinch pair. The colour of the male is very striking 

beside the rowan berries. The clear views of the Paps and the water looking 

over to the mainland are amazing as we pass Tarbert. At its thinnest point  

of the island, we look towards Loch Tarbert and the Paps. Scanning the heath 

below our viewpoint, Kate spots two Golden Eagles barely above the ground, 

one landing on a rock face as the other slowly manoeuvres across the 

heathland. The light is hitting them perfectly and we enjoy prolonged views.  

 

 The rain showers for the afternoon begin, but we continue the road until  

we reach Inverlussa Bay where the heavens open just as we start lunch.  



The sun shines for a few minutes of respite with warmth from the rays where 

we enjoy views of a Great Northern Diver. With the rain back, we make  

a quick stop at Lussa Distillery for a gin sample. We head south again along the 

“main road” which resembles a farm track, enjoying more views across  

the rugged island and blue sea. Another distant White-tailed Eagle is spotted 

gliding over a nearby island and Seals on the rocks. Heading back past 

Craighouse, Susan spots a raptor above the horizon, a Hen Harrier. This female 

ringtail swoops slowly across the environment, hunting and battling against the 

winds. It is great to watch the movement of this stunning raptor.  

 

 Further along, a Kestrel stops us as it hovers above the hill. Waiting for the ferry 

back to Islay we take a short wander and Kate spots a high Golden Eagle 

soaring above. On the main road across Islay, we admire Barnacle Geese in the 

fields and a Merlin whizzes through a rookery. The wind is strong, but we stop 

round the northwest side of Loch Indall in hope of more species. A small group 

of waders consisting of Turnstone, Ringed Plovers, Sanderling and Dunlin fly  

in. Brent Geese on the water and a group of Oystercatchers are disturbed 

suddenly by a passing Merlin that makes its way past and flies low over the 

water in front of us. We head back to the hotel for our final evening on Islay. 

 

Day 7  Today we leave the islands, we make our way south to Port Ellen to catch the 

ferry. From the deck of the ferry, there are three Great Northern Divers in the 

bay and Seals on a rocky island. The journey is filled with rainbows, views of the 

Island of Gigha, Divers, Gannets and Razorbill. As we make our way into West 

Loch Tarbert a man lets us know there is an Eagle on the other side of the 

ferry, a White-tailed Eagle. We disembark the ferry and head north to find  

a lunch spot, eventually ending up at Loch Gilp where there are more 

rainbows, Mergansers, Turnstone and Ringed Plover. We head north again, 

taking a small road past Moine Mor reserve to look for raptors, with Buzzard 

being our sighting. 

 

 We arrive at Crinan Ferry on a rising tide and scan out here for waders, there 

are plenty of Wigeon, Heron, Teal and Redshank. We take a walk down to the 

old pier with fantastic views in the distance to Mull. We see the same waders 

but enjoy the sun and first calm weather we’ve had all week. Kate suddenly  

 

 spots a male Hen Harrier over the nature reserve, but only John manages  

a glimpse as it is very quick. A little stop at the canal provides no new species 

so we carry on.  

 

 Lastly for the trip, we head to Loch Barnluasgan, a known spot for the Knapdale 

wild Beavers. We are not expecting to see one but hope to finish the trip with 

a nice walk and woodland species. It isn’t long until we find evidence of the 



Beavers in the form of gnawed tree trunks and a lodge. A little further round, 

Richard spots Treecreeper and a small flock of Siskins are feeding from the 

trees. A rain shower creates a gorgeous light across the loch and of course 

another rainbow to add to our weeks tally. There are a few Long-tailed Tits, 

Goldcrest and Mistle Thrush to conclude our birds and the trip for the week  

as we head back to Lochgilphead and our hotel for the night.  

 

Day 8  After breakfast we enjoy the scenery back to Glasgow where we say farewell 

to Patrick at the airport and the rest of the group in the city centre as Kate 

heads back up the road. A fantastic week to see the islands in autumn, 

surrounded by wildlife, scenery and great company.  

 

Species of the Trip  

Georgina  Golden Eagle  

Richard  Golden Eagle 

Patrick  Chough  

Susan  White-tailed Eagle  

Barbara  Otter  

John  Golden Eagle  

Kate  Otter  

 

Place of the Trip  

Georgina  Jura  

Richard  Claggin Bay  

Patrick  Jura  

Susan  Loch Indall  

Barbara  Kildalton  

John Jura  

Kate  The Oa  

 

Magic Moment  

Georgina  Otters playing  

Richard  Dolphins at lunch  

Patrick  Geese coming into roost  

Susan  Golden Eagles chasing the deer  

Barbara  Golden Eagles chasing the deer 

John  Geese rising to roost  

Kate  Noise of the geese rising to roost on the water  

 

 

  



BIRDS 

Mute Swan 

Whooper Swan 

White-fronted Goose  

Pink-footed Goose  

Greylag Goose 

Canada Goose  

Barnacle Goose  

Brent Goose 

Shelduck  

Mallard 

Pintail 

Shoveler 

Wigeon 

Teal 

Tufted Duck 

Eider 

Red-breasted Merganser 

Pheasant 

Red-throated Diver 

Great Northern Diver 

Little Grebe  

Slavonian Grebe  

Gannet 

Cormorant 

Shag 

Grey Heron 

Little Egret 

White-tailed Eagle 

Golden Eagle 

Hen Harrier 

Common Buzzard 

Sparrowhawk 

Kestrel 

Peregrine 

Merlin 

Oystercatcher 

Ringed Plover 

Golden Plover 

Lapwing 

Knot 

Sanderling 

Turnstone 

Dunlin 

Redshank 

Black-tailed Godwit 

Bar-tailed Godwit 

Curlew 

Black-headed Gull 

Common Gull 

Herring Gull 

Great Black-backed Gull 

Kittiwake 

Black Guillemot  

Guillemot 

Razorbill 

Rock Dove 

Woodpigeon 

Collared Dove 

Short-eared Owl  

Skylark  

Swallow 

Meadow Pipit  

Rock Pipit 

Pied Wagtail  

Gey Wagtail 

Kingfisher 

Dunnock 

Robin 

Wheatear 

Stonechat 

Song Thrush  

Redwing 

Mistle Thrush 

Blackbird 

Goldcrest 

Wren 

Great Tit 

Coal Tit 

Blue Tit 

Long-tailed Tit 

Treecreeper 

Jackdaw 

Chough  

Rook 



Carrion Crow 

Hooded Crow 

Raven 

Magpie 

Starling 

House Sparrow 

Chaffinch 

Twite 

Redpoll 

Goldfinch 

Siskin 

Bullfinch 

Yellowhammer 

(97) 

 

MAMMALS  

Rabbit 

Brown Hare 

Otter 

Red Deer 

Roe Deer 

Fallow Deer 

Harbour Porpoise 

Bottlenose Dolphin 

Common Seal 

Grey Seal 

Red Squirrel 

Wild Goat  

(12)  

(109 species in total) 

 

 


