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               ‘Nash Farm’                  ‘Cold Heart’ Ridge,              ‘Holme Marsh’.    Lyonshall  Village. 

 
View of a squall over "Cold Heart" looking south east from Footpath L10 [Lower Fishpool Orchard]. 

I’m beginning to feel sorry for July! The poets write about June ad nauseam and August gets 

its fair share of comments about sun, sand and impending autumn but among writers July is 

just glossed over in general references to summer. I blame the schools, for the unsettling 

effect of the end of the academic year, and St. Swithin, for pontificating about the 

forthcoming weather on the basis of zero evidence: 

 

OLD ENGLISH PROVERB. 
“St Swithin’s day, if thou dost rain, 

For forty days it will remain; 

St Swithin’s day, if thou be fair, 

For forty days ’twill rain na mair” 

 
St Swithin’s Day is July 15th and the man himself was Bishop of Winchester many years 

before the Norman Conquest.  He should have had a word with the Met Office and been 

more specific about location -- Lyonshall had the heat but missed the rain and the flooding 

which beset other parts of the UK in late July (I can write this confidently on August 1st ).  

During the sunniest weather, regardless of heat, the flowers and their pollinators came out 

in abundance but birds seemed to wait for the sky to cloud over before flocking to the 

feeders and pools and twittering in the hedgerows – except in the really oppressive, pre-

thunderous dry weather when they again disappeared. The relationship between seasonality, 

light, temperature and rainfall and their effect on wildlife is much more complex than I 

understand; does anyone know of a layman’s guide?  Obviously nature’s response to climate 

is instinctive, not influenced by either the BBC weather forecasters or St. Swithin! But what 

instinct?  Which of the senses are involved? I could -- and perhaps will -- compare sightings 

and weather in Lyonshall this July with last year and 2017 but my findings are unlikely to be 

conclusive. 

Birds, butterflies, moths, fish, wildflowers and the colour purple all take space in this issue. 

I’ll start with birds.... 

 

Fauna 

 

Birds 

Half- awake soon after dawn on July 7th I looked out of the bedroom window and saw a big, 

silent, unmoving bird looking straight back at me, unfazed, from the top of the security 

fencing round the building site next door – a young Buzzard, fully grown but not yet fully 

fledged (hence I named him ‘Fluffy’, which, I’m told, could lead to severe psychological 

disturbance). 



Over the next week or two he appeared several times, usually in the early morning, flying 

low or perched on the fences or scaffolding, presumably in search of rabbits. He was 

magnificent – and probably still is. Although he hasn’t been on guard duty recently a large 

Buzzard has been seen from time to time flying over the trees round the Upper Fishpool – 

hopefully Fluffy determining his own territory. 

 

             
The fledgling common Buzzard. 

Other young birds are not so confident. There were many around in July – a Blackbird that 

sadly flew into a window so hard that it plummeted to the ground and never recovered, 

Great Tits and Blue Tits getting the hang of bird-feeders, scruffy Chaffinches and Robins 

who, despite their brown mottled breasts, have the unmistakable stance of the adult birds. 

I’m also told that some House Martins near Pembridge have “got their second broods away “, 

which is good news because I have had no reports of Martin sightings from anywhere else in 

the Parish nor seen any myself.  Near the same area on the River Arrow, Kingfishers and 

Herons have been seen. And “the usual suspects” are still around – Magpies, Blackbirds, 

Rooks and Crows, Sparrows and Dunnocks, Nuthatches, Wrens, Great Spotted Woodpeckers, 

an escapee Pheasant and Woodpigeons galore. (Why do I never see fledgling Woodpigeons 

[squabs] when the parent birds mate so often and so close to the house?). The Red Kite has 

also been circling over the meadows and, for the first time ever, I have heard it call –short 

but repeated bursts of a high-pitched whistle, more mellow than the Buzzard’s scream but 

not exactly musical. Most of the other birds were quiet in July, except for that damned 

“terrier-up-a-tree barking” from our resident Jackdaw; I’m glad to say that this time I wasn’t 

the one who shouted at our innocent and puzzled little dog about it! 

 

Mammals 

For the third month in a row I must report a disappointing lack of mammals, other than 

Rabbits, Rats and Squirrels and one dead Badger on the road. We have molehills therefore 

q.e.d. there must be Moles and a glimpsed movement in the grass was probably a Mouse or 

a Vole – but that’s not much of a record for a dry and sunny July in rural Herefordshire. As 

previously, I’m hoping this is just “failure to see” not evidence of extermination. 

Stop press: Otters seen in the Arrow! So they, at least, haven’t left us... 

 

Insects 

First an invader. Last month a contributor sent in a very good photo of a Harlequin Ladybird. 

We can now add two more pictures of this pest which comes in many colours and with a 

highly variable number, shape and colour of spots. It has been described as “the most 

invasive ladybird on Earth” and was first recorded in the UK in October 2004. Sadly we have 

no photos of our beloved native Ladybirds and I fear this is not just coincidence. The 

Harlequin (Harmonia axyridis) is a more voracious predator than the native Ladybird and so 

wins the competition for food; it also eats other Ladybirds, so although gardeners may 

welcome its aphid-chomping habits, they “come at a price”. 

 



          
Two more variants of the Harlequin Ladybird. 

 

The most widespread insects this month were Hoverflies. They too are a large and variable 

group and the larvae of some of them, like Ladybirds, will eat aphids – so much so that they 

are being recognised as “potential agents in biological control”. However the adults feed on 

nectar and pollen and function as pollinators so, especially on sunny days, they can be seen 

in their hundreds, hovering over flower-heads.  Interestingly, most of the more common 

species prefer white and yellow-coloured flowers – a scientific fact endorsed by their taste 

for my Oxeye Daisies!  Despite the fact that many resemble small wasps or bees, hoverflies 

are entirely harmless.  

 

           
             Hoverfly.                                   Digger Wasp. 

Similarly active and equally harmless is this Digger Wasp (Nysson trimaculatus), not an 

import from Australia but so-called because each female burrows deep into the earth to 

make and provision nests and lay her eggs, tunnelling down a foot or more with her back 

legs. Seriously hard work! (What are the males doing? Propping up the bar with a “tinny”?). 

Developers please note, Digger Wasps prefer brownfield sites – several females may all lay 

on the same site if it’s a good one! 

 

July saw the re-appearance of many butterflies and moths – not in great clouds (We have not 

yet had the much-publicised mass immigration of Painted Ladies) but enough to reassure 

me that they are not lost forever. Anyone who wishes to record their butterfly sightings will 

be welcome to do so via www.bigbutterflycount.org/ -- the Big Butterfly Count is open until 

August 11th.  So far, to my knowledge, Tortoiseshells, Peacocks, Commas, Large and Small 

Whites, Meadow Browns, Skippers, Ringlets and Gatekeepers have been recorded from this 

area. Gatekeepers have been especially plentiful. (Other butterflies such as the Orange Tip 

have come and gone; some, like this Peacock caterpillar, are the butterflies of the future) 

 

        
                                            Gatekeeper.                    Peacock caterpillar © Sally B. 

I think the entire British population likes butterflies – all 50 or 60 species of them. We are 

much more ambivalent about moths – over 2,500 species!  Why?  Because: 

http://www.bigbutterflycount.org/


1. They eat clothes and carpets – Not true. The larvae (or caterpillars) of just one 

or two species (not the adult moths) eat textiles. They are easily controlled. 

And they don’t eat man-made fibres or any treated fabrics. 

2. They only fly at night so we never see them – Not true, there are many day-

flying moths. 

3. They flap round light-bulbs and blunder into your face and hair – Only a few 

of the species, not all, and they do no real damage. 

They are all brown and dull  - Except for the ones that are scarlet or green or pink or 

yellow or multi-colour striped! ☺  Just look at the hawk-moths and tiger-moths! And 

even among the many moths which are predominantly brown there are subtle 

patterns and variations in colour which make them far from dull (though sometimes 

difficult to identify). 

 

So let’s “hear it for the moths”!  Lyonshall in July has given us: 

 

         
           ‘Broken-barred’   &                ‘Riband Wave’ Moth [variants].                       ‘Magpie’ Moth. 

                
‘Clouded Border’ © David G.       ‘Oak Eggar’ Moth.       ‘Mottled Beauty’ Moth.    ‘White Plume’ © Shaun P. 

 

The Broken-barred ‘Carpet Moth’ (Electrophaes corylata) – despite its name is completely 

uninterested in carpets – it prefers shrubs, woodland and the “great outdoors”. 

The Riband Wave (Idaea aversata) which comes in varying shades of brown and cream but 

with the same clear markings; it feeds on chickweed, dandelions and knotgrass. 

The Magpie Moth (Abraxus grossulata) – shown here on my carpet but only because it had 

flown in overnight – its caterpillars eat hazel, hawthorn, privet and currant leaves, all of 

which are readily available in my garden. 

The Clouded Border (Lomaspilis marginata) which feeds on willows and poplars, especially 

Aspens, hence its proximity to the Curl Brook?  Described as a “delicate little moth”, the 

markings are quite variable. 

The Oak Eggar (Lasiocampa quercus) which also has variable markings and whose larvae 

feed on a wide range of common small trees and shrubs not including oaks! 

The Mottled Beauty (Alcis repandata) which mainly flies in July, a “marker” for the month. 

There are regional variations in colour -- Lyonshall’s is particularly attractive! 

and 

The White Plume Moth (Pterophorus pentadactyla) – see here as a pale blue variant to match 

the ‘Blue Powder Lichen’ on which it is resting! This enchanting moth with its strange 

divided wings was first noticed here last year and I am delighted to see that it’s still around. 

The larvae feed on convolvulus (bindweed) to which they are welcome!  Most of these moths 

are fairly common, night-flyers but not “light-blunderers”, totally harmless and far from 

dull. I look forward to adding to the Lyonshall Gallery of Moths  over the next few months. 

 



Fish 

And finally Fish!  No reptiles, amphibians, snakes or assorted invertebrates recorded this 

month but we do have the results of an electro-fishing survey in the Arrow and some more 

informal reports: 

The electro-fishing survey – Brown Trout of varying ages, Salmon parr, Lamprey, young Eels 

(perhaps from those introduced last year) and a Signal Crayfish. 

Additional findings – Stone Loach, ‘Bullyheads’(sic) and Minnows. 

So the river is believed to be “in a reasonable condition” this year.  [5:10 and a ‘silver star’]. 

 

Flora 

 

July was a quiet month among Lyonshall flora. The hot, dry days were fatal to a few small 

shrubs and plants, some still trying to recover from last summer’s drought such as a young 

Wych Elm in my garden, but most encouraged flowers and seed-formation, with just 

sufficient rainfall towards the end of the month to ensure survival, Lyonshall escaping the 

storm-damage and excessive weather which hit other parts of Britain and Western Europe. 

 

Trees and Shrubs  

There is thus nothing much to report about trees and shrubs. We have another excellent 

photo of “Isobel’s Oak” and it’s interesting to see the subtle changes to the colour and 

density of its canopy as the year progresses. 

 
“Isobel’s Oak” has deep roots to survive the heat. 

I wonder if anyone has observed a local tree, as Isobel has done, in quite this way before; 

it’s a very happy blending of art and science, neither casual nor forensic. Memo to self:   I 

must ask The Woodland Trust that question (and at the same time make sure that “Isobel’s 

Oak” is logged with them to help protect its future for another few hundred years). 

That’s the good news. The bad news is that Ash Die-back continues unabated in our Parish.    

 

 
 ‘Ash Die-back’ in The Upper Fishpool Orchard. 

Small Plants 

Firstly a sort of apology! Having said last month that Lyonshall didn’t appear to have any 

Yellow Rattle, beloved of the meadow-makers for its parasitic {thinning out } effect on grass, 

I was particularly pleased to receive a photo of Yellow Rattle in the village this week, not 

only the plant in flower but also its rattling seed-head, of which more later. Did I also say we 

had no Ragwort?   Wrong again, as confirmed by yet another picture. 

 



                         
                       Yellow Rattle flower & pods © David G.                    Ragwort © David G. 

 

Both of these should remind me that the wildlife can vary within a very small area and over 

quite a short time. For example, there is no Yarrow in my garden this year whereas two 

years ago it was a significant nuisance – but I saw plenty of it by the roadside when out and 

about around Lyonshall yesterday. The large-flowered white Convolvulus (Bindweed)  has 

returned to my hedgerows this year as ever but its cousin, the small pink ‘Field Bindweed’, is 

absent from here but common in the verges only a mile or two away. 

 

To return to the Yellow Rattle, in Cornwall it is held that “when the Rattle is in flower, the 

hay is ready for cutting”. The same applies in West Herefordshire – we’ve recently had sight 

of the first hay-lorries of the year! 

I have also received photos of other yellow flowers  – Toadflax and Creeping Jenny –   

continue my last month’s observation that June flora has a preponderance of yellow. 

      
‘Toadflax’  &  ‘Creeping Jenny’ © David G. 

But July is the month of purple – a much more challenging colour, although that may be by 

association, whether because it’s “difficult to wear” or because it’s the colour of some 

aggressive plants, notably Thistles. Lyonshall in July has a number of Thistles and a number 

of plants with purple thistle-shaped heads, such as Burdock and Knapweed, which are just 

coming to the end of their flowering season. Most of our thistle plants are Welted Thistles 

(Carduus acanthoides), multi-headed and slenderer than the Scottish-style thistles and 

ranging in colour from deep purple to mauve. They are well-loved by bumble bees and 

butterflies, if less popular with farmers for whom they are an invasive weed to be cut back 

every year.  Less common but present on disturbed ground are Spear Thistles (Cirsium 

vulgare), so-called because the leaves end in a sharp spear-shaped point, usually having a 

single large flower-head and possibly the origin of the Scottish national emblem, although 

that is “lost in the mists of time” and there is another thistle contender. The seed-heads of 

the Spear Thistle are the highly-favoured food of Goldfinches in autumn. However - why the 

botanical imitators such as Knapweed (Centaurea nigra) ?   

Purple in July also encompasses some non-thistles, notably Self-Heal (shown here in June), 

the lovely ‘Purple Loosestrife’ (Lythrum salicaria) and pinkish-purple Mallow (Malva 

sylvestris),  close relative of our garden Lavatera. Note that whereas Purple Loosestrife is 

encouraged for use in gardens in England as a decorative “habitat aid”, it is an “invasive 

alien” in the USA so taking a few roots over to your American cousins is not a good idea! The 

only source for the curious name “loosestrife” which I have been able to find is that the plant 

was thought to soothe irritable oxen at the plough, if put beneath their yokes, by 

discouraging biting flies. This seems tenuous but has anyone got a better explanation?) 

 



         
    ‘Welted Thistle’.              ‘Burdock’.                 Knapweed.              Purple Loosestrife.               Mallow. 

Finally and reluctantly I feel obliged to include a photo of my much-hated Sow Thistle – it’s 

not a true thistle at all, has pale, feeble stems and not-very-prickly leaves and it is yellow! 

It’s only claim to fame is that the “milk” from its stem is said to cure warts, a quality it has in 

common with a lot of other plants which makes me wonder just how warty the people of 

medieval England really were! 

              ‘Sow Thistle’. 

Before leaving the subject of flora, it’s time to think about seed-heads. Many of them can be 

used for winter decoration (with or without spray-painting in gold or silver) and some, like 

the Yellow Rattle, are just interesting in their own right but they need to be picked as soon 

as they begin to dry out. Many suitable seed-heads are formed by plants which are common 

enough, so you won’t be depriving birds of their winter fare or jeopardising next year’s 

flower display. The examples below are Hogweed and Crow Garlic. 

 

                              
                                          Hogweed / ‘Cow Parsnip’,               &     ‘Crow garlic’. 

Finally in this “small plants” section, I couldn’t resist including a photo from the Penrhos 

area.  Well-established “Skyscraper” lilies (Cardiocrinum giganteum, var. “Debby”), planted  

before the present owners of the house moved in and probably over twenty years old, since 

they were most fashionable at the turn of the century, so almost qualifying as “naturalised”.  

I can assure you that the gentleman shown alongside “for scale” is of at least average height! 

                                    

 
‘Debby ’ & Les © Val M. 

 



Fungi, Moss and Lichens 

I’m ashamed to say that I’ve put no serious effort into looking at fungi, moss and lichens 

this month.  I’ll try harder in August. 

 

Lyonshall Weather in July. 

 

 
 

Overall July was a record hot [39c+], dry month but with the occasional shower and rain just 

when we needed it.  The heavy thunder storm (23rd/24th) was fortunately brief and although 

it deposited a good deal of water it did not flatten the ripening corn.  We were lucky here in 

our sheltered valley as other parts of The West Midlands experienced flooding and much of 

England suffered from extremes of weather.  How fortunate we are to be tucked away in 

‘Curlbrookdale’!  If you believe in Saxon Saints we are in for a dry summer until September! 

 

July Observations: 

I don’t usually include photos in the conclusion to a monthly issue of the Country Diary but 

on this occasion I’m including two:   

 

                                      
              A random ‘red leaf’         &         ‘English Ivy’ leaf with ‘Bacterial Spot’. 

 

They have made me make an ‘observation’ about “observations”!  Why do we suddenly 

notice things which are insignificant in their contexts?  This bright red leaf was just by the 

path-side growing amongst a crowd of docks, plantains and couch grass in an orchard 

covering several acres.  Surrounding leaves were green or brown or yellowish and I was 

merely walking the dog, not looking at anything in particular, so why did it catch my eye 



and, of course, why was this one leaf ‘red’ ?  (By the time I decided to take another look the 

patch of grass with the leaf had been mown over.)  

Even more strange, when I was again walking the dog, this time in a “wild” section of my 

garden where large stretches of the earth, walls and fences are covered in ivy, I saw a 

solitary small ivy leaf growing on an unremarkable ground-based plant and bearing a 

solitary circular spot with a black dot in the middle. 

My initial thought was that someone had dropped a tiny washer and it might have a use but 

of course I soon found that the blemish formed part of the leaf, going through from front to 

back. We have now identified it as “Bacterial Leaf Spot” caused by a fungal pathogen and of 

no importance whatsoever – certainly not when it’s on one leaf among millions! But why did 

I even notice it? Why do we see things we don’t remotely expect to see? 

Is there any scientific explanation? 

 

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

jcvqa@btinternet.com 

 

SOME OF THE PICTURES THAT MISSED THE CUT THIS MONTH. 

 

               
Gatekeeper © David G.                Caddis Fly.                           Crane Fly.                    Hover Fly - pollinating a Lily. 
 

                       
    Caterpillar web-nest © Sally B.          New Cider Apples.       Loosestrife © David G.        Julia & a Burdock. 
 

A FEW OF OUR LYONSHALL “BBC WEATHER WATCH ” PICTURES FOR JULY 2019. 
www.bbc.co.uk/weatherwatchers/oldstation  

 

                                 
        “Sunny”  2nd July.                                   “HOT”  4th July.                                       “Changing”  7th July. 

 

         
 “It’s Supercloud””! 19th July.     “Rain at last” 20th July.     “Sunny again” 25th July.  “A Cool Welcome” 31st July. 

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

