
Trinidad and Tobago 

March 30 to April 5, 2013 

Rating: 5-6 – strenuous to life threatening at times. 

Brethren present: Brett, Mackenzie, Nicoll 

Cost: $1077.19/person 

Flight – 247.50 

Vehicle – 2013 Hyundai Tuscon -  $449.08 – $149.69 each 

Accommodation - $200 

Food - $210 

Incidentals – Gasoline, Ferry, Little Tobago, Caroni Swamp - $200 

 

Notable Mentions: Striped Owl, Scaly-naped Pigeon, Scaled Antpitta, Black-faced Antthrush, Red-billed 

Tropicbird, Brown Noddy (Anous stolidus), Wood Stork, Blackburnian and Cape May Warbler. 

WARNING: Finding REAL coffee is very difficult! Be careful driving – windy, narrow roads, Roti – 24/7,  

I don’t know why this was funny – “there are only so many ways you can cook pasta” FIN, April 6, 2013. 

Notable Misses: Any DUCK! 

Species Total: 194 ‘ish’ 

 

Preliminary scouting and research for a trip in 2013 began in the Caribbean islands as both our time and 

budget were extremely limited. In the end it was a seat sale that made the decision for us – return flight 

to Port-of-Spain for <$300 –sold! Well, it wasn’t that easy. It took some patience scouting real-time 

flight rate changes online and making quick phone calls. The truth is that Brett and Mackenzie were 

awaiting confirmation from Nicoll. Approximately 10 seconds after receiving confirmation from Nicoll, 

Brett and Mackenzie got to work and the flight and vehicle were booked approximately 20 minutes 

later. We were off to T&T! 

This trip was going to be short. We had 6 nights and only 5 days of birding. In atypical Anous form we 

were totally unprepared. Aside from a general ‘game-plan’, some limited eBbird scouting (for what it 

was worth), and discussion with some contacts, we were going in completely blind. What preparations 



we had made turned out to be very difficult to pull off on our extremely tight timeline. In our defense, 

two of us had infants at home <6 months old, and the third was Fergus.  

We were going to have to rely on our intuition, gumption, and our mad skills (aka. luck). The Bird Finding 

Guide to Trinidad and Tobago would be a worthy companion, but we quickly realized that it was 

unsatisfactory for a number of reasons; changing road networks and towns, changing habitats, weird 

directions and poor descriptions all culminated in the guide being generally more useful as toilet paper 

on any given day. The location descriptions and species notes accompanying the Birds of Trinidad and 

Tobago turned out to be quite helpful. 

Given our limitations we did very well with a final species total of 204 bearing in mind a few unavoidable 

questionable ones. 

DAY 1: March 30, 2013 

 

What better way to start off a 6-day birding bonanza than on a red-eye from Toronto to Port-of-Spain. 

We arrived in Port-of-Spain shortly after 05:00 and were on the road by 0630. Our day was to start in 

the Nariva Swamp at the east end of the island and end at Brasso Seco along the northern coast at the 

end of Blanchisseuse (Blanch) Road. 

We made our way east to the other side of the island as this would really be our only chance to explore 

the Nariva Swamp which would provide a good chance for a few specialities. The swamp was not easy to 

find and when found it was incredibly underwhelming; most of the accessible areas were agriculture 

fields, some flooded areas, and ditches. There were a few little access points that were very productive. 

We had a good day exploring, learned the ways of the Trinidadian roads, and managed to find a few 

things. We worked our way east through the towns and various sites from Sangre Grande south along 

the coast to Mayaro where we filled up with gas and had a Great Black Hawk fly over town. We returned 

north late that morning, but this time we explored some of the agricultural/swamp fields where we had 

excellent views of a Pinneated Bittern. We winded through back-jungle roads through Plum Mitan 

eventually turning up at Sangre Grande where we met up with the Eastern Main Rd. to make our way to 

Blanch Road. After a quick mental note about the location of Aripo Rd. and Wallerfield, we made our 

way to Arima where we stopped for supplies. Surprisingly almost every Roti shop we could find was 

closed so we settled on some bad fried chicken for dinner and made our way north. 

The remoteness of the region was grossly underestimated, particularly the distance and time it took to 

get to Brasso Seco. Blanch Rd was an exciting, beautiful, yet treacherous road winding its way through 

some of the country’s greatest forests (and expansive and expanding quarries). It seemed to go on 

forever, but just as every new trail does, it shortened with familiarity. Spectacular bird life along the 

drive also slowed things down: White-bearded Manakin in a roadside stream, Collared Trogan, and our 

first of many Cocoa Thrushes. 



Our lack of foresight and planning for this trip was unveiled during this drive as the iPod filled with T&T 

bird song and calls was left back in Ontario, as were any directions to Brasso Seco, let alone specifics of 

our accommodation that night, or contact info, but we did have a name. Carl Fitzjames and Miss Kelly. 

We managed to find Brasso Seco without too much trouble, and as the sun set behind the mountains we  

maxed out the ‘creep-o-meter’ as Stu approached an adolescent girl in an attempt to track down Carl or 

Miss Kelly. As expected, without too much trouble, we arrived at their doorstep 5 minutes later. Carl, his 

wife and family were very welcoming and quickly escorted us to our cabin on the hillside. Carl took us 3 

miles higher up a fairly rough washed out road. There was a little bit of ‘where is he taking us’ chatter in 

the car, but we had faith and were looking forward to beer and rest. We arrived at a gorgeous retired 

Cocoa plantation that had been retrofitted for guests, researchers - Brasso Mountain Estate. Carl 

chatted us up a bit and offered to bird with us in the morning – most generous.  

At this point we had been up for about 40 hours straight and were running on fumes. 

Birds Day 1: Piarco Airport to Nariva to Brasso Seco – 65 Species 

Nariva Swamp: http://ebird.org/ebird/canada/view/checklist?subID=S15685634 

Blanchisseuse Road: http://ebird.org/ebird/canada/view/checklist?subID=S15685714 

 

DAY 2: March 31, 2013 

 

We awoke before daybreak in a temperate Trinidadian paradise around 400m above sea level, the 

Oropendulas, Bearded Bellbirds, and Fergus pacing back and forth in the cabin made sure of that! The 

mist had yet lifted from the hillsides, nor the fog from our minds after our 40+ hour haul the two days 

prior. First order of business was coffee! Despite our best efforts the day previous we could not find 

REAL coffee so we did our best to make gormet instant. Second order was to explore the grounds, and 

the third order was taking care of some ‘business’ before venturing further afield.  

A great diversity of birds, plants, reptiles and insect in the gardens made for an exciting first hour of light 

as did the sound of an awakening rainforest; Tinamous, Bellbirds, and oh too many unknowns. The 

garden was alive with hummingbirds including the dominant White-necked Jacobin, but Black-throated 

Mangos, Copper-rumped Hummingbird and Tufted Coquette joined the crowd. After orienting ourselves 

with some local fauna, we trekked on down the road. The highlight of the mourning was a fairly long 

moment with a pair of Swallow Tanagers that appeared to be nest building in the hillside. That was of 

course until we got our looks at our first White Hawk…no description here can really give them justice. 

 Carl met up with us after a couple of hours and accompanied us back up toward our camp including a 

short tour of a waterfall behind our cabin (also the water source), and a failed attempt at damming the 

creek for a natural pool of sorts in a previous life of the facilities. After a productive morning of birding in 

the Brasso Seco area we dropped Carl off at home and carried on down Blanch Rd. toward Arima where 

http://ebird.org/ebird/canada/view/checklist?subID=S15685634
http://ebird.org/ebird/canada/view/checklist?subID=S15685714


we enjoyed our first Roti – a delicious chicken blend – stocked up on beer and much needed cash. 

Following the Roti, although let me assure you, the Roti followed us, we headed farther south toward 

the Arena Forest and reservoir.  

The Arena forest, much like many productive areas in T&T was a small pocket of relatively mature 

forest. Like most tropical forests, it was dead in most areas, and fairly very productive in areas, 

especially around a small stream, which we waded in for some time while enjoying a pair of Channel-

billed Toucan, Ochre-bellied and Dusky-capped Flycatcher. In the open areas adjacent to the main trail 

in the Arena forest we enjoyed a great show by a Bat Falcon and the diverse calls of a Rufous-browed 

Peppershrike kept us busy for a short while. On our way to the reservoir, which was very much gated, 

guarded, and inaccessible, we found numerous Plumbeous Kites and a number of Striated Herons in a 

small ‘private’ pond/wetland. The roadways were some of the most productive birding where we 

stumbled upon lively leks of White-bearded and Golden-headed Manakins. Knowing we had another 

long drive/bird up Blanch road we departed mid-late afternoon in order to make it back to Brasso Seco 

before dark. 

Dinner was to be at Miss Kelly’s and Carl’s house. Their house resembled a tree house, a quaint log 

home raised off the ground with storage and a walkway to a hillside dining area in the back. We feasted 

on Kingfish and Carl’s homemade pepper sauce. As it turns out Miss Kelly hails from California and came 

to Braso Seco for school, returned for a year to volunteer, fell in love with Carl, and the rest is history. 

Carl grew up in Brasso Seco, spent 15 years working in Canada and returned to T&T to live out his life 

with Kelly. After dinner we retired to the guest house, but not before staking out some Common 

Paraque and trying for owls with minimal luck.  

 

Birds Day 2 Summary: Brass Seco – Blanch Rd. – Arena Forest – Brasso Seco – 77 species 

Brasso Seco - http://ebird.org/ebird/canada/view/checklist?subID=S15706801  

Arena Forest - http://ebird.org/ebird/canada/view/checklist?subID=S15706897  

 

DAY 3: April 1, 2013 

We awoke before dawn again, enjoyed our gormet instant, and waited for the forest to awake. Today 

was very much a travel day and we wanted to soak in as much real birding as possible. We stopped by 

Kelly and Carls to pay and drop off some leftovers from breakfast and headed on our way. The fast 

logical route to get to the ferry docks in Port-of-Spain by noon would be to head south to the highway 

and be there in a couple of hours. That seemed a little boring however, so we headed north along 

following an even more beautiful mountainous jungle section of Blanch Rd toward and along the coast 

where we met up with the North Coast Road and followed that to POS. We didn’t see a whole lot of 

special things in the morning, our first great looks at Trinidad Motmot and Rufous-tailed Jacamar, and 

great looks at most of the island swifts: Lesser Swallow-tailed Swift, Fork-tailed Palm Swift, Brown-

http://ebird.org/ebird/canada/view/checklist?subID=S15706801
http://ebird.org/ebird/canada/view/checklist?subID=S15706897


rumped Swift, Gray-rumped Swift, and Short-tailed Swift. Another surprise highlight was a roadside 

proposal to all three of us while fetching a ‘soda’ from a roadside bar. Despite our lengthy detour and 

various stops we arrived in POS by noon for a 1330 ferry departure.  

We waited about an hour for the ferry in POS enjoying various forms of local street meat, and birding 

the waterfront. A Lesser Black-backed Gull on a pier offshore was the highlight for this short stint as well 

as Ruddy Turnstone, and Roseate Tern. The Ferry was a large ‘fast’ Catamaran that took us to Tobago in 

about 2.5 hours. It was an incredibly bird-less journey which made the 2.5 hours seem like an eternity. 

The Tobago bound ferry was quite empty with only about 25 cars and maybe 100 passengers. The 

Trinidad bound ferry that we observed on the way into port was overloaded with Tobago partygoers 

heading back to the realities in Trinidad. 

Tobago was a highlight for all of us, and if we were to do it again, we’d spend another day or two on the 

island regardless of the relatively lower avian diversity. We arrived in Scarborough mid-afternoon, and 

were pleasantly surprised by the lovely town and even lovelier island. Speyside was our destination so 

we managed to get out of town and followed the Windward Rd east along the coast. It was a good thing 

that we had practice driving in Trinidad because the roads of Tobago were even narrower and windier, 

but surprisingly better maintained. We travelled through a number of lovely ocean-side communities 

and landed in what appeared to be a deserted Speyside (a late Sunday afternoon and off-season). 

Speyside was quaint, but was definitely geared toward tourists as it was one of the most flamboyantly 

tourist towns we encountered in our journey. The Top Ranking Inn was nestled at the top of the hill 

overlooking Speyside harbour, Little Tobago, and the Carribbean Sea. Our room was at the top of this 

hill, 109 abnormally tall stairs from the car. The Inn was also arranging our boat to Little Tobago the next 

morning. 

With a little light left in the day we decided to explore the area some more and made our way around 

the head of the island to Charlottesville in hope of finding a nice restaurant. Apparently many businesses 

open and close depending on demand, so if you weren’t at the restaurant early, or late, depending on 

the day, there was a good chance you would not find an open establishment. On the way back we 

scoped out boats to take us to Little Tobago and stopped in the Blue Waters Resort on reconnaissance 

mission. After a quick look at the menu, we grew increasingly uncomfortable in our surroundings, and 

departed the premises after our beer. We had read about the “Birdwatcher’s Restaurant” and noticed it 

earlier in the day. We had the impression that it was incredibly cliché, and probably bad, but hunger 

overtook us so we sat down for what turned out to be one of the best meals we had ever had in our 

lives, well at least for Ferg and Stu who had the ROCK LOBSTER!  

After dinner we returned to the Inn, walked up 109 stairs, drank some beer, pushed the beds together 

and settled in for a good night’s sleep. 

 

Birds Day 3 Summary: Brass Seco – Blanch Rd. – North Coast Rd. – Port of Spain – Scarborough-

Speyside - 90 species 



 

Blanchieusse Road and North Coast Road - 

http://ebird.org/ebird/canada/view/checklist?subID=S15715027  

Port-of-Spain and Ferry to Tobago – http://ebird.org/ebird/canada/view/checklist?subID=S15715084  

Scarborough to Speyside - http://ebird.org/ebird/canada/view/checklist?subID=S15715129  

 

DAY 4 - April 2 2013 

After dreams of Rock Lobster danced in Ferg and Stu’s head, the three of us were all up balls early 

attempting to pull off gormet hotel instant coffee. We went for a local jaunt that morning attempting to 

turn up any dawn goodies before having a good breakfast and meeting our guide, Fitzroy, at the Blue 

Water Inn. Winds were about 20 knots out of the north-east, which as we suspected, created for a bit of 

a turbulent ride out to the island. The turbulent water made for a bit of a longer journey across and 

limited the amount of enjoyment we could get out of the glass-bottom boat, although on the way back 

we did get remarkable views of stunning brain coral. 

About half way to the island, as if we crossed some magical line, the Brown Boobies and Red-billed 

Tropicbirds were visible and bountiful. We arrived on the island about 0900, which was much later than 

we would have preferred, but never the less we were excited. The island was much more vegetated that 

we had imagined, and it was HOT! ‘Native’ Red Junglefowl welcomed us to the island as we gently 

scoured the hillside for active Audubon Shearwater burrows. This was futile, but was made up for with a 

distance view of one over the open water off the north-east corner of the island with some boobies. The 

hike across the island was short, but a well-used lookout provided us with all we needed – excellent eye-

level views of Red-billed Tropicbirds, Brown and Red-footed Boobies!  

We had enough time on the island to explore almost every trail, nook and cranny. Down one small trail 

on the northern edge of the island, we happened upon a newly landed tropicbird that looked incredibly 

uncomfortable and out of place. After about 30 seconds of awkwardness, presumably to catch it’s 

breath and orient itself after a long overnight feeding session and who knows how many kilometers. The 

bird slowly dragged itself up the hill and into some dense vegetation where a nearly full grown young 

was waiting to be fed. We watched in awe as the young thrust its head down the throat of the adult. 

There was still a lot of time to burn on the island, so we explored all the trails to the far west end and 

along the northern ridge. We found little else except Venezuelan which appeared to be out of place with 

great comparisons to the much more common and quite abundant Brown-crested Flycatcher. Another 

great and unexpected discovery was a group of 12 large pigeons in the tree tops of the southern slopes. 

We managed to get great views of two of them which confirmed to us that they were indeed Scaly-

naped Pigeons. There was a single record some years ago, but apparently a small population has 

established itself on the island. We couldn’t say for sure that the entire group was Scaly-naped, but no 

individuals appeared obviously smaller or with different colour or patterns –see details in eBird 

http://ebird.org/ebird/canada/view/checklist?subID=S15715027
http://ebird.org/ebird/canada/view/checklist?subID=S15715084
http://ebird.org/ebird/canada/view/checklist?subID=S15715129


checklist. SAM took a hike up the steep hill to the north-east and flushed a White-tailed Nightjar from 

the trailside. His yells to the others were fruitless, but never the less, gave them a little exercise. As the 

clock approached noon we made our way back to the treacherous dock and waded in the bay while we 

waited for our boat. As if it was meant to be, a pair of Brown Noddies (Anous stolidus) elegantly floated 

by, a first for FIN. 

We arrived back onshore around 1300 and made our way down the street for the Redman for lunch. 

After lunch we double-timed it for an afternoon/evening jaunt in the Main Ridge Forest Reserve, and in 

particular Gilpin and Niplig Trace. The highway through the forest was the widest and best maintained 

we had seen. There is a lot of pride held in the Forest Reserve, kind of like T&T’s Algonquin. As we pulled 

over at the trailhead of Gilpin Trace, a local guide (Fitzroy Quamina) stopped to offer us his services. 

Although we were sure he was very skilled and knowledgeable, we declined his offer simply because 

that’s not the type of trip we were looking for and were also trying to keep additional expenses to a 

minimum.  

The Gilpin Trace for all of us one of the most memorable times of the entire trip; gorgeous prime 

rainforest, excellent birding, and the trail followed a stream the whole way at some elevation which put 

many birds and structure of the forest at eye-level. It wasn’t long for the first Olivaceous Woodcreepers 

welcomed us into the Forest. It wasn’t long after that until we discovered our first of numerous White-

tailed Sabrewings which were as stunning as we had imagined. Their distinctive calls alerted us at first 

and it didn’t take us long to track down the culprit. Having learned the call quickly we were pleased by 

their presence on and off throughout the entire hike. Around the same location, only about 500m from 

the trailhead we heard the distinctive high-pitched narrative followed by a series of muffled hoots and 

grunts from an owl somewhere in the tree-tops. Despite our best efforts and extensive searching, we 

could not find the owl, but research in sound catalogues and literature led us to believe it was a Striped 

Owl. The other Tobago speciality, Blue-backed Manakin, took a little more effort, but after about 

another km or two down the trail we had one performing right over our heads and along the trail side. 

Jacamar and Motmots were abundant and offered spectacular views and Yellow-legged Thrushes were 

everywhere and incredibly vocal. We also discovered the first Fuscous Flycatcher of the trip. 

We departed Gilpin Trace with a couple of hours of light left and briefly explored a number of the other 

Traces and roadside opportunities, not adding anything new. Jemma’s Restaurant in Charlottesville was 

on our radar so off we went. Sadly Jemma didn’t feel the same way about us, so Birdwatcher’s 

Restaurant in Speyside it was: FIN had Rock Lobster, SAM and JSB wish they had. 109 stairs later, we 

were in bed. 

Day 4 Summary: Little Tobago – Main Ridge Forest Reserve - 78 species 

Little Tobago – http://ebird.org/ebird/canada/view/checklist?subID=S15715258  

Gilpin Trace – http://ebird.org/ebird/canada/view/checklist?subID=S15715324  

 

http://ebird.org/ebird/canada/view/checklist?subID=S15715258
http://ebird.org/ebird/canada/view/checklist?subID=S15715324


DAY 5: April 3, 2013 

Believe it or not, there comes a point where you’re birding, travelling, scheming, and running on 

completely empty that keeping lists becomes incredibly difficult. Our last two days on Trinidad were an 

absolute whirlwind!  

We awoke balls early in order to try and catch up with a few specialities and explore the western end of 

the island before catching a mid-morning ferry. Upon arrival in Scarborough we decided to get our 

tickets in advance before travelling too far at which time we learned that the ferry was broken. Really? 

Little did we know, the amount of stress, anxiety, and wasted time this would create. So, what exactly 

are the consequences of a broken ferry on the T&T route? In summary: about 8 hours of cumulative line 

waiting, 2 near riots, 3 near parking tickets, 36 extra unplanned, very unproductive hours on an island.  

A broken ferry wasn’t going to ruin our time entirely so we did our best to find the few western 

specialities without worry of some boat. The next boat was scheduled to leave at noon, plenty of time to 

find a new species; Scrub Greenlet was our target. Off to the Bon Accord Treatment Ponds west of 

Scarborough with haste. After about 5 minutes in the area we found our greenlets as well as Purple 

Gallinule, Common Moorhen, and Green Heron. This little detour also afforded great views of a small 

group of Green-rumped Parrotlets on the power lines and poles nearby. Following this we headed to the 

western beach at Crown Point and had Sandwich, Royal and Common Tern. 

Back to the ferry docks where another wait resulted in learning that there are only standby tickets 

available, which you can’t purchase in advance, so you just have to wait and see what happens. We 

decided to make the most of our bad situation and headed back north to explore some areas we had 

skipped over earlier in the day. Lunch at a deserted retreat that once appeared to host birders regularly 

called the Arnos Vale Hotel. Lunch there left much to be desired and followed some of us all the way 

home for days and weeks later.  

Back to the Ferry for 1400 – no dice. It was at this point that we thought we might be able to ditch the 

rental car and fly off the island. We headed straight to the airline office and grabbed a number before 

heading to the car rental office to negotiate. Following over an hour of negotiating, we had the go-

ahead to leave the car on Tobago, and pickup another in Trinidad. As it turns out, it was not permissible 

to take a rental across on the ferry, and it is regular protocol to fly across and pick up another car in 

Trinidad for the same price. This would have been excellent to know in advance! Back at the airline 

office we were 5 numbers off the cue. NO FLIGHTS! Standby only! So we gave up and drove north to find 

a place to stay for the night. A lovely little town called Buccoo on the northern coast called to us which is 

where we found Miller’s Guest House. It was a decent, clean establishment with about a dozen rooms 

and an excellent attached South American cuisine restaurant. 

We birded off the rest of the daylight finding Solitary Sandpiper and Whimbrel along the beaches and 

pools just outside Buccoo Point. Dinner back at the guesthouse was superb and we enjoyed pre-dinner 

drinks (Piña colada and Rum Punch) while watching the local fisherman bring in their daily catch of 

dolphinfish (Mahi mahi), which we would dine on shortly. The kind demeanor and shape of our waitress 

was well received by some…  



Day 5 Summary: Speyside – Scarborough – Ferry Dock – Airport – Ferry Dock – Airport – Crown Point – 

Bon Accord Ponds – Buccoo.- some birds… 

Crown Point - http://ebird.org/ebird/canada/view/checklist?subID=S15722659  

Buccoo Lagoon - http://ebird.org/ebird/canada/view/checklist?subID=S15722669 

Bon Accord Sewage Treatment Plant - 

http://ebird.org/ebird/canada/view/checklist?subID=S15722650  

 

DAY 6 – April 4, 2013 

True to form we were up dawn, well before dawn, shortly after 0300 in fact in order to provide ample 

time for ferry bullshit. We left Miller’s about 0330 and arrived in Scarborough around 0400. Waited in 

line – no information – waiting list –uncertainty! Stu headed back to Miller’s to use the internet and 

examine flight schedules for that day, and as it turned out make a much visit to the bathroom after a 

questionable lunch the day before. All flights were still standby only, so back to the ferry dock for 0600 

and after another 2 hours we were awarded access to the ferry and we were surprisingly moving by 

0830. The ferry ride was exceptionally boring aside from a flock of 16 Red Knots that we observed out at 

sea flying toward Tobago. 

We arrived in PoS approximately 1330 and made our way to Arima where we found some lovely goat 

Roti and stocked up on supplies at the trusty HI/LO before heading up Blanch Rd to find ‘Simla’ and the 

William Beebe Research Station. Simla is nestled near the bottom of Blanch Rd., but is unfortunately 

being invaded on all sides by active quarries. The station itself is no more than 500m from an active pit. 

It is a really unfortunate situation. The station is fairly run down in certain places, but is clean, has all the 

amenities. After getting settled and enjoying a quick shower, we explored the grounds then made our 

way back up the road toward toward Asa Wright and Las Lapas Trace for the afternoon. On our 

exploration of Simla we discovered a snake that we haven’t yet been able to identify, but in all honesty 

haven’t made a great effort – see pic. It was the wrong time of the day, so we didn’t really enjoy 

anything new, but had great looks at an Olive and Green Woodpecker, flushed a Plain-breasted Ground 

Dove, and had descent looks at White-crested Emerald, and observed a Chesnut-collared Swift along the 

road. 

Back at Simla we scarfed back a chicken and explored the grounds. Common Paraque were very vocal 

from nearby quarry clearings. One of the more interesting finds was a Chevron Tarantula guarding the 

pipes of the parking structure and a large Harlequin Beetle on the walls of Simla. It was at this time that 

we heard the most remarkable call coming from the forest that we at first wrote off as a Tropical 

Screech Owl, but the call was too clean, consistent and hollow sounding. Upon further inspection we 

realized that it could have only been a Scaled Antpitta. Unfortunately, we only heard this individual from 

the car parking area. It was unmistakable owl-like very repetitious call. Called around 1100pm through 

1115pm. Resembles Screech owl, but much more consistent, and much cleaner and hollowed sound 

http://ebird.org/ebird/canada/view/checklist?subID=S15722659
http://ebird.org/ebird/canada/view/checklist?subID=S15722669
http://ebird.org/ebird/canada/view/checklist?subID=S15722650


coming from forest floor. It gave a consistent hollow trill that lasted about 5 seconds, rising and falling 

until tapering off. Bird called on and off for about 15 minutes. And on that note, it was time for bed. 

 

Day 6 Summary – Scarborough – Ferry – PoS – Simla – Blanch Rd. – Simla.  

Las Lapas - http://ebird.org/ebird/canada/view/checklist?subID=S15722753 

Simla - http://ebird.org/ebird/canada/view/checklist?subID=S15722861  

 

Day 7 - April 5, 2013 – Meeting at Asa Wright, Blanch Rd, Caroni Swamp - Airplane. 

 

Our last day in Trindad and we were going to make it count, especially given our two lost days on 

Tobago.  

We were up before 0500 in order to get to Las Lapas Trace before light. With some effort we found a 

number of new things along the trace before heading to Asa Wright. A pair of Red-rumped 

Woodpeckers put on a good show, we observed our first Slaty-capped Flycatcher, and heard a Black-

faced Antthrush, but despite extensive searching could not find the bugger. Not really that surprising. A 

couple stops along Blanch Rd. down from the trace were fairly productive discovering Speckled Tanagers 

and two Cape May warblers (males) foraging in the canopy overhanging the road. We also had an 

Eleania that we could best determine to be Lesser, but who knows. We also heard Guinea Trogans at 

two stops along the way including Las Lapas Trace. 

We made our way to Asa Wright for 0900 where Stu had a meeting with various staff and members of 

the board. We were delighted to find our first REAL cup of coffee of the trip which we enjoyed 

immensely! Asa was as expected, perhaps a little more pavement, but it was lovely. Bird wise it was 

comprised by many of the regulars, but the view over the forest from the balcony made viewing of 

Bearded Bellbird considerably easier and very enjoyable. Brett and Nicoll enjoyed the grounds, but 

mostly the patio while Stu was in the meeting, and replaced coffee with beer by the time Stu returned. 

Just before departing Asa Wright, a low flying White Hawk flew by. It seemed like a memorable bird to 

leave the northern range on.  

We sped toward Caroni, but first had to check out another sewage lagoon (Trincity)! The Trincity 

lagoons were lackluster overall, much like Trinidad in general, but we managed to find Pied and White-

headed Water Tyrant and great looks at Red-breasted Blackbirds and numerous grassquits, and one last 

good dose of Chiggers. 

After our careful inspection of the sewage lagoons we eagerly searched for roadside Roti then made our 

way to the docks. We found the boat dock then explored the rice fields before our tour. The features of 

the area appear to have changed substantially since the birding guide was published, but we did our 

http://ebird.org/ebird/canada/view/checklist?subID=S15722753
http://ebird.org/ebird/canada/view/checklist?subID=S15722861


best to bird the area. One of the areas had become a substantial dump pile for coconuts, but we 

managed to hear a Clapper Rail, and scanned through hundreds of egrets and herons. From this location 

which was just near an overpass and the turn off for the Caroni Swamp tour we spotted a large white 

stork with black wing tips, dark head and legs, that we identified as a Wood Stork circling above and 

then flying away from us toward the swamp. We watched the bird for about a minute before losing it in 

the distance. This was apparently only the second record for Trinidad. Maguari Stork, just didn’t seem to 

fit the bird, and would have been even more exceptionally rare than a wood. 

We met Shawn Madoo just before 1500 and embarked on a mangrove three-hour tour. We were 

impressed with Shawn, young, keen, and really good. Knowing we were pretty serious birders he went 

out of his way to find a bunch of goodies that probably aren’t easy to find on most tours. Seeing that it 

was just the four of us it was probably easier to do so. New species included: three Tropical Screech 

Owls roosting in the mangroves right off the bat, a couple of impressive Straight-billed Woodcreeper, 

Red-capped Cardinal, Bicolored Conebill, Nothern Shrub Flycatcher, and Yellow-breasted Flycatcher, and 

numerous Common Potoo. Oh, and of course hundreds of herons, egrets, and Scarlet Ibis! It was the 

wrong time of year for large concentrations, but it was impressive never the less. Unfortunately a 

Peregrine Falcon spoiled our attempts at enjoying any of the shorebirds that had been residing in the 

swamp. It was a great tour through the Caroni wetland complex. 

After the swamp tour we had a lovely night tour of nearby Trincity and finally settled down for a meal 

before spending our last swankiest of nights in a Holiday Day Inn which was extraordinarily expensive, 

but super convenience and comfort wins over money sometimes. Our flight was balls early the next day 

and we were all back home before dark. 

 

Las Lapas - http://ebird.org/ebird/canada/view/checklist?subID=S15722764  

Blanch Rd - http://ebird.org/ebird/canada/view/checklist?subID=S15722788  

Trincity Sewage Lagoons - http://ebird.org/ebird/canada/view/checklist?subID=S15722878  

Caroni - http://ebird.org/ebird/canada/view/checklist?subID=S15722832  

 

Summary: 

While the trip lacked some of the regular spectacles and specialties that birders might expect when 

going to T&T, we had remarkable luck and observed some incredible birds, scenery and other wildlife. 

We had an exhilarating and fascinating time and explored remote parts of the island rarely visited by 

anyone, let alone birders. With the exploration side of things out of the way, it will be an easy place to 

return to with the family for a little cleanup and relaxation some day. Two of the islands most regularly 

sought after birds were not obtained during out trip primarily due to time and cost restrictions: Trinidad 

http://ebird.org/ebird/canada/view/checklist?subID=S15722764
http://ebird.org/ebird/canada/view/checklist?subID=S15722788
http://ebird.org/ebird/canada/view/checklist?subID=S15722878
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Piping Guan, and Oilbirds. We had an elaborate plans for both species, but given our extended delay on 

Tobago, we did not have the time to do so. Both will have wait for a return trip someday. 

 

 

 


