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Tour Participants: Sara Frost (Naturetrek tour leader) and ten clients. 

 

Summary 
 
Departing from Oban on this 9-day voyage, we sailed north through the Sound of Mull, along the western coast 

of Skye and over to the Outer Hebrides, stopping to explore and overnight in some beautiful crystal-clear sea 

lochs along the way. Arriving at St Kilda was the undoubted highlight (it can never be guaranteed!), with a full 

day to explore the island of Hirta and immerse ourselves in the poignant history of the villagers who once 

inhabited these islands. The St Kilda Wren was regularly heard and seen, but the unexpected birding highlight 

was a superb view of a female Snowy Owl, which had appeared on the island and was roosting not far from the 

road!  

 

Sailing underneath the sea stacs and cliffs, for which St Kilda is justly famed, was a jaw-dropping experience, as 

tens of thousands of screaming Puffins, Guillemots, Razorbills and Gannets swarmed above our heads. En route 

back to the Inner Hebrides, we passed islands with white-sandy beaches and inviting topaz waters, and enjoyed 

sightings of Common Dolphins, Minke Whales, both Golden and White-tailed Eagles, River Otters, Great and 

Arctic Skuas, Hen Harriers and a Great Northern Diver. Visiting the island of Lunga, on the Treshnish Isles, was 

a second highlight, as we had astonishingly close-up encounters with a 4,000-strong colony of Puffins and, for 

those who explored further, thousands of Guillemots and Razorbills at Harp Rock. We also managed to visit 

Fingal’s Cave, and enjoy a picnic on the hexagonal basalt columns. It was with great reluctance that we returned 

to the sunny harbour near Oban and disembarked – most would have opted to do the whole cruise again. 

 

Day 1                                                                                Thursday 24th June 

Dunstaffnage to Loch Sunart 
 

We met at Dunstaffnage marina at 1pm (in the rain!) and boarded our vessel – our home for the next week. The 

welcoming smell of warm scones wafted from the galley and, after getting settled into our cabins, we sat down 

for afternoon tea in the cosy saloon. At 3pm we then set off, ‘sailing’ (motoring) up the Sound of Mull, into the 

rain! Many group members eagerly went to the bridge to join Alan, our skipper, whilst Sara stood outside on the 

bow looking for wildlife, ready to alert the group. We saw a couple of Harbour Porpoise, Manx Shearwaters, 

Gannets, Shags, Oystercatchers, Arctic Terns (and possibly plenty of Common Terns – we were too far away 

from a group of them to tell!). We tucked into Glenmore Bay, Loch Sunart, for the evening and, after a delicious 

homemade dinner (followed by generous helpings of apple crumble and custard) we went to bed. 

 

Day 2                                                                                    Friday 25th June 

Loch Sunart 
 

We had hoped to sail to the Treshnish Isles today, but it was extremely windy – so windy in fact that we couldn’t 

even sail out of the loch! It was very sunny, however, so after breakfast we happily ran ashore in the zodiac to go 

for a walk to a nearby RSPB ‘reserve’. Whilst walking along the road towards the reserve path we saw a Speckled 

Wood (butterfly), a Heath Spotted Orchid and a very fresh Otter scat (which Sara verified with a sniff; it smelled 

of jasmine!). Some members of the group also saw a mother Common Seal with a pup, swimming about in the 
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calm, safe waters of the bay, the pup swimming very close to its mother’s side – an early swimming lesson 

perhaps!  

Leaving the road, we then started on a path which took us into a beautiful ancient woodland with moss-draped 

logs and small streams. Here, we were sheltered from the wind and we gently ascended through the trees to 

explore. Sightings included a Four-spotted Chaser (dragonfly), and a Marsh Fritillary and Small Copper 

(butterflies). Willow Warblers were also extremely vocal, with us watching several different pairs of them 

throughout our walk as they made contact calls to one another, with parents feeding fledged young.  

After 45 minutes or so we came back out onto the road and walked along to the Ardnamurchan Natural History 

Centre where we sat outside with a coffee and cake, with a beautiful view of the loch ahead of us, and a group of 

Highland Cattle grazing in the foreground with House Martins flying overhead.  

We made our way back to the boat for a lovely warming lunch, and then relaxed on board for the afternoon as 

we allowed the wind to die down (the forecast was set to improve for the following few days). Most of the group 

joined in with a light-hearted game (‘the Hat Game’) which required one to be articulate as well as act – it caused 

much amusement, and the laughter from the saloon could be heard throughout the vessel!  

We’d hoped to see Otters whilst staying in the loch, but it was still quite windy (which makes it very difficult to 

see them in the water) and several scans along the shorelines didn’t find any. However, after dinner, whilst we 

were all chatting over a glass of wine, Sara saw an eagle flying low, past the window. Most of the group 

stampeded outside to see it continue flying across the loch and over some distant hills where it disappeared from 

view. From the features we saw – all-brown body and mostly white tail, it was almost certainly a juvenile White-

tailed Eagle. A lovely way to finish the evening. 

 

Day 3                                                                                 Saturday 26th June 

At sea (to Harris) 
 

This morning, the wind that we had been sheltering from had fortunately dropped and, after breakfast, we set 

sail north for Harris – a long journey but a great opportunity for a full day at sea to watch for wildlife! As we 

sailed past the hills of Rum, some of the group saw a distant (probably Golden) Eagle circling in the cloud. We 

continued, with the Culins of Skye providing a stunning view off our starboard side and the lighthouse of Neist 

Point on the horizon. Sara saw a widespread pod of dolphins (likely Common) off the port bow, very far away 

towards South Uist (through binoculars they appeared as tiny black specks creating splashes). We changed course 

slightly to make our way towards them, but they were moving at such a speed that it became obvious we weren’t 

going to catch up with them – they clearly had important business to attend to!  

We continued over the channel towards South Uist anyway, making our way northwards, where we had a 

wonderful fly-past view of a Great Northern Diver and a White-tailed Eagle over the sea cliffs. Plenty of Manx 

Shearwaters, Fulmars, Shags and Gannets were also on the wing and the water was calm enough to see several 

porpoise from the bow of the boat.  

As we arrived at the southern tip of Harris (at around 7:30pm), there was clearly a large bait ball (a tight 

concentration of fish) in the water ahead of us, and 50 or so Gannets were in a feeding frenzy, diving into the 

water, catching fish and barely leaving time at the surface to swallow before diving below the waves again to 

catch another. There were also likely 100 Shags sitting out on the rocks, and on the water.  

We dropped anchor for dinner, and shortly after eating, hauled it up again as, unusually, we were going to sail 

through the night to reach St Kilda! Although this isn’t something we normally do, Skipper Alan kindly offered 
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to cruise through the evening to make up for our day ‘lost’ at Loch Sunart, and so at 9:30pm we slowly sailed out 

into the open Atlantic, everyone on the bow as we sailed into the sunset and taking photos of the wonderful 

view. 

Day 4                                                                                   Sunday 27th June 

St Kilda 
 

What a morning! Having gone to sleep the night before with nothing but the calm, vast ocean ahead of us, we 

now woke up with the jaw-dropping sight of the towering cliffs of St Kilda right outside of our windows! For 

those who were up early, a pod of Common Dolphins had been playing near the boat before arriving into Village 

Bay. All of the group stood out on deck taking in the sights and sounds, smiles beaming from ear to ear, 

absolutely delighted that we had successfully made it to our destination. 

After breakfast, we took a packed lunch and went ashore in the zodiac via Dun, the long ‘arm’ which branches 

off from the base of Hirta. This was an incredible experience, and we gently sailed alongside rafts of hundreds 

upon hundreds of Puffins in the water. The cliffs were peppered with Guillemots, Fulmars and more Puffins, 

and occasionally they took flight in panic as a Great Skua flew overheard searching for an unsuspecting victim. 

Above the sounds of the boat engine, we could hear the St Kilda Wren, blasting its call from cliff edges, although 

we were unable to see it. However, running ashore 15 minutes later we had a clear view of one before we’d even 

left the RIB, as it perched proudly on the sea wall, calling loudly! 

We were given a warm welcome by Sue, the ranger, who informed us that, amongst other things, a Snowy Owl 

was currently on the island, which stirred a murmur of excitement within the group! We eagerly started exploring 

the village, taking over an hour to visit the old school, church and museum. We sat and had our lunch together 

by the pier, the island’s Soay Sheep keeping us very entertained as lambs bleated and frolicked about in the sun. 

After lunch, half of the group walked up the one and only road on the island for an afternoon walk (the other 

half of the group opting to stay and potter in the village for the afternoon). On our way up, David, one of the 

group members, spotted the Snowy Owl high up on the hillside sitting on a boulder by a stream. With great 

excitement, a couple of the group members ventured up the hill to get a little closer. We enjoyed watching the 

owl for an hour, during which time it flew from its tranquil stream-side perch down onto a cleit by the road, 

where we had an even better view! It was a female, identified by the slight brown speckling on its back, as 

opposed to the all-white plumage of a male.  

Several members of the group opted to potter back to the village, whilst others ventured up with Sara to enjoy 

the views from the ‘Lover’s Stone’, a precarious slab of rock which extends out of the cliff edge. Young St 

Kildan men were required to stand at the edge of this rock on one leg (whilst avoiding looking down at the 

waves far below!), to prove they were worthy to take a wife. There were many auks flying around, and rafting 

down on the water, as well as Great Skuas flying overhead. On our way back down to the village we saw an 

Arctic Skua in a freshwater pool. 

At around 5pm we went back on board the boat. Sara thought the water looked rather inviting, so had a quick 

(chilly!) swim by jumping off the back of the boat. Everyone else, very sensibly, stayed dry on the back deck and 

enjoyed afternoon tea with cake. Later on, we enjoyed another delicious meal, the excited chatter over the dinner 

table all about the wonderful day we’d had. Several members of the group who had stayed in the village hadn’t 

seen the Snowy Owl, so Sara and Alan took those who wished go, back to shore at around 9pm (although still 

very light!) where we had a fabulous view of it, and stayed watching it until about 10:30pm. 
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Day 5                                                                                  Monday 28th June 

St Kilda and at sea 
 

This morning we set sail at 6:30am to motor around the sea cliffs and stacs – what an experience this was! Sailing 

around Hirta, Soay and over to Boreray where we approached Stac Lee and Stac an Armin, we all stood on the 

deck taking in the seabird extravaganza. Raucous clouds of auks, resembling midges, flocked to and from the 

cliffs whilst thousands upon thousands of Gannets squawked from their nests. Great Skuas were regularly seen, 

and we saw one tackling a Kittiwake and both plummeted from the sky and into the waves. After a few seconds 

of battling, the Kittiwake managed to take flight again and quickly escape. 

At 9am we needed to make our way back to the Outer Hebrides, and we left the islands behind us, the cries of 

the birds disappearing quickly as we drifted away from the islands. We then had an 11 hour journey in bright 

sunshine over calm seas to Vatersay. Guests enjoyed pottering about on deck, watching out for large groups of 

Gannets and Manx Shearwaters flying past. Sara anchored herself to the bow of the boat looking for cetaceans, 

but 12 hours (plus 2 cups of tea and 4 bowls of hot soup) later she hadn’t seen any. Clearly all the feeding activity 

was somewhere else at the moment! We anchored in Vatersay for the evening, where it was a little breezy. 

Day 6                                                                                 Tuesday 29th June 

Vatersay to Gometra 
 

After breakfast, we ran ashore to Vatersay for an hour’s stroll. We scanned some fields while a Lapwing, several 

Wheatears, many Starlings, two Ravens and several Hooded Crows were flying around. We’d been hoping to 

hear Corncrake at this field, but sadly, 15 minutes of listening didn’t reveal any. We then strolled down onto the 

white sandy beach where most of the group had a lovely view of two Ringed Plovers. Some of the group took 

time to closely observe the pretty machair which was sprinkled across the nearby meadows. 

Once back on board we sailed east, and upon leaving the shelter of the islands there was a huge amount of 

seabird activity ahead of us – this is what we’d been searching for! Hundreds of gulls, auks, Manx Shearwaters 

and Gannets were flying around, clearly a lot of fish were under the surface – this was very positive indeed! All 

the signs were looking good for us to hopefully find a… 

“WHALE!” Sara yelled from the bow of the boat. There was a Minke Whale at 11 o’clock, about 400 metres 

away. We slowed the boat and waited for it to resurface. We saw it again a little closer, and then again – this time 

on the other side of the boat, but looking considerably bigger! We realised it was likely that there were two 

whales – a mother and a youngster (from a previous year). We watched ‘them’ (we never saw both at the same 

time, but some glimpses definitely seemed to be of a larger whale and a smaller one) for 20 minutes as they came 

up off our stern, and were busy feeding on the, hopefully plentiful, fish.  

We continued on our way and, after lunch, we had a pod of Common Dolphins on the horizon. We made our 

way over to them and, once aware of us, they bounded through the waves to come and bowride on the boat. 

There were probably 30 individuals or so, and they stayed for a few minutes before disappearing. However, half 

an hour or so later another group came along, surfing through the waves and joining us at the bow of the boat. It 

was great fun to watch them twisting on their sides to look up at us, where we could also appreciate their yellow 

and grey hour-glass patterns on their flanks.  
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This pod disappeared too, and about 45 minutes later another group joined us. A scan of the horizon showed 

them jumping and splashing far off in all directions – the 3 groups we’d seen will all have been part of the same 

pod, and it’s very typical that they spread out so far over great distances when travelling. We estimated there to 

be at least 100 that we’d seen. As we continued onwards, Ruth spotted another Minke Whale from the back of 

the boat which we stopped to watch for 15 minutes – what a great way to spend the afternoon! Other bird 

sightings included a couple of Storm Petrels and two Arctic Skuas (one in the dark morph).  

We passed the beautiful islands of Coll and Tiree, through Gunna Sound, keeping an eye out for Basking Sharks, 

but didn’t see any – they may have been around, but July and August can be better months to see them, as the 

water is warmer and has ‘greened up’ with more plankton. We anchored for the evening off Gometra, near Mull. 

Day 7                                                                            Wednesday 30th June 

Treshnish Isles and Fingals Cave 
 

We set off from our anchorage at 7:30am to make our way over to the Treshnish Isles while we had breakfast. 

We disembarked at 9:15am and landed onto Lunga for 9:30am, where we had 2 glorious hours of watching the 

puffins, almost within touching distance, coming and going from their burrows. Such endearing birds, they were 

enthralling, and often amusing, to watch; sometimes emerging from their own burrow and tentatively tip-toeing 

into all of their neighbours’ burrows to investigate if there was anything of interest inside (presumably on the 

lookout for any left-over fish). Quite often the intruder would hurry back out with a startled squawk, being 

chased by an irate parent.  

For those who wished, we could also walk along to Harp Rock. The smell was rather eye-watering(!) but the sight 

and sound was worth it, as we sat next to a huge sea stac which was covered white in thick guano and packed 

with thousands of Guillemots and Razorbills. This has to be one of the best seabird experiences in Scotland! At 

11:30am we reluctantly pulled ourselves away and got back on board, where we learnt that Andrea, our chef, had 

seen dolphins (likely Bottlenose) swimming around the boat in our absence!  

We started sailing south for the Ross of Mull, and as we had no need to rush, we were able to stop off at Staffa 

for an hour and walk to Fingal’s Cave, where we sat and enjoyed a picnic lunch admiring the hexagonal basalt 

columns which formed 55 million years ago. The other part of the UK with structures similar to this is Giant’s 

Causeway in Ireland, and legend has it that both this and Fingal’s Cave were the end pieces of a bridge built by 

the Irish giant Fionn mac Cumhaill (a.k.a. Finn McCool), so he could travel to Scotland where he was to fight 

Benandonner, his gigantic rival. The legend is, in effect, geologically correct. Both the Giant’s Causeway and 

Fingal’s Cave were indeed created by the same ancient lava flow, which may have at one time formed a “bridge” 

of sorts between the two sites.  

After lunch, some of the group walked up onto the top of the island and enjoyed further views of Puffins and 

the views of the other islands, before we hopped back into our zodiac. John, the bosun and zodiac driver, then 

surprised us by taking us right into the depths of Fingal’s Cave instead of directly back to the boat. Most boats 

cannot enter the cave – being too large and the sea too shallow (even on calm days the waves are capable of 

pushing a vessel onto the rocks) so this was a very special experience indeed, and perfectly safe in our nippy and 

manoeuvrable zodiac. We then got back on board and headed to anchor in a loch just off Bunessan, Mull.  

Upon arrival in the loch we saw a White-tailed Eagle perched on a boulder on the hillside, and we all had good 

views of it through our binoculars. It stayed there for a couple of hours, and in the meantime Sara saw an Otter 

which was fishing a few hundred metres along the shoreline. Several other group members saw it before it 
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disappeared out of view. Several kayakers then went past the site where we’d seen it and it didn’t come back into 

view – possibly disturbed by them (or that it had eaten enough!). Tarina and Brian got into one of the vessel’s sea 

kayaks and went off in the Otter’s direction for an explore around the loch, and had a pleasant hour on the water 

while the rest of the group enjoyed tea and cake on the back deck.  

Sadly the Otter didn’t come back, but we enjoyed sitting out on deck nonetheless, as it was a completely still and 

calm evening – totally tranquil! 

Day 8                                                                                 Thursday 1st July 

Mull 
 

Several members of the group joined Sara for an Otter watch at 5:45am this morning – it was perfect weather for 

finding them, not a single breeze and the water mirror-calm. After half an hour or so of searching, Sara found 

one in the same direction as the one we’d seen the previous night (presumably the same individual). It was 

swimming along the shoreline near a Heron, and it only showed itself twice before disappearing from view and 

didn’t reappear. Bother! 

We set off into completely still waters, making our way westwards to go around the Ross of Mull. As we passed 

Iona (with a view of the famous abbey) a mist set in over the sea, reducing visibility. However, we could still see 

a group of 50 Manx Shearwaters which were rafting on the surface before they suddenly lifted up in panic and 

flew – a Great Skua was flying amongst them! It harassed them for a minute or two before leaving them in 

peace.  

After an hour’s sailing, the mist lifted and we had glorious sunshine and calm seas as we sailed past the ‘Carsaig 

Arches’ and along the south coast of Mull. We saw two Golden Eagles flying over the cliffs and, shortly 

afterwards, a White-tailed Eagle flew far ahead and across the bow and disappeared on the shoreline. We hoped 

it hadn’t gone far so slowed the boat and, after a bit of scanning, managed to find it sitting on a boulder. It took 

flight and we could truly appreciate the size and majesty of this bird – the king of the skies! Its enormous wings 

took it in a couple of circles around the cliffs before it purposefully made a bee-line for a tree and flew into it 

amongst the branches – clearly this was the nest. There was a brief amount of flapping seen and an eagle flew 

back out, flying along the cliffs and taking up residence in a nearby tree. Photographs confirmed what we 

suspected we’d seen – a change over between the two parents which were taking turns to babysit the chick. In 

the photo we could see the other parent waiting just outside the nest for its partner to return, which we’d not 

been able to pick up ourselves. Shortly afterwards we also had views of two Kestrels hovering over the cliffs.  

After a few more hours’ sailing we arrived into Loch Spelve and saw a female Hen Harrier (distinguishable from 

buzzards by being slightly smaller with a longer, slender tail and a white rump) – what a great day for birds of 

prey! Half of the group disembarked for a pre-dinner walk on shore. The weather was hot and sunny, and as we 

walked along the road we, sadly, found a dead Slowworm and a young dead Adder (a sunny tarmac road might 

seem like a good place to warm up if you’re a cold-blooded animal, but alas, they’re not!). Walking off the road 

and onto a path we could scan the shoreline – the tide was out and it was dazzling sunshine – far too hot for 

Otters! But we enjoyed watching Oystercatchers, Curlews and Common Sandpipers along the seaweed and two 

Whitethroats flitting about the trees. Walking along a field of bracken we came across a Red Deer doe with her 

fawn, only 40 metres or so away but neither seemed perturbed by our presence. We also had a superb view of a 

very fresh Common Blue Butterfly which was resting in the long grass.  
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Back on board we sat outside for a superb last meal, supplemented by a huge bag of mussels that Alan purchased 

straight off the nearby pontoon where there was a mussel farm – from sea to plate in under an hour, quickly 

steamed with white wine – you can’t get much fresher than that!  

Feeling outrageously full, we all sat outside in the warm evening sunshine, relaxing with the peaceful sound of 

water gently lapping the sides of our boat. To round off the evening, we had an astonishing view of a female 

Hen Harrier (presumably the same one we saw when entering the loch) which flew from the trees 150 metres or 

so away from us, and headed straight along the starboard side of the boat, not far above our heads – what a 

sight. 

Day 9                                                                                       Friday 2nd July 

Mull to Oban 
 

The following morning, some were up on deck at 6am looking for Otters – one was seen fishing distantly round 

the mussel farm, but it was working its way away from us, along the shoreline, so we didn’t see it again. 

However, we saw a male Hen Harrier which was shortly joined by a female (again, we assume the same 

individual as the previous night) and saw them briefly doing some acrobatics before they headed over a hillside 

and out of view – whilst we were watching to see if they’d return, the silhouette of another bird emerged from 

behind the hill at the same spot – for a split second we assumed it was one of the harriers again, until quickly 

seeing it was about 5 times the size – it was a Golden Eagle! What a great send off. After breakfast, we lifted our 

anchor and set sail out of the loch for Oban. Upon leaving the loch, we stood on deck taking in the beautiful 

view of the emerald islands and the salty sea breeze for the last time. Sara spotted a White-tailed Eagle which was 

perched on top of a dead tree – we slowed down to have a good look (it barely gave us a second glance) before 

continuing on our way. At 11am, we entered Dunstaffnage Marina, where one could easily have been forgiven 

for thinking we were entering a marina in the Mediterranean – it was hot and sunny, with turquoise water lapping 

against the many boats moored here. We docked next to a particularly opulent yacht, before saying our goodbyes 

and reluctantly going our separate ways, leaving with memories of a superb wildlife holiday where good friends 

had been made and great experiences had. 
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Checklist 
 
Birds 

 
      Date: 24/6-2/7/21 

  Common name Scientific name 24 25 26 27 28 29 30 1 2 

1 Greylag Goose  Anser anser     x       x x x 

2 Canada Goose  Branta canadensis               x x 

3 Mallard  Anas platyrhynchos x               x 

4 Common Eider  Somateria mollissima x     x x   x x x 

5 Red-breasted Merganser  Mergus serrator   x           x   

6 Great Northern Diver Gavia immer     x         x   

7 European Storm Petrel  Hydrobates pelagicus         x x       

8 Northern Fulmar  Fulmarus glacialis     x x x x x x   

9 Manx Shearwater  Puffinus puffinus x   x   x x   x   

10 Grey Heron  Ardea cinerea x x         x x   

11 Northern Gannet  Morus bassanus x   x x x x x x   

12 European Shag  Phalacrocorax aristotelis x   x x x x x x   

13 Great Cormorant  Phalacrocorax carbo     ?             

14 Golden Eagle  Aquila chrysaetos     Poss         x   

15 Hen Harrier  Circus cyaneus               x   

16 White-tailed Eagle  Haliaeetus albicilla   x x       x x   

17 Common Buzzard  Buteo buteo   x         x x   

18 Eurasian Oystercatcher  Haematopus ostralegus x x x x x x x x   

19 Northern Lapwing  Vanellus vanellus           x       

20 Common Ringed Plover  Charadrius hiaticula           x       

21 Common Snipe  Gallinago gallinago       x           

22 Eurasian Curlew  Numenius arquata     x         x   

23 Common Sandpiper  Actitis hypoleucos   x           x   

24 Ruddy Turnstone  Arenaria interpres       x           

25 Black-legged Kittiwake  Rissa tridactyla     x x x x x     

26 Common Gull  Larus canus x x         x x   

27 Great Black-backed Gull  Larus marinus   x x   x   x     

28 Lesser Black-backed Gull  Larus fuscus     x     x x x   
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      Date: 24/6-2/7/21 

  Common name Scientific name 24 25 26 27 28 29 30 1 2 

29 European Herring Gull  Larus argentatus   x x   x x x x   

30 Arctic Tern  Sterna paradisaea x x x     x   x   

31 Sandwich Tern Stema sandvicensis           x       

32 Little Tern Sterna albifrons           x       

33 Great Skua  Stercorarius skua     x x x x x x   

34 Arctic Skua Stercorarius parasiticus     x x x x       

35 Common Guillemot Uria aalge     x x x x x x   

36 Razorbill  Alca torda     x x x x x x   

37 Black Guillemot  Cepphus grylle     x x x x x x   

38 Atlantic Puffin  Fratercula arctica     x x x x x x   

39 Feral Pigeon  Columba livia 'feral'             Prob     

40 Common Wood Pigeon  Columba palumbus       x   x       

41 Common Swift  Apus apus             x     

  Snowy Owl Bubo scandiacus       x x         

42 Common Kestrel  Falco tinnunculus               x   

43 Hooded Crow  Corvus cornix   x       x x x   

44 Northern Raven  Corvus corax       x   x   x   

45 Starling Stumus vulgaris       x   x       

46 Eurasian Skylark  Alauda arvensis           x H     

47 Barn Swallow  Hirundo rustica   x               

48 Common House Martin  Delichon urbicum   x           x   

49 Willow Warbler  Phylloscopus trochilus   x           H   

50 Common Whitethroat  Sylvia communis               x   

51 Eurasian Wren  Troglodytes troglodytes   H         x     

52 St Kilda Wren Troglodytes troglodytes hirtensis       x           

53 Blackbird  Turdus merula           x x     

54 Song Thrush  Turdus philomelos   H               

55 European Robin  Erithacus rubecula   x               

56 Northern Wheatear  Oenanthe oenanthe       x   x       

57 House Sparrow  Passer domesticus   x       x       

58 Pied Wagtail  Motacilla alba   x       x x x   

59 Meadow Pipit  Anthus pratensis       x   x   x   
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      Date: 24/6-2/7/21 

  Common name Scientific name 24 25 26 27 28 29 30 1 2 

60 Eurasian Rock Pipit  Anthus petrosus             x     

61 Common Chaffinch  Fringilla coelebs   H               

 
 

Mammals 
 

        Date: 24/6-2/7/21 

  Common name Scientific name trip 24 25 26 27 28 29 30 1 2 

1 European Rabbit Oryctolagus cuniculus   x x               

2 Minke Whale Balaenoptera acutorostrata             3 1     

3 Bottle-nosed Dolphin Tursiops truncatus               Prob     

4 Common Dolphin Delphinus delphis       Prob x   100+       

5 Harbour Porpoise Phocoena phocoena   x   x   x   x x x 

6 Harbour (Common) Seal Phoca vitulina     x     x         

7 Grey Seal Halichoerus grypus       x x x x x x x 

8 Otter Lutra lutra               x x   

10 Red Deer Cervus elaphus               x x   

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Green Sandpiper 


