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 Another soggy, cool and dismal month brings this Summer, the coolest for 18 
years, almost to an end.     Although the month started well, it deteriorated rapidly 

and so, for much of August, I hardly touched my camera.   However, on the 1st, Sally and I went down 
to [ƛƭƭȅŎƻƳōŜΣ WƻƘƴ .ǳǊǊŜƭƭΩǎ nature reserve in the Blackdown Hills. 

Above:  An alien from space?  No, the face of a male Heamatopota pluvialis, a blood-sucking Tabanid 
ŦƭȅΣ ŀƴŘ ŎƻƳƳƻƴƭȅ ŎŀƭƭŜŘ ŀ ΨŎƭŜƎƎΩΦ   Many, like this species, have extraordinarily patterned eyes, but 
others have very pretty bodies as well. 

Only the females draw blood.  This one settled on top of the car as soon as we arrived and  seemed to 
be sweeping the dust with its front legs as it moved across the roof.     



2 

 

 

Right: The meadow at 
Lillycombe with tall grass, 
Hogweed and Meadowsweet ς 
but not a lot to see when 
compared to visits that I made 
about a year ago. 

After all the rain that we have been 
having, the stream was flowing well.  
The rocks on the right are where Otter 
spraint has been observed, and recent 
use of a Trailcam has revealed the 
presence of a pair of Otters. 

 

Green-veined White Butterflies were present and above left, a male is hovering near what I took to be 
a female.  The pair then took off and performed a towering flight which was presumably part of their 

courtship possibly leading to copulation.  
In the end, they disappeared behind some 
trees. 

Left: Meadow Grasshopper (Chorthippus 
parallelus). 
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Left: A pair of Soldier 
Beetles mating.  They 
look like Rhagonycha 
fulva because of the 
dark tips to the elytra.  
They derive their name 
from the their 
colouration which is 
reminiscent of the 
military uniforms of 
bygone eras. 

 

 

 

Right:  A Long-horn Beetle (Strangalia 
maculate) on Angelica. 

Clearly, the Angelica was the chief 
attraction for nectar and pollen-feeding 
insects. 

 

 

A few of the umbels were buzzing 
with flies and most of them were 
little Bluebottles (Calliphorids) ς 
see right.  A single Hoverfly 
(Eristalis sp.) is on the left of the 
picture. 
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Left:  There are lots of flies that look 
like this so I have not identified this 
one ς here dabbing anthers with the 
expanded tip of its proboscis. 

 

 

 

Right:  As I have commented in previous Nature 
Notes, flies do not just buzz around spreading 
germs!  In their own terms, they keep themselves 
pretty well spick and span.  On the right, the fly 
in the picture above is rubbing its forelegs 
together to remove the surface detritus.  Some 
bees are able to collect the grains of pollen but 
other insects cannot. 

 

 

 

 

Left: This is a Syrphid and, 
although rather dark with little 
orange on the abdomen, I think  it 
is a female Eristalis arbustorum.  
It has rather hairy eyes and, 
possibly a give-away character is 
the narrow white margins to the 
rear of each abdominal tergite.     
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Right: Here, the same individual is rubbling its eye. 

 

 

 

 

Left: A side view of the above 
individual showing the dusted  
(pale) face and partially dark 
front tibia which would seem 
to rule out A. pertinax. 

 

 

 

 

Right:  A male E. 
arbustorum showing the 
wing venation.  The deeply 
ŎǳǊǾŜŘ ǾŜƛƴ  ŀƴŘ ǘƘŜ ΨŦŀƭǎŜ 
ǾŜƛƴΩΣ ǘƘŜ vena spuria, are 
very easy to see and these 
are very much a 
characteristic of the 
hoverflies. 
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Left:  A close-up of the expanded labella at 
the tip of the proboscis.    It acts like a sponge 
and can draw fluids like nectar up into the 
ŦƭȅΩǎ pharynx and thence into the gut.  These 
insects have no jaws. 

Below: This would seem to be Epistrophe 
elegans. 

 

The abdomen is 
traversed by 
black 
ΨƳƻǳǎǘŀŎƘŜΩ 
bands ς that is, 
they curve 
forwards at the 
margins.  The 
sides of the 
abdomen are 
not beaded, the 
antennae are 
effectively black 
and on other 
photos, there 
are two pale 
lines  running 
down the centre 

of the thorax. 

 

Right: Syritta pipiens, a species 
that often abounds in rough 
meadows, and one that I have 
recorded before in Lillycombe.  
Although a small dark fly, it is 
easily recognised by the swollen 
hind femora, each of which has a 
row of spines along the bottom. 
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Left: A small, smokey-winged, 
red-eyed hoverfly ς 
Chrysogaster solstitialis.  It is 
frequently encountered during 
the summer. 

 

Right:  This, however, is a 
Sawfly ς probably Arge 
berberidis.  If so, the species  
was first recorded in Essex in 
2002 and is now found widely 
in southern England.  The 
larvae defoliate berberis.  Note 
the long antennae.  Sawflies 
are classified as Hymenoptera 
and placed in the sub-order 
Symphyta.    The long antennae 
are quite unlike those of 
ordinary  2-winged flies. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

One more proper fly but this rather pretty one is a Stratiomyids (Soldier Flies).  Although I could not 
obtain a view of the abdomen, this individual looks as though it is Chloromya formosa ς the so-called 
Broad Centurion.  It is one of the most numerous of the Stratiomyds in the UK. 

 



8 

 

 

 

Right: A Small Skipper in typical 
resting pose with the forewings 
raised and the hind ones depressed. 

 

 

Although true butterflies, the skippers have a 
passing resemblance to moths.  The moth on 
the left is a Silver Y, a species that often flies 
by day and arrives from the continent, 
sometimes in large numbers.   Years ago, 
these used to be regular visitors to Buddleias 
in the days before light pollution and habitat 
changes resulted in a great diminution of 

moth numbers. 
Lillycombe can be quite 
a damp location, and 
there the snails on the 
left were common in 
certain areas. They look 
for all the World like 
pond snails (Limnea sp) 
but are in fact perfectly 
good terrestrial species ς
Amber Snails (left). 

 

Much smaller ones were also present.  Snails like this 
occur in piles of rotting wood in our garden. 
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Right:  A Marbled Gall ς commonly but 
ƳƛǎǘŀƪŜƴƭȅ ŎŀƭƭŜŘ ŀƴ Ψhŀƪ !ǇǇƭŜΦ  ¢ƘŜǎŜ 
are formed by a small wasp which lays 
an egg into an oak bud and the activities 
of the grub causes the tree to form a 
growth which provides food for the 
developing larva and at the same time 
protects it. 

 

          Above: The Red Deer stags in Ashton Court Park were still in velvet on the 2nd. 

 

 

Right: By the edge of the Deer Park,  this 
rather tatty Gatekeeper was flitting about 
It was a pleasure to see a butterfly 
because there has been such a dearth of 
them this year. 
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A clump of Himalayan Balsam in flower, 
sometimes known as tƻƭƛŎŜƳŀƴΩǎ IŜƭƳŜǘ.  This 
invasive species was introduced to this country in 
1839 apparently at the same time as Giant 
Hogweed and Japanese Knotweed.  The plant, 
which is unwelcome in many places, produces not 
only these attractive flowers but also copious supplies of nectar which means that our native 

pollinators prefer to visit it rather than our native 
species.   Even more aggressive and destructive is 
Japanese Knotweed, and there is a good clump of 
it near Cumberland Basin (Left).  The plant was 
originally  very favoured by Victorian gardeners 
because of its white sprays of feathery flowers.  
However, little did they realise its potential for 
destruction.  The roots force their way metres 
down into the soil and are thus difficult to 
eradicate, and the plants spread rapidly by 
underground stolons that can squeeze through into 
buildings and even emerge through cracks in 
concrete.  These inoffensive looking plants are 
pests and the Bristol City Council has been 
informed about this cluster and will be attempting 
to eradicate them  before they spread too widely. 

Despite their pariah status, bees love them!  
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Japanese Knotweed; pretty but thoroughly 
unloved except for bees. 

 

 

The Towpath was not terribly 
productive, but I did obtain a few 
decent shots of insects.  On the left, 
Melangyna umbellatarum, which is 
a very small, delicate hoverfly. 

 

Right:   Epistrophe grossularia 
showing typical behaviour of hover 
feeding. 
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                     Above: Two views of  Cheilosia bergenstammi.   I also spotted a Myatropa florea.  

The Foxes are still coming into the garden early in the evening.  We have counted up to four. At the 
same time. 

Above: Spot the fourth.   It is lurking in the vegetation at the top left hand side of the photo.    

 

/ǳǊƛƻǳǎƭȅΣ ΨǘƘŜ ƻƭŘ ŘƻƎΩ ǘƘŀǘ Ƙŀǎ ōŜŜƴ ŀǊƻǳƴŘ 
for over a year has vanished and what we are 
getting now are three youngsters and a 
somewhat spotty-coated dog which is 
showing signs of moulting.   All of these 
photos were taken through double-glazing in 
fading light.   
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Right:  This young 
Fox is busy either 
burying chicken 
bones or chewing 
them up as though 
they were sticks of 
celery! 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Left:  In the 
foreground is the 
dog Fox with a 
spotty coat.  I have 
a feeling that it is 
the individual that 
ǿŜ ŎŀƭƭŜŘ ΨōǳǎƘȅ 
ǘŀƛƭΩΦ  IƻǿŜǾŜǊΣ 
now that the 
animal is renewing 
his coat, it is 
looking a lot 
leaner.  The 
reason for the 
pale patches is a 
mystery ς perhaps 
parasites?  He is 

completely 
tolerant of the 

skittish 
youngsters. 

 

These photos were taken between the 9th and 12th of the month. 
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On the 5th, I spent the fine but 
fresh morning wandering 
around the gardens at 
Tyntesfield. 

 

 

 

 

There were plenty of Wasps about 
either collecting pollen or trying to 
catch flies feeding on the flowers. 

 

Above:  At last a decent shot of Eristalis 
pertinax,  This one is a male with the 
characterisically pointed abdomen.  In 
fact a cluster of hogweed near the 
entrance had quite a few on them but 
the wind made it difficult for me to 
photograph them. 

 

Above: A closely related Drone Fly (Eristalis tenax). 
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Right:  E. tenax usually has an almost 
completely brown rounded abdomen and 
black legs.  They often occur together on 
the same flower heads.  E. pertinax has 
partly orange legs. 

 

 

 

 

Left: A rather fat 
female Xylota 
segnis mopping up 
pollen from petals.  
I guess that she is 
full of eggs.  Like 
Syritta pipiens, this 
species has spines 
on the basal 
surface of the hind 
femora ς they can 
just be seen in this 
photograph. 

 

 

 

Right:  An Ichneuman Wasp or 
Fly.  This one looks like a male 
because I can see no sign of a 
long ovipositor.  They are 
parasites, the females inserting 
their eggs into the larvae of 
other insects. 
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The wild flower beds 
near the walled 
kitchen garden were 
ablaze with colour 
and it paid the 
spend time there 
because of the 
insects that were 
attracted to the site. 

 

It was certainly worth it because one of the 
first that I saw was a species that had eluded 
me for some time ς Epistrophe elegans (left).   
Although it has the same overall colouring as 
one of the Eristalis species, it is a delicate-
looking fly and belonging to quite a different 
family of the Syrphidae. 

 

The presence of so many different flowers 
made for very colourful photographs. 

This was to prove to be the only 
example of Scaeva pyrastri that I saw 
this year, at least up until the end of 
the month.  In the UK, we only have 
two black and white hoverflies ς this 
is one of them.   Volucella pellucens is 
the other. 
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Right:  Sphaerophoria scripta. 

 

 

 

Left:  This is a female Syrphus sp.  In 
close-up it looks as though it has dark 
orange antennae, in which case it is S. 
vitripennis.  To check, I compared it with 
an image sent to me by Tony Cottrell, 
which confirms my identification 
(below). 

 

 

Left: A clump of Echinacea were alive 
with bumblebees, foraging frantically 
on the central domes of anthers. 
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               Above:  Bombus lucorum, one of the familiar white-tailed species, hard at work. 

 

Thus ended one of the best mornings of the 
summer photographing insects. 

 

Right: A young Green Woodpecker on the 
lawn,  pausing while searching for ants. 
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It is always pleasing to see Bullfinches in the 
garden.  During the month, a pair and their 
small brood continued to appear at the 
feeders.   On the left, one of the young birds 
sees off a Great Tit while the parents feed on 
seeds spilt onto the ground.  Occasional 
Chiff-chaffs have also been passing through. 

 

 

Grey Squirrels have continued to feast on 
the abundant crop of Hazel nuts.  With so 
much natural food around, they have so far 
not attacked the bird feeders.  In fact, all of 
our peanut dispensers are now squirrel 
proof. 

 

As I noted last month, it is set to be another bumper year 
for apples.  Our trees are laden with them. 



20 

 

There are too many on this bough.  I should have 
thinned them out earlier in the summer. 

A ΨŘŀƳǎƻƴΩ plum tree by the side of the road near 
us was also full of delicious sweet fruit that I 
managed to pick at the end of the month.   
Indeed, it has been an excellent year for plums. 

 

Above:  The Snapdragons in our garden were in full flower and it is always interesting to see how the 
bumblebees seem to know how to get at the nectaries.   Sally tells me that they prefer these deep red 
ones.  The left one looks like Bombus pescuorum.  I am not sure if the one forcing its way between the 
ΨƭƛǇǎΩ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ŦƭƻǿŜǊ ƛǎ ǘƘŜ ǎŀƳŜ ƛƴŘƛǾƛŘǳŀƭΦ   ²ƘƛƭŜ ŦŜǊǊŜǘƛƴƎ ŀǊƻǳƴŘ ƛƴǎƛŘŜ ǘƘŜ ŦƭƻǿŜǊΩǎ ŎƻǊƻƭƭŀΣ ǘƘŜ ōŀŎƪ 
of the bee rubs against the anthers, thus picking up pollen which it can then carry to another plant.   
{ƻƳŜ ƻŦ ƛǘ ŜƴŘǎ ǳǇ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ōŜŜΩǎ ǇƻƭƭŜƴ ōŀǎƪŜǘǎ ǿƘƛŎƘ Ŏŀƴ ōŜ ǎŜŜƴ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ right hand photograph.    The 
Buddleias have been a picture but very few inects, let alone butterflies have visited them this year.   By 
the middle of the month, the Lacecap Hydrangea was a picture.  However, again, very little made use 
of the pollen except for Honeybees.     
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When foraging on the Lacecap Hydrangea, the 
Honeybees always end up with pollen baskets 
crammed with pale blue pollen.  Their bodies 
are often heavily dusted with the stuff as well 
like the insect on the right. 

  

Left:   Found in Leigh Woods churchyard, 
a dead Pygmy Shrew, here laid next to a 
couple of stamps to show its diminutive 
size. 

John Burrell sent me some photos of 
moths that he recently caught at 
Lillycombe. 

 

 

Above:   An Iron Prominent  and left, a Slender Brindle. 
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         Top left:  A Cloaked Carpet. 

         Top right:  A Drinker. 

         Above:  A Burnished Brass. 

         Right:  A Blue-bordered Carpet. 

Left:  A Jersey Tiger.  Its orange and black hind wings are hidden 
underneath the dramatically striped forewings.  Once just an 
immigrant, this moth is now breeding in this country and thus 
becoming ever more frequently recorded. This one flew into 
WƻƘƴΩǎ ƘƻǳǎŜ ƻƴ ǘƘŜ ŜŘƎŜ ƻŦ Bridgwater.   The species is closely 
related to the startlingly coloured Scarlet Tiger Moths that 
brazenly fly during the daytime, protected by their warning 
colouration. 

The mention of the word immigrant, leads me to record the 
unwelcome fact that during August, I have caught no less than 
5 large House Spiders scurrying across the carpets.  This is early; 
these spiders usually enter the house in September ς perhaps 
the odd one at the end of August ς but 5 already!   It is going to 
be an early Autumn.  Indeed, by the end of the month, the 
foliage on some trees showed distinct signs of changing.   As for 
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foliage,  I  record the fact that the Horse Chestnut that I 
planted, perhaps rather unwisely, in the garden a couple of 
decades ago which has suffered from premature leaf 
browning caused by parasitic burrowing wasps has been all 
but free of this blight this year.  The foliage has looked 
good and, for the first time, the tree has developed a 
couple ƻŦ ΨŎƻƴƪŜǊǎΩΦ   bŜȄǘ ǎǇǊƛƴƎΣ  it should start to flower. 

 

On the odd fine, warm day from the middle of 
the month, an occasional Peacock and Red 
Admiral was seen in the garden.  Usually, they 
did not stay long, despite the fact that the 
Buddleias were still in excellent flower. 

 

It has been a good month for cloud watching, 
with some dramatic skies caused by a 
relentless passage of warm and cold fronts 
dragged across us by an unusually northerly 
jet-stream.  On the left, developing cumulus 
clouds are scattered across the sky. 

 

Right: This is the view of them from my 
microlight, looking north towards Bristol.   
These were taken on the 15th around 09.30. 
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The 22nd did usher in a few days of 
reasonable weather, and at 07.30 
hrs, veils of fog hung over Ashton 
Vale (left).   Doynton, where the 
airfield is situated was also 
swathed in fog when I arrived, but 
the sun quickly broke it up allowing 
me to take to the air.  My intention 
was to fly 40 miles south to 
Compton Abbas, and this involved 
flying over a wide band of rising fog 

 

 

 

Right:  Fog from 3000 ft.   
Above it, the air was crystal 
clear with virtually no wind. 

 

 

 

 

 

Half an hour later, I arrive 
over Compton Abbas in  
clear sky.   In the distance, 
you can see The English 
Channel from this height.  
This photo was shown on 
Point West that night by 
Ian Ferguson as a 
background to his weather 
forecast. 
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The fine weather 
started to deteriorate 
on the 24th. This was 
the scene over Ashton 
Court at 8.15, with 
glorious cirrus clouds 
draped across the 
heavens.  This 
foretold of an 
approaching front. 

 

 

 

This was taken on the same spot at 
15.00hrs but looking towards the south-
west.  A brisk wind is blowing and the sky 
is full of ragged clouds bringing rain during 
the evening. 

 

Left:  Good news.  The old dog Fox 
ƛǎ ōŀŎƪΦ  !ŦǘŜǊ ǎŜǾŜǊŀƭ ǿŜŜƪΩǎ 
absence when we thought that he 
ƘŀŘ ǇŜǊƘŀǇǎ ΨŎƻǇǇŜŘ ƛǘΩ ƻƴ ǘƘŜ 
roads, he suddenly appeared bold 
as brass and sat down on the lawn 
ΨŀǎƪƛƴƎΩ ŦƻǊ Ƙƛǎ ǎǳǇǇŜǊΦ  /uriously, 
the two cubs and the spotty adult 
have vanished.  Perhaps he has 
seen them off. 

Note: He is easily recognisable 
because of his injured left jaw 
which seems to cause him no 
trouble. 
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And what is Tony Cottrell photographing?  Perhaps this fine specimen of Xanthogramma 
pedissequum.   He has encountered this striking species several times this year on his daily saunters 
along the Avon Towpath.  It is easy to overlook because it tends to fly very close to the ground.  I have 
yet to see it.    I  met him down by the river on the 24th but the fly eluded me.   

IŜǊŜ ŀǊŜ ǎƻƳŜ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ǊŜǎǳƭǘǎ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ƳƻǊƴƛƴƎΩǎ ǿƻǊƪΥ  Top: a late Myatropa florea and small Helophorus 
pendulis.  Bottom:  Syrphus vitripennis (orange antennae) and a bright Eristalis horticola. 
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5ǳǊƛƴƎ ǘƘŜ ƳƻƴǘƘΣ ƛǘ ǿŀǎ ŀƴƴƻǳƴŎŜŘ ǘƘŀǘ .ǊƛǎǘƻƭΩǎ ŦƭƻŀǘƛƴƎ 
harbour is now home to Otters ς a species that has 
bounced back from the brink of extinction in England as our 
rivers have become ever cleaner.  They have now been 
recorded in every county in England.   Tony Cottrell lives on 
his yacht in the marina and one night, he was awoken by 
boisterous thumps on his deck.  During the morning, he 
found out that it was Otters because they had left their 
characteristic spraint on his deck (right).    The best I can do 
for our garden, apart from Foxes, is a Tawny Owl which, on 
three occasions this month, has sat on a telegraph pole 
carrying power cables to out neighbours.  This happens just 
as darkness falls and we can just make out its silhouette.  
There have also been a few bats flitting around in the 
gloaming. 

 

 

Right:   Wood Pigeon heaven.   The 
bird is surrounded by Elderberries. 

 

 

Left:  A few Harebells are flowering in the verge of our 
road in Leigh Woods.  It is one of the species singled 
out for special protection because meadows in which 
it used to flower in such profusion are now scarce.  

 

 

Right:   At last, an encounter with Volucella inanis on 
the Towpath on the 27th. 

 


