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JULY  Surely this is not going to be another year like last year or 2007?  The forecast of a Bar-B-Q 

Summer by the Met Office has not so far materialised due to the failure of the Azores High to 

extend to our island Kingdom.   My impression is that, on the whole, it has been wet and windy.        

At least, the first half of the month was fine and for a week, the sun shone and the temperature 

soared;  a shaded thermometer on our porch was registering in the upper 20 degs C and the water 

coming from our Solar Water heater on the roof reached 70 Degs C.  

    The best place for a Roe Deer ς in Leigh Woods.  This doe is standing on the Stokeleigh Camp. 

The decent weather started to bring out the insects.   Apart from the ubiquitous Large or Cabbage 

Whites, were plenty of Meadow Browns, Speckled Woods,  and Commas.  Unfortunately,  the 

Painted Ladies which appeared in the Spring do not seem to have been around this month, although 

apparently the conditions are ripe in North Africa for us to receive yet more this Summer.  An 

occasional viewing of a Silver-washed 

Fritillary has been one compensation.  

The specimen on the right is perfect 

and probably had just emerged on June 

8th when I photographed it.  I also saw a 

single Marbled White on that day.   I 

noted that what I call Cardinal Beetles ς 

although I think that their real 

vernacular name is Soldier Beetle ς 

were very abundant and were 

copulating on all of the flower heads.   

The orange-red beetles had dark rear 

ends and thus I think that they were 

Rhagonycha rubra rather than 

Cantharis livida (see picture on next 

page of a pair mating on a thistle flower).   
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Left: Soldier Beetles and above, 6-spot Burnet Moths 

mating on Knapweed in Leigh Woods. 

During the course of several visits, I spotted several Scarlet Tigers 

flying around.  None of them seemed inclined to settle so the photo 

on the left was taken in our garden several years ago.  Startlingly 

ŎƻƭƻǳǊŜŘ ǿƘƛŎƘ ŀŘǾŜǊǘƛǎŜǎ ǘƘŜ ƳƻǘƘΩǎ distasteful qualities, this 

species can fly around by day with impunity from bird attack.  The 

larvae feed on Brambles ς among other things.   

The caterpillar on the left 

deters predatory birds with 

irritating tufts of hairs.  It is of a 

Vapourer Moth and was in our 

garden. 

 

It was a pleasure to see so many Honey Bees in the area.  

We have even had a few in the garden ς unlike last year 

when we hardly saw any. In Leigh Woods, they were 

garnering what they could from the crop of fading 

Bramble flowers.  But there were alternatives such as 

Knapweed  (left).  Of course, there were the usual 

species of Hoverflies (Eristalis sp.) which are bee-mimics 

also present as well as large numbers of Bumble-bees 

busily working the flowers.  
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On the left is a male Bombus lapidarius.  

These are colourfully striped in yellow, 

black and red but the larger females are 

simply black with a red rear end like the 

one below. 

         On the left, the bee has its proboscis buried in the florets, presumably seeking nectar. 

On the 2nd June, I photographed one especially 

puzzling fly near Stokeleigh Camp.   At first, I 

thought that it was a Hoverfly because of its 

behaviour (left)  although I had never come across it 

before.   It  settled briefly before vanishing into the 

tangle of undergrowth, so I managed to obtain one 

clear shot of it. 

On examining the photograph, I concluded  

that it was a member of the Bee-fly family 

(Bombyliidae) and that it  probably belonged 

to the genus Villa.  To confirm its 

identification, I contacted Ray Barnett of 

.ǊƛǎǘƻƭΩǎ City  Museum and he  identified it as 

V. cingulata which is a  rare downland species. 

Ray discovered it near the cottages in 2004 

and saw it again there in 2006.    

 

So  it 

was still there.  V. cingulata was rediscovered as a British 

species in 2000 after an absence of records for about 80 

years.   Since then, this Bee-fly has since turned up at a 

handful of sites in southern England.  So has the species 

been present in low numbers during the 20th Century or is 

the resurgence a new colonisation from the continent.  
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Since then, I have seen several basking on stones and bare ground on the Plain in Leigh Woods 

(bottom left on previous page). 

Right:  A colourful cluster of Large-flowered Mallow 

(Malva alcea) was in bloom by Stokeleigh Camp.  

 

It seems to me that it has been a good 

ōǊŜŜŘƛƴƎ ǎŜŀǎƻƴ ŦƻǊ Ƴŀƴȅ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ΨƎŀǊŘŜƴΩ 

birds.  Young Song Thrushes have appeared 

around our garden, and the young Tits have 

been consuming  peanuts and sunflower seeds 

like there is no tomorrow!  

 

Left: a young Nuthatch ƻƴ ǘƘŜ ΨƴǳǘǎΦ   

A clutch of young Blackbirds appeared to have just 

fledged even on the 28th of the month. 

 

Left: A spotty  young Green Woodpecker 

searching for ants on the lawn. I 

photographed one of its parents last month. 
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Despite the almost non-appearance of 

Greenfinches in the garden last Winter in line with 

a National trend downwards for this species, a pair 

nested locally and turned up with  youngsters 

halfway through the month. I think that there were 

three offspring but only two can perch on this 

sunflower feeder with their parents.  Young 

Bullfinches and a pair of adults have put in fleeting 

visits but nothing like last July when up to 7 were 

almost permanent residents  around the feeder 

(see Nature Notes for July 2008).   But we have had 

a family of Goldfinches on the nyger feeder quite 

regularly.  Below are the two immature birds 

without their scarlet face masks.  They will assume 

these during their Autumn moult. 

 

Not all of the avian visitors have been 

welcomed.  Four Woodpigeons and a 

pair of Collared Doves have driven 

me demented by landing on the 

feeder trays ς trying to scoop out the 

seeds ς and often succeeding in 

sending them crashing to the ground.  

I have now taken the trays off.   

 

Another cause of grief has been a pair of Carrion Crows accompanied by a constantly squawking 

juvenile.  One of the adults has turned against the pigeons and doves and stoops down on them like 

a Peregrine and pursues them for all its worth.  However, they have a short memory and soon the 

objects of the ŎǊƻǿΩǎ hatred are back 

on the lawn. 

Several Lesser Stag Beetles (Dorcus 

parallelipipedus) have emerged from 

the rotten wood which is lying about 

ǘƘŜ ǇƭŀŎŜΦ  ¢ƘŜƛǊ ΨŀƴǘƭŜǊǎ ςreally jaws 

ς are very modest indeed. In fact, 

they resemble female Stag Beetles, a 

spectacular species which is  absent 

in this part of the UK.   
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Right: The business end of a Lesser Stag Beetle.  

Note the tiny club-shaped antennae. 

 

Two spiders ς one definitely 

scary and another not so!  

Above:  Our house  has several 

of these innocuous spindly 

spiders; appropriately named 

Daddy-long-legs Spider 

(Pholcus phalangioides), it sits 

in its web high up in the corner 

of rooms where it often 

catches  undesirable insects 

like Clothes Moths.  It is 

common and shares many of 

our houses with us. It should 

not be confused with 

Harvestmen which are not 

spiders but Phalangids. 

Above: Not so welcome in the house,  although this 

female Tegenaria made an impressive sheet of silk 

across the coal-shed window with its lair in the corner 

(below left)  I think that it is T. domestica, the so-called 

House Spider but it might possibly be T. atrica which is 

the larger and darker of the two.  Whichever one, it is 

awesome in my eyes!   When I was a child, I used to stay 

with my aunt and uncle in Brightwell, Suffolk.  I well 

recall that in the bedroom where I slept there was one 

of these menacing spiders sitting in its web ς it gave me 

creeps and, although my uncle must have removed it, 

the fear of large spiders has been with me all my life.  I have no qualms over big crabs, but large 

spiders giver me the shivers.   Shocking for a zoologist ς but there it is! 
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Overnight, the weather changed on the 12th and  

the chances of a fair July collapsed as a series of 

Atlantic depressions swept in bringing rain 

(synoptic chart on the left).  The panoramic view 

from the Clifton Suspension Bridge below was 

taken early in the morning on the 21st July but it 

would have been similar on the morning of the 

12th as well, with a warm front sweeping cloud 

across the landscape at ground level.  

A succession of depressions alternating with brief ridges of high pressure dominated the weather 

until the end of the month.    

On the 17th, a new bird was added to the list of garden 

visitors ς the developed version of the Red Jungle Fowl.  It 

had managed to scale the high stone wall that separates us 

from one of our neighbours.  They kept a few free ranging 

Chickens which had mostly been taken by Foxes.  One or two 

remain and, as the people were away on holiday, this bird 

escaped.  Sally pinned a notice to their gate and soon their 

son arrived to collect it ς he 

had been feeding them while 

the parents were away ς but I 

had already caught the bird 

and thrown it over the wall.  He told us that this hen had been caught 

by a Fox once but he dropped it while making his escape.   

 Right: The young vixen that 

occasionally visits us with the 

larger adult..  
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The trouble is, the young Fox tends to 

come into the garden later that the 

cunning  ΨŘƻƎΩ ǿƘich consumes all of the 

food and keeps coming back to check 

whether I have placed more on the lawn.      

RightΥ ΨWhat big teeǘƘ ȅƻǳΩǾŜ ƎƻǘΩ -  the 

male.  On the 17th, the large Fox 

collecting a mouth full of dog biscuits to 

take away and eat or bury them.  It was  

quite dark but I operate the Canon 50D 

up to 3200 ASA to get a decent image  

without using flash.  The photo on the 

previous page was taken with a flash. 

 

  When the sun appeared, I made several forays into 

Leigh Woods to look for interesting Hoverflies. On the 

left is Episyrphus balteatus maintaining station in a 

sunbeam ς its wings a blur even at 1000th second 

exposure. 

 

Right: There are several wasp-mimics that 

look very similar but this one could well be 

Metasyrphus luniger. 

 

On the left is a Figwort Sawfly ς Tenthredo 

scrophularia ς which must benefit from its 

venomous wasp colour scheme which 

would certainly deter birds from attempting 

to eat it. Note: Unlike a true wasp, Sawflies 

ƘŀǾŜ ƴƻ ΨǿŀƛǎǘǎΩΦ   

 



9 
 

 

 

Left: Myatropa florea 

and right Cheilosa 

illustrata ς both 

fleetingly observed as 

they settled for a few 

seconds. 

Right: a male Eristalis 

pertinax ς one of  

most widespread and 

common species that 

is with us the whole 

Summer.  There are 

several that look very 

similar to this  but E. 

pertinax has yellow 

tarsii on the front legs 

and a fairly pointed 

abdomen (see far 

right) 

 

 

 

Left: Xylota xanthocnema ς a skulking species that seems 

to lurk low down among the Brambles and ferns and 

rarely stops still.  It has a gold tip to its abdomen which 

shows  when it takes wing. The larvae live in rotten wood. 


