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  “The Yeld”    “Moorcourt”      The ‘Upper Fish-pool’.       ‘Cold Heart ridge’.          “Holme Marsh”. 

 
 View south from ‘Rose Hill’ on the A 44 over “Curl Brook Dale” > storm coming © Sarah Cadwallader. 

 

Only one short word sums up February 2020 in Lyonshall – WET. Despite some lovely 

sunrises, as shown above, almost every day ended up WET. And sometimes windy.  As 

William Shakespeare said: 

 

“When that I was and a little tiny boy, 
With hey, ho, the wind and the rain, 

A foolish thing was but a toy, 
For the rain it raineth every day”. 

  

And so on throughout his life, always “...the rain it raineth every day ”  !  More of that below 

in the weather report but the rain has been so relentless that it’s been impossible to ignore! 

It has dampened the spirits, too, but enhanced our appreciation of every glimpse of sunlight 

so perhaps it has not been all that bad ? 

 

One important side effect of the floodwaters coursing through the village has been to 

demonstrate again that our medieval ancestors knew a thing or two about water and 

‘wetlands’! That’s why they built their Castle and the Church and “The Ovals” on top of a hill, 

conveniently close to rising springs from pure underground water, notably the ‘Lady well’; 

the site also has strategic value, controlling the ancient main ‘Marcher’ roads from central 

England into Wales which, like prehistoric footpaths and Roman roads, were built on higher 

and drier ground.  It’s why their proposed ‘Burgage’ plots and market would have been to 

the north west of the Memorial Hall.  And why they didn’t even try to plough up the marshy, 

spring-fed ground lower down by ‘The Curl Brook’. “The field opposite The Close” was a 

‘Local Wildlife Site’ because of its previously-undisturbed wetland habitat  - easily forgotten 

during the hot summer months but very obvious after a few months of heavy rain  ....... ? 

 

It all began so well! At the beginning of the month we were enjoying the early flowers 

following a mild January. Then the three successive storm weekends – Ciara, Dennis and 

Jorge – discouraged “florification” (and also discouraged us from wading through 

floodwater in search of wildlife). Finally, the last few days of this February brought signs of 

the coming Spring again.  It was a long month, and not just because this is a Leap Year. ☺ 

 

 



Flora 

 

Small plants 

Those early flowers I mentioned included several garden plants – the first Crocus noted on 

February 12th, the first Daffodils, Jonquils and Pulmonaria just two days later. That same day 

“Plantlife” sent out an Email article on Snowdrops and as usual Lyonshall has had plenty in 

flower, particularly around our Church, although I’m inclined to agree with one contributor 

that they are not as spectacular as in previous years, probably because they prefer “cold and 

dry” to “warm but wet”. According to ‘Plantlife’ there are now some 2,000 named varieties of 

Snowdrop - and “galanthophiles” have been known to pay well over £1,000 for particular 

bulbs or the right to name a new variety!  Shades of the Dutch “Tulip Mania ” in the 17th 

century -- I hope our snowdrop-fanciers don’t cause a similar economic crisis! (Only joking 

– I’m sure it won’t come to that! – Yet !). The first records of snowdrops growing in the wild 

are from the late eighteenth century and cover Gloucestershire and Worcestershire; it stands 

to reason that Herefordshire, being in between them geographically, should also have had 

wild snowdrops and who knows, perhaps they were then thriving at Lyonshall ? 

 

                        
      ‘First Crocus’-12 Feb.        ‘Daffs’ pushing through.                   ‘Pulmonaria’.                   ‘Jonquils’ - 14 Feb. 

It was towards the end of the month, during a pause in the rain, when I first noticed one of 

my favourite wildflowers – the Celandine (Ficaria verna). (“Lesser” Celandine, to be precise, 

but very few of us ever see the Greater Celandine (Chelidonium majus) which is, in any case, 

substantially different.)  A single starry, shiny yellow flower was followed by many more in 

just a few days. The Celandines, and the tiny white Violets proliferating along the old railway 

track bed which seem to be a Lyonshall “speciality”, really are signs that The Spring is close. 

 

 
Lesser Celandine. 

However, in January I promised an update this month on the Cuckoo-pint (Lords-and-

Ladies).  Although more of its orchid-like leaves are appearing, they are yet to emerge.                                

“Watch this space” in March. 

The only other small wildflower sighting I can report this month is something of a mystery!  

I could swear that I saw a few Germander Speedwell flowers peeping out through the grass 

of the orchard a day or two before “Storm Jorge” but when I returned to take their 

photograph after the storm there was no sign of them!  Had they thought better of flowering 

under such conditions or am I “cracking up” ?   “Answers on a postcard, please”, as they say! 

 

Trees and shrubs 

Despite the Gale Force winds there seems to have been relatively little tree damage in 

February, probably helped, of course, by the fact that few of our deciduous trees are in leaf. 

The sole exception to this is my brave Bird Cherry – the one with the lumpy trunk!  It has 

been proudly displaying its greenery against the grey skies since the middle of the month.               



Maybe the stressful conditions in which it grows actually encourage it to put its leaves out 

early – I would welcome an expert’s opinion on this one. 

 

           
                                                     ‘Bird Cherry’ in leaf.                       The “Pussy Willow. 

Other trees are budding but the only ones to show their flowers are the Pussy Willows (Goat 

Willows). Goat Willows are “dioecious” – i.e. males and females are separate trees – and the 

silky, silvery “pussies” which we like for decoration and which will later carry golden pollen 

are borne by the male plants; the female ;Pussy Willow’ catkins are much less attractive, 

carrying rather spiky little green seeds among the grey. In about two months’ time the 

ancient female Goat Willow where the old track-bed adjoins the orchard will shed her 

catkins in a thick layer on the ground and soon thereafter umpteen little Goat Willow 

seedlings will start to appear – I wish I could think of a commercial use for them! The folk 

lore surrounding “Pussy Willow” is considerable. One source says that Pussy Willow is much 

sought-after for the ‘Chinese New Year’, for which even this year it’s a bit late; another that 

it is important for use as “palm” on Palm Sunday but should never be brought into the house 

before that date – for which this year’s flowers are a bit early! Most curious of all are some 

references from Herefordshire including one from Pembridge; that Goat Willow twigs 

brought into the house on May Day  will ward off the “ Evil Eye ” but that such twigs, while 

considered ideally supple for beating children, should not be used for this since any child 

beaten with one will cease to grow thereafter!         Don’t say you weren’t warned!      

As to shrubs, there is nothing much to report except that the lovely Poet’s Ivy (Hedera helix 

f. poetarum) which I’ve mentioned previously – long since self-seeded from a Victorian or an 

Edwardian ancestor planted as part of the adornment of the Railways – it is now displaying 

rich heads of fat golden berries.    Late  for last year or very early  for this?    I am confused!  

 

 
Poet’s Ivy. 

Moss and Lichens 

One advantage of our very wet but extremely clean air is that this year the lichens and 

mosses have been abundant!  I am indebted to © Sarah Cad.  for these beautiful local photos. 

 

                                  
                    ‘Reindeer Moss’.                              ‘Poplar Sunburst Lichen’.                       ‘Greenshield  Lichen’. 



1. Reindeer Moss – Cladonia portentosa – is also known as Reindeer ‘Lichen’ or “Caribou 

Lichen”  and is one of several species of “reindeer moss” including ones that are 

extremely resistant to cold, will thrive under the tundra and are a staple diet of reindeer. 

“Portentosa”  is more colourful than some of its more northern cousins. Without 

introducing reindeer to Lyonshall we will probably never know whether it is equally 

attractive to them. 

2. Poplar Sunburst Lichen – Xanthomendoza hasseana – grows mainly on tree bark, 

preferably, but not exclusively, on Poplars. There are some very similar lichens which 

grow on stones and rock. 

3. Common Greenshield Lichen – Flavoparmelia caperata – grows on the trunks of 

deciduous trees or very occasionally on rock. It is grey-green when dry, yellow-green 

when wet – this photo suggests it was still damp in the centre when photographed! 

 

Fungi 

The only storm damage to a tree in our garden was to a tall, thin, ‘long-dead’ Silver Birch 

which snapped into four pieces, leaving the bottom part of the trunk standing upright on 

the track bed like a totem pole! However this let me see that it had snapped between two 

large bracket fungi and to closely examine the fungus now lying close to the ground. This 

fungus was, without doubt, Birch Polypore (Piptoporus betulinus). A solid, greyish-brown 

fungus with fine beige spores underneath, it only grows on Birch trees and “can be a 

parasite to living trees slowly killing them and then living on the dead tree for many years 

until the tree has rotted to nothing,” That’s a perfect description of this case and confirms 

why the tree snapped between one fungus and the other. Interestingly, the Birch Polypore 

has significant antiviral, antiseptic and other medicinal properties, many of which have been 

scientifically confirmed. Administration was generally by drinking a tea made from the 

fungus – it’s not poisonous but too tough to be conventionally edible and tastes rather 

bitter. Its alternative name is the Razor Strop Fungus because barber shops used to cut 

strips from the underside, dry them and stick them to a piece of flat wood, forming a sort of 

emery board for sharpening cut-throat razors. Useful, then, those similar strips can also be 

used as ‘styptic’ plasters ! 

 

       
                ‘Birch Polypore’ - Slowly consuming this Silver Birch tree.                       ‘Yellow Brain’ © Tony N. 

The other fungus reported this month was a fine example of Yellow Brain Fungus (Tremella 

mesenterica) which “feeds on the other fungi that feed on dead wood.” In short, it can be 

found on fallen deciduous branches which have already begun to rot. It has an irregular 

shape and is tough, smooth and slimy when wet. The mythology is interesting!   If it 

appeared on the door of a house it indicated a “witch’s curse ”  on the occupants which 

could only be relieved by piercing the fungus with pins until it went away!  (Nothing to do 

with having a wooden door that was already rotten ?)   However, the Swedish were more 

pro-active and burnt it to ward off evil spirits!  Nutritional value: – Nil. Generally considered 

inedible: Medicinal value:– unproven.   It was seen on a branch on the old Railway Line, 

where it runs from near “Bullocks Mill” towards ‘Pembridge’ –> another registered Local 

Wildlife Site which deserves further investigation and much better recognition maybe ? 

 



Fauna 

In the grey, damp weather most of the mammals and birds have made only occasional, 

fleeting appearances during dry periods! However the birds, especially, have made the most 

of their fleeting opportunities. But mammals first... 

 

Mammals 

The mammal count and reports this February have not been especially unusual. No more 

instances of ‘leucism’ have been reported and the only Grey Squirrel noted was this rather 

thin little fellow, perhaps newly awakened from hibernation. There are new molehills so 

there must be Moles and there have been several / lots of sightings of Rats. There are also 

plenty of Rabbits around and my terrier dug out the first baby Rabbit I’ve seen so far this 

year – I’m sure I’ll see many more within the next month. But I was pleased to receive 

photographs of the tracks of other live animals - even if the creatures themselves weren’t 

posing for the camera – Otter and Badger tracks in the soft mud. These are excellent close-

ups; enlarge them a little and you could swear “The Lyonshall Dinosaurs” were back! 

 

                               
  Thin Grey Squirrel.             Badger prints,               &   Otter prints.© Sarah C.       Otter by the Arrow Bridge. 

 

Amphibians 

Just one mention of amphibians before I move on to birds – I’m told that the “Frogs are 

spawning everywhere”. Hey-Ho It must be Spring! 

Birds 

 

I haven’t yet had any reports from this year’s Big Farm Bird Count  but, since it coincided 

with ‘Storm Ciara ’, I would be surprised if many birds appeared or that many people walked 

the fields to count them!              Better luck next year! 

 

However, the sporadic sightings have been interesting and towards the end of the month 

suggestive of early mating and nesting. For example, there seem to have been more 

Magpies than usual, pairing up or squabbling, some pairs of Crows and sightings of 

Jackdaws.  Among the smaller birds Greenfinches have been particularly noted but other 

finches, Tits, Dunnocks and Sparrows have all appeared in dry moments, only to disappear 

to heaven-knows-where  when the rain starts again. (They were like children just out of 

school on February 19th, twittering in and out of the hedges as though they had to seize 

every chance to feed or get together!). The Song Thrushes are in full song, Tawny Owls are 

hooting, Wood Pigeons are courting and the Great Spotted Woodpecker is ‘drumming’ for a 

mate.   At the very end of the month a Blackbird was diving in and out of a Snowberry bush 

with a beak-full of worms – could there be nestlings so soon?  Among the bigger birds and 

the raptors, one or two male Pheasants have been patrolling the orchards but there has 

been no sign of their partners who may be already tucked away in dry nests in our many 

hedgerows. Pheasants have also taken to feeding off the bird tables at ‘Penrhos House’. A 

Sparrow Hawk has also been taking an interest in those same bird tables and feeders but 

with his eye on a tasty meal of smaller birds, not the very generous supply of bird-seed!  

 



        
 ‘Cock Pheasant’ & ‘Hen Pheasant’     and      ‘Sparrow Hawk’  © Les K.  

 

And overhead the Red Kites have circled or fought against the wind and the Buzzards have 

ridden the air currents, sometimes silent, often screeching. It is hard to remember that only 

thirty or forty years ago Buzzards were quite rare and Red Kites were unknown in this area.  

 

Only the Raven was solitary... 

 

Fish 

No reported sightings. 

 

Insects and Invertebrates 

No self-respecting insect hangs around in wet weather! My dry-day sightings this month 

extended to one House-fly, probably coming out of hibernation in the window-frame, one 

Ladybird, ditto, and one Earwig wriggling out from under a stone. There have also been 

several damp-looking Earthworms, much to the enjoyment of the local Blackbirds and 

Thrushes! March can only be better. 

 

Lyonshall Weather in February 

 

 

    
 



I don’t suppose you need me to tell you that February was a record wet month this year!  In 

fact our rain guage registered 183.3 millimetres which is over 2½ times the expected 

Average of 68 mm for North Herefordshire [269.5% for statisticians]!  Storm ‘Ciara ’ was the 

windy one with the winds reaching “Storm Force” [50 - 64mph] on the 9th only to be 

followed by ‘Dennis ’ which was the really very wet one.  ‘Jorge ’ (or “Hey-Ho” as the BBC 

insisted on calling it) bypassed us for the most part and we only caught the gusts of its tail 

on the 29th.  Any other year that would have been the “Lion” that foretells a fine March but 

it is a ‘Leap Year’!  To look on the bright side it was exceedingly warm for February and 

most days started above the usual average of 4.5C.  The ground is still saturated even now 

in March. 

 

“Water, water, everywhere” ! 

 

 
‘Lynhales Pool February 2020’.  © Isobel H. 

I don’t want to seem obsessed by water! However, here is Isobel’s February photo of 

Lynhales Pool showing the disturbance caused by the heavy rain. It is still very beautiful. 

Other pools in the area, both natural and enhanced by man, are more overgrown, more 

silted up and less beautiful; however it is a long time since I visited them all.  Inspired by 

Lynhales, as soon as weather permits I may take myself on a tour of Pools in the Parish  to 

see how they are all surviving. 

 

Regrettably, due to a last minute emergency I was unable to attend the ‘Go Wild in The Curl ’ 

update meeting; I hope other people from the Parish went and I look forward to getting the 

latest news from that project in the near future. 

Then there is the River Arrow. I know it flooded this month but my previous correspondents 

living close to the Arrow have left the Parish so I would particularly welcome reports from 

there if anyone would like to take over that particular (not-very-onerous) responsibility! 

As to the many springs and watercourses -- I wish I could get that “Wombles ” song about 

“Overground, underground, wombling free...” out of my head!  I’ve been talking about them 

in a different context and there’s no need for me to go on about them here! 

 

Events Still to Come: 

Herefordshire Wildlife Trust : Bumblebees – 31 March – Kington Primary School, 7.30 p.m.  

Entry for non-members £3.00 

Event organisers – please let me know about anything planned for April. 

                                                   And finally: 

There have been a number of articles, large and small, in the national press recently which 

are relevant to the countryside and wildlife in England during the coming months. Some are 

concerned with new DEFRA policies, some with preserving or extending the impact of nature 

on adults and some on increasing understanding among children. I am not above 

plagiarising any or all of these!  But instead I’ve decided to draw your attention to just one 

short article – about the joy of Wrens!  



A little article by The Times’s regular ‘Nature Notes’ writer is devoted to these little birds, 

the likelihood of seeing them in March, their songs and their courtship and fighting habits. 

It ends by saying there may be eight million “spring breeding territories”.  We’ve had Wrens’ 

nests in the garden in previous years, I’ve seen one or two birds around already and I shall 

look to see where they might nest this year. I shall give my flood-worn brain a rest from the 

wider issues of country living for a week or two and just concentrate on watching Wrens! 

 

ALL CONTRIBUTIONS, verbal or photographic, amateur or expert, gratefully received at: 

jcvqa@btinternet.com 

 

Some Pictures that missed the ‘cut’ This Month – February 2020. 

 

                                      
            Lyonshall Castle ‘Motte’.                ‘Snowdrops’ @ Church & Lynhales © Isobel H.           “Windy Gap”. 
 

         
                      “Lyonshall  Lido”.                       Water run-off to Lynhales Drive {LZ4} & down to A480 © Isobel H.  
 

         
 ‘P04 Pollution’ @ Footpath LZ10A    &  in the ‘Upper Fishpool’ orchard.       Run-off over the same orchard. 

 
    ‘Footpath LZ10A’          Bridge on Footpath LZ10A.        Water flow from A44.          “The Lenten Moon” 

 

“Always Look on the Bright Side of 

Life” !!-!!!!!~!  ☺ 

mailto:jcvqa@btinternet.com

