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Iran
Wild Persia

A Greentours Trip Report
28th November – 14th December 2009

Led by Ian Green & Mehrdad Etemadi

Day 1 Saturday November 28
th

Departure

We all met up in the departure lounge at Heathrow and departed on our evening flight to Tehran.

Day 2 Sunday November 29th The Alborz & the Chalus Road

We arrived on time into Tehran's new airport. Formalities were quickly completed with the 
minimum of queueing and no form-filling, and then having picked up our luggage we were out to
find Mehrdad giving us a warm welcome. Soon we were out in the transport, our cheery driver, 
Hamid, bearing a slight resemblance to a well-spoken Wolfie, and thence off onto the wide open 
motorways on the outskirts of Tehran. Tehran is huge and it took us an hour or more to circuit just 
one quarter of the city to get onto the westbound Karaj road, even though the traffic, which was 
abundant even at five in the morning, was moving fast and freely. It was cold at the airport and 
colder as we approached Karaj, dawn not yet having arrived. We could see wet roads from recent 
rain and as we ascended into the Alborz the rain started quickly turning to a light snow. We 
decided that a warm restaurant with a good breakfast was what we needed, so as dawn started to 
brighten (marginally!) the sky, we stopped at just such an establishment at the far end of a 
reservoir.

The barbari, a kind of thick-textured flat bread, was delicious, especially served with honey and 
cream, the traditional Persian way. The fried eggs and some lovely fragrant hot tea was much 
appreciated too. Our first birds out the window were Hooded Crow and Magpie, the latter was a 
bit of a star turn today as they were superabundant, we certainly saw hundreds and it may have 
approached a thousand! Outside the snow was still going, but not too heavily, nonetheless we 
thought going down a wise idea. So our first stop was just a few kilometres down the road. Here 
we walked down a road and along various paths and tracks through walnut, persimmon and 
apple groves, these lined with poplars and occasional mulberries. Now the scene was decidedly 
wintry though there was still a little deep orange autumn colour. Not surprisingly given the 
weather birds were few, at least to start with. Great Tits were common and we saw Blue Tits too. A 
flock of Chaffinches turned into something altogether more exciting when we noticed the thirty or
so Bramblings there-in, also a few Yellowhammers and a single Rock Bunting. A great surprise 
was two fine Hawfinches. Dippers were along the river, indeed these proved to be a very easy bird 



2

to see today, with at least ten. Blackbirds occasionally flew out of orchards, in one spot joined by 
Song Thrushes, but not the Black-throated Thrushes we sought! 

Moving upslope we stopped by an enticing cliff and searched for Wallcreeper, our search not 
entirely in vain as we turned up two very fine tschitscherini race Western Rock Nuthatches, a
distinctively pale taxon with the black eyestripe reduced to a fine pencil line. Above, on the 
opposite side of the road, were half a dozen Red-billed Chough. We moved higher though now the 
snow had started again so we chose an early lunch in a rather unusual restaurant that had an Eagle 
Owl skin plastered against the wall, central pillars turned into finely made trees by dint of the 
dried plants of Smyrnium, an umbellifer, and with Chukar and Quail wandering amongst the 
tables! Lunch was good though! The afternoon was spent up the Shahrestanak road. By now it was 
very cold, and we were considerably higher, being well over 2000m. The snow came and went but 
was always light. A walk up a valley full of tremendous habitat yielded virtually nothing until we 
spotted a Golden Eagle. We spent sometime either side of the nearby village but in truth there was 
little to see. We did manage Syrian Woodpecker, quite a few Rock Buntings, a Yellowhammer, and 
a fine male Goshawk. We noted a three metre dried seedhead of what appeared to be a Michauxia, 
a tall and exotic member of the bellflower family. 

We spent the last hour of our afternoon at lower levels, most of the way back to Karaj. Here we 
walked amongst fine villas, now unoccupied, with little orchards. This produced the best 
birdwatching of the day. We saw four or five Hawfinches, several Bramblings, a bunch of Siskins 
and Goldfinches, Song Thrush, Blackbirds, Syrian Woodpecker and Chiffchaff. A fine end to the 
day. Now we headed back into Tehran where we found the traffic unforgiving as we headed for 
the hotel. We got there around six and met up for a fine meal in the restaurant at seven – the 
Caucasian Lamb Kebab was very succulent and Carolyn's barbary rice and chicken looked good 
too. 

Day 3 Monday November 30th Bandar Abbas and Genow

It was a very early start and there was little traffic on Tehran's roads as we pulled in to the airport. 
Check-in swiftly completed we were soon whisked across the huge airport (this used to be the 
international airport) to our Aseman flight to Bandar Abbas. A nice modern Fokker was our plane. 
We took off as dawn started to brighten the sky and we were treated to fine views of Damavand, 
the highest peak in Iran at around 5670m, and the highest volcano in Asia, as the half-light made 
the snowy upper slopes look various shades of blue. Soon we were over the great desert of the 
Dasht-e Kavir and here we could see where all the recent rainfall had ended up as the lakes were 
expansive, for much of the year these are just salt flats, sometimes for years on end. It was good to 
see water in them. A sea of cloud enshrouded much of the rest of the hour and half journey though 
by the time I awoke as we started to descend towards Bandar Abbas the mountains rose up starkly 
before us. Again usually dry rivers were flowing down to the Persian Gulf. We landed on time and 
were met by pleasantly warm air and a clear sun. This is one of those fine airports where you can 
walk from the aircraft across the tarmac to the baggage carousel. Quickly reunited with our 
luggage, all that is except for David, whose baggage, we soon found out, had gone to Mashhad!

We met Meti our local driver and drove twenty minutes to the hotel, the five star Hormoz, a fine 
and very comfortable establishment in the centre of Bandar, on the waterfront and with its own 
little section of coastline all to itself. I spent a few minutes looking out to sea from balcony and 
noted two Indo-Pacific Humpback Dolphins and lots of distant seabirds. We walked down a rather 
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unpleasant channel to the sea, noting Common Sandpipers and Black-headed Gulls as we went 
and our first distant Little Green Bee-eaters. Down by the sea it was quite busy with birds 
everywhere. By the stream entrance we got used to the local gulls – the small ones all Black-
headed and the bigger ones two species, Heuglin's and Armenian Gulls. There were terns too. Lots 
of Whiskered Terns along the channel, and on some posts in the water a fine selection that again 
included Whiskered, a Common, a couple of Swift Terns and lots of Lesser Crested Terns. On 
these were a couple of pale phase Western Reef Herons and nearby we spotted some dark phase 
birds with a Great White Egret. Waders were flying in as the tide dropped – many Dunlin, Little 
Stints, Redshanks, a couple of Curlew, a Turnstone, a couple of Black-winged Stilts, Grey Plover 
and Common Sandpipers.

After a cup of tea we were off again this time heading inland. Passing a channel with Greater 
Flamingos we set our sights on Genow Mountain rising 7000 feet above us. However a bunch of 
raptors soon stopped us. These a group of five adult Steppe Eagles soon followed by two 
immatures, an Imperial Eagles and a Griffon Vulture. Arriving at Genow, the rangers at the 
entrance to the protected area refused to let us in, though their Tehran office had told us 
permission was not needed for this protected area. There was a long discussion between Mehrdad 
and them but in the end to no avail. Meanwhile we pottered about the dry stony slopes. There was
a pair of Indian Silverbills nesting in a tree, a group of around eight Common Babblers being all 
cute in some bushes, a pair of Laughing Doves, and a Painted Lady Butterfly. So we headed 
instead towards Genow Hot Spring. En route combined weight of raptors again stopped us. This 
time we were able to see several perched on pylons, getting good views of these as well as those in 
the now very blue sky. There were a goodly number of Steppe Eagles, about half immatures, and 
in the sky above fifteen or so Black Kites. A nice spotty Spotted Eagle youngster sat at the top of 
one pylon that also contained two Steppe Eagles, a Lesser Spotted Eagle, and to start with, a young 
Imperial Eagle, carrying a huge tag with 24 written on it. Nearby another pylon hosted a superb 
adult Imperial Eagle and in the small bird department we found Spanish Sparrows and a fine male 
Eastern Pied Wheatear.

Up at the springs we had lunch watching wave after wave of raptors coming over. No 
exaggeration, there was rarely a raptor out of sight and often there were ten or more. By far the 
bulk were Steppe Eagles, here mostly immatures, as well as quite a few Black Kites. A nice surprise 
was a White-eyed Buzzard that one of the eagles took a real dislike too! African Rock Martins flew 
over and in the bushes we noted Lime Swallowtail, Chiffchaff, lots of White-cheeked Bulbuls and 
David saw a female sunbird.

We headed off to the airport to pick up David's case. This duly achieved we tried to leave but first 
Indian Rollers and Long-billed Pipits delayed us on the airport lawns, then just up the road we 
found two curious looking raptors sitting on strange devices on wires. One was an immature 
Bonelli's Eagle, the other an adult Crested Honey Buzzard – superb! We now headed east as the 
sun fell close to dusk and spent half an hour in a low-lying sandy area. Here we saw more Indian 
Rollers and Green Bee-eaters, as well as Eastern Pied Wheatear and a lovely little Desert Warbler. 
After dark we tried a spot of lamping for an hour. This was moderately successful in that we saw 
several Keyserling's Plate-tailed Geckos, one of them very well, and foxes, three Red Foxes and 
latterly two Rueppell's Foxes.

Day 4 Tuesday December 1st Hara Protected Area
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Dawn saw a large fiery red ball raise itself above the sheer calm waters of the Persian Gulf, 
narrowly missing Hormoz Island in the process. Down by the hotel waterfront I saw a female 
Shikra and a White-breasted Kingfisher, as well as Little Green Bee-eaters and out on the water lots 
of gulls and terns. Departing the hotel we spotted a fine gecko on the carpark lamps. 

We drove straight to Bandar-e Pol, about seventy-five minutes to the west of Bandar Abbas. 
Passing first a mishmash of huge port complexes, refineries and metal smelting plants linked by a 
huge road that seemed to have been dropped from space onto the unsuspecting landscape. After 
the ports we drove across a wide flat wadi with sandy soils and occasional Acacias (tortilis and 
raddeana) and then skirted a fantastical mountain landscape of bare and highly eroded rocks 
coloured purple, yellow and brown. Then it was down to the seashore across a barren plain to the 
tiny port of Bander-e Pol, literally the 'Port of the Bridge' meaning it was the shortest distance to 
Qeshm Island. Certainly it was not far across the channel to said island, and a bridge was feasible 
though the local ferry service was doing OK. We found ourselves a boatmen and got ourselves 
prepared for a long morning in his boat. This was a fine little craft, an engine to fit all needs, and a 
sturdy hull, it was certainly good and comfortable for five of us. Slender-billed Gulls flew past as 
we sped across the channel, dropping a couple of the boatman's friends off and refueling on the 
cheaper island fuel. Then it was into Hara's mangroves. Hara is the largest of Iran's coastal 
national parks and protects a huge swathe of mangroves, channels, beaches and other marine 
environments, certainly it is an impressively large area of mangrove. Once into Hara we saw only 
one other boat (sped past quickly) during the entire four hours in there. Beyond the mangroves lay 
vast open areas of salt-encrusted sand with occasional patches of halophytic vegetation, and 
beyond, the picturesque and colourful, but incredibly barren looking mountains of the island and 
the mainland in the opposite direction. The tide was high – boats can't really travel inside Hara for 
the lower half of any tide – so water was right up under the mangroves themselves. The birdlife 
was rich especially once the tide had started to go down. Great Egrets and Grey Herons were 
scattered about and we saw Western Reef Herons at regular intervals, all of the dark phase. Twice 
Indian Pond Herons appeared, one a fine adult, and David glimpsed a Little Green (Striated) 
Heron briefly. We came across a group of five Greater Flamingos, these allowing close approach 
and with them a fine mix of Lesser and Greater Sandplovers and Kentish Plovers. All three of 
these species became abundant as the waters receded, along with a goodly number of Grey Plover. 
Whilst the tide was high though it was the turn of Curlews and Whimbrels, both of which were 
abundant, we saw hundreds of each during the morning. A single Black-tailed Godwit early on, 
and later several Bar-tailed Godwits. Little groups of Dunlin were frequent to start with but then it 
was the turn of Terek Sandpipers to take over mantle of most common small wader, a real 
pleasure to behold. Common Sandpipers were common too, along with Redshank and not a few 
Little Stints, whilst we had scattered records of Greenshank and Oystercatcher and a single Wood 
Sandpiper. Two Dalmatian Pelicans flew past at around the time we found our only four Crab 
Plovers of the morning.

We hoped for some mammal sightings in these undisturbed channels and were not disappointed 
though we never got a sniff of a Dugong. We did however see now less than five Black Finless 
Porpoises, two pairs, the middle pair of which we saw well, and a single heading back past us as 
we crossed back to the mainland. A wonderful surprise was a superb Annulated Sea Snake, a long 
sinuous unafraid serpent that we were able to approach within a metre or so of. Mehrdad wanted 
to handle it and the boatmen said fine, though I suggested that it had a powerful venom so he 
desisted. We managed some good photographs as it curved its long yellowish-grey body, this 
crossed by regular dark bands wider on top than below, through the water. Mudskippers were 
common and so too were mangrove crabs, the mud seemed alive with them in places. We visited a 
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fishing weir where a Great Cormorant had become entrapped. There were some interesting fish in 
with him, a long thin garfish with yellow and green tints on the top of the head. Lots of little 
silvery things, a large fish with an orange snout, and lots of what looked like a spotted butterfly 
fish of some sort. Egrets and herons sat on the weirs and Caspian Terns flew past. Along the 
channels we saw terns too, all Gull-billed, and a few Armenian and Heuglin's Gulls. Marsh 
Harriers flew over and so too did an Osprey with a fish in its talons. A fabulous morning that had 
rather overshot so we were a little late returning to the pier! Once there we headed quickly into the 
nearby town of Bandar-e Khamir for a spot of lunch, it now being two o'clock! We took this in a 
typical streetside restaurant, basic but clean, I doubt many tourists have been in there since the last 
time we visited, four years ago. The food was good and wholesome and included a nice lentil and 
meat stew and some local fish. Out back a Plain Tiger was seen.

On the way back we stopped at a boatyard. Here they build dhows in much the same style they 
have for the past thousand years. There were six in various stages of construction from one with 
just the bottom of the keel nailed together to one which had most of the upper decking complete 
including the garderobe-style toilets, two of them, at the back! Large tree trunks lay in an open-
sided shed ready for splitting for the hulls, apparently these logs imported from Africa. The place 
was busy with many workers, so clearly an industry thriving. These dhows can carry around 
seven hundred tonnes and are used as freight transport in the gulf and as fishing vessels. A new 
one without an engine, costs $400,000 and takes about a year to build. The workers said that they 
were hard at it even in the extreme humidity and 45°C temperatures of the summer!

An Indian Pond Heron showed down in the channel and back up by the entrance a Eurasian 
Sparrowhawk proved quite approachable. Outside was a rank pond to which many Palm Doves 
were flying and with them was a surprise – what appeared to be an African Collared Dove. This 
pale Collared Dove with a strong pink hue can hardly have been anything else, but as a potential 
first for Iran we'd perhaps better leave it as a probable! This proved an interesting spot for having 
walked off we saw a shrike fly into a bush near the pond. Looking more closely we found this little 
bush to host not just an Isabelline Shrike, but also two Citrine Wagtails, a Chiffchaff, and a male 
semirufus race Black Redstart. Back out in the countryside we saw several Little Green Bee-eaters as 
well as White-cheeked Bulbuls and Common Babblers. As the sun was nearing the horizon we 
sped back towards Bandar Abbas, arriving at five thirty, it already thoroughly dark.

Day 5 Wednesday December 2
nd

Hormoz Island

Pallid Swifts were screaming around the hotel in some numbers as wee left this morning. It was a 
seven fifteen departure for the West Pier, the place to hire/catch boats to the island of Hormoz,
twenty kilometres out in the Straits of Hormoz and sitting like a cake in the water as the fiery sun 
rose over it. We elected for the hire a boat option on the way out which gave us chance to deviate 
should we want to. We'd told our boat driver of our wish to see dolphins and he responded 
superbly, spotting some half way out. We stopped by them and had a wonderful few minutes as a 
group of between twenty-five and thirty Indo-Pacific Humpback Dolphins circled round about, 
some coming quite close to the boat and some messing around in the water splashing and poking 
their heads out. This species has a distinctive plumbeous skin with the tip of the dorsal fin, which 
sits upon a characteristic fleshy hump, and the underside of the snout being pink and we were able 
to see both these parts of the dolphin’s anatomy. There were a few times when individuals fluked 
as well. It was a great little show. As we continued towards the island a Swift Tern flew over and a 
turtle was glimpsed. Nearing Hormoz we went for a diversion along the west shore. Here we 
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looked for cormorants and found them though they were not the hoped for Socotras, but instead 
the familiar Greats. A Green Turtle showed itself rather well, coming up about half a dozen times 
not far from the boat, and another turtle was glimpsed. Our boatmen spotted a dolphin washed up 
on the shore and we went to investigate – an Indo-Pacific Humpback – cause of death unknown.

Landing we commandeered a vehicle to be our taxi for the day and started by looking at the 
Portuguese Fort at the tip on the island. This is a large complex of thick red walls, here and there 
with large chunks of brain coral as part of the structure. They are busy restoring much of the fort 
and it will soon be pretty impressive. A group of mainly Armenian Gulls lounged on the 
waterfront with a few Heuglin's amongst them whilst offshore another group of Indo-Pacific 
Humpback Dolphins went past. We were waiting for our driver to come back from his fuel run, so 
we put the time to good use and beach-combed. Here was a spot where the local shrimp fishermen 
unload their nets chucking out all the fish, rays, sharks and crabs etc. Apparently someone else 
comes by and picks out the good stuff leaving the rest for the gulls (and beachcombers). A lot of it
looked pretty good to me and I bet to the gulls too though they were looking sated. There was a 
metre long Conger Eel, a young Persian Sea Snake, Hydrophis sapermoides, a beautiful thing with 
yellow body and black bands, and the characteristic paddle shaped tail, there were lots of fine 
blue-pincered crabs, and a number of small sharks. There were plenty of other fish too, the tails of 
lobsters, squid tentacles, and lots of cuttlefish. The shells were very fine too. Reunited with our 
errant driver we headed off round the island, he calling to everyone we went past, after all, 
everyone knows everyone in such a small community. The island's settlement is undoubtedly a 
smelly unkempt looking place but it has much character something rather enhanced by the red 
earth storage sheds (exported for cosmetics and fish paste amongst its other uses) and the salt flats 
used for drying smelly fish. Recent heavy rain had damaged the round island road but it was still 
passable, what was noticeable though was the number of ponds that are not normally there. The 
landscape was bizarre, outlandish, OK, Martian! An early Doctor Who or perhaps a Star Trek set 
that we'd wandered into. Blasted rock – but blasted by erosion from intense temperatures, salt etc. 
The island looked like it had collapsed in on itself. The colours, and the rapid changes of colour,
were incredible. One moment we'd be driving past a sheer face of friable red rock traced with 
white salt deposits then suddenly the rock would turn green, or deep purple, or bright ochre. In 
places gypsum 'mountains' rose from amongst the multicoloured rubble. These almost pure white 
and fractured, unlike the almost cake like texture of some of the other rocks. The only other people 
we saw round the main part of the round island road were a bunch of Geology students out on a 
jolly! Cycling no less. In places the rocks glittered with mica. Our driver, pottering whilst we 
wildlifed, showed us some fantastic iron pyrites crystals he'd picked up just by the car. He was 
first to spot the Chinkara, a gorgeous little Gazelle whose distribution reaches from these Persian 
Gulf lowlands through to India. There were two of them, apparently only mildly concerned by our 
presence, they sauntered off up the hill, the male more focussed on the female that us. They 
disturbed a couple of Grey Francolins as they went. We walked in the same direction and soon 
found four more, these being three adults and a little baby. Meanwhile the birds were getting 
active. Several Little Green Bee-eaters called and perched on the Prosopis, whilst Desert Larks 
preferred the colourful rock. A flock of Trumpeter Finches was a nice surprise, then we found 
Long-billed Pipits, female Black Redstart and Desert Lesser Whitethroat. Down a little gully we 
found the first of the days Blanford's Semaphore Geckos, as well as Painted Ladies and Babul 
Blues. Offshore a group of Bottlenose Dolphins went past and another school of unidentified 
dolphins beyond them. Two Crested Terns were on the shore. 

Moving along we encountered our first Brown-necked Ravens. After being entertained by these 
we continued, stopping on a high area towards the south end of the island. Imperial Eagle was 



7

seen soaring over this area and a Short-toed Eagle perched on a pinnacle. Some of the mountains 
were very pinnacle-like down here, and some very sharply pyramidal. One looked like a giant red 
and white battenburg! I should mention that though these were never more than a hundred metres 
high, they still had the bearing of mountains! More Grey Francolins appeared and we started to 
see wheatears. First was a fine male Hume's Wheatear, then another, then a lovely male Desert 
Wheatear. Further along it was the turn of a superb male Hooded Wheatear. Down by the shore 
we saw another Hooded Wheatear, a female, and more Chinkara Gazelle. The beach-combing was 
again fascinating with soft and hard corals, shells, another Conger Eel and some duty free 
cigarettes and cans of alcoholic beer, the latter empty! Several turtles were seen in the bay, though 
none were identified. Then it was back to the village and boarding a boat with several locals, the 
ladies’ hands all beautifully hennared, and thence speeding across the sea to Bandar Abbas. Meti 
met us at the jetty and whisked us to a local seafood restaurant, a mackerel throw from the town's 
fish market. It was already three o'clock so we were pretty hungry and so were able to do justice to 
a very good lunch with shrimps, a kind of 'tiger-teeth' fish and something akin to Red Snapper.

It was already late in the afternoon but we sped over to the abattoir on the east side of town. It was 
easy to tell when we were getting close as there were lots of Black Kites in the air. They were 
swarming over a nearby building, a distant pylon and a nearby hill, the latter also hosting a fine 
Spotted Eagle. There must have been at least five hundred Black Kites. Just a couple of Steppe 
Eagles to report. As it closed towards dusk we found a track to walk along. There wasn't a great 
deal about but we did see a Green Sandpiper, a flock of Starlings and loads of White Wagtails. We 
returned to the car to get our torches and then went on a walk along the track behind the abattoir. 
After finding a Red Fox straight away things failed to get any better, the highlight being a huge 
gathering (50 or so) of dogs which got us going for a minute! We did see at least two more foxes 
but they were elusive and hid every time we tried to get a better look at them. In the puddles was 
the very local Baluchistan Coastal Toad.

Day 6 Thursday December 3rd Minab Market & Genow Mountain

Early morning down at the hotel's Persian Gulf-front was quite productive with waders including 
Grey Plovers, Ringer Plovers, Dunlin, Little Stints, Black-winged Stilts, Curlew Sandpiper and a 
Broad-billed Sandpiper. There were at least a hundred Slender-billed Gulls amongst the abundant 
Black-headed Gulls. As we were leaving there was a White-breasted Kingfisher on the wires.

We stopped just the once en route to Minab and saw Common Babblers, Purple Sunbird, Little 
Green Bee-eaters, Hume's Wheatears and House Buntings. Once into Minab we found the local 
market and entered the fray. It is difficult to convey the vibrancy of this market, the colours, the 
smells... There were stalls selling clothing, modern or more traditional, there were fruit stalls, veg 
stalls, fish stalls, tool stalls, spice stalls, etc etc. Actually most weren't stalls, just people, often 
ladies, but about one-third were men, sitting on the ground with their wares spread before them. 
Everyone was exceptionally friendly and more than once well-spoken English would suddenly 
burst forth with enquiries about where we were from etc. We did see a couple of other tourists 
though they were both Iranian. One young Tehrani lady was busy photographing a neatly
arranged set of scale weights as we concentrated on the fish and crabs either side of the scales! The 
fish market held all sorts of fish, one could easily count twenty-five different sorts. Lots of crabs 
and prawns and some hefty chunks of bigger fish too. A smelly spot! The single most striking
aspect of the market was the ladies there-in. Whilst many were attired in the usual dark colours, 
just as many were wearing beautiful sari-like robes, covered in intricate designs and coloured 
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brightly. Some girls were really quite flambouyant. And very many had the famous face-masks. 
Oblong pieces of cloth with eyeholes that are held round the head by elastic or braid. Of course 
that is simplifying it rather! Many of the masks were red and neatly embroidered, some were 
purple, even orange. There were shaped ones with hawk-like noses, these either plain black or 
once or twice we saw this design in gold. They are apparently a left over from the time when this 
coast was heavily influenced by the Portuguese and are nothing to do with Islamic dress codes. 
The masks go on once a lady is married. The women wearing these masks are an arresting sight 
and to see a market thronging with them was quite spectacular. Photography though was hard 
work as many did not want their photographs taken so one had to be cunning and use long lenses, 
or use a diversion tactic like pretending to take a picture of the proffered child, or in Mehrdad's 
case, a chameleon-like ambush technique was employed! It was all marvellous fun and we were 
quite exhausted after a couple of hours. We plucked up the energy to visit the livestock market 
where we wandered amongst the goats and their handlers, meeting the floppy-eared basset hand 
of the goat world, the Baluchi Goat. Next we had a brief dalliance with the main bazaar in town 
before heading off for something to eat and drink.

We took lunch at the Minab Tourist Inn. The garden had plenty of butterflies visiting the Tecomas
and Caesalpinias. There were quite a number of Lime Swallowtails (also enjoying the Hibiscus) and 
lots of Plain Tigers, and just the two Belenois aurota, a pretty white with veins strongly etched and 
hints of gold here and there. Dragonflies were good too with lots along the channel, mostly pink 
Trithemis aurora, but also a few each of Crocothemis servilia, the thin-bodied Orthetrum sabina and a 
blue Orthetrum species A White-breasted Kingfisher flew away.

Driving back to Genow Mountain the air was heavy across the coastal plain and it wasn't until we 
were close to Bandar Abbas that Genow rose sharply in front of us. We didn't stop for the eagles 
and multitudinous kites along the main road, nor indeed at the entrance to Genow Mountain 
Protected Area, only once we'd started to rise up the side of the mountain. Our first stop was for 
an Eastern Pied Wheatear but then a group of See-See Partridges flew past and a semirufus Redstart 
perched on a jujube. A little further on and we came to another halt, this time for a Hume's 
Wheatear, then a Lesser Kestrel stopped us. As we rose the vegetation became more varied with 
the wild almond Amygdalus arabica becoming frequent alongside Zizyphus and many spikey 
subshrubs. A fine Persian Wheatear and another Hume's Wheatear were at the next stop amid 
bushes and boulders, the latter weathered into crazy formations, and all lit by the lowering 
reddening sun. The mountain was a stunning sight and already the coastal plain below and 
Bandar Abbas itself were become shrouded in the pre-sunset glow. Our next stop was in a little 
gully full of birds. A covey of See-See Partridges sat upon some rocks so we were able to get great 
views. A pair of strikingly marked Eastern (Great) Rock Nuthatches chuntered on rocks above the 
road. Below were more Black Redstarts, a Desert Lark, White-cheeked Bulbuls and Hume's 
Wheatear. A little further up and a tiny bird stopped us by the road, the diminutive and chipper 
little Plain Leaf Warbler. By now the sun was fast heading over the edge, in fact it had probably 
already set on Hormoz Island which was disappearing into a deep purple night, so we rushed 
uphill to the ranger's station at around five thousand feet above sea level. The sun set as we 
arrived but nonetheless the views were very fine indeed, the glowing cliffs above faded quickly to 
dusk's shades. Around the ranger’s station are some large pens where they are reintroducing 
Larestan Red Sheep and Ibex to the protected area. A fine male red sheep was happy to come and 
pose for close ups whilst some of us tried to get pictures of the others in more natural 
surroundings. A strange and rather sorry sight was a Lappet-faced Vulture in a cage. We didn't 
have time to find out the background to this as the light was almost gone and we wanted to walk 
downhill a bit before it got dark. This we did, scanning slopes as dusk settled on the landscape, 
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though even the starlit night seemed bright enough, the constellations stood out beautifully and a 
shooting star sped across the sky. The far hills were already bathed in moonlight and looked white 
from our shaded slopes. We searched hard on the way down, the terrain seemed excellent and 
though we had chosen the wrong evening as there were about eight bus loads of people that 
passed us on the way down, it was still surprising that we saw now more than one Red Fox and 
another unidentified animal. Still we worked up a good hunger for the evening meal back at the 
Hormoz!

Day 7 Friday December 4th Straits of Hormoz and Minab

This morning started with a jaunt out on to the waters of the Persian Gulf and round Hormoz 
Island and back. Unfortunately the sea was a little rough and so it was rather bumpy and certainly 
it was difficult to find any cetaceans. Birds were rather quiet too with only Great Cormorants and a 
few each of Lesser Crested, Swift and Caspain Terns. The views of the island though were quite 
magnificent, its incredible geomorphology lit by the morning sun above a blue or sometimes 
reddish sea. A ray leapt out of the water bringing its long tail with it. Things livened up for the 
return journey, so a late breakfast was in store, indeed, we came within a few minutes of missing 
it. The prime culprits were a large group of Indo-Pacific Humpback Dolphins. These gave us a 
marvellous show. They were pretty busy, in many small groups, with at times a lot of splashing 
and play in the water, possibly courtship behaviour. Several times we saw dolphins leap clear of 
the water. Some were very close and though photography was not easy I think we all managed 
some reasonable shots, and all managed to see the pink snouts too! Continuing towards the city 
we saw a quite a few Dalmatian Pelicans, they were probably enjoying the vast shoals of fish that 
coloured the sea surface black in places – this really is a most productive sea. 

Once we'd finished our much-needed breakfast and packed our bags, and negotiated the process 
of checking out, we were on our way to Minab. The journey passed swiftly and we pulled into the 
tourist inn at 12.40. We checked-in to our rooms (basic but with all you need) and then had a good 
lunch in the restaurant. At two we went out to explore the local area, a new part for me as we'd 
never had time to explore here before! We started by going to the top of the hill above the town. 
This gave us fantastic views inland along range after range of sharp-edged low ridges. It was an 
incredible landscape and one that would be exceedingly difficult to traverse. In the other direction 
sultry Minab lay below us and date gardens and spread out towards the sea. Green(ish) in one 
direction and pale grey-brown in the other! We headed inland towards the dam but found that we 
could not gain entry so instead we took a look at a little wetland below the entrance. This looked 
rather a good spot but at two-thirty in the afternoon was not at its most productive. Nevertheless 
we managed to see Red-wattled Lapwings, Coot, Little Grebes, Green Sandpiper, Eastern Pied 
Wheatear and Graceful Warbler. There were a number of dragonflies including Trithemis aurora, 
Lesser Emperor, and a lovely little black one only an inch long! Then we headed for the coast. This 
took us twenty kilometres down through the date gardens which rapidly gave way to a forest of 
Prosopis that was reminiscent of those found in northwest India, and after this into extensive salt 
flats. Our first stop was most fascinating in that we saw three rather good raptors. An adult 
Spotted Eagle cruised overhead along with two 'honey buzzards' that we had extended and good 
views of. One was an adult, a female, with typical honey buzzard tail pattern, but with four evenly 
spread bands across the secondaries, the underside being all dark brown including the underwing 
coverts. The other bird had a similar tail but rather plain wings with only the slightest indication of 
barring, however it did have a distinctive feature – a large wedge of new primaries, the inner ones, 
at least five I should think. Both birds had strikingly dark wing tips. An adult female and an adult 
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(not sure what sex the poorly marked bird was?) Crested Honey Buzzards. In the bushes we also 
saw lots of White-cheeked Bulbuls and a female Common Redstart. 

We continued on towards the coast stopping every now and again. Flocks of Palm Doves sped past 
and we saw a fine pallidirostris race Great Grey Shrike by the roadside. Down at the end of the 
road, at the fishing port near Kohali, we spent the last hour before sunset. David found a superb 
juvenile Spotted Eagle sat in the Suaeda and there was a Marsh Harrier floating about. A Spotted 
Redshank was a good find whilst down on the flats, where it was very low tide, we watched 
Lesser and Greater Sandplovers, Curlew, Whimbrel and Oystercatchers. There was a picturesque 
group of Greater Flamingos in front of the setting sun. Would have been really great if the cloud 
hadn't intervened! Gulls included a few Lesser Black-backed Gulls. There were many cuttlefish 
washed up on the beach and the remains of all sorts of fish, and the bones of sharks. Feathers 
included those extracted from the wing of a shearwater! 

Returning towards Minab as dusk descended I tried a little lamping out of the window and was 
rewarded with a Jungle Cat. We stopped and reversed and luckily it stayed put and we were all 
able to get out and have very good views of this gorgeous creature before it slunk off, disturbed by 
shouting motorcyclists, not much bothered by us! 

After dinner I spent an hour wandering around outside the tourist inn in the fields out back. No 
animals (not surprising given the high levels of noise coming from at least two bands celebrating 
the festival!) but I did have very good views of two Spotted Owlets.

Day 8 Saturday December 5
th

towards Jask

Our early morning birdwalk outside the Tourist Inn's grounds was pretty productive once one had 
peered through the veil of abundant White-cheeked Bulbuls and sparrows! Little Green Bee-eaters 
were common and there were White-breasted Kingfishers, Indian Rollers and Purple Sunbirds all 
adding colour. David found a distant but sitting Shikra so we had 'scope views of this smart little 
raptor. Desert Lesser Whitethroats were common and so too Common Babblers. On the way back 
we chanced upon a female Sind Pied Woodpecker sitting at the top of a tree which also contained a 
hole constructed by said woodpecker. Then two Crested Honey Buzzards flew over, they looked to 
be the two birds we'd seen yesterday afternoon. Great start to the day!

After breakfast we headed south on the road to Jask. Once out of Minab the landscape soon 
becomes very arid with dry sandy flats with a very sparse vegetation backed on the landward side 
by strikingly eroded badlands of great beauty. We stopped for a Common Buzzard on a tree and 
saw Eastern Pied Wheatear and a Desert Warbler. A little further down the road and we had our 
first Imperial Eagle of the day, a superb adult sat atop a pylon. Our main stop for the morning was 
where the road nears the sea. Here we ambled down a wadi about a kilometre or a bit less to the 
beach whilst Mustafa made tea! This was a most pleasant little walk and featured all sorts of great 
wildlife. The vegetation was quite varied and included a succulent euphorbia, shrubs of Salvadora
persica and lots of subshrubs that proved very attractive to the many babul blues present. Amongst 
these were a few 'tiger' blues Tarucus rosaceus, a very pretty butterfly with shimmering turquoise 
spots in the discal band. There were also Painted Ladies and the lovely little Blue-spotted Arab, 
Colotis amata. We even found a lizard, probably Acanthodactylus opheodurus, in the dunes near the 
shore. Birdlife was varied. Common Buzzard was the only raptor. We saw several Chukar and 
Common Babblers and Spanish Sparrows were very common. So too Desert Lesser Whitethroats 
and Purple Sunbirds. Both Hume's and Eastern Pied Wheatear were frequent and we also saw a 
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nice flock of Indian Silverbills. 
Down on the beach we scanned the calm looking Oman Sea but there was little life obvious out 
there. A couple of Caspian Terns flew up and down the beach and there was Ringed Plover and 
Lesser Sandplover on the beach. Then we noted a very distant group of ducks out on the water. 
Very dark with just a little white showing, then one showed a white wing panel when it flapped its 
wings. Velvet Scoter, a rarely recorded species in the Persian Gulf. Back on the beach there were 
some very pretty shells, both big and small! Then it was back to Mustafa for a cup of tea. We 
continued south for a while before pulling off and taking a look at an area with rocks, scrub and 
water. Lesser Emperors, Sympetrums and a Crocothemis species patrolled the water. Butterflies 
included the lovely little Chilades parhassius. Desert Lesser Whitethroats and Common Babblers 
were common in the riverside tamarisks. We looked up at the rocks and found a pair of Trumpeter 
Finches on them as well as Brown-necked Ravens, an Imperial Eagle and in shrubbery at the base, 
a Plain Leaf Warbler.

Around lunchtime we spent some time exploring a likely looking area near the road. House 
Buntings were frequent and there were several migrant warblers in the tamarisks lining a 
watercourse that had some good pools in it. Hume’s and Eastern Pied Wheatears sat atop the 
wonderfully sculpted rocks above us. We made a quite excellent discovery. In some tamarisks we 
found two Eastern Bonelli's Warbler, a species that seems well out of its known range here, though 
in all honesty the virtual absence of birdwatchers from this whole region means that knowledge is 
pretty sparse!

Later we stopped by the Gaz River and took a walk along it. There was very little water left in the 
river just a few shallow pools. The mud held many animal tracks including those of a mongoose 
and its tail! Though the habitat seemed good all was quiet and we saw little other than a couple of 
Black Redstarts until we turned back. Having heard a Sind Pied Woodpecker it was nice later to 
find one – a fine male with red all around his crown and nape. Amongst the ubiquitous Desert 
Lesser Whitethroats was a single Lesser Whitethroat of the blythii race, this one a Siberian breeder 
that is a local wintering species here. As the sun was setting we hightailed it to the coast and a 
beach at Sirik where we were surprised to see many cars on the beach. It seemed that many had 
come down to picnic on the beach at sunset and we had to agree it was a picturesque spot to do 
this in and a fine sunset too. We looked around the beach noting a few common waders and had a 
look on the stabilised dunes behind but there wasn't much about.

After dinner we went out for a night walk/drive down towards Kolahi on the coast. We stopped 
first by a large area of people-free Prosopis woodland. This looked marvellous with lots of trails 
and plenty of visibility for the lamps, but nary a living thing moved in the half hour we were there. 
We moved on down the road and as we neared the coastal towns suddenly eyeshine started to 
appear. First one Golden Jackal, then right by the road and on it were four more. Our taxi driver, 
clearly enjoying this, parked the car in the middle of the four animals who then gave us a rousing 
rendition of some jackal classic – a great experience! A little further on, past another couple of 
Golden Jackals and we found Red Foxes, three of them. The area down by Kolahi Harbour proved 
largely unproductive, we saw only an Indian Desert Jird hiding under a boat, and various birds on 
the mudflats including Greater Flamingos and Black-winged Stilt. Driving back a different way, 
our taxi driver showed us quite a large area of relatively undisturbed scrub and thicket and in it 
we saw several more Golden Jackals and a Rueppell's Fox. He also told us that Baluchistan Black 
Bears occur there – we didn't see any of those!
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Day 9 Sunday December 6th to Shiraz

The morning started with a little walk out the fields back of the hotel at dawn. It was quieter than 
yesterday, the wind seemed to be keeping the bulbuls from coming out! We disturbed a roosting 
Crested Honey Buzzard, this time an adult male. Then we re-found the Sind Pied Woodpecker, 
however she hadn't got up yet and was merely seeing what the day was like from her hole near the 
top of a dead date palm. We watched her for sometime as she then proceeded to chuck loads of 
what seemed to be straw out from inside the hole. This was going on all the time we were there, 
about ten minutes, except for a couple of breaks to check out the weather! It seemed odd behaviour 
at this time of year though I do not know when they breed, maybe they breed in the winter and 
she was clearing out old nesting material ready to use the hole again, though I suspect that Sind 
Pied Woodpeckers like most woodpeckers, make a new hole each breeding season. That leaves the 
possibility that she was chucking out her old bedding and that in fact she had roosted in the hole!

After breakfast we left the tourist inn at about 7.45 leaving Mehrdad to deal with technicalities (!) 
and headed for the nearest filling station to fuel up for the long journey ahead. It is around 650km 
to Shiraz, very definitely an all day drive, and today was the last day of the public holiday and so 
we thought the roads up from Bandar Abbas might be exceptionally busy with those returning 
from their holidays. Actually they weren't too bad and the only time we found the traffic heavy 
was for the last sixty kilometres into Shiraz. The journey took eleven hours including an hour for 
lunch and a little more than an hour for a couple of tea stops and birding stops. It was certainly 
tedious but the scenery was never less than riveting. We started with the wide flat coastal plain 
from Minab to Bandar Abbas, stopping near the latter for a look at the groups of birds of prey 
there. Aside from the Black Kites there were around eight Steppe Eagles, all immatures, an 
immature Imperial Eagle and a Black Vulture, this followed just a little further up the road by two 
more. Then we continued up through the rugged and crazily sculpted hills that rise inland behind 
Genow. Here we saw salt domes eroded into colourful badlands. Salt domes are a characteristic 
feature of these hot desert regions. The following is taken from www.wisegeek.com - they are 
caused by a phenomenon known as diapirism, in which lighter materials force their way up 
through denser ones. Salts and other evaporated minerals are generally lighter than the 
sedimentary rock which surrounds them, and as a result, salt has a tendency to well up, creating a 
visible bulge in the surface of the earth which is often capped with a layer of rock. Salt domes have 
been utilized by humans for centuries as readily available supplies of salt, since they typically 
contain a high concentration of halite, otherwise known as table salt. Then we passed through a 
tunnel under a particularly impressive and rugged limestone ridge before dropping into a wide 
flat valley. This we stayed with for around fifty kilometres. Surrounded by the usual plethora of 
mountains the plain was a wide river valley with some areas of productive looking agriculture and 
some large areas of sparse semi-desert. We stopped for Mustafa to make some tea near a well-
bushed area and as the tea was brewed we found a number of birds. There were half a dozen Red-
wattled Lapwings and wheatears included Isabelline, Persian and Hume's. There were Black 
Redstarts, Tawny Pipits, Desert Lesser Whitethroats, Common Babblers and a distant male Red-
backed Shrike. 

Tea enjoyed, we continued on to Darab and lunch in the Zeyton (Olive) Restaurant complete with 
an intriguing piece of Iranian cinema on the TV. After Darab we moved between large usually 
steep-sided massifs and along wide flat or gently sloping valleys. Indian Rollers were starting to 
thin out now and we saw our first Hooded Crows for days. A Steppe Eagle perched by the 
roadside. Near Fasa we saw the 'Mound' Mountain which looks a bit like a pudding bowl dropped 
upside, albeit a heavily dissected one! One last stop for tea and then we were off past Lake 
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Maharlu and into Shiraz arriving at the Parseh Hotel on the dot of seven. There was a wedding 
reception on so we walked a short distance up the road to a rather excellent local restaurant with 
good food and traditional music.

Day 10 Monday December 7th Maharlu Lake and the Vakil Bazar

It was a decided change from the warm sunny mornings of the Persian Gulf. Shiraz lay under a 
low pall of cloud and was cool and a little damp. However it wasn't raining as we left the hotel at 
7.45 and headed back along the road towards Sarvestan, actually the 'Persian Gulf Boulevard', a 
route that runs all the way from Tehran to Bandar Abbas, an improbable distance! We headed for a 
little spring close by the large Maharlu Lake. The lake had been dry all summer, usually it only 
dries up for a short period if at all, but low rainfall years recently had taken their toll. Now it had 
water again, but this had only arrived the week before! As we drove the track down from the 
village we immediately became aware of larks flying everywhere and as we pulled up there were 
plenty of little brown jobs in the ploughed fields about us. The majority of these, so perhaps a 
couple of hundred birds, were Oriental Skylarks, though there were a few Crested Larks too. Later 
we were to see a couple of Calandra Larks in the same field and below the springs Skylarks were 
frequent too. We could already hear the gentle sounds of Corn Buntings calling as little groups 
flew hither and thither, many of them landing to form considerable flocks in the reeds around the 
springs – there were probably two to three hundred of these. Marsh Harriers quartered the salty 
steppe that surrounds the lake and we could see bigger raptors perched further ahead, not willing 
to fly in the cool conditions. Two of these were adult and immature Spotted Eagles. We checked 
out the spring area and its surrounding reeds. A Great Cormorant flew off. A pair of Little Grebes, 
several Coots and a few Moorhens were on the water. A group of Spanish Sparrows whirred 
about, whilst more unusual denizens of the reeds were Stonechat, Graceful Warbler, Moustached 
Warbler, and around the fringes, several Water Pipits. A lovely male Citrine Wagtail stopped only 
briefly.

We followed the freshwater creek down towards the lake, the water quite some distance away. A 
group of buntings caused some head scratching but we eventually deduced that all were Reed 
Buntings. David saw a White-tailed Plover fly off. Black Kites and more Marsh Harriers flew past. 
Down by the shore we could see hordes of Greater Flamingos, well not so much hordes as a very 
long line of them. A cursory count gave a total of around four thousand. At one point an immature 
Spotted Eagle flapped lazily over them, the flamingos seemed to correctly gauge its intentions and 
stayed put! In front of the leggy pink and white mass were lots of waders. Avocets were scattered 
here and there and a few Redshank too. Smaller waders were the most abundant with lots of Little 
Stints, Little Ringed Plovers and the odd Dunlin. The only ducks present were Shelduck. By now 
the rain had started so we headed back but there was still much to delay us. Some footprints 
looked distinctly like they might be Caracal. Later we questioned a local shepherd and he 
mentioned only foxes and wolves, though he did mention that a friend had seen a Striped Hyena 
behind the nearby hill. Then a great big lump of brown complete with a huge eagle beak stopped 
us, this an immature White-tailed Eagle. Passing the buntings and Skylarks we then saw four 
Common Snipe and a group of seven superb White-tailed Plovers as we neared the spring. 
Reaching the spring we found Mustafa and his car and some freshly brewed and much 
appreciated tea waiting for us.

We headed south, stopping soon enough as a group of Brown-necked Ravens flew around the 
cliffs. Two of them linked talons and twirled rapidly towards the ground – a spectacular sight. On 
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the cliff tops the raptors sat rather sullenly. One was a fine sub-adult Imperial Eagle. Heading 
along the shores of Maharlu the rain became heavier but still we managed a stop for a lovely male 
Hen Harrier and some doves which we found to be the Rock Doves once we realised that Asian 
Rock Doves have grey not white rumps! Heading into Sarvestan the rain became persistent and 
heavy and that was it for birdwatching for the day. We had lunch in a local restaurant – the 
aubergine and meat stew looked particularly good – and then headed back to Shiraz.

After a break Mustafa took us down the road to the Vakil Bazar. It was decidedly wet still outside
so it was good to be in amongst all the shimmering cloth, glittering jewellery, colourful spices and 
just plain attractive carpets and rugs. We pottered about asking the price of this and that, doing a 
spot of haggling, enjoying some spectacular kitsch, and then getting down to the serious business 
of a bit of preliminary negotiations on a carpet or two. Heading back to the hotel we stopped at 
one of the many dried fruit and nut shops and stocked up on Bam dates and dried apricots.

Day 11 Tuesday December 8th Baghtegan & Tashk

We awoke to a very wet morning, the rain still teeming down. During breakfast we thought we'd 
give it an extra half hour before setting out though returning to our rooms we noticed that it had 
stopped raining and was looking much brighter outside! Carolyn decided that a restful day about 
town was in order and with Mehrdad's guidance visited a number of the city’s sites.

Meanwhile the rest of us went out east with Mustafa. We passed the poet Sa'adi's tomb as we 
headed eastwards from the city, this exit being close to the hotel, and in fact after just fifteen 
minutes we were rising up along the south side of Bamu National Park, free of the urban sprawl 
and enjoying the winter scene amongst Shiraz's vineyards. It took us an hour and a half to reach 
Kherameh, an archetypal agricultural town the like of which one sees the world over, all bustle 
and tractors, surrounded by muddy fields, being made muddier by yet more rain that had now set 
in. There were torrents of water alongside the road, not something one sees very often in the 
Shiraz area! We picked up some bread and headed into the fields north of Kherameh. Here the 
land is rather reminiscent of the Fenlands of England only the background mountains give it away 
rather. Drainage dykes were everywhere and dug to some depth through the rich deep greyish 
soil. Oddly there was no water in them – these are fed by the Kur River which we also passed, it 
too dry. The river's waters were still imprisoned by a dam upstream and the current flow coming 
from the surrounding countryside hadn't reached them yet. Most of the fields had been ploughed 
though there were significant areas of salt steppe largely dominated by tamarisk. We stopped 
regularly for the rest of the morning but it was too wet and cold to stay outside much so we largely 
birdwatched from the vehicle. Best birds during this phase were male Hen Harrier, three adult 
Imperial Eagles, and a group of Linnets. Around twelve the rain finally stopped and we pulled up 
at a crossroads to make tea. The surrounding fields were covered in birds. There were around a 
hundred Corn Buntings, a similar number of Spanish Sparrows, a few Water Pipits too. However it 
was the larks that took centre stage – there were hundreds of them. Most abundant again were
Oriental Skylarks though here there were plenty of Skylarks too. There were a goodly number of 
Calandra Larks and a few Crested Larks. A single Short-toed Lark and a flock of around twenty 
Lesser Short-toed Larks. A six lark spot! A fine male Pallid Harrier swept by. We moved a mile or 
so starting to see large herds of sheep and goats tended by nomadic herders whose camps were 
scattered around the base of the nearby hills. It looked a hard life though they clearly had loads of 
livestock. Stopping amongst them we walked down a muddy track. Here was a very large flock of 
Lesser Short-toed Larks, around two hundred of them, as well as Common Babblers, a Persian 
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Wheatear and a fine female Eversmann's Redstart. 

We moved up to Arsanjan before heading east to Tashk, stopping for Long-legged Buzzard, 
Imperial and Steppe Eagles en route. It was already two so we stopped for a bite of lunch and 
more tea – it was really needed as the weather, though now dry, was decidedly chilly. Our lunch 
spot was an interesting habitat. It was pistachio/almond forest, a very open kind of forest 
characteristic of the dry mountains of the southern Zagros. Amongst these two trees/shrubs were a 
few Acers and a sparse ground cover of Acantholimon. Seedheads of Androsace maxima, Bellevalias, 
Tulips, poppies and Eryngiums showed what a flowery place it must have been in spring. There 
seemed to be little about except for a calling Syrian Woodpecker but whilst trying to locate this 
bird we had a marvellous five minutes as a superb adult Lanner Falcon coursed through at close 
range, then a flock of Rock Sparrows and simply stunning Desert Finches came in and paraded in 
front of us. We eventually got a look at the woodpecker too.

After lunch we reached the shore of Tashk Lake. The water was quite distant, but the muddy flats 
around had a thin veneer of water and we could see a channel running down from the main spring 
taking water out into the lake. The rocky areas around us had Hume's Wheatear, Eastern Rock 
Nuthatch, and flying over, were four Crimson-winged Finches. We walked down to the channel –
we could see the vast flocks of Greater Flamingos further out – there must have been upwards of 
6-7 thousand out there. A duck hunter was moving out ahead of us but other than him we were 
the only people in sight around the lake. The next two hours provided some quite fantastic 
birdwatching. Out on the lake there were Avocets, Redshank, flocks of both Shelduck and Ruddy 
Shelduck, Mallard, Teal, and a group of geese which were just too far away to call. Heuglin's Gull 
was the only gull. Marsh Harriers, around six of them, quartered the area. Another, or possibly the 
same, adult Lanner came swooping along the channel and I saw two Merlin acrobatically passing 
the end of the channel. Best amongst the raptors though was certainly David's find of four White-
tailed Eagles, three of them adults with white tails, arguing over a fish out on the flats! Along the 
channel were Coots, Moorhen, Dabchicks, Grey Heron, Eurasian Kingfisher and two Pied 
Kingfishers. A Water Rail called and Common Snipe were flushed. A female Tufted Duck flew 
upstream. A superb group of ten White-tailed Plovers sat sentry. Passerines were abundant. There 
were lots of Water Pipits and wagtails included Yellow, Citrine and White. A large bunting flock 
was largely comprised of Reed Buntings but there were at least two Pine Buntings with them and, 
briefly, a Red-fronted Serin. As we trudged back through the mud clarion calls rung out through a 
spectacular sunset, 'geese' motioned your clearly exhausted leader, as one hundred and twenty 
Common Cranes swept into view, a fantastic sight against the reddening clouds. 

Could it get any better? Well today it could. The drive back to Shiraz was a long one but was made 
much longer this evening as lamping from the vehicle, along main roads all the way produced a 
succession of great sightings. Things started with a nice Golden Jackal, then two more. Then a brief 
flick of eyeshine and we stopped. It seemed to be an owl sitting below a large rock. We got the
telescope out but then it jumped up and stretched – a superb male Wild Cat. It proceeded to a 
nearby rock and made itself comfortable and so we were able to get full frame views through the 
telescope. Superb stuff. Down the road there were more Golden Jackals and a Red Fox. Then a 
huge owl flew up and landed on a building by the road. Again we took out the telescope and again 
had near enough full frame views of a superb Eagle Owl. Two jackals walked past before we 
continued. More jackals and foxes and then some eyeshine on a cliff. We jumped out and had brief 
but very good views of an amazingly coloured Beech (Stone) Marten, the tail jet black and the 
body a rich chestnut! Hardly back into the vehicle and we were out again, this time a small short-
legged fox that scampered up a near vertical rock face, pausing to look at us at intervals. Its large 
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bushy tail was dark and tipped even dark and its body coat was also rather two tone – this the rare 
and agile Blandford's or King Fox. A superb night trip and it meant that we arrived back half an 
hour late for dinner!

Day 12 Wednesday December 9th Persepolis & Naghsh-e Rostam

It was fabulous to see the sun again this morning though we'd only been without it for two days! It 
was absolutely clear, and cold. After breakfast we headed out of Shiraz passing the north city gate 
at 8am. Flocks of larks, sparrows and Rooks were all over the fields. Persepolis sits in a superb 
location looking northwest across a flat agricultural plain that has been producing crops for at least 
two millenia. Surrounding the plain, and in places erupting from it, are great flat topped mesas 
with high cliffs as well as more traditional mountain structures. 

We were the first in to Persepolis this morning though at no stage did it get busy and there were 
only two other tour groups there this morning, one from Taiwan and one from France. The next bit 
might not be exactly as it happened as I wandered off to locate some wildlife but should be 
something along the lines of what you did! Once at the site we entered up the wonderfully broad 
Monumental Staircase to the Gate of All Nations built by Xerxes I. These pillars formed an 
impressive backdrop to Mehrdad as he gave us some background to them and to the building of 
2500 year old Persepolis itself. Passing some fine Homa statues on the left we moved to the eastern 
staircase of the Apadana, Darius’s audience hall. This staircase is almost beyond belief so well 
preserved are the reliefs. The carving is sharp and accurate and it looks as if somebody had 
finished it only a year or so before – this of course may have been because it had been under a pile 
of dust for a very long time! The reliefs depict a variety of scenes with the cypress tree which was 
the Achaemenian symbol of life prominent. The majority of scenes depict the nations of the then 
known world bringing tribute to this summer palace. Each group of peoples has its leader being 
lead by the hand by an Achaemenian and each some followers bearing gifts for the king. The 
distinctive dress styles and even facial characteristics of some twenty-three nations were depicted 
here and each bore a variety of gifts. Pointy hatted Scythians bore golden torcs and a finely attired 
horse, the half-naked barefoot delegation from India carried bottles of incense and lead an Ass to 
the throne, Assyrians and Phoenicians had strange curved beehives on their heads and lead a 
horse-drawn chariot. There were Medes, Armenians, Elamites bearing a lioness and her cubs, 
Babylonians with a Zebu bull, Aryans with a Bactrian Camel and of course Bactrians with the 
same! Sogdians from Samarkand in Central Asia offered horses, Cilicians from the Anatolian 
Diagonal some fine rams and Gandharians a Zebu bull and a collection of spears. Parthians, their 
heads swathed in what looks a little like a turban, lead yet more Bactrian Camels, whilst Arabs 
proffered the only Dromedary Camels. Most unusual of all perhaps were some Ethiopians or 
Nubians that lead what was either a long-necked Eland or a short-necked Giraffe to the great 
throne of the Apadana Palace.

On to the Apadana where there were Lion-headed capitals (pillar-tops) and a vast array of stones 
that were as yet ‘un-assigned’ and then we were into Darius’s Palace. Here was a fine bas-relief of 
Darius with his golden crown and what was known as the hall of mirrors because of the highly 
polished stones. Door jams were decorated with Darius fighting a Lion and a Bull and a Chimera. 
Ahuramazda the Zoroastrian god was depicted on a bas-relief between here and Xerxes Palace 
which featured bas-reliefs of Xerxes with a guy behind him carrying a parasol and a fly-swat –
Xerxes was known for his love of play and luxury rather than Darius’s more war-like tendencies! 
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Having been round Persepolis many times before I took the opportunity of a little exploration at 
Bandar Amir, a village on the River Kur half an hour away. The river now had a good flow of 
water and though the waterbirds were largely absent, a consequence of the river having been dry 
for a good while, there were plenty of other birds about. Two superb Radde's Accentors, their head 
patterns seemingly more striking than when one sees them on their mountain breeding grounds in 
the spring, were just below the bridge along with a female Menetries' Warbler, a European 
Sparrowhawk and three Large Indian Mongooses, one of which was a little baby. Walking down 
the river Green Sandpipers were quite frequent and there were also several Common Teal, Coot 
and plenty of Stripe-necked Terrapins hauling themselves out on the bank as the sun warmed up. 
Yellowhammers were common and there were a few Chaffinches, a Common Redstart, a Graceful 
Warbler and a Chiffchaff.

Back at Persepolis we met up for a walk into the hills behind the ruins. A rocky valley of the 
almost white limestone rocks that are typical of this area was our route. We saw a midden of 
Porcupine dung in the dry streambed. Great Rock Nuthatches were common and very noisy 
especially when they found a Little Owl which they and a group of brightly coloured 
Yellowhammers, rather more austere Chaffinches and some perky Scrub Warblers, gave some 
serious scolding. Persian and Hume's Wheatears seemed about all we were going to get on the 
wheatear front in this usually productive place for this group, so it was good to eventually catch 
up with a Finsch's Wheatear. There were at least two Common Redstarts, one a fine male, 
illustrating the different amount of black on the front nicely when compared with a nearby 
semirufus race Black Redstart. Overhead were both Common and Long-legged Buzzard.

We popped into the Peacock's Nest for a rather fine lunch with the resident cats and ducks after 
having a good look at a pair of Large Grey Mongooses fossicking on the limestone slopes nearby. 
Then we drove a couple of kilometres across a corner of the vast plain to the impressive cliffs in 
which stand Naghsh-e Rostam. These large Achaemenian tombs are believed to be those of Darius 
I, Artaxerxes, Xerxes I and Darius II. Below were several reliefs from later in the Sassanian dynasty 
depicting various scenes of imperial conquests and royal investitures. No sign of the Colchicums
here so we concentrated on the birds. There were a few Red-billed Chough along the clifftops and
several Rock Doves had to be careful because a pair of Barbary Falcons were belting up and down 
the ridge. Far over towards the Peacock's Nest we espied a pair of eagles and we surmised these 
might be Lesser Spotted Eagle, a fact confirmed for at least one of them as it came right over us 
before we left the fantastically lit rock tombs of Darius, Xerxes and all!

We drove back into town, ignoring all the birds in the fields and crossed the 'Dry River' to have a 
look at the Ali Ebne Hamzeh Shrine. This fabulous building is pretty enough outside (and had a 
female Sparrowhawk flying over it) but inside it was just amazing. All of the interior was covered 
in mirrors, bar the softly carpeted floor, and chandeliers made it all sparkle mercilessly. Stunning, 
but very difficult to photograph! Several people visited the shrine as we marvelled at the décor 
and a guy was putting out demarcators for the forthcoming prayers. Next it was off to the elegant 
gardens and tomb of Hafeez, one of Shiraz's legendary poets. As the sun set the calm of the garden 
was a lovely experience. In the evening we went out to the Sufi Restaurant over in another part of 
town. Excellent meal in pleasant surroundings. The yoghurt soup was good and there were all 
sorts of starters including lots of salads and baked aubergine dishes. Our main dishes included 
Chateaubriand, a lamb kebab marinated in yoghurt, a fine pomfret type of fish, beautifully cooked, 
and a lovely 'Spanish Mackerel' grilled and served with onions, olives and soy. 
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Day 13 Thursday December 10th Kafkarak (Maharlu) & Bamu National Park 

An exceptionally good and action packed day began at 6.15 when the early team went to look at a 
wetland on the north shore of Maharlu Lake. After a few false turns and a stop for fuel we 
eventually found our way to some fishponds. It was almighty cold when we alighted with a frost 
still showing on the dyke-side reeds and the temperature seemingly below zero. There were many 
fish ponds with banks in between, as well as dykes surrounded by reeds, in short great habitat for 
birds. We hadn't even started when several Red-throated Pipits were noted on a wire. Water Rails 
called now and again and Marsh Harriers coursed over the ponds sending the gulls and waders 
into panic. The latter were both common and included many species we'd either not seen, or 
hardly seen. Spotted Redshanks were common and so too were Temminck's Stints, the latter 
particularly so with at least thirty birds. There was a dozen or so prettily marked Ruff as well as 
lots of Ringed Plovers (seems a rather odd inland record?), some Dunlin and a few Common and 
Green Sandpipers. There were three White-tailed Plovers too. Snipe were cause for both elation 
and head-scratching. The first one found was a superb Jack Snipe and we later saw the same or 
another. An extremely long-billed snipe with very bland head markings was seen twice, the 
second time in company with five Common Snipe. What this was is difficult to say, perhaps a 
Solitary Snipe, though it definitely did have a crown stripe and didn't have a strong ginger wash 
on the breast. It wasn't by any means all waders though. A Eurasian Kingfisher perched obligingly 
for a photo and a Bluethroat showed us its blue throat. Graceful Warblers were in the reeds and 
Citrine Wagtails were scattered amongst the many White Wagtails.

We went back to the hotel for nine o'clock and a much needed breakfast and thaw out! At ten we 
left for Bamu National Park. This is an extraordinary place. It starts within a km or two of the city's 
north and east gates, and covers around four hundred square kilometres of unspoilt montane 
steppe and high rocky ridges and peaks. It has been a national park for forty years and judging by 
what we saw they have done a thorough job of protecting it. The habitats looked pristine, there 
was no sign of obvious encroachment, the staff were friendly, helpful and looked exceedingly 
dedicated, and during our ten hours inside the national park, we never met another visitor! At the 
main gate and ranger station we met up with the rangers and discussed our plans. They were on 
the ball, having been notified by head office that we were coming today and so were expecting us. 
They'd already got a ranger ready to accompany us and didn't show any surprise or reservation 
when we said we'd be lamping for mammals after dark! Whilst some re-organisation of our vehicle 
went on we looked at the home for waifs and strays. Aside from a small group of mixed ibex and 
wild sheep there were also two cats. One was a simply stunning adult male Wild Cat that was just 
huge. I've seen some big domestic cats but this was about twice the weight of any I've seen. Huge –
and sad to see confined – apparently it had been injured and was not ready for release – they were 
just waiting for the vets to OK it. The other cat was a gorgeous Caracal with the biggest ear tufts 
I've ever seen. This had apparently been someone's pet and they were working to release this one 
too.

Then we were off into the reserve. We spent all day in a long valley of wonderful montane steppe 
surrounded by high white limestone ridges. We'd not gone a few hundred metres before Mehrdad 
spotted an Imperial Eagle, this an adult. Just a little further and the ranger spotted a group of eight 
Goitred Gazelle, sauntering across the road and out into the plain. Another enclosure, but this time 
a very large one, held a large group of Larestan Red Sheep (and just a few Ibex) that were being 
made ready to be released into wild. An Imperial Eagle flew over, this time an immature. We 
thought how marvellous it would be to see these ungulates in the wilds. Little did we know just 
how many we were to see during the rest of the day. First were the Ibex, a group of four were seen 
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in distance on a high crag, close to a Long-legged Buzzard. A couple of small groups of Goitred 
Gazelle followed and then a superb group of twenty animals, a harem, being rounded up by the 
alpha male. Then, as we rounded a corner, the plains became alive with game. Twenty five or so 
Goitred Gazelle ran off to the right, and in with them were half a dozen fine Larestan Red Sheep 
rams. Meanwhile a herd of seventy or so of these beautiful sheep practically kicked up dust (if 
there had been any) as they sped off in the opposite direction. 

We took a break from the mammals for a while to study the birdlife. A bunch of See-See Partridges 
disappeared as we pulled up by a narrow gorge entrance. Finsch's Wheatears, Common and Black 
Redstarts and lots of Rock Buntings were amongst the boulders as well as a pair or two of Desert 
Larks. A fine Radde's Accentor gave us the runaround for a while. Six more Ibex were seen here, 
this time some with fine horns. A little further along and another group of See-See Partridges 
disappeared quickly, however other birds were very much in evidence. Finsch's Wheatears, Scrub 
Warblers and Linnets included. We passed yet more Gazelle as we went across the wide valley to a 
spring on the far hillside, marked by a few trees. The lunchtime score was 75 all to Larestan Red 
Sheep and Goitred Gazelle, just ten to the Ibex. There were quite a few birds around the lunch 
spot. A Long-legged Buzzard surveyed all from the ridgetop. In the bushes and trees we saw 
Chaffinch, Blackbird, Common Redstart and Brambling!

After lunch we moved back across the valley seeing many more of the morning’s commonest 
birds, namely Red-billed Chough, Rock Sparrows, Crested Larks and Corn Buntings. The latter 
were exceptionally common with thousands present. Moving towards the east end of the park we 
found ourselves travelling alongside a long and impressive cliff. We spotted two Ravens above 
said rocks and then nearer at hand an Imperial Eagle sat on the top. Then David picked out a 
superb group of Ibex. Around twenty-five were eventually counted in this group and there could 
have been more. There were several very fine males with impressive arcing horns and beautifully 
marked grey and black coats. Several animals showed off their cliff-walking prowess by seemingly 
walking along the side of the top of the cliff. Then we spotted a falcon flying along with the 
Ravens. A couple of wing beats and it was past them, a powerful falcon with wingspan similar to 
that of the Ravens -a Saker. It flew along the cliff top getting closer so we were able to see the 
contrasting dark primaries and brown inner part of the upperwing. Then it landed though in truth 
it was too distant to see much plumage-wise once it had landed!

We continued through the fabulous terrain, spotting more See-See Partridges, a Red Fox, and yet 
more Goitred Gazelle and Ibex. Some mud in the road had the footprints of Wolf. We reached the 
rangers hut at the far end of Bamu and had a cup of tea. Pottering about here we spotted several 
more Ibex on the clifftops as well as footprints that could well have been Leopard in mud on the 
track. There were Porcupine quills too. 

We set off for our drive back through Bamu under cover of darkness hoping to see a few mammals 
as we went. We saw plenty. We started with something dog-like that evaded us – could it have 
been a Wolf? Not to matter, five minutes later and more eyeshine bought us to a halt. We walked 
across the steppe towards it soon realising that it was a Striped Hyena. Though the animal moved 
away steadily we still got closer to it and ended up getting pretty good views. Would love to have 
known what the other two eyeshines going on at the same time were, they were a bit too far away, 
likely at least one was another Hyena. We moved on stopping regularly to investigate eyeshine. 
Red Fox, then a couple of Cape Hares, another Red Fox, then a small bunch of Goitred Gazelle. It 
carried on like this all the way to the gate with larks and buntings erupting from the tracksides as 
we went. We saw half a dozen Red Foxes in the end, and Gazelle numbers soon reached double 
figures. Nearing the gate we found a whole constellation of eyeshine moving across a hillside, a 
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flock of Larestan Red Sheep. There must have been a hundred and it was a moving sight seeing all 
the eyes flicker as they moved past. We dropped our ranger off at the ranger station with profuse 
thanks, heading back into Shiraz, which we reached just twenty minutes later at around eight-
thirty – a long and productive night drive. The memory of Mustafa and his long slow soliloquy 
and the ranger and his stutter, having long and very slow conversation will also live long in the 
memory!

Day 14 Friday December 11th Dasht-e Arjan and Parishan

It was again cold this morning and rather cloudy. We headed west along the road towards 
Bushehr. This rose into a rolling subalpine tableland around 2000m above sea level. Several times 
we saw eagles in the fields and stopped a couple of times to check them out. The first stop revealed 
a group of four Steppe Eagles, the second six or so Steppe Eagles and two Lesser Spotted Eagles. 
Into the village of Dasht-e Arjan and we could see ahead that the lake was dry, or at least almost 
dry. Vast flats lay bare, devoid of water or birds. We could see that there were plenty of eagles 
down there though, including a couple of White-tailed Eagles. 

We moved instead to the oak woodlands that form the upper part of the Arjan-Parishan National 
Park. This hugely varied park rises from the hot lowlands around Parishan through a couple of 
hugely impressive limestone ridges to the heights of Arjan where the surrounding mountains 
reach 2600m and today some had a fresh dusting of snow. Certainly it was very cold where we 
were. The woodlands are rather open with little in the way of ground cover except in spring a 
scattering of often beautiful bulbous flowers. At this season there were only the dried leaves and 
the acorns of the Zagros Oak, Quercus brantii, and lots of evidence of Wild Boar enjoying the 
bounty. Almost as soon as we entered the woodland we found a bird party. Jays flew across the 
road and within seconds we'd seen Sombre Tit, European Nuthatch and Eastern Rock Nuthatch. 
Woodpeckers caused a bit of confusion as we watched both Syrian and Middle Spotted at the same 
time. Continuing up the road we found a pair of Chukar sat obligingly on the road. Another 
kilometre further up and we stopped and walked back down. We could see over Arjan from this 
distance and found the tiny bit of water that was left. Three White Pelicans were sat in it! Walking 
down through the woodlands all was quiet for a while then, about where we'd seen the party 
earlier, we came in contact with them again. It turned out to be a pretty diverse group of birds for 
as well as the aforementioned species we also saw Blue Tit, lots of Chaffinches, a Hawfinch, a 
Siskin, a Robin, a superb party of Long-tailed Tits, a Blackbird and at least three lovely Radde's 
Accentors. 

We returned to the lake shore as it started to rain a little. A large party of mixed finches on the 
roadside included probably fifty Chaffinches, half a dozen Bramblings, thirty Goldfinches and a 
Linnet. From a viewpoint over the lake we spotted some very distant grey geese. We moved back 
round the lake to try and find out what these were. It took a long march out onto the flats to get 
close enough to check them out – all Greylag Geese. On previous visits we'd found Lesser White-
fronted Geese here so I was a bit disappointed to come across only Greylags. There was also a 
large flock of Ruddy Shelduck out there, a fulvescens race Spotted Eagle, a few Lapwings, lots of 
Water Pipits and a couple of Short-toed Larks. 

Lunch was taken back in Dasht-e Arjan where a couple of Steppe Eagles and a Common Buzzard 
cruised along the ridgetop and out back was a small flock of Stock Doves.

We decided to have a look down towards Parishan as it was so cold at Arjan and the rain was 
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increasingly persistent. It was a short distance to the top of the pass and then we started the long 
descent from 2200m down to 800m at Parishan. The landscape was spectacular as we drove down 
a huge slab of limestone turned on its side and tilted about 50 degrees. This was covered in sparse 
oak woodland, this becoming thicker on the flat valley floor where the trees attained a reasonable 
size. Then it was down through another ridge, the scene becoming increasingly arid until we 
entered the valley in which Parishan lay. Sadly this lake has recently dried up largely due to the 
overuse of water for irrigation. It looked a fabulous area though with little villages, walled fields 
enclosing mini poly tunnels, and lakeside vegetation as well as palm groves, fruit orchards and 
arable fields. We visited a picnic area where around eighty Siskins made a pretty sight then took a 
little road that rapidly became exceedingly little as it pass through lakeside villages. We stopped 
and walked back along the track. Persian, Hume's and Eastern Pied Wheatears were seen and 
Black Redstarts were common. We were back in the land of the White-cheeked Bulbul down here 
and Chiffchaffs, Scrub Warbler and sparrows were also seen. A little water out on the lake held 
three Dalmatian Pelicans, some egrets, lots of Mallard, some Common Teal, various small waders 
and passerines, too distant to identify. 

We left as darkness approached, the 1400m to the top of the pass attained in forty minutes. We 
passed a roadkill Stone Marten on the way and the area looked good for mammals generally, 
though sadly no chance of seeing Lion, this being the last part of Iran to host a wild population 
some seventy years ago. We returned to Shiraz and at the airport we had dinner and checked-in 
but thereafter things got a bit delayed – we were two hours late taking off in the end and arrived 
into Isfahan at almost midnight. At least there the baggage people were quick and we were very 
soon on our way into town through the foggy and cold night. The Aseman Hotel gave us a warm 
welcome – a very pleasant hotel indeed.

Day 15 Saturday December 12th Isfahan

It was still misty in the morning and though cold the lack of wind meant it didn't feel too bad. We 
headed into town with Mehrdad, the driver dropping us off close by the Imam Khomeini Square. 
We started off though by visiting the Chehel Sooton Museum, otherwise known as the Palace of 
Forty Columns. This beautiful building was built as a 'reception' area for visiting royals and is 
surrounded by lovely gardens. We even managed a new bird here, a pair of Alexandrine Parakeets 
which squawked loudly and gave the place an altogether Indian feel, something accentuated by 
the architecture which is of course similar to the Persian influenced Moghul palaces of Northern 
India. The Palace actually has twenty high columns, the forty in the name comes from the extra 
twenty columns provided by the reflection in the pond! Mehrdad took us round the back to show 
us pictures that included amongst others the likenesses of the Shirley brothers, two Englishmen 
who came to the Sasaviid court in the 1500s, one of the brothers marrying locally and becoming a 
close friend of the king and thereby promoting Britain's friendship with Persia at that time. Inside 
the walls are covered in fantastic paintings dating from the buildings original use, so mainly 1500-
1540. There were six huge scenes covering the walls. Two of these depict the Sasavid Kings 
receiving delegations from foreign lands, namely the Turkmen from the north and the Uzbeks 
from the northeast. These feature such delights as dancing girls, tables laden with produce, and 
superb depictions of the wonderfully-clad royals and their courts. Another two scenes are very 
busy battle scenes, one depicting Nader Shah renowned as the greatest military tactician Asia has 
produced in the past few centuries. He of course is winning his battle against marauders. Nadir 
Shah was actually a 'general' who came to power when the Sasavid dynasty was collapsing after 
the king was killed by Afghans and so was not of the original ruling dynasty. On the other wall is 
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a somewhat odd battle depiction, one of terrible defeat by the Sasavids. This is a defeat that is well 
known to most Persians and was commissioned by Nader Shah as he wanted to show the 
weakness of the previous royal rulers compared with his skill as a military leader. We moved into 
a small room where the paintings on the walls were of various famous love scenes from Persian 
history, the women perhaps surprisingly clad in rather diaphanous garments! 

From here we moved into the main square and this is where I left the group in Mehrdad's capable 
hands and I went off shopping, meeting the group for lunch and tea during the day. Shopping in 
Isfahan's bazaar is a wonderful experience. The bazaar is huge and caters for everything from 
tourist knickknacks through some fine jewellery and carpets shops to all the usual sorts of shops 
one needs for day to day living. Admittedly I couldn't find the small glass beads I was after and 
had to go to some shops a couple of streets away for those, but nonetheless the variety is 
impressive. The more touristy shops sell all sorts of metalwork, table clothes, cushion covers, the 
famed Persian Miniatures, artwork, antiques, and just plain tat! The carpet shops of course offer all 
sorts of wonderful rugs. Many of the smaller but still very nice kilims and carpets are only $100 -
$200 but the sky is the limit if you want something special. One gorgeous piece was a nomad 
carpet made from silk that had different sumptuous designs in deep red on both sides, and though 
only two metres by 1.5 metres, it was still around $6600, possibly $4000 with a bit of haggling! 

Now the following account is based entirely on a previous year’s tour of the city as I went 
shopping for much of the stay! Some of this will have happened the following day!

We started our tour of this magnificent city after a substantial breakfast courtesy of the very 
comfortable Hotel Sadaf. Mehrdad took us to the Jame Mosque (the Friday Mosque) which is not 
only one of the oldest and largest in Iran but also exhibits a wide variety of Islamic building and 
art styles from the Selcuk period through the Mongols to the Safavid period. Much of the building, 
which covers many acres, is made of brick and one of the domes has nothing but brickwork, some 
of it very fine. Most spectacular were the Mehrabs, particularly the one built by the Mongols under 
Timur. This plaster masterpiece must have taken an age to construct. Also of great interest were 
the various ‘sanctuaries’ surrounding the main mosque. One of these, built for the Mongolians, 
had a design rather reminiscent of the shape of their yourtas, except here they were all joined 
together. So large broad and very low arches, each with a hole of light in the roof, made for a dark 
and very atmospheric and indeed spiritual place. One could easily imagine the imam sitting on the 
carpet, his book illuminated by the shaft of light from the ceiling, and surrounded by attentive and 
contemplative audience. It rather spoilt the effect when the attendant switched the electric lights 
on!

Then we were whisked across the city’s sprawling bazaar (by bus) to the great central square and 
the great Emam Mosque. The gate is a magnificent sight. The huge arched portal was covered in 
the most beautiful mosaic of blue, dark blue and white tiles and seemed like perfection itself until 
Mehrdad pointed out that the architects had left one or two spots unfinished – man cannot be seen 
to create perfection in the sight of god. The huge twin minarets soared above the gate through 
which we entered perhaps the most beautiful mosque in all the Islamic world. We wandered 
round with our cameras taking vast numbers of pictures of the blue-tiled walls, the great dome 
and the towering minarets. He then showed us the way in which they are renovating the dome 
using a very complicated yet elegant solution. They divide the dome into sixteen sections and use 
a template to shape the plaster and tiles and then cut this into pieces, number the backs, and then 
re-assemble on the dome surface using the numbers to guide them – easy! He then took us to the 
centre of the main dome and the black stone laid in the centre of the floor. This spot provides the 
most wonderful clear echoes – it is said seven – to any clear sound made there. We proceeded to 
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try out various sounds, some of them much to the amusement of Mehrdad, and had pleasing 
success with getting a number of clear echoes back.

Mehrdad quickly took us across the square to the King's Pavilion in the Ali Ghapu Palace. After a 
brief spot of 'speak to your friend in the opposite corner' we were out on the large balcony where 
the king and his favourites watched Isfahan's famous Polo matches. The goalposts still stand at 
each end. Again the light was superb and with the square still largely tourist free if was a 
wonderful opportunity to appreciate the beauty of the place. 

Then it was on to the Masjed-e Sheikh Lotfollah Mosque. This had a beauty and serenity all of its 
own. The ceiling was quite stunning and the ‘peacock’s tail’ effect made from natural light falling 
at an angle on part of the elegantly adorned roof was an indication of the exacting workmanship 
required to produce such magnificence.

Lunch was taken at a superb traditional restaurant of the sit down on the carpet type. Truly 
excellent food in the most beautiful surroundings. In the afternoon we were left to explore by 
ourselves. Most of us shopped in the main bazaar with gay abandon. Those rugs are after all so 
nice – I just couldn’t resist another lustrous Turcoman, the wool woven so finely that the rug shone 
like silk and was almost as maleable. Then there were the carpet bags – a long search for the right 
size eventually yielded results though there were plenty of big and small ones! Jewellery was 
everywhere, especially lapis lazuli and turquoise, all set in silver, either the cheap Afghan variety 
or better. Then there were the ceramics. Not my scene, but the tiles were rather beautiful with their 
elegant Islamic designs. There were art galleries, copper and metalwork shops, toy shops, local 
clothes shops and of course bag shops – you really need these in Isfahan as it is quite possible to 
outstrip the capacity of your own luggage!

To rest from the shopping one could sit in the wide open expanses of the great square or better still 
visit the tea shop above the main bazaar which had a really magnificent view over the square, 
palaces and mosques.

Day 16 Sunday December 13th Isfahan

See previous day as some of the places were visited today!

As dusk gathered so did we.  Mehrdad took us to Isfahan’s finest restaurant for the evening where 
we enjoyed a slap-up meal for our last get together before the journey home. It was a nice evening 
but eventually we had to rush off to the airport. Here check-in proceeded rapidly and we were 
soon boarding the evening flight to Tehran.

Day 17 Monday December 14th Departure

An early morning flight to London meant a middle of the night departure from our hotel! All went 
smoothly at the airport and we were on our way on time flying over the snow-clad mountains of 
Northwestern Iran and Eastern Turkey!
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Systematic List Number 1 Birds

The taxonomic order followed here is taken from Birds of the Middle East by Porter et al (1996) 
which in turn is loosely based on Vouss (1977). The number out of 13 (days at Isfahan not included 
as no wildlife watching!) indicates the number of days a species was seen – e.g. 6/13 indicates that 
a species was noted on 6 days during the holiday.

Daily Itinerary

29th November The road into the Alborz Mountains above Karaj
30th November Bandar-e Abbas & Genow Hot Spring
1st December Hara Protected Area and Bandar-e Khamir
2nd December Hormoz Island, Bandar-e Abbas Abbatoir
3rd December Minab and Genow Protected Area
4th December Straits of Hormoz, to Minab and Kolahi
5th December Minab, towards Jask and the Gaz Valley
6th December Bandar-e Abbas to Shiraz
7th December Maharlu Lake – Barmshur Spring
8th December Kherameh to Arsanjan and Tashk Lake
9th December Persepolis and Naghsh-e Rostam
10th December Kafkarak by Maharlu Lake. Bamu National Parl
11th December Dasht-e Arjan and Parishan
12th & 13th December Isfahan

Little Grebe Tachybaptus ruficollis noted at most wetlands, especially inland. 
5/13

Black-necked Grebe Podiceps nigricollis 4 south of Minab 
Cormorant Phalacrocorax carbo locally common in the Bander-e Abbas area. 

1 at Lake Maharlu. 4/13
Socotra Cormorant Phalacrocorax nigrogularis a flock of 70 over the coast at dusk south of 

Minab appeared to be this species
White Pelican Pelecanus onocrotalus 3 at Dasht-e Arjan
Dalmatian Pelican Pelecanus crispus 2 at Hara PA, c.20 en route to Hormoz 

Island and 3 at Dasht-e at Lake Parishan.
3/13

Night Heron Nycticorax nycticorax noted south of Minab. Dead one at Maharlu
Little Heron Butorides striatus 1 in the mangroves at Hara NP
Indian Pond Heron Ardeola grayii 3 by the shipyard at Bandar-e Pol
Little Egret Egretta garzetta scattered throughout. 4/13
Western Reef Heron Egretta gularis common on the Persian Gulf Coast. 5/13
Great White Egret Casmerodius albus widespread and quite common. 7/13
Grey Heron Ardea cinerea scattered throughout. 8/13
Spoonbill Platalea leucorodia 1 at Kafkarak
Greater Flamingo Phoenicopterus ruber scattered along the Persian Gulf shore and 

4000+ at Maharlu and 10000+ at Tashk. 7/13
Greylag Goose Anser anser c.200 at Dasht-e Arjan
Ruddy Shelduck Tadorna ferruginea 100+ at Lake Tashk and c.200 at Dasht-e 

Arjan. 2/13
Shelduck Tadorna tadorna c.30 at Makarlu and 50+ at Tashk
Wigeon Anas penelope c. at Tashk Lake
Gadwall Anas strepera 2 south of Minab and 1 at Kafkarak



25

Teal Anas crecca locally common in the Shiraz area. 3/13
Mallard Anas playrhynchos scattered – locally common. 4/13
Tufted Duck Aythya fuligula a female at Tashk
Velvet Scoter Melanitta fusca c.8 offshore south of Minab is an unusual 

record!
Crested Honey Buzzard Pernis ptilorhynchus a female by the airport at Bandar-e Abbas, 

another female and an adult at close range 
between Minab and Kolahi. Male and 
female at Minab followed by probably the 
same male there next day. 4/13

Black Kite Milvus migrans very common around the rubbish tips north 
of Bandar-e-Abbas, where counts of 500+, 
scattered elsewhere. 10/13

White-tailed Eagle Haliaeetus albicilla an immature at Maharlu, then 4 birds (3 
adults) at Tashk and 2 at Dasht-e Arjan. 3/13

Griffon Vulture Gyps fulvus 2 over Genow Hot Springs
Black Vulture Aegypius monachus 1 over Genow Hot Springs, 3 just north of 

Bandar-e Abbas. 3/13
Short-toed Eagle Circaetus gallicus 1 on Hormoz Island
Marsh Harrier Circus aeruginosus frequent along the Gulf Coast and wetlands 

inland. 7/13
Hen Harrier Circus cyaneus a male at Maharlu Lake and 3 noted in the 

Tashk/Arsanjan area. 2/13
Pallid Harrier Circus macrourus 1 male between Kherameh and Arsanjan
Goshawk Accipiter gentiles a male over the Chalus Road, north of Karaj, 

an immature near Banbar-e Pol and 1 near 
Persepolis. 3/13

Sparrowhawk Accipiter nisus a scatter of records in the Shiraz area, also 1 
at Genow. 4/13

Shikra Accipiter badius a female by the hotel at Bandar-e Abbas and 
a male at Minab

White-eyed Buzzard Butastur teesa 1 at Genow Hot Spring
Common Buzzard Buteo buteo a scatter of records, mostly Shiraz area. 4/13
Long-legged Buzzard Buteo rufinus widespread, especially Shiraz area. 8/13
Lesser Spotted Eagle Aquila pomarina 2 close to Genow Hot Springs, 2 over 

Naghsh-e Rostam and 2 north of Dasht-e 
Arjan. 3/13

Greater Spotted Eagle Aquila clanga A superb ‘fulvescens’ bird seen close to 
Bandar-Abbas abbatoir and another north of 
Dasht-e Arjan.  Typical plumaged birds 
noted close to Genow Hot Springs, 2 
between Minab and Kolahi and 2  at 
Barmshur Spring at Maharlu. 5/13

Steppe Eagle Aquila nipalensis widespread – max daily count 100+ north of 
Bandar-e Abbas. 5/13

Imperial Eagle Aquila heliaca scattered throughout though max daily 
count was 3. 7/13

Golden Eagle Aquila chrysaetos 3 above Karaj, Alborz Mountains
Bonelli’s Eagle Hieraaetus fasciatus an immature by Bandar-e Abbas Airport
Osprey Pandion haliaetus 1 at Hara PA and 3 Kolahi area. 2/13
Lesser Kestrel Falco naumanni 1 Genow Protected Area and scattered in the 

Shiraz area. 3/13
Kestrel Falco tinnunculus  locally common in Shiraz area. 6/13
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Merlin Falco columbarius 2 Tashk Lake
Lanner Falco biarmicus superb adult seen in montane steppe west of 

Tashk Lake and possibly the same bird later 
seen at Tashk Lake

Saker Falco cherrug 1 Bamu National Park
Barbary Falcon Falco pelegrinoides a pair hassling rock doves at Naghsh-e 

Rostam
Chukar Alectoris chukar Heard scattered. 3/13
See-see Partridge Ammoperidx griseogularis c.12 Genow Protected Area and common in 

Bamu National Park. 2/13
Grey Francolin Francolinus pondicerianus  c.10 on Hormoz Island
Water Rail Rallus aquaticus Heard at Tashk and at Kafkarak

Lake
Moorhen Gallinula chloropus scattered at wetlands in the Shiraz area. 5/13
Coot Fulica atra locally common in Shiraz area. 1 at Minab. 

7/13
Common Crane Grus grus 120 at Tashk Lake
Oystercatcher Haemotopus ostralegus 10+ at Hara PA and c.50 Kolahi area. 2/13
Black-winged Stilt Himantopus himantopus very uncommon! 3/13
Avocet Recurvirostra avosetta 50+ at Lake Maharlu and 15+ at Lake Tashk. 

2/13
Crab Plover Dromas ardeola 4 Hara PA
Little Ringed Plover Charadrius dubius 1 south of Minab. 200+ Maharlu
Ringed Plover Charadrius hiaticula Minab area and 20+ at Kafkarak. 3/13
Kentish Plover Charadrius alexandrinus locally common on Gulf Coast. 2/13
Lesser Sandplover Charadrius mongolus widespread on Persian Gulf coast 4/13
Greater Sandplover Charadrius leschenaultiis scattered on the Persian Gulf coast. 2/13
Grey Plover Pluvialis squatarola scattered on the Persian Gulf coast. 3/13
Red-wattled Plover Hoplopterus indicus scattered in the Bandar-e Abbas and Minab 

areas. Also 1 at Parishan. 4/13
White-tailed Plover Chettusia gregaria 7 at Maharlu, 10 at Tashk and 4 at Kafkarak. 

3/13
Lapwing Vanellus vanellus 4+ at Dasht-e Arjan 
Sanderling Calidris alba 4 at Hara PA
Little Stint Calidris minuta scattered on the Persian Gulf coast. Also 

noted Maharlu. 5/13
Temminck’s Stint Calidris temminckii 40+ at Kafkarak was an amazing record. 

Also 1 at Parishan. 2/13
Curlew Sandpiper Calidris ferruginea only 1 at Bandar-e Abbas
Dunlin Calidris alpina common on the Persian Gulf coast, also 

noted Maharlu and Kafkarak. 5/13
Broad-billed Sandpiper Limicola falcinellus 1 at Bandar-e Abbas
Ruff Philomachus pugnax c.25 at Kafkarak
Jack Snipe Limnocryptes minimus 2 at Kafkarak
Common Snipe Gallinago gallinago noted at most wetlands in Shiraz area. 5/13
Solitary Snipe? Gallinago solitaria ?possibly this species at Kafkarak
Black-tailed Godwit Limosa limosa 1 at Hara PA
Bar-tailed Godwit Limosa lapponica c.10 at Hara PA and 1 south of Minab. 2/13
Whimbrel Numenius phaeopus common on the Persian Gulf coast. 4/13
Curlew Numenius arquata very common on the Persian Gulf coast. 6/13
Spotted Redshank Tringa erythropus 1 near Kolahi and c.20 Kafkarak. 2/13
Redshank Tringa tetanus widespread. 7/13
Marsh Sandpiper Tringa stagnatilis 2 at Hara PA
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Greenshank Tringa nebularia c.4 at Hara PA
Green Sandpiper Tringa ochropus scattered. 4/13
Wood Sandpiper Tringa glareola 1 at Hara PA
Terek Sandpiper Xenus cinerea c.100 at Hara PA, c.6 Kolahi area and 1 

inland at Maharlu. 3/13
Common Sandpiper Actitis hypoleucos widespread. 7/13
Turnstone Arenaria interpres 1 Bandar-e Abbas
Black-headed Gull Larus ridibundus locally very common. 9/13
Slender-billed Gull Larus genei common on the Persian Gulf coast and 1 at 

Maharlu. 5/13
Armenian Gull Larus cachinnans frequent on the Persian Gulf coast. 6/13
Lesser Black-backed Gull Larus fuscus 2 ‘typical’ birds in the Kohali area
Heuglin’s Gull Larus (fuscus) heuglini very common on Persian Gulf coast, also 

noted at Tashk. 6/13
Gull-billed Tern Gelochelidon nilotica scattered - uncommon. 3/13
Caspian Tern Sterna caspia locally common on the Persian Gulf coast. 

3/13
Swift Tern Sterna bergii locally common on the Persian Gulf –

especially at sea off Hormoz Island. 3/13
Lesser Crested Tern Sterna bengalensis scattered on the Persian Gulf coast. 2/13
Common Tern Sterna hirundo 1 in Bandar-e Abbas
Whiskered Tern Chlidonias hybrida frequent on the Persian Gulf coast. 5/13
Rock Dove Columba livia both feral and the genuine article 

widespread. 13/13
Stock Dove Columba oenas c.8 at Dasht-e Arjan
Wood Pigeon Columba palumbus singles by Persepolis and Dasht-e Arjan
Collared Dove Streptopelia decaocto scattered throughout. 8/13
Laughing Dove Streptopelia senegalensis widespread. 11/13
Alexandrine Parakeet Psittacula eupatria 2 by the summer palace in Isfahan
Eagle Owl Bubo bubo 1 on night drive back from Tashk Lake to 

Shiraz – sat on a building by the road!
Spotted Little Owl Athene brama 2 in Minab
Little Owl Athene noctua 1 at Persepolis
Pallid Swift Apus pallidus frequent on the Persian Gulf Coast. 5/13
White-breasted Kingfisher Halcyon smyrnensis scattered on the Persian Gulf coast. 5/13
European Kingfisher Alcedo atthis scattered records. 4/13
Pied Kingfisher Ceryle rudis 2 at Tashk Lake
Little Green Bee-eater Merops orientalis very common on the Persian Gulf Coast.

7/13
Indian Roller Coracias benghalensis very common on the Persian Gulf Coast. 

6/13
Syrian Woodpecker Dendrocopus syriacus several in orchards in villages above Karaj, 

Chalus Road, Alborz, a female near Tashk 
and several Dasht-e Arjan. 3/13

Middle Spotted Woodpecker Dendrocopus medius 3+ Dasht-e Arjan
Sind Pied Woodpecker Dendrocopus assimilis a female at Minab both days and a male by 

the Gaz River. 2/13
Desert Lark Ammomanes deserti locally common on the Persian Gulf Coast 

and also noted Bamu National Park. 5/13
Calandra Lark Melanocorypha calandra 2 by Lake Maharlu, 100+ between Kherameh 

and Arsanjan. 2/13
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Short-toed Lark Calandrella brachydactyla singles Maharlu and between Kherameh 
and Arsanjan, lots around Dasht-e Arjan. 
3/13

Lesser Short-toed Lark Calandrella rufescens 220+ between Kherameh and Arsanjan
Crested Lark Galerida cristata widespread and very common. 11/13
Skylark Alauda arvensis scattered in the Shiraz area. 3/13
Oriental Skylark Alauda gulgula 200+ at Maharlu and 300+ between 

Kherameh and Arsanjan. 2/13
Sand Martin Riparia riparia noted Minab area and wetlands around 

Shiraz. 3/13
African Rock Martin Ptyonoprogne fuligula frequent on the Persian Gulf coast, also 

noted in Shiraz area. 7/13
Barn Swallow Hirundo rustica 1 at Hara PA and noted near Minab. 2/13
Tawny Pipit Anthus campestris noted en route to Shiraz
Long-billed Pipit Anthus similis frequent on the Persian Gulf. 5/13
Red-throated Pipit Anthus cervinus 3 at Kafkarak
Water Pipit Anthus spinoletta frequent in the Shiraz area. 5/13
Yellow Wagtail Motacilla flava melanogrisea between Kherameh and Arsanjan
Citrine Wagtail Motacilla citreola scattered throughout. 4/13
Grey Wagtail Motacilla cinerea scattered throughout. 5/13
White Wagtail Motacilla alba widespread and common. 13/13
White-cheeked Bulbul Pycnonotus leucogenys widespread. 10/13
Dipper Cinclus cinclus 10+ seen on rivers and streams north of 

Karaj in the Alborz
Radde’s Accentor Prunella ocularis 2 on the Kur River at Bandar Amir (IG only), 

2 in Bamu NP and at least 3 in the oak scrub 
above Dasht-e Arjan. 3/13

Robin Erithacus rubecula 1 in the oak scrub above Dasht-e Arjan
Bluethroat Luscinia svecica a male at Kafkarak
Eversmann’s Redstart Phoenicurus erythronotus a female in fields between Kherameh and 

Arsanjan
Black Redstart Phoenicurus ochruros widespread – most/all of the semirufus race. 

9/13
Common Redstart Phoenicurus phoenicurus a female at Minab and scattered around the 

Shiraz area. 4/13
Stonechat Saxicola torquata scattered in the Shiraz area. 3/13
Isabelline Wheatear Oenanthe isabellina 3 en route to Shiraz and 1 Bamu NP. 2/13
Desert Wheatear Oenanthe deserti a male on Hormoz Island
Finsch’s Wheatear Oenanthe finschii scattered in Shiraz area. 2/13
Red-tailed Wheatear Oenanthe xanthoprymna scattered throughout. Locally common in 

Shiraz area. 6/13
Hooded Wheatear Oenanthe monacha two females and a male on Hormoz Island
Eastern Pied Wheatear Oenanthe picata common on the Persian Gulf Coast – less so 

inland. 7/13
Hume’s Wheatear Oenanthe alboniger very common around Shiraz and among the 

arid hills inland of the Persian Gulf  Coast. 
9/13

Blue Rock Thrush Monticola solitarius Persepolis and Dasht-e Arjan. 2/13
Blackbird Turdus merula orchards north of Karaj in the Alborz 

Mountains and also scattered in the Shiraz 
area. 3/13

Song Thrush Turdus philomelos 3 in orchards north of Karaj in the Alborz 
Mountains
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Graceful Prinia Prinia gracilis 1 near Minab and noted at most wetlands in 
the Shiraz area. 4/13

Scrub Warbler Scotocerca inquieta scattered in the Shiraz area. 3/13
Moustached Warbler Acrocephalus melanopogon  1 at Maharlu
Menetries’ Warbler Sylvia mystacea a female by Kur River, Bandar Amir (IG 

only)
Desert Warbler Sylvia nana a scatter of records on the Persian Gulf 

coast. 3/13
Lesser Whitethroat Sylvia curruca 1 of the blythii race south of Minab
Desert Lesser Whitethroat Sylvia (curruca) minula scattered in the Gulf Coast region
Eastern Bonelli’s Warbler Phylloscopus orientalis 2 south of Minab. The wintering quarters of 

these eastern populations is probably 
unknown – could it be this area?

Plain Leaf Warbler Phylloscopus neglectus 1 at Genow PA and 1 south of Minab. 2/13
Chiffchaff Phylloscopus collybita a scatter of records from all areas. 6/13
Common Babbler Turdoides caudatus common throughout. 9/13
Long-tailed Tit Aegithalos caudatus c.30 in oaks in Dasht-e Arjan protected area
Sombre Tit Parus lugubris 2 in oaks in Dasht-e Arjan protected area
Blue Tit Parus caeruleus noted north of Karaj in the Alborz 

Mountains and c.30 in oaks in Dasht-e Arjan 
protected area. 2/13

Great Tit Parus major north of Karaj in the Alborz Mountains
Eurasian Nuthatch Sitta europaea 2 in oaks in Dasht-e Arjan protected area
Eastern Rock Nuthatch Sitta tephronota scattered throughout though particularly 

common in the Persepolis region. 5/13
Western Rock Nuthatch Sitta neumayer 2+ of the pale tschitscherini race north of 

Karaj in the Alborz Mountains
Penduline Tit Remiz pendulinus heard at Kafkarak
Purple Sunbird Nectarinia asiatica  common along the Persian Gulf Coast. 4/13
Isabelline Shrike Lanius isabellinus scattered along the Persian Gulf Coast. 3/13
Red-backed Shrike Lanius collurio a male en route to Shiraz
Lesser Grey Shrike Lanius minor 1 south of Minab
Great Grey Shrike Lanius excubitor ‘pallidirostris’ race birds seen in the Kolahi 

area and Bamu National Park. 2/13
Jay Garrulus glandarius noted in oaks in Dasht-e Arjan protected 

area
Magpie Pica pica widespread around Shiraz. Superabundant 

north of Karaj in the Alborz Mountains. 7/13
Chough Pyrrhocorax pyrrhocorax noted north of Karaj in the Alborz 

Mountains, also scattered in the Shiraz area. 
3/13

Rook Corvus frugilegus widespread in the Shiraz area. 5/13
Hooded Crow Corvus corone cornix common away from the coast. 8/13
House Crow Corvus splendens small groups in Bandar-e Abbas area. 4/13
Raven Corvus corax 2 Bamu NP
Brown-necked Raven Corvus ruficollis scattered throughout Gulf and Shiraz areas. 

4/13
Common Mynah Acridotheres tristis 2 Bandar Abbas
Starling Sturnus vulgaris a few at the Abattoir near Bandar-e Abbas. 

Common in the Shiraz area. 4/13
House Sparrow Passer domesticus widespread. 13/13
Spanish Sparrow Passer hispaniolensis scattered throughout. 5/13
Rock Sparrow Petronia petronia locally abundant in Shiraz area. 3/13
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Indian Silverbill Euodice malabarica scattered on the Persian Gulf coast. 3/13
Chaffinch Fringilla coelebs locally abundant north of Karaj and 

scattered in the Shiraz area. 5/13
Brambling Fringilla montifringilla 50+ north of Karaj in the Alborz Mountains, 

1 in Bamu NP, and c.6 in oaks in Dasht-e 
Arjan protected area. 3/13

Red-fronted Serin Serinus pusillus 1 near Tashk
Goldfinch Carduelis carduelis 30+ north of Karaj in the Alborz Mountains, 

c.30 in oaks in Dasht-e Arjan protected area. 
2/13

Linnet Carduelis cannabina scattered in the Shiraz area. 3/13
Siskin Carduelis spinus 1 in oaks in Dasht-e Arjan protected area

and c.80 by a picnic area by Parishan Lake –
very southerly records!

Crimson-winged Finch Rhodopechys sanguinea c.4 by Lake Tashk
Desert Finch Rhodopechys obsolete c.20 in montane steppe just wets of Lake 

Tashk
Trumpeter Finch Bucanetes githagineus 50+ on Hormoz Island and 2 south of Minab
Hawfinch Cocothraustes cocothraustes c.8 north of Karaj in the Alborz Mountains

and 1 in oaks in Dasht-e Arjan protected 
area. This last is a very southern record. 2/13

Pine Bunting Emberiza leucocephalos 2 in fields between Kherameh and Arsanjan
Yellowhammer Emberiza citrinella locally common. 3/13
Rock Bunting Emberiza cia noted north of Karaj in the Alborz 

Mountains, also Bamu NP. 2/13
House Bunting Emberiza striolata frequent on Persian Gulf Coast. 4/13
Reed Bunting Emberiza schoeniclus c.30 at Maharlu and 60+ in fields between 

Kherameh and Arsanjan. 2/13
Corn Bunting Miliaria calandra extremely common in the Shiraz area. 5/13
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Systematic List Number 2 Mammals

The taxonomy for the following has been taken from ‘A Guide to the Mammals of Iran’ by 
Harrington (1977) and as such some of the names may be a little out of date!

Golden Jackal Canis aureus c.12 on night drive between Kohali and 
Minab. 10+ on night drive between Tashk 
Lake and Shiraz

Red Fox Vulpes vulpes recorded on many days (and nights!)
Blanford’s or King Fox Vulpes cana 1 seen well Northeast of Marv Dasht on 

night drive – walking around on very steep 
rocky slope. A rarely seen creature!

Rüppell’s Fox Vulpes ruppelli 2 east of Bandar-e Abbas on night drive and 
1 on night drive between Kohali and Minab

Stone Marten Martes foina 1 seen well Northeast of Marv Dasht on 
night drive from Lake Tashk to Shiraz. A 
dead one noted Dasht-e Arjan

Indian Grey Mongoose Herpestes edwardsii 3 seen at the Kur River, Bandar Amir (IG 
only) and 2 out back of the Peacock’s Nest 
by Persepolis

Small Indian Mongoose Herpestes javanicus was Herpestes auropunctatus. 1 seen Bandar-e 
Abbas (IG only) and 2 noted Minab area

Striped Hyena Hyaena hyaena 1 on night drive in Bamu National Park
Wild Cat Felis sylvestris/libyca A superb adult male seen well on night 

drive from Lake Tashk to Shiraz
Jungle Cat Felis chaus 1 near Kohali – just after dark!
Goitred Gazelle Gazella subgutturosa c,100 seen, mostly in daylight though some 
also on the night drive, in Bamu National Park
Chinkara Gazella dorcas bennettii c.10 on Hormoz Island obliged everyone 

with good views!
Ibex Capra aegagrus c.50, all in daylight, in Bamu National Park
Larestan Red Sheep Ovis ammon laristanica 100-170, 70 in daylight, then a hundred on

the night drive, these may have included all 
or some of the ones we saw in daylight. 
Bamu National Park

Cape Hare Lepus capensis 2 on night drive in Bamu National Park
Indian Crested Porcupine Hystrix indica 2 on night drive in Bamu National Park
Brown Rat Rattus norvegicus 1 in Shiraz!
Indian Desert Jird Meriones hurrianae 1 hiding under a boat at Kohali on a night 

drive!
Indo-Pacific Humpback Dolphin Sousa plumbea aka Plumbeous Dolphin. 25-30 at close range 

on visit to Hormoz Island and 50+ when we 
went round Hormoz Island the next day. 
Also a dead one on the island. 1 offshore 
south of Minab

Bottlenose Dolphin Tursiops truncates 3+ off Hormoz Island
Black Finless Porpoise Neomeris phocaenoides 5 in the channels inside Hara PA
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Systematic List Number 3 Reptiles & Amphibians

The taxonomy for the following has been taken from ‘The Lizards of Iran’ by Anderson (1999) and 
from ‘Snakes of Iran’ by Latifi (1991).

Bufo olivacea Baluchistan Coastal Toad 1 near the Bandar-e Abbas abbatoir!
Mauremys caspica Stripe-necked Terrapin Several in the Kur River, Bandar Amir (IG 

only)
Chelonia mydas Green Sea Turtle 1 seen off Hormoz Island. Several other 

turtles seen around the island and generally 
in Persian Gulf waters were not specifically 
identified

Hemidactylus flaviviridis Yellow-bellied House Gecko by our hotel in Bandar-e Abbas
Hemidactylus turcicus 1 at Minab
Pristurus rupestris Blanford’s Semaphore Gecko Hormoz Island – very tiny!
Teratoscincus scincus Keyserling’s Plate-tailed Gecko lots of this pretty gecko seen at night east of 

Bandar-e Abbas
Acanthodactylus opheodurus? in sand dunes near shores of the Oman Sea 

well south of Minab – if it is this species then 
it is an important record!

Hydrophis cyanocinctus Annulated Sea Snake superb close up views of one in Hara PA. 
Hydrophis sapermoides Persian Sea Snake a dead one in the overfish from the shrimp 

boats dumped on the beach by the 
Portuguese Fort on Hormoz Island

Systematic List Number 4 Butterflies

Lime Swallowtail Papilio demoleus scattered along the Persian Gulf coast
Pioneer Anaphaeis aurota Genow and Minab areas
Blue-spotted Arab Colotis amata south of Minab
Desert Babul Blue Azanus ubaldus Hormoz Island and South of Minab
Mediterranean Tiger Blue Tarucus rosaceus South of Minab
Indian Cupid Chilades parhassius South of Minab
Plain Tiger Danaus chrysippus scattered along the Persian Gulf coast
Painted Lady Cynthia cardui scattered along the Persian Gulf coast

Systematic List Number 5 Odonata

Lesser Emperor Anax parthenope common around and south of Minab
Crimson Marsh Glider Trithemis aurora widespread on the Persian Gulf coast
Crimson Darter Crocothemis servilia widespread on the Persian Gulf coast
Slender Skimmer Orthetrum sabina widespread on the Persian Gulf coast

Orthetrum spp at least two blue skimmer species seen
Red-veined Darter Sympetrum fonscolombei south of  Minab. Also other Sympetrum

species seen


