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ΨǎƘƻǿŜŘΩ all day.  Furthermore, the site only hosted a single 

male.  We apparently should have been here a couple of 

days before because the male bird was ΨǎƘƻǿƛƴƎ ǿŜƭƭΩ.  Oh 

ǿŜƭƭΦ  ²Ŝ Ψdipped outΩ ǘƻ Kalloni and sat by the harbour 

drinking a cool Greek lager.   Delicious! 

Just before dinner, I walked down to the Kalloni  Pool 

opposite the Kalloni 2 hotel,  and joined a couple of people 

who were transfixed by a Bittern, not 20 yards away, stalking slowly right out in the open.  I had no 

camera with me to record the incident but enjoyed watching this extraordinary member of the 

Heron family which rarely shows itself.  After a few minutes it melted back into the reeds.  Reed 

Warblers and Nightingales were singing all around. 

MONDAY 27th APRIL   At sunrise, I 

headed for the eastern side of the 

salt pans where there is a narrow, 

dead end track barely wide enough 

for small cars to pass (Note; if it has 

been raining, this track is not 

driveable). It has the advantage in 

the morning of putting the sun 

behind you!  I came across lines of 

Swallows resting on a fence, and 

nearly all of the pipits that I looked at 

were Red-throated.   

 

Left: a Corn 

Bunting. 

 

It was a 

beautiful morning  and the water was like a mirror (below).There 

must have been ca. 50 Little Egrets fishing in the salt pan channel 
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and all of them were reflected perfectly in  the surface.   It was difficult to stop taking photographs 

such was the ethereal nature of the scene.  Unfortunately, the birds were only catching very small 

fry, which were unimpressive when held in the bill and were swallowed in a jiffy.                                          

 Early morning light is 

always very flattering and 

not too bright so that the 

details of these dazzling 

white EgretsΩ ǇƭǳƳŀƎŜ ƛǎ 

revealed. 

Below:  A couple fly past 

the car in perfect formation 

with synchronised wing 

beats.   

 

Note the yellow feet. It 

has been suggested that 

they might attract small 

fish  flushed from 

vegetation when these 

birds use a technique 

called  Ψfoot stirringΩΦ   

Standing on one leg, the 

Egret stirs the water 

with the other foot and 

stabs at creature that 

makes a move.  
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Avocets tended to keep way out in the centre of the shallow salt pans. This morning, a reasonable 

sized flock could just be seen over the top of one of the retaining walls.  A pair of Shelducks were 

also present. 

Before going back to breakfast, I visited the tower hide overlooking the pans, and was surprised to 

see so many Greater Flamingoes ς Sally, 

counted in the region of 350. 

These do not nest here. Up to 500  have 

wintered here on these salt pans. 

Left: The distant salt works;  the mound of salt 

that can be seen for miles around. 

 

I tried digiscoping part of 

the flock.  Although there 

was some heat shimmer 

even at this time of the 

morning, the photo below 

is the best of the batch. 

 

Above: A Kentish Plover in front of 

the hide.                                                                                               
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After breakfast, Sally and I set off 

for a remote valley near Agiasos 

set amidst the mountain massif 

of  Mount Olympus.  We had 

been told that the flowers were 

worth seeing, in particular the 

Fritillaries, Orchids and Peonies.  

I had discovered a field that 

morning just outside Kalloni 

which was blood red with 

Poppies and we stopped briefly 

to admire it. 

 

Right: I ŎƻǳƭŘΩƴǘ ǊŜǎƛǎǘ ǘŀƪƛƴƎ ǘƘƛǎ ƻƴŜΗ 

We also passed the hide overlooking the salt pans and 

we took another look at the Flamingoes.  Sally took 

this panorama from the hide ς the birds are strung out 

in the distance in a line to  the right (see below). 

 The road wound around the bay before turning inland and climbing eventually to well over 1500ft  

until we reached Agiasos, a small town built in a steeply cleft valley. I was told to look for a particular 

dilapidated building as we entered the town where a pair of Blue Rock Thrushes were nesting.  It 

was easy to find, but getting good views of the birds took two lengthy 

sessions before and after our walk.  They had a nest in the upper 

story of what looked like a deserted warehouse (a great deal of the 

buildings had either known better days or looked abandoned) and 

they accessed it via a narrow slit in a boarded up window.    

Left: a typical street in Agiasos. Its church is a place of pilgimage 

because of a famous icon housed within it. 
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  Above: The male Blue Rock-thrush 

has just emerged from its nest while 

the female lines up on a nearby 

chimney with a large insect to 

enter the building.              

The birds would fly 

either directly to the 

slit on top of the 

shutters or firstly 

perch on overhead 

cables before 

entering their nest 

site,                                                                                                                        

 

Left:  Photographer at work.  The cock bird visited the 

nest far less frequently than the hen.  
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The walk involved climbing up the side of the valley along a winding cobbled track ς strewn with 

spent shotgun cartridges- via some very small chapels, eventually passing through an area of Sweet 

Chestnut trees and plots where the trees were pollarded to make it all the more easy to harvest the 

nuts.  As usual, Nightingales were in full song together with Blackbirds and Chaffinches.  We also 

saw a few familiar species like Jays,  Blue and Great Tits.    After an hour or so, we had lunch in one 

ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ΨƻǊŎƘŀǊŘǎΩ where there were some 

Orchid spikes and a bank of rather pretty 

Daisies and Anemones (see left and 

below). 

 

Left. These delightful mauve Anemones decorated 

the sides of the track and the open areas beside it. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Right:  There were both purple and white Orchids but  

not in large number;  many were  not yet in flower. 

 

On the way back, we left the track for a diversion into 

the woodland and found a patch of Fritillaries. I thought that 

they were on the way towards colouring up, but the largely 

green bloom is a characteristic of Fritillaria graeca. 
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Left:  Frillaria graeca.  Being overall a subtle shade of 

green, they were quite difficult to pick up at a 

distance .  

We saw no wild Peonies.  It was only when we 

returned to Malemi  that we were told that we 

would have had to use our binoculars to find them as 

they were growing some way down the hillside and 

not close to the track.  The  photo below is taken 

from the 

web. 

 

 

 

 

 

Left: A view of Agiasos as we walked  

back to the car through the Chestnuts.    

There is one mammal that was very 

much in evidence in Lesvos ς the Cat.  

Most of these appear to be feral animals 

and were not only common around 

towns and villages, but also in the 

countryside well away from human 

dwellings.   They often appeared from 

nowhere ς stalking along roads and 

emerging from road and riverside 

vegetation.  They must make a good 

living on migrant birds, nestling and 

rodents.   

 

Left:  ¢ƘŜ ΨŜƴŜƳȅΩ ς the feral Cat is 

a scourge world-wide because it is 

such a deadly hunter of small birds 

and rodents.  They ought to be shot 

on site.   However, the Greeks aim 

their guns, among other things, at 

Blackbirds because they eat Olives! 
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On the drive back,  to Kalloni, 

we came across another  

amazing floral display -  an area 

of open ground carpeted with a 

saffron-flowered shrub.  We 

also spotted a Woodchat Shrike 

ς one of several seen 

throughout the week. 

 

As we were passing the YǊǳǇŜǊΩǎ bǳǘƘŀǘŎƘ 

location, we thought that we would have 

another attempt to see this bird. But, in the 

ŜƴŘΣ ƭƛŦŜ ƛǎ ǘƻƻ ǎƘƻǊǘΧΧΦΦΗ   

Instead, we wandered through the pines to 

where the area opened up, and saw a 

couple of Masked Shrikes.  This is a species 

which is characteristic of the Eastern  

Mediterranean and Middle East.   It is both 

striking and pretty, and the only other 

place I have spotted one was in Turkey a 

few years ago when Sally and I were on a 

yachting holiday. 

We stopped at the West Kalloni River look-

out to see what was on the sand banks.  As 

usual, /ŜǘǘƛΩǎ ²ŀǊōƭŜǊǎ and Nightingales 

were singing.  

 

 The views 

inland and 

out into the 

bay from the 

West Kalloni 

River. 


