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‘The Fishpools’ houses in Lyonshall Village with ‘The Close’ beyond.  At dawn in November. 

 
A panorama of frost & mist looking east towards a cold ‘Cold Heart’ ridge under a wintry sky. 

 

November! Traditionally one of the gloomiest months of the year, when grey skies, fog and 

mist get us adjusted, reluctantly, to the idea of the forthcoming winter! This year, however, 

it delivered a mixed message; on grey days it was quite mild, with Spring flowers showing 

and Autumn leaves still on the trees; the occasional frosty morning was followed by 

sunshine with noisy throngs of birds in the hedgerows or enjoying the last fruit of the year. 

It would be a brave weather-forecaster who predicted what Winter 2020/2021 will bring!   

Let’s hope it’s not too disastrous because coping with short-term problems tends to divert 

thought and energy away from long-term issues. I may be being optimistic but I detect a 

growing awareness of the need to develop plans which balance the needs of man and of the 

environment to the benefit of both. The shrieking activists have given way to quiet, sober 

Agronomists, Scientists and Politicians and moves are afoot to “build a greener future” 

without destroying the life-style improvements of the last 70+ years. Oddly enough, the 

most important part of this process may be quite simply the growing awareness of nature – 

both flora and fauna – in all their diversity. “Townies ” are hearing birdsong; children are 

poking around in ponds and building “bug hotels”; relaxation may be a walk in the woods 

instead of a slump on the sofa. Even the national press is joining in with full-colour spreads 

of British owls and great tits alongside more exotic “foreign” creatures! 

Is Lyonshall leading the way? ☺  Well at least we’re not too far behind the trend, judging by 

continuing sightings and contributions, even in November! 

 

Trees and Shrubs 

As last month, leading the English environmental effort is the call to plant more trees.  

We’ve mentioned The Woodland Trust’s campaign; we should also mention The Nature 

Conservancy and the ‘Charity One’ tree plantings; and there are others.  

But you don’t have to join any campaign to plant a tree! When it comes to setting a tree-

growing trend Lyonshall definitely led the way over 150 years ago! A newish charity, ‘One 

Life One Tree’, is importing cuttings and seeds from the Giant Redwoods {Sequoias} of 

California to plant in the UK. So far, they have three sites, one in Hampshire, one in 

Buckinghamshire and one near Brecon and to date over 400 people have paid about £400 

each for a tree to be planted in their name.  A fully grown Sequoia can be valued at over 

£1,000,000 !   A rash Welshman with a chainsaw can vouch for that expensive mistake. ☺ 



However Sequoiadendron (Wellingtonias) first came to this country as a very fashionable 

Victorian import in the 1860s and Lyonshall is indebted to its local railway pioneers for “The 

Highest Hedge in Herefordshire” [1874] and for the other Wellingtonia on nearby Estates. 

 

 
“The Highest Hedge” @ The Old Station 

 

The ‘One Life One Tree’ scheme has two advantages. Firstly, carbon capture - it is reckoned 

that a Sequoia will capture 10 times the carbon of a British native tree over 100 years. 

Secondly, it will help to save the lineage of trees from the Sierra Nevada which were 

devastated by forest fires in the spring. So if you fancy contributing to this charity, please 

contact them; but remember that a Sequoia is not a modest little tree for your back garden! 

 

Recent research has also confirmed what many of us feel instinctively – that trees make you 

“walk slower, feel healthier and commit fewer antisocial acts”. In other words, trees aren’t 

just good for the environment, they are directly good for you! This photo of a woodland 

path in the Parish is calming in itself. 

 

                    
  Woodland path by LZ 16. © Isobel H.        Spindle © Dinah & Dave A.      Dead ‘Lumpy’ Elder. 

 

From the giant Californian Sequoias to a humble little native shrub which we scarcely notice 

for most of the year – the Spindle (Euonymus europaeus). It was given the name “Spindle” in 

the sixteenth century by a botanist who had been unable to find an English name for the 

shrub but who was aware that it was called a ”spilboome”  in Dutch and used for making 

spindles there. Its hard, white wood was widely used in England for butchers’ skewers and 

one writer in 1880 complained that its beautiful Autumn berries would be seen more often if 

it were not cut back so frequently for skewer-making!  As they say “You can’t win ‘em all ”.  I 

think that modern butchers use a rather different material nowadays! 

The final photo above is of a long-dead trunk of an ElderTree on the old railway track-bed. 

 

I am assured by our Lyonshall Tree Warden that these lumps and bumps are natural scars 

from its former branches and “not pathological” which is a relief because they looked 

distinctly sinister to me which they are not ! 



                       One last note on the subject of Lyonshall trees – I have recently learnt that the “Small-leaved 

Lime” which looks so beautiful outside Church House every Spring is “one of the rarest trees 

in England”. We must look after it. 

  

    Smaller Plants 

    As mentioned earlier, November has seen a mix of early-flowering plants and late survivors 

                      hanging on in the mild weather. I could give you a long list but it still wouldn’t be 

    comprehensive! So instead I will just show one picture – the lovely garlands of Black Bryony 

    berries which have graced many Lyonshall hedges this month. Black Bryony (Dioscorea 

    communis) is the only UK member of the yam family but is highly poisonous. It is fairly  

                      insignificant when in flower but its berries are bright and beautiful; my attempts to preserve 

them in glycerine, however, have failed miserably.  Better stick to Holly for Christmas 

decorations.    

         
   Black Bryony. 

Birds 

From the topic of hedgerows to birds, many of which live in them. (I wonder if there’s a 

Hedgerow Preservation Society?  If there is, Lyonshall should join!).  There have been 

sightings of innumerable Sparrows, Dunnocks, Blackbirds, Wrens, Robins, Great Tits, Blue 

Tits and Coal Tits this month and a contributor at Penrhos House adds Nuthatches, 

Goldfinches, Chaffinchs, Wood Pigeons, Crows, Great Spotted Woodpeckers and 

Treecreepers to that list.  No big surprises there but the Lyonshall sightings appear to 

confirm the findings of a recent RSPB report which indicates that small, native birds have 

benefited from milder winters during the period 2013-2018  while the number of farmland 

and migrant birds has declined. The loss of hedgerows is one of the reasons cited for this. 

Wrens, Goldfinches and Nuthatches are among the species increasing; Turtle Doves, 

Nightingales and Yellow Wagtails are among those in decline. The greatest fall in numbers is 

amongst Greenfinches (down by 47% since 2013) but this is largely due to a parasitic 

disease. The RSPB’s conservation scientist does, however, report that the decline in farmland 

birds has slowed recently as farmers have become more active in wildlife support, thanks to 

government-funded agri-environment schemes. (The post-Brexit agricultural schemes 

should be even better in this respect once they’ve “bedded in” but that will take a few years.) 

Our raptors, meanwhile, continue to thrive. There have been several Buzzard and Red Kite 

sightings (and I have been told that Buzzards officially ”mew”, not “scream” as I previously 

suggested – obviously the compilers of the OED know a better class of Buzzard! ). There was 

chaos overhead one afternoon when a Buzzard made his way into a flight of Starlings and 

Rooks. He finally conceded he was outnumbered and flew off. The Tawny Owls have been 

busy at night, judging by the hooting. A Sparrowhawk takes life more easily, resting quietly 

on the edge of a fountain for some time before catching his lunch from a nearby bird-

feeder.  



                     
     Sparrowhawk © Les K.                                Blackbirds  [M]  &  [F]  scrumping apples © Dave & Dinah A. 

 

There have also been several murmurations of Starlings reported and sightings of Fieldfares 

and Redwings. These have not been the only birds enjoying the last apples, as these 

wonderful photos of male and female Blackbirds show. However, our Photo of the Month  

does, in fact, show a Redwing on the same tree. (Note: This is a garden Apple Tree and its 

fruit are probably much more delicious than those of the cider apples. No fools, these 

birds!) 

 
   Redwing © Dinah & Dave A. 

Talk of apples leads me to another mystery, this time an Amphibian one.  Can anyone 

explain why two Toads would climb half a metre up an apple tree to sit either side of a hole 

in its trunk for several nights in succession?  And then just disappear. And is the Toad in the 

photograph below one of them or a relative? Several weeks after the tree-sitters he took to 

climbing up and resting on this garden gate at about 11pm, staying for a long time and 

unperturbed by having the gate opened and shut, again for several consecutive nights. How 

did he climb? And what was he looking for?  If there are any Toad behaviourists out there, 

your opinions would be very welcome. 

 

 
Toad © Malcolm & Ruth L. 

Insects and Arachnids 

Alas, the Moth and Butterfly season is over for this year. Apart from the stray fly, the only 

insect sighting to report from November is a small cloud of Gnats (well, I assume they’re 



Gnats) which have gathered in exactly the same place, about six feet above wet leaves on 

the old railway trackbed, late in the afternoon for five days running. `Why there?’ and `Why 

then?’ remain the underlying questions.  

More predictable is this female Giant House Spider (Eratigena atrica) (as with many spiders, 

the female is significantly larger than the male).  House spiders tend to come indoors or to a 

warmer and drier area in late Autumn; this one was spotted in a Burgage Close garage. They 

are entirely harmless, can live up to 6 years but about 3 years is more usual, and feed off 

flies and similar insects.  Giant House Spiders are funnel-web builders but not to be 

confused with the dangerous Funnel-Web Spiders of Australia! The builder of this beautiful 

rain-spotted web outside in Burgage Close is therefore likely to be a different Spider but we 

shall probably never know which. 

                                                   
                                                       Giant House Spider and unrelated Web © Dinah & Dave A. 

Fungi 

A number of fungi have come and gone this month. I suppose their transience is part of 

their fascination – identify or photograph them when you see them because they may be 

gone next time you look. Some are old friends, like the Broad-gilled Agaric, the Judas’ Ear, 

the Pleated Inkcap and the Honey Fungus variety shown here. 

 

                                               
Broad Gilled Agaric © Simon T.         ‘Judas’s Ears’.                   ‘Pleated Inkcap’.                 ‘Honey Fungus’. 

Others are new to me, like the pretty little Yellow Fieldcap (Bolbitius titubans) which is 

peppering a Lyonshall lawn. This tends to change shape as it grows, from a tight little ball to 

the raggedy cap shown here, but its bright yellow colour is quite distinctive. It is inedible. 

Another tiny newcomer – one of the many fungi which favour old, dead twigs from 

deciduous trees – is the Crepidotus cesatil (no common name found).  It’s probably inedible 

and I can’t imagine who would want to try it! And finally, a Shaggy or Woodland Parasol 

(Macrolepiota rhacodes), which has positioned itself so confidently and prominently on the 

drive to Lynhales that we received separate photos of it from two contributors! This can be 

eaten when cooked and is described as “delicious” but I don’t think it’s big enough to share! 

                                       
‘Yellow Fieldcap’ © Val M.            Crepidotus cesatil.                  © Isobel H.> ‘Woodland Parasol’ <©Dinah A. 



And so to Mammals 

I am pleased to report the first live and identified Deer sighting in the Parish for many 

months – a Roe Deer seen in a field close to the wood near Lynhales. Otherwise the mammal 

news is, well, not exactly “news”!  There were only a few Rabbits around by the end of the 

month but this is not unexpected. The Grey Squirrels are still leaping through the trees, the 

occasional Brown Rat can be seen and a tiny Vole was scuttling along the bottom of a hedge, 

well hidden from predators, while I walked the dog a few days ago. Sadly one of the Burgage 

Close Hedgehogs had to be given euthanasia at the vet’s because of a broken pelvis, 

possibly the result of a clip from a car but the cause is uncertain. The other ‘BC’ Hedgehog 

is still coming out from time to time to take food from a carefully-designed feeding station, 

so his/her winter prospects are good. Otherwise there is nothing to report about Lyonshall 

wildlife, but we couldn’t resist this photo of another Lyonshall animal (especially coming up 

to Christmas) – this delightful Donkey foal. 

 
                                             The ‘Lynhales Farm’ Donkey © Isobel H. 

Lynhales Pool Update 

There has been little change in Lynhales Pool during the course of November. Isobel’s latest 

photo does, however, clearly show the water in-flow coming down alongside the drive from 

the nursing home before passing under the drive and into The Curl Brook catchment. 

 

 
 ‘Lynhales Pool’ © Isobel H. 

 

Lyonshall Weather in November 

  

November was a “gloomy month” as The Diarist said in her opening paragraph.  However it 

could have been worse!  The first three weeks remained stoically well above average in 

temperature – if just a little bit damp.  In fact the sun actually shone on us for a brief spell.  

The “First Frost” came early on, only to be followed by a series of foggy days and recurrent 

showers.  In fact it can best be described as “dreary”, but the pressure plummeted and the 

final two weeks were windy, cold and “dank”.  Not a month to be savoured or even to “write 

home about”.  When the sun deigned to grace us with its presence it was ‘watery at best’.   



 

       
            'First Frost'.               ‘Foggy Days’.     ‘Misty Mornings’.       ‘Rainy Roads’.         ‘Wintry Starts’.         ‘Muddy & Foggy’. 

Comment 

 

 In previous years November was distinguished mostly by being the run-up to Christmas 

and we forgave its shortcomings in anticipation of the festivities. This year the pandemic 

has put a stop to plans for ski-ing holidays, cruises and Christmas parties and I sense a 

desperate scratching-round among journalists and politicians to make alternative 

recommendations!  Perhaps it’s time to re-assess!  As I said earlier, more of us are getting 

out into the countryside, even in November, and this communication with nature is good for 

all of us but unlike our ancestors we can also come home to modern comforts - central 

heating, food in the shops, electric light etc.  We don’t have to wait for Christmas to enjoy 

any of these!     

Hold that thought while you reflect that until Victorian times or later                                  .       

.     

  November had its own ‘English’ feasts!   

 

• All Souls’ Eve and Day (Nov. 1/ 2), for example, when spicy cakes known as 

“Soul Cakes” were given to the poor, in return for which these “soulers” 

remembered the dead and sang songs around the villages. (These cakes were 

also used at the Gaelic feast of Samhain.)                                                     

(Recipes under Soul Cakes on Google) 

 



• Martinmas (Nov.11), the last chance to eat fresh meat before farmers 

slaughtered the livestock they would be unable to feed during the winter and 

salted the meat down to preserve it. 

• Stir-up Sunday (The last Sunday before Advent), when everyone in the 

household, including children, would stir the Christmas pudding mixture, 

from east to west because ‘The Wise Men’ came from the East. 

 

Perhaps in a County so geared to providing food for the nation, we should make more of 

these feast days and plan to celebrate them in 2021. (Note that at least two of these 

occasions can be enjoyed by vegans and vegetarians, even if Martinmas is strictly for the 

carnivores!).  They would cheer up November, whatever the Christmas plans! 

 

Having said which, the December issue of the Lyonshall Country Diary will, of course, come 

out after Christmas i.e. early in the New Year. So may we take THIS opportunity to thank all 

our contributors and readers during 2020 and wish everyone the best possible holiday and  

THE SEASON’S GREETINGS 
From: 

                                         
                            The Diarist and her 'Helper'       &        ‘Rudolph’ of course ! 

We hope to hear from you again in 2021. 

 

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

jcvqa@btinternet.com 

 

REMEMBER 
When you are up to your oxters in mud - you must always look 

            UP! 

                   
        'The Frost Moon'.                        ‘The Diary’.               Footpath LZ 10A.                 ‘Rainbow’ © Simon T. 

mailto:jcvqa@btinternet.com

