
2017 Birding Trip to Colombia / Peter & Bridget Priedmann 
 
January 4th Wednesday– Fly to Bogota via Madrid; to hotel Dann Norte hotel.  Very good 
level.  Luis Uruena arrived to meet us together with Kent Lannert – an American from St 
Louis with whom we will share the first part. 
 
Jan 5th Thursday– To Mitu:  early start driving down to Villavicenzio where we will take the 
flight to Mitu.  We stop at various places on the road and at the Bavaria park to bird.  Good 
start with several new species for us: white-chinned jacamar, violaceous jay, white-throated 
toucan, blue-necked tanager, green-backed trogon and lettered aracari. One hour flight to 

Mitu – we had struggled to 
make the baggage allowance of 
15kg each.  Mitu is on the 
banks of the Vaupes river and 
can only be reached by river or 
air; met by Saisa (local rep who 
will look after us).  Load into 2 
Tuk Tuks for short drive to 
hotel.  Hotel Los Paisas – very 
basic – just a room + shower; 
no catering at all.  So each 
morning at 5.30, Saisa would 
arrive by motor scooter with 
breakfast such as omelettes, 

slice of bread, carton of juice, a piece of fruit (apple, pear and a super passion fruit) and a 
flask of coffee.  She would also bring a pack of snacks for mid-morning energy re-charge. 
 
We have lunch at a small restaurant run by a family, at which we had grilled trout as big as a 
salmon, with rice and salad, with a couple of grey-winged trumpeters wandering around 
among us looking for food scraps.  After lunch, we set out in the tuk tuks for 30 mins along 
an incredibly bumpy and muddy road along the river.  We arrived at the Urania area where 
a covered bridge crosses a small waterway 
studded with shrub-like trees and 
surrounded by bigger trees in which many 
birds are moving and calling. We get a trio of 
black caracaras, bronzy jacamar, Cherrie’s 
antwren all close to, while a brief search in 
the nearby trees by Luis and Miguel (the local 
guide) locates a brown-breasted puffbird 
which was high on Kent’s list of targets.  We 
finish with a group of white-browed 
purpletufts perching fairly close but in the 
poor light of the dusk. Supper at the same 
place as lunch.                                                                            White-browed Purpletuft 
 
Jan 6th Friday – Mitu a 45 minute tuk tuk ride in the other direction along the river to the 
Bocatoma area of white sand jungle – so-called because of the poor quality soil and 



undernourished vegetation.  Low down in the  understory we get close views of a yellow-
billed jacamar and a paradise jacamar; a pectoral sparrow shows and we manage to 
photograph a black-throated antwren after seeing Amazonian antshrike and Imeri warbling 
antbird.  Azure-naped jays bounce through the lower branches and we see white-crowned 
and blue-crowned manakins.  In one more open area a spangled cotinga is seen at 
considerable distance but the telescope allowed great views.  We also get a good view of a 
black-throated trogon – a lifer for Luis who is very excited. 
Lunch is taken in a little café round the corner from our hotel - very simple but adequate 
chicken breast, salad, rice. 
Afternoon is back at Urania bridge.  We see an American pygmy kingfisher fly back and forth 
over the water, an Amazonian tyrannulet and several tanagers including Turquoise tanagers, 
show.  There’s another sighting of the spangled cotinga and as we walk along the track back 
towards Mitu, Epauletted orioles are in the tops of the small trees and we see a pair of 
yellow-bellied dacnis. 
 
Jan 7th Saturday – Mitu 45 min drive to Ceima Cachavera – a mix of open shrubbed fields 
and forests.  A handsome 
magpie tanager sits up giving 
good views.  In the forest 
there are great views of white-
crowned manakin and a dwarf 
manakin tyrant sits singing 
away letting us photograph it.  
The highlight is a lek of 
Guianan Cocks-of-the-rock in 
which a couple of rather shy 
males show themselves.  Luis 
detects a Black Bushbird which 
is coy but we glimpse it and 
also get views of white-bellied 
dacnis and flame-crested 
tanager. 
 
Jan 8th Sunday – Mitu This is to be a most amazing day.  A very early start (4 a.m.) for a 
bumpy 2 hour ride in a Toyota pick-up.  We head towards the hydroelectric station at Santa 
Cruz.  The aim is to arrive at daybreak at a bridge where one of the top targets is to be seen;  
We are in position as the light starts brightening and there is much excitement as Luis spots 
the Fiery Topaz hummingbird flitting back and forth across the river.  It perches up in a 
somewhat distant dead tree allowing very good views in the scope.  Other hummers include 
White necked Jacobin and Black-throated mango.  We then drive on another half hour to 
the powerstation which is surrounded by the Cerro Cacao park.  On the road we stop below 
a small flock of Red Fan parrots – but the light is very dull and they are silhouetted against 
the sky not showing much colour.  As we start walking from the car across an open wooded 
area a turmoil of birds bombard us with overstimulation.  An Amazonian trogon is sitting on 
a tree, an Amazonian barred woodcreeper lands on a trunk close-by, a group of Black-
headed parrots, a trio of white-fronted nunbirds, a small flock of orange cheeked parrots 
and one of ivory-billed aracaris all come through one after the other and have our heads 



spinning.  As we get into the thicker 
forest, Luis detects a Pavonine 
Quetzal which perches  virtually 
overhead.  A bit further on we get a 
perched collared puffbird.  After quite 
a hunt we are rewarded by pretty 
good views and even photos of a 
chestnut-crested antbird, which 
perches in a dark hole.  The next big 
one is the Tawny-tufted toucanet – 
virtually top of Kent’s list of targets.   
Miguel knows the tree in which they 
nest, but they are not on the nest and 
it takes him half an hour of combing 
the tree tops before he spots them 
hunkered down on a branch.  He 
manages to get the scope on them 
and while we get pretty restricted 
views of them, it is enough to have 
Kent virtually doing cartwheels. 
As we start back, Miguel leads us off 

on a side path which becomes very steep – so steep Bridge and Kent prefer not to tackle it 
even though we are told it leads to a Cock-of –the-Rock Lek.  But I scramble down with some 
help to a sort of thinner area of forest and there, in easy view are 4 Guiananan Cocks.  They 
are staggeringly at ease in our presence and allow some very good photos.  On the last bit 

we get scaly-breasted and red-
necked woodpeckers, squirrel and 
black-bellied cuckoos.  Then we 
walk along the road on which we 
came and first an Orinoco piculet 
perches about 10 feet from us – 
so near that I take ages to get on 
it, looking into the mid-distance 
due to inaccurate directions.  
Next, Luis spots a lemon-throated 
barbet perched on a low twig in a 
grassy patch.  He and I stalk close 
to it getting some great photos.  
We arrive home completely 
exhilarated by the amazing day. 
January 9th Monday – Mitu It 
looks set to rain as we set off to 
the river bank for our rendez-vous 
with the boat on which we are 

supposed to cross the river to an area of marsh and flooding forest.  Just as we get to the 
boat man the heavens open and it lashes down unremittingly.  After an hour and with no 
signs of a let-up we decide to run back to the hotel and wait it out.  Well it only eases up 



after lunch so we board the boat which takes us up stream 5 km to Miguel’s farm.  He farms 
Yucca but is developing a nature reserve in the acres of forest he owns.  The sun comes out 
as we walk and there is excitement as a pompadour cotinga perches up in reasonable view –
but it turns out to be the rather dull brown female.  The only bird of interest which requires 
quite a bit of tracking down by Luis after he heard it call, is a White-crested spadebill.  
Having pushed our way through pretty thick understory to get near enough, it does give us 
good views.  Overall the weather seems to have put everything to sleep and it’s a very quiet 
afternoon. 
Today is a holiday and most restaurants are closed, but Luis calls the lady who we ate with 
on the first night and she agrees to open up and make us some supper – for which we are 
profoundly grateful.   
 
Jan 10th Tuesday – Mitu to Bogota: We are due to fly back to Bogota at about mid-day but 
we plan to head off at 6 to the Urania area with its bridge and water.  Just as we are getting 
ready Luis comes rushing along to our room calling “Bridget, Peter – quick – Umbrella bird!” 
Everyone crushes onto our balcony and we look down the street towards the river where, 
perched in a tree at the end of the road, is indeed an Amazonian Umbrella bird!  One of our 
top targets and we are really excited but it doesn’t stay long and we are disappointed when 
it flies off.  When we get to the bridge, in the adjacent woods Luis detects a brown-banded 
puffbird which we get limited views of.  Our excitement levels rise when Luis says he heard 
an umbrella bird – so he plays back the call and almost immediately, a pair fly in and land in 
a somewhat distant tree.  But we manage to get them in the scope and even get a poor 
quality photo. Then as Luis plays the call again those 2 plus an additional pair fly round us 
before heading off. In the forest and on the walk back along the road we get good views of 
orange-cheeked parrots, Amazonian antshrike, Green oropendolas, epauletted oriole and 
black caracara. 
 
We are back at the hotel to pick up our bags to head for the airport in what feels to us 
(Bridge in particular) to be a bit of a tight time-frame but in fact the timing is perfect. 
 
Fly to Bogota, back to Hotel Dann Norte.  Excellent lunch: Bridge: Ajiajo, me Salad – much 
the best food we’ve had in Colombia.  In the evening, our guide Christian arrives – young 
man (25 years).  He is rather quiet and diffident, speaks moderate English and it will be 
interesting to see if he lives up to the build-up given by Luis. 
 
Jan 11th  Wednesday -  To Piha Reserve: Fly early to Medellin.  Met by driver Johann and we 
set off for Piha reserve.  Stop at a supermarket to buy some fruit as we’re feeling a bit 
starved of it.  The main road has been closed by a landslide so we have to detour.  We 
stopped at several points for birding.  By a small river where a flock of bare-faced ibis were 
mingling with blue-winged teal, wattled jacanas and a few sandpipers.  We stop for lunch at 
the Rancho Grande which served a reasonable lunch (me: trout; Bridge: Fish soup).  After a 
couple more hours, we stop at an area that the boys know is good for Tody motmot.  
Christian plays it and two answer, but no matter how much playback and changing things 
around would induce them to show themselves.  We had lots of other things to look at 
including great views of a pair Checker-throated antwrens, black-faced dacnis, yellow-
backed, bay-headed, golden-hooded and flame-backed tanagers.  After another hour we 
pause for sightings of Colombian Chachalacas (endemic), black-mandibled toucan and a 



pale-mantled barbet (endemic).  The last hour is on an unmade road and it’s very bumpy but 
we finally pull into the lodge of the Piha reserve.  We are welcomed by Jose the warden and 
his wife Noreli.  There are lots of humming bird feeders with throngs of hummers rushing to 
and fro.  Tomorrow we’ll have a proper look. 
 
Jan 12th Thursday – Piha Reserve: We start at 6 along the road where we have heard 
pavonine cuckoo – but can’t find it.  Instead we get a clutch of black chested jays and 3 red-
bellied grackles.  We then head up a narrow path into the primary forest and steadily pick 
up some amazing birds: spotted barbtail, Parker’s antbird, rufous-naped greenlet, pale-eyed 
thrush.  We arrive at a small waterfall in a beautiful glade where a green-fronted lancebill is 
perched over the water 
affording great photo opps.  
On the way down we see 
Marble-faced bristle tyrant, 
white winged tanagers, 
slaty antwren and we have 
the most amazing 
encounter with a white-
crowned tapaculo.  
Christian heard it and then 
called it and it came in and 
stood on a branch in a clear 
viewing position, although 
admittedly in a very dark 
hole.  We finished the 
descent with a masked 
trogon, sickle winged guan 
(beautiful blue face) and a 
group of beautiful Green 
jays. Back at the lodge, lunch in the sunshine is a delicious pork and bean stew with salad 
followed by a plate of fresh mango and pineapple.  We stand, trying to learn the hummers 
who swarm to the many feeders.  In the afternoon we drive to another patch of forest and 
climb a really steep path for several hundred metres until Jose (the warden) tells us to stand 
and listen.  After not very long we hear the call of the chestnut crowned Piha – after which 
the reserve is named.  The boys locate it in double-quick time and we get some really good 
views and photos.  We headed back down to an area of fields and marshland and get good 
spots of pale-breasted and slaty spinetails.  We finish the day in swirling mist as the clouds 
descend on us but we go off to try for nightjars (Lyre-tailed) and owls.  However, it starts 
raining and we head back for supper and a well-earned rest. 
 
Jan 13th Friday – Piha reserve: Repeat of yesterday’s path but continuing up to the top – all 
day trip. It’s a long uphill trek through beautiful primary forest.  After breakfast at 5.30 as 
the day broke, we stand around watching the banana feeders.  High on the valley side  
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opposite, a wattled guan is calling and we get it in the scope.  Around the feeders we get 
lots of visitors: black winged saltator, speckled, scrub and golden tanagers.  As the light 
increases, we manage to see the grey-breasted woodwren singing in the shrubbery.  We set 
off up yesterday’s path and as we get to the top of the first “pitch” a beautiful chestnut-
capped brush finch hops around in greeting.  In an area of dense and dark forest Christian 
detects and calls in a Chestnut-crowned gnat eater – it flits around at low level and is very 
hard to see well but ultimately it obliges by hanging on to a slender stem long enough for us 
to get a good fix on it.  We arrive at a sturdy wooden observation tower which it turns out 
was built by Jose the warden.  We rest on it for a while watching a continuous through-flow 
of birds including blue-naped chlorophonia, multi-coloured and scarlet and white tanagers, 
and most excitingly, a lanceolated monklet which sits on a branch for 7 or 8 minutes.  We 
head on up while Jose heads back to the house to collect our lunch!  As we go, we see a pair 
of red-headed barbets and a cinnamon flycatcher.  Jose arrives at the top with our lunch, 
having had his lunch while at the house.  We have glasses of Mora (blackberry) juice and 
bowls of pork with beans, potato and Yucca.  Once fortified, we scout round at the top and 
get a close-up view of a Channel-billed toucan, purple mantled tanager and blue-winged 
mountain tanagers show.  On the way down we get a pair of uniform antshrikes and the 
biggest triumph is a Stiles’ tapaculo – although as for most of these skulking species, the 
views are brief.  We get home absolutely knackered and have to pack for our departure 
tomorrow. 
 
Jan 14th Saturday – To Jardin via Medellin:  We hit the road at 5.30 to drive to Jardin. This 
involves descending down the Magdalena valley, then ascending through Medellin, over the 
Western Cordillera and descending down into the Cauca valley.  We bird the road down in 
thick mist/cloud getting a red-faced spinetail and some sleepy spectacled parrotlets.  
Further down the road in a treed area there’s a lot of activity and we get out to look.  A pair 
of sooty-headed wrens dance about in a bush by the road, a Bay wren shows well on the 
other side of the road, a bar-crested antshrike, green hermit, sooty ant-tanager, white-
bearded, white-bibbed and striped manakins all jump about in one tree.  We walk back up 
the hill a few hundred metres and Christian is very excited to pick up a female rufous-
crested coquette.  On the way back to the car a black-crowned  Antshrike drops into view.  
We move on to the site of the Tody motmot not feeling very optimistic as they had called 
but not shown themselves on the through 2 days earlier.  However, after a brief search for 
one that replies to the call, one tody motmot drops down onto a low branch and Christians 
quick eyes pick it up.  For once we all get onto it immediately – just as well cos it doesn’t 
stay long, moving off just as I was getting the camera focused on it.  There’s a great wave of 
excitement at the success of having seen this really difficult bird. 
 We continue the ascent to Medellin where the traffic is horrendous and as we enter 
a massive traffic jam, we pass a sign warning of an “incidente”!  It takes about an hour to 
crawl through the jam which has caused us to be so late that we arrive at the hotel in Jardin 
well after dark.  The hotel Valdivisa is an old traditional one right on the main square which 
is throbbing with Saturday night activity.  We dump our bags and head out to find a 
restaurant – one which serves typical Colombian food.  We eat grilled trout with chips, 
arepa (doughy thick pancake) and a salad of cooked vegetables.  Outside on the cobbled 
street men ride small horse with an extraordinary gait of a trot but the feet going at about 
treble speed while the horse moves forward very slowly, making an incredible clatter. 
 



Jan 15th Sunday - Jardin  After a coffee at 5.30, we head up the mountain above Jardin into 
the Yellow-eared parrot reserve.  We climb for about 55mins and on the way pause for an 

Andean Motmot sitting on the road tackling a 
huge beetle, a bat falcon with a fresh killed 
fruit-eater in its claws also on the road.  We 
arrive at a house in whose drive we park.  We 
are welcomed by the family – the husband is 
topping up the hummer feeders.  We sit at a 
table right next to them and prepare our 
packed breakfast (Orange juice, Cheese 
sandwiches, fruit, coffee).  While we sit there 
in the early morning sun the hummers give us 
a display: collared Inca, buff-tailed coronet, 
tourmaline sunangel, mountain velvet breast, 
sword-billed hummer and white-bellied 
woodstar. On the wires around the house are 

streak-throated bush tyrants and in the flowers/shrubs in the garden are blue-backed 
conebill, black, masked and white-winged flowerpiercers.  After breakfast, we squelch out 
through the mud to the pastures above the house hoping for a sight of the yellow-eared 
parrots who we have seen circling high up screeching.  A trio of golden-fronted whitestarts 
whizz round us but pausing long enough to allow great photos.  We then bird the road down 
driving some bits and walking others.  We get an Azara spinetail, a startling collection of 

tanagers, a black-billed mountain toucan and various flycatchers.  As we progress the cloud 
rises up from the valley to surround us and really spoil the viewing.  Then it starts to drizzle, 
which varies from rain to mizzle, but gets us thoroughly wet.  We climb into the car for a 
sandwich lunch, hoping the rain will ease – but it does not.  In the end having stood out in it 
for 30mins (or more?) hoping to see chestnut-crested cotingas, we decide to call it a day and 
head down to try to dry off.  On the way, Christian spots a group of yellow-eared parrots 
perched by the road – but the mist makes for really poor views and worse photos. 
 We get back to the hotel and Bridge tries to shower in freezing cold water – the hot 
water was turned off by the hotel but we didn’t know!  We go out to the same restaurant 
for supper and even though the rain continued, the square and surrounding cafes/bars are 
heaving and throbbing with music. 
 
Jan 16th Monday – Jardin and drive to Tangaras: We have a coffee at 5.45 and Johann 
drives us about 3 blocks to the approaches to the lek of Andean Cock-of –the-rock.   We go 



400M down a muddy path past the 
works for building a huge new 
bridge, to arrive at some very 
imposing huge wooden gates.  We 
are admitted by a little old lady who 
it seems owns the place and has had 
constructed some great viewing 
platforms.  It’s still very early dawn 
with hardly any light but there is a 
racket of squawking and red flashes 
of crazy birds whizz between the 
trees. Every few seconds one lands 
on a branch or trunk in sufficiently 
open that we get great views and 
see the cocks displaying and dancing 
and showing off – absolutely 
amazing sight.  Then, after half an 
hour, just as the light is starting to 
have some brightness, it all goes 
quiet and the show is over.  We 

head for a corner café for breakfast – scrambled eggs with an arepa and a roll and a glass of 
juice. 
 As the weather looks much better we decide to go up the hill again for another try 
for the Chestnut crested cotinga.  
However, shortly before we reach 
the site, the cloud swirls in thickly 
again but Christian hears the 
screetch of the yellow-eared 
parrots overhead.  We jump out 
and there are several in a tree 
very close to the road.  We get 
brief views which are much better 
than yesterdays but before I can 
out the camera they head off into 
the fog.  With the repeat of 
yesterday’s cloud surrounding us 
we decide to head off.  We 
descend down through Jardin on 
the road towards Medellin, stopping after a couple of hours for lunch at a roadside 
restaurant “La Mayoria de San Juan”.  After lunch we go on 2 km down the road to the spot 
for the newly described Antioquia wren. We scramble up a steep muddy, slippery path into 
the edge of the woods and within seconds of Christian calling it up, it appears and perches 
to give us great views. We then head off back in a NW direction towards the town of 
Carmen de atrato which is close to Las Tangaras reserve. We have to climb a steep and 
tortuous rough road from which the views back down the valley are stunning.  We arrive at 
Las Tangaras reserve and lodge at about 4 p.m.  The lodge is 30-50 feet above a fast flowing 
white water river.  We stand on the viewing platform looking out on the view of the river 



and are delighted to see a white-capped dipper on the rocks below us.    We bird round the 
lodge and sit looking at the feeders for hummers and bananas for other birds.  We are 
treated to some lovely hummers – Andean Emerald, Brown violet ear, Greenish Puffleg, 
Rufous-tailed, as well as a flow of Red crowned woodpecker, white-lined tanager, flame 
backed tanager, Scrub tanagers and russet-backed oropendolas. 
 
Jan 17th Tuesday, - Las Tangaras. 
The lodge is manned by Luis and his wife Flor who is a really good cook.  Luis is the local 

guide who will accompany us, 
coming behind on his 
motorbike.  We drive up the 
hillside for 7km getting to our 
stop point as day is just 
breaking.  Various things are 
flitting around in the tree 
tops, which to us, are simply 
silhouetted.  However 
Christian and Luis are naming 
them all.  As the light 
improves we can see black 
and gold and glistening green 
tanagers and a collared trogon 
lands close by briefly before 
taking fright and leaving. We 

walk up a narrow and fairly steep path with cloud swirling round to make visibility harder.  
The path reaches an open area with some big trees and Christian spots a pair of white-
headed wrens being busy round the base of one and some Saffron-crowned tanagers are in 
the lower canopy.  A bit further up he hears a Narina Tapaculo and after calling it for a few 
minutes it approaches and allows us to get good views as it skulks in a dark hole.  We climb 
on foot for 2.5 km through the forest.  At one point we encounter a stream about 10 feet 
wide and flowing quite fast of 
the rocks.  Getting across is a 
source of some trepidation as 
the prospect of slipping and 
either just getting wet or falling 
in and getting hurt has zero 
appeal.  However the guys are 
very good at holding our hands 
and steadying us as we cross. 
Having reached the top of the 
hill, we are glad to be going 
down again and cross the 
stream without mishap.  After 
an exciting morning, we return 
to base for lunch.  We then drive back up the 7km and walk up a short path to a viewing 
seat in front of a set of humming bird feeders where a whole lot of new hummers are 
whizzing around: velvet purple coronets are absolute beauties, violet-tailed sylphs too, of 



which the female is the cutest dumpy little thing compared with the svelt beautiful males.  
White-tailed hillstars, greenish pufflegs and brown incas make up the rest.  As we walk back 
down the hill, standing 
looking down over a 
panorama of green open 
areas studded with tall 
trees, Christian suddenly 
calls out “Quetzal, 
Quetzal”.  We rush to 
join him bringing the 
scope and we get 
excellent views of a 
Golden headed quetzal 
perched in a tree not too 
far away.  Unfortunately 
as I am lining up the 
camera on it, it gets worried and shoots off. 
As we head on down, Johann steers the car well away from a missing section of road 
(landslide) – but he goes so far away that the left front wheel drops into the very soft edge 
of a waterfall pool, the right rear wheel is lifted up into the air and we are stuck!!  After a 
couple of tries at revving out of the hole, it’s clear a proper dig-out is required.  Very 
fortunately, the teams repairing the landslide damage have left a couple of big shovels 
down in the defect.  Luis. Like a mountain goat, scrambles down to them and brings them 
up and the guys re-shape the ground under the left front.  We borrow a plank of road-
repairers wood and a couple of empty cement bags and, with much encouragement to 
Johann not to rev too hard, and me and Luis pushing like mad, we succeed in getting the car 
out of its hole.  It could have been a real schedule disrupter! 
 
Jan 18th Wednesday, Las Tangaras then transfer to Medellin. 
We spend the morning birding up the hill again but will head off back to Medellin where we 
will spend the night before flying to Cali tomorrow.  We bird along the road where we see 

three coloured brush finch, white-naped 
brush finch and golden olive 
woodpecker.  Luis spots a white-
whiskered puff bird perched on a distant 
branch in an exposed site and we get 
great views of it through the scope.  
Looking down onto an open area studded 
with trees we get brief views of yellow-
collared chlorophonias, a white-winged 
flower piercer plays around close to us 
and a black solitaire gives a tantalizing 
glimpse as it flies across the road.  
Shortly, in the trees above us the yellow-
collared chlorohonias appear again and 

this time we get great views.  Also, a chestnut breasted chlorophonia puts in an appearance.  
As we move on down, Christian plays Toucan Barbet and before long a couple make an 



appearance.  We get brief but good views of these superb birds.  We return to the lodge for 
a brief lunch and then head off to Medellin.  We stop at the place we stopped at for lunch a 
few days before and there, we transfer to another car as Johann will drive down to Cali to 
meet us there.  The new driver is awful – talking 19 to the dozen to Christian like a machine 
gun, not appearing to concentrate or look ahead.  At one point we come up behind a slow-
moving truck and he just sits there in its diesel fumes while dozens of other cars and trucks 
whizz past.  Finally on a stretch of dual carriageway, he plucks up the courage to get past it.  
As before, Medellin is awful to drive through – unbelievable traffic and congestion – not a 
place we ever want to encounter in a car again. 
 
Jan 19th Thursday, Fly Medellin to Cali, Drive to Queremal in Anchicaya valley. 
Leaving at 5, a 2hr drive initially on a big road that climbs steadily up the East slope of the 
Western Andes – we keep having to slow for massive groups of cyclists in some pretty 
serious event as there are cars escorting them.  We branch off and descend the other side 
down a seriously windy road, passing through the small town of Queremal where our hotel 
is located.  We go on for 15 minutes to a house on the road called El Descanso.  This is a 

famous birding venue as the fairly elderly 
lady Dona Dora and her family have set up many hummer feeders and banana feeders and 
they have built viewing platforms.  We have breakfast sitting in the garden watching the 
swarms of hummers and tanagers. Breakfast is scrambled eggs, arepa, some deep fried 
bready rolls, fruit and coffee.  Some very exotic birds are reported to come regularly and we 
start with rufous-throated, silver-throated, white-lined, golden tanagers, Blue-winged 

mountain and Black-chinned mountain 
tanagers.  Then we go up to the higher level 
viewing gallery which is level with a large 
fruiting tree with a mass of activity.  There is a 
group of photographers already ensconced 
waiting for the big stuff.  Within minutes, a 
Black solitaire arrives giving very good views.  
This is followed by 2 Toucan barbets which 
show enough to allow some photos, a pair of 
orange-breasted fruit eaters stay fairly deep in 
the tree.  Round the viewing platform various 

hummers are busy including Green thorntail, Green Hermit and crowned woodnymph.  Very 



close by families of Chestnut-headed oropendolas are building nests and they also come 
down to the feeders. 
                                                                                   
After about 90 mins we move on down the valley, the road being un-metalled and very 
bumpy.  It’s a warm sunny day and we stop at various points in deep forest so steep that 
one can’t leave the road.  There stunning numbers of birds about and as usual, Christian is 
amazing at spotting things and helping us to see them.  Some spot-crowned barbets are 
perched but we can get a good view with the telescope.  A pair of slate coloured grosbeaks 

are sitting in a low bush very close 
and a fulvous-breasted  flat-bill is a 
tricky one. 
We drive back up the valley to a 
pretty seedy little restaurant El 
Danubio which is on the river, set 
among 5 or 6 houses.  We ate a 
deep-fried fish which was delicious 
but full of bones.    We go back 
down the road and get a string of 
“LBJ’s” including choco tyrannulet 
and white ringed flycatcher, 
wedge-billed and spotted 
woodcreepers.  A choco toucan 
shows but is very coy, we have a 

flurry trying to see scarlet and white tanagers – which are due to become Bridge’s nemesis 
bird and one of the star birds is the scarlet-browed tanager.  As we are heading back in the 
fading light, Christian spots a pair of motmots in a low dark spot.  With the aid of photos 
they turn out to be rufous motmots. 
 
Jan 20th Friday, Anchicaya river valley: Early start 
at 5 to drive further down the valley to a waterfall 
that cascaded onto and over the road giving the 
car a massive pressure wash.  We stop on a bend 
as the first light is strengthening and a rose-faced 
parrot perches in tree very close- by as a pair of 
blue-headed parrots fly into a tree a little further 
away.  Long-tailed tyrants are swooping onto the 
lines overhead and a cinnamon becard lands too. 
A golden-chested tanager is making a nest in a 
tree by the road and it flashes in and out so fast 
it’s very hard to get a good photo.  We move back 
along the road, driving a bit and getting out where 
there seems to be activity.  At one stop Johann 
who waited by the car reports that a brown bird 
that he thinks is a Schiffornis is close by -  and 
eventually we get a look and he gets a photo 
revealing it was indeed a Western Schiffornis.  A 
little further along Christian spots a broad-billed motmot perched followed by an incredible 



spot of a tiny tooth-billed hummer perched in the gloomy forest well below the road.  
Another productive stop yields a Grey and Gold tanager which is very beautiful and even 
more lovely, a slaty-capped shrike vireo.   

On the way back, we stop at El Danubio again 
for lunch and while we are ordering and 
waiting, the TV shows the inauguration 
ceremony of the Donald in Washington.  We 
listen to his fatuous rhetoric about “Making 
America Rich again, and giving power back to 
the American people!!” 
In serious need of a pick-me-up after that, we 
head back to Dona Dora’s El Descanso to 
watch the feeders – but the cloud and drizzle 
come swirling in making it less rewarding than 
we had hoped. 
 
Jan 21st Saturday, Drive back to Cali stopping 
at Km 18, “Alejandria” feeder station. 
Up at 6.30 to head back towards Cali but 
while loading the car gorgeous vermilion 

flycatcher landed on a roof just next to us.  We set off and after 1 hr, we reach “Km 18, 
Alejandria” where the restaurant owner puts out masses of hummer feeders and bananas – 
he says 350 bananas per day.  When we see the speed with which the dozens of tanagers, 
toucanets and thrushes clear up a full load of bananas, we can fully believe it.  There is a 
great variety of hummers including Fawn-breasted brilliants, Booted racket tails, Long-tailed 
sylph, Blue-headed sapphire as well as several familiars.  An Emerald toucanet and a 
Crimson-rumped toucanet come for a banana meal. Masked and Rusty flowerpiercers come 
to the hummer feeders and the variety of tanagers is awesome: Saffron-crowned, Golden-
naped, hepatic were the new ones plus masses of the familiar ones.   
We continue on towards Cali and stop for lunch at a roadside restaurant that has a fairly 
grim ambience but with a view out over the valley. Lunch of gigantic portions of Salmon + 
prawn sauce for Bridge (big mistake) and chicken breast with rice and beans for me  ( I could 
only eat half) left us ready to finish the trip to Cali airport.  We boarded the plane and were 
back in the Dann Norte hotel in Bogota 
by about 6.  We had a lovely final supper 
together with much expression of 
mutual appreciation – and so to bed for 
the 5 a.m. departure to the airport for 
the flight to Quito. 
 
Jan 22nd Sunday, Fly Bogota to Ecuador: 
Quito, to Manta 
Total Number of birds seen on this trip: 
472; Number of “lifers” for us: 132 


