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“Castle Farm”.                 “Richard’s Castle” 

‘Holme Marsh’              ‘Pembridge’                           ‘Woonton’       Herefordshire-Shropshire  15miles. 

 
    The wheat fields near “Summer Court” on the Holme Marsh to Almeley road looking north east.  

 

“One of life’s little ironies”, I said to myself, somewhat grumpily, this morning as I sat 

down to write these notes on Lyonshall’s flora and fauna. Why?   Because this evening there 

is to be a TV programme headed up by gardening ‘gurus’ and environmentalists on how to 

create a wildlife haven in your small domestic garden, whereas the threat in Lyonshall is that 

people will create dozens of small “domestic gardens” in our existing (but fragile) wildlife 

haven! I hope the bees and butterflies survive the bulldozers... {Sorry – it’s very hot here ! ☺} 

 

Note, too, that the charity Plantlife  is “...teaming up with BBC Gardeners’ World” to repeat 

the “Every Flower Counts” survey, which it first conducted in May, during the weekend of 

Friday 12th July to Sunday July 14th . It’s very simple to do and fun for everyone. For more 

information, the Every Flower Counts website will be open from Monday July 8th 2019.  

 

Perhaps we are more conscious of threats to nature when the sun shines in “the leafy month 

of June”. However, rainfall is not without its benefits. Every plant in the garden, the fields, 

the woodland and the wastelands around here grew “like mad” this month – you could 

almost watch the sap rising. And I have discovered there’s an eighteenth-century proverb 

about this: 

 

“A dripping June sets all in tune”. 
 

I shall try to remember that advice if we have another wet June next year. 

 

So this issue of the Lyonshall Country Diary is largely about the trees, shrubs and 

wildflowers which have thrived or come into flower this month and the “bugs and beasties” 

which rely on them for food and shelter. 

 

Flora 

 

Trees and Shrubs  

This month’s tree news, like last month’s, is mostly about our Oaks, specifically the English 

Oak (Quercus robur). I’m pleased to report no new findings of Acute Oak Decline [A.O.D.] 

but that is no cause for complacency. However, “Isobel’s Oak” continues to flourish: 

 



 
Isobel’s Oak “in all its Pomp”. 

 

Oaks ”provide a habitat rich in biodiversity”. Their acorns are an obvious major food source 

for squirrels and mice in the autumn and an important supplementary food for badgers and 

deer. Less visibly, throughout the year oaks “host hundreds of species of insect” – under the 

leaves and in crevices in their rough bark - which in turn feed various native birds and bats. 

And finally, their leaves fall to make a rich leaf mould, supporting fungi, bugs and beetles. 

For an example of a creature reliant on Oaks for survival see the ‘Forest Bug ’,  a variety of  

‘shield bug’ but which feeds exclusively on oak sap.  See the local photograph shown below: 

 

 
‘Forest Bug’ © Sarah C. 

 

For humans of course they are a well-known source of extremely durable ‘hard wood’. And 

I’ve just learned that their bark is used for ‘tannin’ - hence “The Tan House” in Lyonshall 

Village.  I shall pass on how to grind down acorns for flour or for that awful “ersatz coffee”!  

...  I have also just found a rough guide to assessing an oak tree’s age.  You measure the 

circumference of the trunk at “1.5 metres” above ground level and divide this number by 

“2.5”. It is not as accurate as counting the concentric rings but you don’t have to cut the tree 

down first!             Mmmmm.  Is it really worth it?   –   “Methinks” not!                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                

As to other tree and shrub news, there isn’t much to report. However I am delighted to see a 

great profusion of the ‘Wild’ and ‘Dog’ roses in the Lyonshall Parish hedgerows. 

 

 
“Rambling Roses” greet the “Rambler”. © Isobel H. 

 



Small Plants 

As previously mentioned, June 2019 has been a good month for wildflowers. To begin, I 

hope it isn’t contrary to the Trade Descriptions Act to include this Burdock under “Small 

Plants”!    

 
A giant Burdock in ‘The Upper Fishpool Orchard’. 

 

It must be 6 ft (2 m) tall! Fortunately it is just to one side of the path through the orchard so 

you are not assailed by burrs at head and hair height. Like many kids I played with burrs, 

throwing them at my friends and sticking them onto their clothes, but that no longer tickles 

my sense of humour! They are, however, the basis of some strange customs, such as the 

“Burry Man” who spends a day covered in them (in South Queensferry). He is said to be 

either a ‘Scapegoat’, who carries away “all the evil influences from the community” when 

driven out, or the ‘Spirit of Vegetation’. Useful either way?  Only slightly more useful – the 

leaves of Burdocks were once boiled and served as a vegetable, especially in the 

Workhouses. They are considered to be “disgusting” to eat!  Another plant for the 

“Desperate Culinary Measures” list along with the ‘Acorn flour’ and “Ersatz Coffee”  .........   

 

Moving on to smaller plants, I have suddenly noticed how many of the June flowers are 

“Yellow”.    I can’t think this has any botanical significance; it is just a casual observation. 

Some, but not all, are shown below. They include Buttercups, of course, which are still 

abundant; and Dandelions which have nearly reached the end of their flowering season 

(hence this solitary one). Dandelions are not to be confused with the more elegant Hawkbit 

which is plentiful at this time of year.  Nipplewort, a tall and dainty plant, is so widespread 

on waste ground that it’s often ignored (though it obviously appeals to this unidentified 

little bug). Whereas its usual name is easily attributed to the shape of its seed heads, it has 

some other English common names which I don’t understand – “Carpenter’s Apron” in 

Warwickshire or “Hasty-sargeant” in the West Country for example. If anyone can shed light 

on these, I would love to know. Just an inch above the ground are Hop Trefoil with its 3-

lobed leaves and tiny button heads of pea-like flowers and the bright Creeping Cinquefoil, 

seen here with blue Self-Heal in the bit of ground we set aside for nature to take its course.  

My “Vickery’s Folk Flora” tells me that a decoction of Cinquefoil roots can be made to 

treat diarrhoea in ‘Manx cats’, to which they are very prone – I’ll bet you needed to know 

that! (Self-Heal, despite its name, has few medicinal applications.) Finally, a big, bold garden 

escapee – Hypericum – pretty in bud, in flower and in fruit but very thuggish in behaviour! 

   Hypericum.       [ Primula.  © Debbie E.] 

And while we’re talking of “yellow flowers”, I couldn’t resist showing this photo of yellow 

flowers in a central Lyonshall Village garden being admired by a passing Grey Squirrel! 

 

 



   
        Buttercups.   Hawkbit.        Nipple-wort.                   Cinquefoil.             Dandelion. 

Other yellow flowers noted include Sow Thistle  (which is one of my least favourite 

wildflowers) and the Silverweed, mentioned last month and like the Cinquefoil a member of 

the Potentilla family, although very different in leaf. 

 

What I haven’t seen and no one else has reported is Yellow Rattle, beloved of those owning 

or creating wildlife meadows because of its parasitic effect on the roots of grasses. This is 

particularly sad because Saturday July 6th is National Meadows Day, when meadows 

throughout Britain are putting on special events to encourage visitors of every generation. 

None are scheduled for Herefordshire this year. However, I’m pleased to say there is still 

some meadow-land towards Pembridge and this is currently home to these delicate pink 

‘Common Spotted’ orchids, “common” in this context meaning “not as rare as other English 

orchids”.  When they do appear, they sometimes carpet the whole area in pink profusion. 

 

      
 Spotted Orchid © Sue A.       Our “Wild Patches” provide a riot of colour and constant interest. 

If you don’t have space for a ‘meadow’, let me again recommend setting aside a verge or a 

very small strip of land, leaving it un-mown and un-weeded, as we did, to see what grows 

(see above). The range of flowers and grasses and the seasonal changes are sources of 

constant interest. It’s good for insects (bees and butterflies) and other wildlife such as Slow 

Worms. And a little ‘gardening by neglect’ is great in hot weather. It hides mole hills also! 

 

Fungus.    Just the one to mention, before I move on to the fauna proper: 

The Bay Polypore (Polyporus durus) is brown, tough and funnel-shaped. It is harmless. It is 

also inedible. This one was solitary and lodged in a flower-pot which had not been 

disturbed for a year or more. Nothing to get excited about as a plant-like “animal” {Yes 

that is their modern description! ☺ } it is one more “fungus” for the Lyonshall record books. 

 

      
Bay Polypore in a plant ‘Pot’ & an ‘Egg Cup’! 

 



Fauna. 

Mammals 

Regrettably, as in May, there have been no reports or sightings of mammals this month, 

other than the omnipresent rats, squirrels and rabbits. Nine (9) squirrels were seen 

simultaneously in our garden at the start of the month, some of them this year’s kits; the 

number was reduced to six (6) by the end of the month, with one known fatality.  I haven’t 

even tried to count the rabbits!  Otherwise – “zilch ”.  I shall continue to hope, as I did in May, 

that it’s just that no one has been in the right place at the right time.  I did think that I had 

heard a ‘Dog Fox’ barking last week but no – it was: “The dog that barked in the night”. 

 

So let’s move on to Insects, where contributors have sent in some amazing photos. 

 

Insects 

Not all insects are attractive, not all insects are of benefit to humans, some are real pests 

but without insects our whole ecology would collapse. They pollinate plants; they clean up 

detritus, dead animals and dung; they and their larvae are food for birds, fish, small 

mammals, invertebrates and reptiles; and in some cases they eat one another. They are also 

by far the largest and most diverse group in the animal kingdom (Entomologists specialise 

in sub-groups very early in their careers) so the fascinating fifteen captured on camera 

below are only a tiny sub-set of what even little Lyonshall has to offer. It makes you think... 

 

In June Herefordshire is full of ‘Bug’ and ‘Beetles’, Flies and dragonflies, butterflies and 

Moths.  I have shown the Forest Bug in the section on Oak trees because of its sap-eating 

habit. Below is a new photo of its “cousin”, another shield bug, the Green Shield Bug, which 

is much more common and frequently found in gardens and hedgerows. It is also known as 

the Green “Stink Bug” because it emits a smell when handled, although I can’t pretend to 

have noticed this myself. It is quite harmless. So, despite its name, is the Scorpion Fly; the 

curved tail is simply a “clasper” for mating. It lives among brambles and nettles and 

scavenges dead insects, often from spiders’ webs. In fact, the male will sometimes present 

the female with a dead insect to distract her from eating him during mating! And talking of 

mating, here is a truly beautiful photo of a female Emperor Dragonfly ‘ovipositing’ on a farm 

pond on the Curl Brook. Dragonflies are one of the most amazing categories of insect in 

both their scientific and their folk histories. They were “among the world’s first flying 

insects” and a wing-imprint found in Bolsover (Derbyshire) in 1978 identified a long-extinct 

dragonfly which inhabited the area about 300 million years ago and was the size of a 

seagull!  In mythology they were considered to be a fearsome devil’s insect, invoked to 

frighten naughty children; in reality they do no harm and instead they evoke the lazy 

pleasure of warm summer days by the water’s edge.  Lyonshall is wetter than you may think! 

 

                      
         Green Shield ‘Bug’   &   The Scorpion ‘Fly’ © Sarah C.     Emperor Dragonfly © David G. 

 

   So much for the lovely innocents! Herewith a Lyonshall “Rogues’ Gallery”: 



First a Lily Beetle, which I mentioned last month as being distinct from the much larger but 

garden-friendly Red-headed Cardinal Beetle.  I should have kept my mouth shut! Sure 

enough, the leaves of our lilies are now being chewed through by this unwelcome little 

jewel-bright creature. Then another glittering, multi-coloured insect seen in Lyonshall in 

June, the Ruby-tailed Wasp, a solitary wasp that lives in stone walls and is a nest parasite, 

laying its eggs in the nests of other solitary wasps and bees and “evicting or eating the 

rightful brood”, hence its alternative name of ‘Cuckoo Wasp’.  It doesn’t sting – if that makes 

you like it any better! We also have the “dreaded” Harlequin Ladybird, an invasive species 

which is destroying our native ladybirds and which seems to be immune to most bio-

controls. It can also give humans a nasty nip. And last in this group, the June Bug  {a beetle 

in fact} or ‘Garden Chafer Beetle’, a type of scarab beetle which doesn’t even have its beauty 

to redeem it! Slightly smaller than the Cockchafer  - shown in a previous issue, it has the 

same blundering habits and does considerable harm to lawns, crops and garden plants also. 

 

                     
         The Lily Beetle.            [Ruby-tailed Wasp,      Harlequin Ladybird    &    June Bug © David G.] 

 

Finally, our much-loved Butterflies and Moths starting appropriately with a caterpillar. The 

caterpillar of the ‘Mullein Moth’ (Cucullia verbasci), a member of the large Noctuidae family. 

The moths themselves are nocturnal and a rather dull greyish brown and are not often seen. 

The caterpillars, however, are found more frequently. As their name indicates, they feed 

mainly on Mulleins [another ‘yellow plant’ commonly known as “figwort” ] but also on 

Buddleias; they are fairly widely distributed in southern England. Another member of the 

Noctuidae family is this Large Yellow  Underwing. There are a number of ‘Underwings’ (sub-

family Catocalinae) of different colours, where the hindwings provide a flash of colour when 

the moth flies off although the forewings are brown or grey. ‘Linnaeus’ gave them names 

relating to brides, the Yellow being “pronuba”, a bridesmaid. No one knows why for sure, 

but it has been suggested it relates to 18th century Swedish bridal underwear! ☺  Another 

night visitor, this time all-over yellow except for some brown spots, is the Brimstone Moth, 

a member of the Geometridae family (not to be confused with the Brimstone butterfly which 

fluttered round Lyonshall earlier in the year). It inhabits woodland, grasslands and gardens 

and its caterpillars feed on Hawthorn, Blackthorn and Rowan, all of which are common here. 

The only day-flying moth recorded in Lyonshall in June was the showy Scarlet Tiger Moth – 

its favourite food is Comfrey – This moth gave its name to the ‘bi-plane’ which we see still 

flying out of ‘Shobdon airfield’.  A reliable and sure sign of a “fine day” to come locally! 

 

                       
 Mullein Moth © Sarah C.    [Yellow Underwing & Scarlet Tiger Moth © David G.]             Brimstone Moth. 

 



A few days ago I was very concerned that, after the usual flurry of Orange Tips a few weeks 

ago, I myself had seen only the occasional Speckled Wood butterfly. I needn’t have worried. 

Also sighted in June were the Common Blue, the Large Skipper, the Ringlet and our first 

Painted Lady of the year. Most of us will have seen the ‘Common Blue’ from time to time, 

although it is not all that common. One or two entomologists prefer to use the name “Icarus 

Blue”  from its Latin name Polyommatus icarus, a reference to the Greek story of the boy 

who flew too near to the sun.  The Large Skipper is the butterfly one often sees darting 

around hedgerows, with the sunlight giving a coppery colour to its wings. It is said to chase 

off rivals “with unnecessary force” – an amusing concept, since “force” and “butterfly” rarely 

feature in the same sentence! Sadly, the Ringlet’s only claim to fame is that it will continue 

to fly in damp weather. As to the Painted Lady, it is a sign of summer’s arrival, a migrant 

that flies in probably from North Africa sometimes – but not always - in large numbers. It 

comes in across the East and South Coasts. How long does it take to reach The Welsh 

Marches?  And what becomes of the small handful of Painted Ladies thought to fly back 

again across the Mediterranean at the end of the English summer? A familiar butterfly but 

there is still so much to know about these brave international travellers  ......... ! 

 

             
  Common Blue © Tony N.        [ Speckled Wood ,                  Large Skipper,       Ringlet, 
 

 
                                                                         & Painted  Lady © David G.] 

 

I look forward to getting many more insect and invertebrate reports and photos in July and 

onwards. They may not be as cuddly as the mammals or as inspiring as the birds but they 

are every bit as fascinating. 

Birds 

 

There have been very few reports of unexpected birds in June. Of course in the wet weather 

they didn’t come out much and some are still breeding. On dry days the small garden birds 

were quite busy as usual – most of the old familiars but we were delighted to see a Green-

finch again and Goldfinches who don’t visit our garden very often. At the beginning of the 

month we had a brief visit from about half-a-dozen migrants – Swifts {or House Martins}, 

which didn’t fly low enough or stay long enough to be identified with any certainty. The 

House Martins are thought to have been discouraged from nest-building by the dry spring 

which resulted in lack of soft mud. Had they moved on before that problem was solved by  

torrential rains mid-month?  I haven’t heard of any nests around here. A young Red Kite was 

seen flying low above ‘Church House’ fields and its parents are around. Other bird sightings 

include this Thrush, most memorable for its non-stop, tuneful  singing and a watchful Crow. 

 



                                           
                                 “Song Thrush” © Isobel H.   but   “The ever-watchful Crow”! 

 

By far the most charming bird picture of the month that I have seen is that of the Lapwing 

chicks near Pembridge. Ground-nesting birds have always been vulnerable to predators and 

machinery. Nevertheless Lapwings [“Pee-wits”] used to be quite common in The Yorkshire 

Dales (where I first saw them as a “young girl”) and in South & Mid Wales and ‘The Marches’. 

It’s good to know that after a long period of decline they are making a comeback at last. 

 

 
           Lapwing fledglings © Tony N. 

Lyonshall Weather in June 

 

 
 

 



June [2019] was an unusual month this year.  It started with a European ‘Storm’ {“Storm 

Miguel ”} coming up from Spain which missed us here but it then brought us very heavy rain 

in its aftermath [which we sorely needed].  This was followed by low pressure and sullen 

grey skies.  Then some really HOT weather hit the western coast of Spain, France and 

Germany which did not affect Lyonshall and ‘The Marches’ at all.  

 We did however get a brief dry spell with warm muggy nights and only “one CLAP of 

THUNDER”!  Then sunny and damp weather hit us again.  It was “brilliant” for the fields and 

crops – everything “shot up”!  A very strange month indeed!  The grasses grew like fury! ☺ 

 

My June Conclusions 

 

This issue of the Lyonshall Country Diary began with a thought about ‘gardens’ and ‘wildlife’ 

and has been largely devoted to ‘flowers’ and ‘insects’ and their interdependence. And the 

relationship between man-made gardens, cultivated land including farmland and native 

trees, plants and habitats which has been dominating my thinking for a while now. Perhaps 

those of us who choose to live in rural areas need to “think small  ” and above all to “think 

local ”, more “Springwatch” than “Serengeti”, if you know what I mean! What makes Lyonshall 

“special” and what can we do to keep it that way?  I keep coming back in my mind to flowers 

and fields, gardens and hedgerows, meadows, ponds and woodland; if we get the flora and 

the habitats right, the fauna will follow – Maybe!  

 

ALL CONTRIBUTIONS (verbal or photographic, amateur or expert) GRATEFULLY RECEIVED at 

jcvqa@btinternet.com 

 

 

SOME OF OUR PICTURES THAT MISSED THE CUT –THIS MONTH. 

 

         
 Clover & Hawkbit.       ‘Changing’ - 1st.    ‘Rain Coming’ – 10th.       ‘WET’ – 11th to 15th. 

 

         
     Raining - 12th.          Grey – 15th.           Misty – 24th.               Sunny – 29th. 

 

We do “The BBC Weather watch” every morning by 9 am :     www.bbc,co.uk/weatherwatchers  

mailto:jcvqa@btinternet.com
http://www.bbc,co.uk/weatherwatchers

