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Day 1   
 

12.2.2026 Hobart  

With the weather in the South-west Corner living up to its reputation of wildness, the flight to 

Melaleuca was sadly cancelled, so the group spent a glorious day exploring the parks and 

reserves around Hobart. Many lovely species of birds were seen as well as Bennett’s 

Wallaby, Tasmanian Pademelon and two marvellous Short-beaked Echidna.  

 

Meeting the whole fabulous gang at dinner we talked through the route of the tour and all the 

adventures we hope to have along the way. Full of good food and cheer we headed to rest 

before our first day on Maria Island.  

 
Image: Echidna by R. Singal  

  

Day 2   
 

13.2.2026 Maria Island  

Our day on Maria Island dawned warm and clear and we got up early and zipped up from 

Hobart to Triabunna to catch the ferry across the Mercury Channel to beautiful Maria Island, 

full of history and wildlife. Even before we left the carpark a stunning orange-red flowering 

Eucalyptus gave us lovely views of Musk Lorikeet down low in the blossom.  

 

The crossing began with a posse of Pelican on the shore and all four Cormorant species on 



the beach edge and flying past. As we crossed the Channel we also saw a few elegant Great 

Crested Terns, a Caspian Tern, a Swamp Harrier and some Australasian Gannets.  

 

On landing we began with Cape Barren Goose with their stunning lime yellow cere and their 

marvellous black webbed feet strutting confidently along. A fabulous pair of Hooded Dotterel 

were close by on the beach. There were Chestnut Teal with their green heads glowing in the 

sun and several elegant White-faced Herons flying in like Pterodactyls and settling into the 

fresh water to hunt.  

 

Up towards Darlington, our first Tasmanian Pademelons were spotted feeding and resting 

under the tree line and we saw Australian Magpie, Tasmanian Native Hens and watched tiny 

Yellow-rumped Thornbill popping about on the ground. Pausing for a wee morning tea we 

saw a single female Flame Robin showing her subtle and beautiful details.  

Heading out of the settlement we spotted our first handsome Green Rosella treated us to 

great views in the air and on the ground.  

  

Climbing the slope amongst the bushes we found a few Bennett’s Wallaby and the sound of 

our next endemic, the bold Yellow Wattlebird, drew us to the top of the hill. The scent of the 

Blue Gums (Eucalyptus globulus) was a sweet sharp addition to the beauty of the day and 

we stood amongst the towering trees and enjoyed the sight of Dusky Woodswallows 

tumbling and swooping from the giant branches above us.  

  

Walking past the one of the houses, we had a great view of Tasmanian Thornbills, a brief 

view of Black Currawong, saw two large and beautiful Laughing Kookaburra and finally 

spotted the source of much commotion amongst the small birds – a Collared Sparrowhawk. 

We popped out at the beach beside the beautiful Painted Cliffs and a few people took the 

opportunity to walk to the colourful sandstone and enjoy the rockpools.  

Pacific Gull, a Sooty Oystercatcher and White-faced Herons led us back up the hillside.  

On the way back over the hill to Darlington we had a quick look in Mrs Hunt’s House before 

we made our way back down the slope.   

  

Lunch at Darlington, before we spent the last hour exploring a forest creek line loop, 

eventually getting lucky with two fluffy Bare-nosed Wombats resting in what little shade they 

could find. An Australasian Pipit provided us with a final new bird sighting for the day before 

we boarded the ferry and waved goodbye to this magical island.   

  



Landing back in Triabunna we drove smoothly south to Eaglehawk Neck. Dinner that night in 

the hotel before we headed for bed early to rest well before the pelagic in the morning.  

 
Image: Hooded Plover by E. Schiff  

  

Day 3   
 

14.2.2026 Eaglehawk Neck   

Bright and early the sailors hit the ocean wave. Here is Paul's Trip Report for the day:  

We set out from Pirates Bay under dull skies and relatively calm seas, heading south 

towards The Hippolytes on our way to the continental slope, east of Tasman Island. Not far 

into our journey, a small pod of Short-beaked Common Dolphin came to inspect our boat, 

and we recorded our first tubenose species of the trip in the form of a juvenile Fluttering 

Shearwater. This was followed by Buller’s Albatross, Shy Albatross and small flocks of Short-

tailed Shearwater. At The Hippolytes we witnessed the large breeding colony of Black-faced 

Cormorant, as well as Silver and Kelp Gull, and the ever-expanding presence of Australasian 

Gannet. Large numbers of Greater Crested Tern were also present, and a couple of Pacific 

Gull put in an appearance. We scrutinised the fur seals loafing on Cheverton Rock and The 

Hippolytes, and all appeared to be Australian Fur Seals.   

As we motored out over the continental shelf, we were joined by more Shy and Buller’s 

Albatross, and the numbers of Short-tailed Shearwater increased. We had some sightings of 

Fairy Prion, and a Common Diving Petrel was observed briefly as it skimmed the waves in 

retreat. Near the shelf break were large rafts of Short-tailed Shearwater that took to the air 

as we passed, and there were other large flocks on the horizon -  a small taste of the huge 

numbers of this species that breed around the Tasmanian coastline in spring and summer.   



After we pulled up to berley over the continental slope, our first White-chinned Petrel 

appeared, and was soon followed by a trio of dainty storm petrels: Wilson’s Storm Petrel, the 

locally breeding White-faced Storm Petrel and the tiny Grey-backed Storm Petrel. These 

birds delighted us with their graceful fluttering over the surface of the water. Before long, a 

magnificent Antipodean (Gibson’s) Albatross came into view, but didn’t stay for long.   

With things becoming a little quiet, we decided to head into deeper water. The species 

composition here was similar, with the addition of two Northern Giant Petrels, as well as a 

second Antipodean (Gibson’s) Albatross which stayed with the boat for some time, showing 

us just how huge these beautiful birds are, as it lapped the boat many times alongside the 

other albatrosses. A bird which got away was a distant Royal-type Albatross; unfortunately, it 

wasn’t close enough to tell if the all-dark upperwing was that of a Northern Royal or an 

immature Southern Royal.   

On our way back to shore, a small splash next to the boat turned out to be a Little Penguin 

eyeing us as we passed, and we soon came across a very rare sight: a massive Swordfish 

lazing at the surface. It allowed us a very close approach before it sank under the water, only 

to reappear as we moved away. We returned to port via The Hippolytes and were greeted at 

Cheverton Rock by a White-bellied Sea Eagle that swooped to take a morsel from behind 

the stern of our vessel.   

Image: Buller’s Albatross by P. Brooks  

 

  

 
Image: Australasian Gannet by P. Brooks  

Picking everyone up at the jetty and with a quick break back at the hotel, we then headed 

out for a late afternoon jaunt to the incredible geological formations nearby.  

 

A great burst of activity greeted our arrival with many birds coming and going from a small 

pool of water. Two handsome Yellow-throated Honeyeater drank, then chased each other up 

through the trees. New Holland Honeyeaters, several Brown Thornbill and a handsome 

Striated Pardalote joined the bathing and drinking party. Turning to watch Superb Fairywrens 

a spectacular male Flame Robin suddenly appeared in a blaze of orange.  



Tree Martins were zipping about around the arch and Kelp Gulls soared over the magnificent 

cliffs with a millpond ocean lapping down below.   

On the way back to the hotel, we saw a large flock of Maned Duck and some sweet 

Welcome Swallows. The beach had both Pied and Sooty Oystercatchers striding on the 

exposed low tide sand flats.  

 

Day 4   
 

15.2.2026 Eaglehawk to Bruny Island  

Leaving the hotel, our first stop was to enjoy the view over Pirates Bay before jumping up to 

another nearby bay where a flurry of emerald Musk Lorikeets rising and falling in front of the 

van. At the lovely tidal wetland we saw several White-fronted Chats amongst the Samphire 

as well as familiar friends Black Swan, Little Wattlebird, White-faced Heron and Chestnut 

Teal. A trio of Red-capped Plovers were visible in the scope across the wetlands. As we 

walked through the tiny township there were Musk Lorikeet and Noisy Miner busy amongst 

the trees. We climbed up to the viewpoint over the beach and absorbed the stunning views, 

spying a Spotted Dove and a Hooded Plover on the sand below as well as brief views of a 

Tasmanian Scrubwren below the balcony.  

 

A side of the road dam stop outside Copping gave us a great view of many of Australian 

Shelduck with their gorgeous chestnut and white markings. A female Musk Dusk was 

bobbing in the distance and a single Australian Shoveler glided past with its outrageous long 

bill on display. It was lovely to have such a busy and diverse mix of Maned Ducks, Pacific 

Black Ducks, Grey Teal and Black Swans along with the large flock of young cows who 

came down to drink and saunter past.   

Morning tea in Sorell, before we walked across the sand flats amongst the Samphire at a 

nearby lagoon to seek out some Shorebirds. We got very lucky with a flock of Pacific Golden 

Plovers close enough not be affected by the heat haze.   
 

We zipped through Hobart and made the next stop in a park along the way, where we took a 

walk through the busy area with one main target in mind that we were successful in finding – 

three glorious Tawny Frogmouths on the one branch, two with their eyes closed, but one 

giving us big round orange circles of wonder. A Common Bronzewing was perched elegantly 

on a branch nearby and several fabulous Yellow-throated Honeyeaters danced amongst the 

branches. After lunch we headed to Kettering and caught the Ferry across the 

D'Entrecasteaux Channel to Bruny Island.   



As we drove through North Bruny we made a quick stop when a pair of Wedge-tailed Eagles 

circled us overhead showing their incredible rhomboid tails. Onward to a campground on our 

way South, where it was pretty quiet but we did enjoy fabulous views of three Black-faced 

Cuckooshrike working their way through the forest.  
 

For our last stop of the day, we went to the Inala Jurassic Garden where a walk amongst the 

Gondwana plant species also gave us views of a family of Dusky Robin, Black-headed 

Honeyeaters and Striated Pardalotes. A small flock of Yellow-tailed Black Cockatoos fed in 

the banksias in front of us, a male Scarlet Robin popped up on a close branch and we 

couldn’t believe our luck when another pair of Wedge-tailed Eagle went helixing overhead.  

 

Heading to our Inala and Lunawanna cottages for a rest, we then went for dinner at Hotel 

Bruny spotting a beautiful white Bennett’s Wallaby next to the road in a field of the usual grey 

wallaby. 

 

Taking a night drive to North Bruny, we were successful in spotting both a pale and a dark 

morph of Eastern Quoll who skittered quickly across the road but allowed us a view of their 

spots and their pointy noses. We also got a fantastic view of three Long-nosed Potoroo who 

hummocked away from us across the grass in an adorable style. On the way back to the 

cottages we saw several Brush-tailed Possum who swaggered away with their wonderful 

tails swinging, before we had a very lucky sighting of a beautiful Golden Possum, a colour 

mutation of the regular Brush-tailed Possum.  

 
Image: Long-nosed Potoroo by K. & M. Campbell   

  



Day 5   

 

16.2.2026 Bruny Island  

After breakfast we started the day with a walk of the Inala Conservation Reserve. The wind 

and the heat were picking up early in the day, yet we began with an incredible view of a 

Forty-spotted Pardalote that came down to waist height in the Eucalyptus viminalis and we 

got to watch them busy at their work farming the tree for manna. Taking a loop walk around 

the property we saw a fantastic selection of birds including views of one more endemic, the 

Strong-billed Honeyeater. More wonderful birds seen on the walk included Eastern Spinebill, 

Black-headed Honeyeater, Yellow-rumped Thornbill and Flame Robin.   

 

At Cape Bruny the landscape was breath-taking in all directions with vivid blue skies above 

the Jurassic Dolerite Cliffs. We visited a beautiful nearby campground and saw many 

hundreds of busy wee Soldier Crabs on the beach.  

A delicious lunch was followed by an exploration into Adventure Bay. At a nearby beach were 

Pied Oystercatchers on the beach as well as three Hooded Plovers feeding on the wet sand. 

A Blotched Bluetongue Lizard basked in the sun in the centre of the road and gave us flicks 

of its fabulous tongue to show its colourful defence mechanism.  

 

At a nearby rainforest amongst the stunning treeferns and diverse rainforest species we saw 

a Grey Shrike-thrush, several Tasmanian Thornbills, some glimpses of Tasmanian 

Scrubwren and a sweet wee female Pink Robin who gave us brief but lovely views. We 

finished the day with dinner at the local hotel and another lovely sunset as we headed home 

for the night.  

 
Image: Forty-spotted Pardalote by J. Schwarz 



Day 6   

 

17.2.2026 Bruny Island to Hamilton 

We farewelled Inala and set off towards the north of Bruny, stopping at The Neck for a quick 

climb to the top of the steps to enjoy the view and learn about Truganini. Over the carpark an 

incredible, White-bellied Sea Eagle soared in very low being chased by Kelp Gull and giving 

us many fabulous views.   

 

We caught the next ferry off the island across the calm waters of the D'Entrecasteaux 

channel and for morning tea, we stopped at a park along the way, where we were treated to 

wonderful views of Galahs and Sulphur-crested Cockatoos. The park also offered us a 

chance to admire the colourful Eastern Rosella, and the striking pink throat of a pair of Long-

billed Corellas. Noisy Miners darted between the parrots, and Australian Magpies strutted 

about on the ground, contributing to the lively symphony of sights and sounds.   

Next, we made our way to Kunanyi, the huge, beautiful mountain under which Hobart 

(Nipaluna) is nestled. From the top of kunanyi we had epic views in all directions from 

Tasman Peninsula to Bruny Island.  

 

After lunch we reached a lagoon in the north of Hobart. We walked around the lagoon and 

got a lovely selection of water birds including new tour species Australian Swamp Hen, three 

Great Egrets and several tiny, sweet Black-fronted Dotterel.  

Following the River Derwent up through New Norfolk we made a final stop for the day at a 

dam just outside Gretna. There were many lovely birds, but the one that was new for the tour 

was over thirty Hoary-headed Grebe. Several Musk Duck and Hardhead were swimming far 

out and we managed to capture a Hardhead in the scope with its white eye ring. A Swamp 

Harrier came soaring in overhead, coming rather too close to the powerlines for comfort and 

giving us great views from right underneath.  
 

We then headed for our accommodation for the night, where we met the farmer there. 

Several people spotted an Australian Hobby soaring by – a fabulous raptor. After a delicious 

meal, we all returned to rest in our cabin, seeing a Brush Bronzewing and an elegant 

European Hare along the route back.  

  

 

 



Day 7   

 

18.2.2026 Mt Field & Styx Valley.  

Waking up at the farm, we departed our beautiful cottages and made our way to Mt Field 

National Park where we commenced with a walk down to Russell Falls. The falls themselves 

were spectacular and as we walked the trail we saw Tasmanian Thornbill, Tasmanian 

Scrubwren, several wonderfully camouflaged Bassian Thrush and many adorable Tasmanian 

Pademelon. A male Pink Robin was a definite highlight as he sat out on the trail for long 

enough for us all to get a great view of his vivid chest – such a fabulous bird, but an 

unexpected additional highlight was an incredible view of a Superb Lyrebird jumping from 

branch to branch through the rainforest. High above us were the raucous calls of Sulphur-

crested Cockatoo adding wondrous Aussie music to our beautiful walk.  

 

Our second walk was the Tall Trees Walk amongst the Eucalyptus regnans, the tallest 

Hardwood and tallest flowering plant in the world where we marvelled at the magnificent 

trees.   

 
Image: Pink Robin   

 

Up the mountain at Mt Field for a dramatic change in habitat and landscape. Wonderful 

alpine plants including the Tasmanian endemic Snow Gums (Eucalyptus coccifera) with their 

incredible stripey trunks and the pretty pink berries on the Trochocarpa thymifolia. At Lake 

Dobson we walked the loop track around the shore and there were many spectacular 

mosses and lichens to enjoy as well as a selection of beautiful plants such as Pandani 

(Richea pandanifolia), Pencil Pine (Athrotaxis cupressoides) and White Peppermint 



(Eucalyptus pulchella). We began with a super skulker bird – the Olive Whistler – giving us 

great views of its subtle camouflage aesthetic. A mossy log had a beautiful wee White-lipped 

Snake sitting out in the dappled sun watching us with interest but no alarm.  

We watched several handsome Crescent Honeyeater with their bright yellow wings and they 

were joined by a large flock of Strong-billed Honeyeaters and a single Yellow-throated 

Honeyeater. The tiny calls of a Scrubtit caught our ear and by pausing we were rewarded 

with several minutes of fantastic views of a pair. The curved bill, white tummy and sprightly 

disposition makes them one of the most charming, and most elusive endemic Tasmanian 

birds.  

 

After spotting our twelfth endemic bird the striking and confident Black Currawong strutting 

on the ground, our next stop was by a weir to try for Platypus in the river where to our great 

delight we were successful straight away and had a remarkably close view of an elegant 

glossy brown Platypus feeding peacefully right in front of us.  
 

Onward to Maydena and a visit to a track which was beautiful, cool and shady. We enjoyed 

the cave entrance where the underground Junee River emerges and flows with incredible 

clarity and beauty through the Tree Ferns and as we left we saw a male Flame Robin 

feeding a young chick.  

 

On our return drive to our accommodation, we concluded a fantastic day of wildlife with a 

sighting of a Short-beaked Echidna beside the road allowing us to watch while it busily dug 

in the sandy soil for ants. Grey Butcherbirds at the hotel complimented our dinner beautifully 

and we had the company of our hosts as well as crossing paths with another Inala group on 

their way south.   

 
Image: Scrubtit by R. Singal   



Day 8   

 

19.2.2026 Hamilton to Cradle Mountain.    

Another beautiful day as we woke on the farm. With a big drive ahead of us, we set off north 

and our first stop at a dam near Bothwell where we saw Australasian Shovelers, Black 

Swans, Grey Teal and several White-fronted Chat. A dark Short-beaked Echidna caught our 

eye and gave us marvellous views as it fed along the bank.  

 

At the Steppes sculptures we enjoyed the many interesting nature portrayals in the forest 

then walked our way through the lovely Eucalypt forest to the Steppes Homestead. A pair of 

Satin Flycatcher were dancing through the trees and feeding their juvenile chick then sitting 

nearby and wiggling their tails like crazy.  

 

With morning tea on a nearby dam wall, we were then winding our way past the Great Lakes 

and fishing shacks. At the highest point on the highway we reached the lake. This beautiful 

walk had a diverse selection of wonderful plants amongst the Pencil Pines, such as Yellow 

Needlebush, Mountain Rocket, Cushion Plant and Pineapple Grass. Between the freeze-

thaw rock scree slopes we got great views of a pair of Striated Field-wren sitting up high and 

showing their lovely stripes and colours.  

 

A scrumptious lunch at Elizabeth Town was followed by a quick dash up the highway to a 

park not far away. On arrival we had a Wedge-tailed Eagle right above us and three Yellow-

tailed Black Cockatoos flying by at low altitude. At the central dams we got very, very lucky 

and saw three Platypus swimming around in the lake. One was sitting out of the water on 

some blocks of stone, scratching itself in the sun. This treat was then followed by three 

incredible views of Platypus swimming right underneath our bridge, allowing us unparalleled 

views of their beautiful swimming and hunting movements and treating us to crystal clear 

vision of their beaks, webbed feet and tails.  

 

A walk through the park forest was pretty hot and therefore rather quiet, yet we did see 

Green Rosella, Tasmanian Scrubwren, Superb Fairywren, many Tasmanian Native Hen and 

another lovely male Satin Flycatcher.  

 

We drove the final section to Cradle Mountain with one more stop for a lovely pale blonde 

Echidna. Arriving at our cabins we took a delicious dinner with the stunning backdrop of 

Cradle Mountain through the restaurant window. A night walk through a boardwalk section of 

the National Park gave us great views of almost a dozen Bare-nosed Wombats feeding in 



the cool night air. Bennett’s Wallaby, Tasmanian Pademelon and a couple of sweet Brush-

tailed Possum rounded out a lovely night walk with a star-studded sky above us.  

  

 
Image: Platypus by C. Davidson  

  

Day 9  
 

20.2.2026 Cradle Mountain National Park  

Our first walk at Cradle Mountain National Park was the Enchanted Forest Walk with a 

beautiful waterfall, glorious Buttongrass moorland and a magical mossy forest. We saw 

Tasmanian Thornbill, Tasmanian Scrubwren and a family of busy Yellow-throated 

Honeyeater. Along the way we saw Eucryphia lucida (Leatherwood) mixed in with Pandani, 

Waratah and Celerytop Pin.   

 

We drove to Dove Lake where we had a crystal-clear view of the stunning mountains. We 

walked to Glacier Rock enjoying the great views in all directions.   

 

After morning tea overlooking the valley, we took a walk through the twisted mossy magic of 

the Weindorfer’s Forest with the glorious huge ancient King Billy Pines towering above us. 

We took some time to explore Gustav Weindorfer’s Waldheim Cabin and then we walked the 

lovely loop past Pencil Pine Falls with its volcanic Basalt outcrop. Yellow Wattlebird and 

Black Currawong were calling and flying along the way and several charming Grey Fantail 

and Tasmanian Thornbill were dancing on the edges of the Tasmanian Native Peppers and 

Pittosporum bicolor.  



   

We had lunch in our cabins followed by a tranquil walk through the still and ancient Myrtle 

Beech forest seeing dragonflies and Alpine Brown Butterflies along the pathway. For the rest 

of the afternoon, we drove outside of the park starting with a wee tour through the Vale of 

Belvoir owned by the Tasmanian Land Conservancy. While sitting down by Lake Lea 

enjoying the gorgeous tranquillity, we saw a Striated Feld wren along the shore and out in 

the lake itself Masked lapwing, Grey Teal and Hoary-headed Grebes. Alongside the road on 

a fabulous red lichen covered rock we saw an Ocellated Skink basking in the sun.  

 

Next, we zipped up to a lookout where we enjoyed the magnificent views over the Vale of 

Belvoir, Cradle Mountain and Barn Bluff. As we returned to the national park, we saw a Bare-

nosed Wombat with a young joey nearby.  

 

With some opting to rest before dinner, some took a final leg stretch walk through the King 

Billy Forest where it was cool and shady with a spectacular 1000-year-old King Billy Pine 

and a perfectly clear view across to Cradle Mountain.  

  

 
Image: Common (Bare-nosed) Wombat by C. Davidson  

 

Day 10   
 

21.2.2026 Cradle Mountain to Launceston  

Departing from beautiful Cradle Mountain we headed north and made a first stop at a beach 

along the way, where we saw a wee group of Ruddy Turnstones amongst the rocks and 

seaweed on the edge of the Bass Strait. Little Pied Cormorant, Pacific Gull, Sooty 

Oystercatcher and many Silver and Kelp Gull completed the lovely windy seascape of birds.   



On route to Launceston, we paused at a dam to see a charming pair of Australasian Grebe. 

In Launceston we followed the Tamar River into the city to a nearby lake where we had 

morning tea with a half-dozen striking Royal Spoonbill still with their breeding plumes. 

Another new bird we saw was a Dusky Moorhen with its strong red frontal shield. On the 

island were many nesting Little Pied, Little Black and Great Cormorants, who made a 

glorious cacophony of noise mixed in with the squawking of the Coots and the cooing of the 

Spotted Doves.  

   

Our final stop was Old Macs where a single Musk Duck swam very close and several 

Hardhead Ducks gave us much better views than those previously seen, allowing us to see 

the rich dark chocolate-coloured head and bold white eye ring. The highlight was a new and 

thrilling bird, the Blue-billed Duck, two males with stunning-coloured bills swam past 

delighting us with their unique appearance.  

 

Then to the sad business of goodbyes and we farewelled each other and separated out into 

the world once again. Thank you to all our guests. It was such a great pleasure to travel with 

you and show you around some of the natural wonders of Tasmania. Many thanks for your 

support of Inala and I hope you continue to have wonderful birding and nature adventures all 

over the world.   

Cat. 

 

On behalf of Inala - thanks for touring with us.  
  

 


