Looking west from the remains of Lucky Scaup tower gives you fine views of
Tayport and onwards to Dundee, Broughty Ferry being almost opposite to the
north. The tower was erected around 1861 after the local salmon bothy was
demolished, Admiral Dougall reused the stones which took the tower up to
approximately 33ft. It had 2 levels with a spiral staircase for access. The Island
itself was believed to have been created via ballast from sailing ships coming
back from Perth docks.

During the summer season you can spend many a fine day casting a line and
hoping for a wild seatrout which will be heading into the estuary and then on
towards Perth and beyond. If your luck is in you might even see a pod of
Bottlenosed Dolphins as there seems to be around 50 with calves in and
around that area. ( usually seen chasing salmon )

On the next page I've gone back in time to 1995 with an article from what was
Eric Begbie’s excellent Wildfowling Magazine. The topic of Inland fowlers and
Estuary fowlers has been going on since | can remember it’s a touchy subject
however | like to keep it light-hearted as | enjoy both disciplines and if the end
result makes for a happy landowner and presents a delicious meal then all’s
good with me.
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, even inland, success is not guaranteed

While we patiently waited in the murky dawn, the visiting
fowlers, who hailed from Ireland, told tales of flighting
whitefronted geese on the Wexford Slobs and shooting mallard,
goldeneye and pochard beside Lough Sheelin. Then, from far
away in the grey morning sky, we picked up the faint music of
pinkfeet. The guide put his wooden goose call to his lips and
began to talk to the, as yet, invisible skein. Peering through the
> mesh of the netting we scanned the horizon as the sound of the
pinks grew in intensity. At last, through the mist and drizzle, a
wavering line of around 30 birds emerged and the master
- changed the notes from his call to produce the low, chattering

‘murmur of feeding geese.
: Lower and lower came the pinkfeet, circling the field once,
and then a third time. They were obviously interested in
the decoys but hesitated to approach too close. On their fourth
circuit we thought that the birds were about to alight amidst
- plastic lookalikes but, while still over the centre of the
bble field, the leader wiffled from the sky and the others

ut, try as he might with his call, the guide could

persuade them to come to our decoys in preference to the
increasing flock of real geese in the middle of the field.

“Eventually, true to his word, he announced that it was 9 o'clock
‘and we drew stumps without having fired a shot.

‘ earty breakfast in the hotel a post-mortem was held.

t guess was that the incessant rain had imparted a slight

ould have been a dozen other explanations. Whatever the truth,
he lads from Ireland were not downhearted and were already
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Inbandd shooting on Loch Leven
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