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JULY 2011  

A Portrait of a Little Owl 

taken by my nephew, Paul 

Rusher who lives in 

Suffolk.  A pair of these 

small owls nested just 

outside the cottage where 

he lives. 

 

 
Only Tawny Owls inhabited the woods around here, and during 
the month, we saw one of these fly across our garden on two 
occasions just before it got completely dark. 

The promise of sunny weather which 

came at the end of June continued for a 

short time this month.  The photos of the  

fine-weather Cumulus clouds were taken 

on the 1st.   They are billowing  over 

Doynton on the right, and below, is the 

view of them from my microlight. 

 

This month, there has been major Fox 

activity in the garden with five 

recognisable animals.  An additional 

one turned up during the day when I 

was flying and Sally took a photo of it 

curled up in the sun.  Unfortunately, it 

was not a happy animal and would 

probably not have survived much 

longer after it visited the garden. 
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It was an 

adult but 

very thin and 

it was 

dragging a  

leg when it 

moved off.  It 

was not seen 

again. 

Left: A Hummingbird Hawk Moth found in the 

conservatory on the 2nd and placed on some Phlox.  

Above right:   A photo sent to me around that time by Tony Cottrell shows one refuelling from 

Buddleia. 

Goldfinches and an increasing number of 

Chaffinches have been coming into the 

feeders.  Sally counted no less than 15 

Goldfinches on the 3rd which is, by a long 

margin, a record for this garden.  Half a dozen  

would be normal.  There seems to have been a 

good crop of young.  

Casualties have included a young Nuthatch and the 

young Bullfinch on the left.  Both were killed by 

flying into windows. 
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Around 15-20 Chaffinches have been feeding on the lawn and there have been plenty of young tits,  

including a young Marsh Tit towards the end of the month.   

On the 5th,  both  Green and Great-spotted 

Woodpeckers turned up early in the morning on 

a pole bearing power cables to a couple of our 

neighbours.  But to crown it, a Nuthatch was  

sitting on the top at the same time. 

The vertical cracks on the pole are used by both the 

Great-spotted Woodpeckers and Nuthatches for 

wedging hard items of food while the birds hammer 

them.  By the end of the month, the Great-spotteds were 

bringing clusters of unripe Hazel nuts to crack open ς see  

the photo on the right which was taken in poor light  

ǘƘǊƻǳƎƘ ŀƴ ǳǇǎǘŀƛǊΩǎ ǿƛƴŘƻǿΦ 

Left: The tame vixen chewing into the 

breast bone of a chicken.  5ƻƴΩǘ ōŜ 

fooled by her endearing appearance; s 

he is a little killer.  
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At the beginning of the month, 

there were 3 Woodpigeons ς all 

adults ς living almost 

permanently in the garden.  One, 

presumably a male, was 

constantly chivvying one of the 

others which may well have been 

a female. I think that he was 

trying to mate with her but she 

would have none of it.  I noted 

that these birds had a black spot 

on their pale irises which made 

their pupils appear larger than 

they really were (see left).  

On the 8th, there were only two!  I 

was out at the time but Sally 

looked out of the window and 

just caught the vixen wrestling 

with the Woodpigeon which it 

had caught on the lawn.   She 

grabbed her camera just in time 

to take a couple of shots before 

the Fox scurried off with her prey. 

Urban Foxes obtain a high 

percentage of their food by 

scavenging or taking food put out 

especially for them by people ς 

like us! This always slightly 

bothered me because I wondered 

whether it reduced their skills in 

catching their own prey.  Scenes 

like this are therefore reassuring 

ς ƻǳǊ ŀƭƳƻǎǘ ΨŦƛƴƎŜǊ-ǘŀƳŜΩ ǾƛȄŜƴ ƛǎ 

clearly quick off the mark when 

the opportunity arises.  I have seen one or other of them streaking across the lawn in a hopeless bid to 

ŎŀǘŎƘ ŀ ΨǿƻǊƳƛƴƎΩ Blackbird, and I can vouch for the fact they these semi-urban Foxes can really sprint 

like a grey-hound! 
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Left:  A male  Dasisyrphus albostriatus clinging to 

one of our windows on the 8th. 

Below: Early evening on the 8th,  great shower 

clouds were marching across the sky above Bristol.   

The  fuzzy top of this one indicates ice formation 

and the likelihood of a torrential downpour 

underneath.   Looking east across the Clifton 

Suspension Bridge, the sky is black.  And it was on 

this day that about an inch of rain fell on us which 

was the highest daily rainfall recorded for the 

month. 

Above: The Leigh Woods Monsoon.  During heavy 

rain, water bucketed down off the roof.  The record 

for the amount of rain falling in one hour was on 

the 17th July when 11.6mm fell. 
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This Summer is proving to be a 

rather dismal one.  It has been 

miserably wet and cool, feeling 

more like Autumn.   Temperatures across the whole of the UK are below average, which is to be 

expected because of the dull skies.  This follows the coolest June since 2001.  Admittedly, July is 

generally wetter than June, but this month has been exceptional,  making this the fifth wet Summer in 

succession.  Exceptionally high levels of ice melt in the Arctic are a possible explanation ς another is the 

{ǳƴΩǎ ŘƛƳƛƴƛǎƘŜŘ  activity.    

 

Tony Cottrell sent me some excellent shots of 

Hoverflies early in the month such as of the very 

striking one on the right ς Xanthogramma 

pedissequum. He first boted the species this year 

on the 20th May. 

 

 Left: Chrysotoxum cautum ς a fairly 

good wasp-mimic  although its fat 

abdomen and two swept back wings 

give away its true identity. This year I 

have seen this fly only once on the Avon 

Towpath; I generally see it at Lilycombe 

όǎŜŜ ƭŀǎǘ ȅŜŀǊΩǎ Nature Notes).   
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On the 13th, A freshly emerged 

Volucella zonaria and  ΧΧΧΧΧΧΦΦ 

 

 

 

ΧΧΧΧΦΦ Vollucela inanis,  

photographed on the 12th. 

Both photos by Tony 

Cottrell with his new 

150mm macro lens. 

 

 

The parasitic and 

orchid-like 

Boomrapes are in 

full flower.  They are 

common around 

here.  I am not sure 

what, if anything, 

these are 

parasitizing because 

this bunch is 

emerging from a 

pile of rotting pine 

needles.  
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Above and right: A very pretty Large-flowered Mallow 

growing in the woods. 

 

Left: The Hemp Agrimony was no where 

near flowering by the middle of the month 

and Silver-washed Fritillaries, which I had 

normally seen by now, have not put in an 

appearance so far as I have been 

concerned.   There are plenty of Cardinal 

Beetles in cop! 

Below:  Large numbers of gulls have 

ŀǇǇŜŀǊŜŘ ƻǾŜǊ ǇŀǊǘǎ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ Ŏƛǘȅ ΨantingΩ ǿƘŜƴ ǘƘŜ ǉǳŜŜƴǎ ŀƴŘ ƳŀƭŜǎ have taken to the wing.  On  

occasions, there must have been hundreds of Herring and Lesser Black-backed Gulls in the air.  Sally 

took this shot of part of a flock over Clifton. 
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Although the Newton Wonders ŀǊŜ ΨǊŜǎǘƛƴƎΩ ŀƴŘ 

the Peasegood Nonsuch is only lightly loaded,  

our apple trees are full of fruit.  We will be giving 

plenty away again in the Autumn! 

 

Right:  A young Great Crested Newt, now well 

advanced with small legs but still with feathery gills 

lurks near the surface of the pond.  There are also 

lots on tiny newt tadpoles which are very evident 

when I clear the pond of blanket 

weed (Spirogyra). I return those that 

I find back into the water. 

The crop of self-sown Poppies among 

the vegetables has provided plenty of 

pollen and nectar for Bumblebees.   

As I have noted in previous years, the 

ƛƴǎŜŎǘΩǎ ōŜƘŀǾƛƻǳǊ ƛǎ ƴƻǘƘƛƴƎ ǎƘƻǊǘ ƻŦ 

frenetic. They scrabble down to the 

base of the petals where the 

nectaries are situated. 

 

Above: A Bumblebee loaded with pollen 

homes in on a Poppy.  This specimen is 

either Bombus leucorum or B. terrestris. The 

latter species has golden-yellow rather than 

lemon yellow bands.  On the left is a 

scrimmage of flower shopping Bumblebees. 
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Left: Delving deep; a Bumblebee up-ends 

with its hind legs in the air in its quest for 

nectar at the base of the petals.  Note the 

two huge masses of compacted pollen 

stored in the pollen baskets. 

 

Below:   This B. leucorum  is foraging 

among the anthers, thereby picking up 

pollen on its very pilose body.  This one 

looks as though it is actually collecting 

pollen. The pollen is combed off the body 

and ΨǇǊŜǎǎŜŘΩ ƛƴǘƻ ǘƘŜ corbiculas or pollen 

baskets on the hind tibias.  Each is a shiny, 

concave area surrounded by long hairs. 
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Bumblebees were not the only ones foraging in the 

flowers.   Some of these tiny bees with biting 

mouthparts seemed to be chewing into the anthers.  

I think that they were Miner Bees.  They were 

dwarfed by their larger relatives.   I hardly saw any 

Hoverflies in the Poppies. 

 

Oddly, our Romneyas, which are  Californian 

Poppies, rarely get visited by bees although, as 

can be seen (left), they produce a dazzling 

display which must reflect lots of ultra-violet  

which ǘƘŜǎŜ ƛƴǎŜŎǘǎ Ŏŀƴ ΨǎŜŜΩ. 

While still on the theme of bees, on the 10th, I 

visited a garden in Abbots Leigh which was full of 

wild and cultivated flowers growing in glorious 

profusion among crops of vegetables and soft 

fruit.   I went searching 

for Hoverflies but had 

little success. 
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At the bottom of the previous page, the very 

small Miner or Carpenter Bee foraging on the 

centre of a Marguerite is accumulating pollen 

on its belly and hind legs. 

Left:  This very pretty one is a male of Bombus 

lapidarius.  I believe that it is visiting Lavender 

flowers.  The three colours distributed like this 

make it unmistakeable. 

 

Right:  The queens are like this one but 

are relatively very large. As this insect 

was the same size as the one above, it is 

probably a dark form of a worker. 

 

 

Left: This particular garden 

had a large number of 

burgundy pom-poms of 

Knautia Macedonia.  The 

plant has a long flowering 

season and is excellent for 

attracting insects.  They were 

certainly popular with Honey 

Bees of which, there seems to 

be no shortage this year. 
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Right: The very small pond in the front of 

the garden had a few of these distinctive 

Hoverflies; it is Helophilus pendulis and is 

usually found near water. 

Left: A Scarlet Tiger with the brilliant red and 

black wings hidden behind the forewings. 

 

Right: Another Hoverfly and a very small but neat 

one:  Sphaerophoria scripta. 

 

 

 

 

Left:  A mystery species.  This very small basically black Syrphid  

has faint grey spots on its abdominal tergites and has 

transparent wings but fits nothing in my guides.  Whatever it is, 

this individual with  huge eyes is a male. 
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Left: This metallic green one is a Stratiomyid (a 

Soldier Fly), probably  Microchrya polita.  It was 

near a compost heap which is where they breed. 

 

Right: This is Chloromya 

Formosa, another 

Stratiomyid. This female was 

photographed in our garden 

on the same day! The male 

apparently has a golden 

abdomen, not a blue one.   

 

 

There has been an 

abundance of grasshoppers 

throughout the month.  In 

the garden, they have all 

been Common Field 

Grasshoppers (Chorthippus 

brunneus). 

 

 

This species has a very characteristic pattern on the 

top of its thorax (left).  It is not resting on my 

handkerchief but on one of the Rhomneya flowers. 
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One of the curses of mid-Summer is the arrival of biting flies 

ς foremost among them is this Tabanid with the dazzling 

eyes and mottled wings.  It is a female Heamatopota 

pluvialis ς the Clegg.   Only the females draw blood, which is 

what this insect is doing on my leg.  The species is common 

and widespread and every year I lose vital bodily fluids to 

them.  I guess that it is in a good cause! 

 

A walk along the Towpath on a rather 

dull morning (the 10th) revealed not 

much of interest except the first 

Epistrophe grossularia.  This is a striped 

species that seems to like hovering 

while feeding from umbels.  Note the 

parallel bars and golden stripes rather 

than lemon yellow ones.  

 

Left: My cousin, Rosie Clarke who lives 

in Nailsea sent me this picture.  A 

Lychnis plant looked very sorry for itself 

and, on pulling it up, the roots were 

infested with blue-ƎǊŜȅ ΨōǳƎǎΩΦ  From 

what I could see from her photo, they 

are root aphids which are sucking the 

plant dry beneath the soil.  Such plant 

parasites are not always where you can 

see them!  

Foxes continued to abound ς mostly 

during the evening and after dark.  

However, occasionally one trots 

through the garden to check us out. 
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Above: The pretty vixen passes by 

mid-afternoon when we were both 

busy in the garden.  Usually it is early 

evening. It  looks like feeding time at 

the zoo!   The Trailcam has collected 

yet more evidence of Fox activity, 

especially if I have scattered a few 

dog biscuits  before we retire. 

 

The animals appear as large as  

Wolves in some of the infra-red 

photos because of the low  position 

of the camera (left). 
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I keep hoping for a good shot 

of a Badger.    The best so far is 

arguably the one on the left, 

taken on the 11th at 03.05hrs 

going out underneath our front 

gate.  This photo is cropped 

and Photoshopped, the better 

ǘƻ ǎƘƻǿ .ǊƻŎƪΩǎ ƘŜŀŘ ǇŀǘǘŜǊƴΦ 

And yes, our gates have been 

effective in keeping the Roe 

Deer out ς as {ŀƭƭȅΩǎ picture on 

the left shows!  She caught this 

doe and her fawn browsing in 

ǘƘŜ ΨƻǊŎƘŀǊŘΩ ƳƛŘ-afternoon 

when the front gates were 

open.  It goes to show that 

there is constant pressure from 

these attractive but destructive 

animals to enter the garden 

from the road.  It was about 

this time in previous years that 

the deer started to become 

bothersome when the fawns 

are weaned and mobile. 

 

 

On the 14th, I 

managed to snap 

three out of the four 

Foxes that were in 

the garden at the 

same time.  It was 

taken through the 

conservatory double-

glazed windows ς 

thus the reflections. 

There are two adults 

and the far right one 

is a cub. 
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Right: On several occasions, a Tree Creeper was seen in 

the garden.  On the 14th I managed to get a picture of it 

as it was shuffling higher and higher up one of the tall 

Corsican Pines in front of the house. 

Left: It has been a wonderful year for plums.   

The ΨhǇŀƭǎΩ at 5ŀƴƴȅ ²ƛƭǎƻƴΩǎ Farm at 

Tickenham were so laden that many 

branches had broken under the weight.   

On the right, is a Cherry  plum tree that borders 

our property ς not quite so weighed down.  

Nevertheless, it yielded 15lbs of fruit within my 

reach.  Bullfinches and Blackbirds could access 

those that I could not.  Foliage always slightly obscured the birds;  in the picture above left, a female 

Bullfinch hangs upside down and is scooping ripe flesh from a plum.   
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Right: A mixed flock 

of Chaffinches and 

Goldfinches feeding 

on seed that has 

spilled from one of 

the bird feeders. 

 

 

Along the Towpath, the 

Buddleias were well into 

their flowering season 

although there was 

comparatively few insects 

taking advantage of the 

pollen and nectar on offer. 

 

 

Right: However, there was a solitary 

Volucella zonaria feeding high up on a 

large, overgrown bush in Lower 

Rownham Wood near the railway bridge.  

I have suggested to Bill Morris, the 

National Trust warden in Leigh Woods 

that these straggly Buddleias should be 

savagely cut back to encourage them to 

shoot lower down and enable the visiting 

insects to be more easily monitored.  At 

the moment, the flowers are so high that 

many butterflies, flies and bees that are 

feeding on top of the bushes cannot be seen.   This was the only example of our most spectacular fly 

that I spotted during the month.  What a Summer!  
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Butterflies have also been generally scarce.  

However, Meadow Browns have been around in 

reasonable numbers and by the 15th, Speckled 

Woods were turning up in Leigh Woods.  The one 

on the right was basking in the sun in Nightingale 

Valley. 

 

 

Left: A scrimmage of Pond Skaters.  But what is in 

the middle of it?   You can faintly see the wing of 

their ǾƛŎǘƛƳ ΧΧΦΦ 

 

 

 

ΧΧΧΧΦ ǿƘƛŎƘ ǘƘŜ Ψ{ƪŀǘers have 

homed in on like a pack of 

Hyenas.   These are Hemipterans 

ς i.e. bugs which plunge their 

proboscises into their prey and 

suck out their body fluids.  Any 

small insect that tumbles into the 

water and becomes trapped by 

the surface tension is likely to be 

detected by the ripples it sets off 

and fall victim to these bugs.    

 

 

The waterside Syrphid, Helophorus pendulis, must be among 

those insects that have to take care not to end up as food for 

the Ψ{ƪŀǘŜǊǎ.  They often sit around on Water Lilly leaves and I 

have seen Pond Skaters occasionally scuttle across them. This 

fly on the left is resting on a dead lilly pad which has lost its 

chlorophyll. 
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The 17th was marked by another period of torrential rain, 

with a deep depression sitting squarely over the top of the 

British Isles.   

During the next few days, towering 

white shower clouds added drama to 

the skyscape over Bristol. 

July was marked by the appearance of 150 Gorillas on the 

streets of the city.  They were painted in various colours and 

pattŜǊƴǎΤ ǎƻƳŜ ǿŜǊŜ Ǝŀƛƭȅ ŘŜŎƻǊŀǘŜŘ ŀǎ Ǉǳƴƪ ƻǊ ΨŦƭƻǿŜǊ 

ǇƻǿŜǊΩ ŀǇŜǎΦ  !ǇǇǊƻǇǊƛŀǘŜƭȅΣ ǘƘŜ Clifton Suspension Bridge 

had a gorilla dressed as Isambard Kingdom Brunel ς but 

sadly without a fat cigar hanging from his mouth.  These 

impressive models were erected to celebrate the 175th 

Anniversary of Bristol Zoo. 
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 Left: Heavy clouds over Bristol on the 

afternoon of the 21st.  A couple of days later, 

I took an early morning flight once the fog 

had lifted from the vale in which Doynton 

sits.   Radiation fog caused by the ground 

cooling during the night usually transforms 

into Cumulus clouds. 

At 07.30Σ ǘƘŜ ΨŦƻƎΩ ƘŀŘ ƭƛŦǘŜŘ 

sufficiently to allow take-off.  On 

the right, it was beginning to 

form little cumulus clouds a few 

hundred feet above the ground. 

 

Left:   Passing through gaps and flying  

close to the fluffy white masses of 

water droplets  is an enchanting 

experience in an open cockpit.   

Although they look sharply delineated 

from the ground, close to, the edges 

of clouds are usually wispy.  

 

 

 

Right: Clear of the tops 

and passing 2000ft  over 

the M4 towards Yate.   A 

fleecy cloudscape of 

Cumulus humilis lies 

ahead. 
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By the time I 

returned to Doynton 

an hour later, the 

warming air had lifted 

the cloud base to 

2000ft and below 

this, the thermals 

were beginning to 

boil up from the 

ground. 

 

Left: And this is what they 

looked like from the ground. 

By midday, the cloud level 

will have risen   nearly a mile 

above the ground (5000ft).  

During the summer, this is 

the level at which moisture 

carried aloft in thermals  

condenses.  The temperature 

at which this happens is 

called the dewpoint. During 

the winter, clouds form much 

lower. 

 

As it turned out to be a nice bright day, I took 

ŀŘǾŀƴǘŀƎŜ ƻŦ ƛǘ ǘƻ Ǝƻ ΨōǳƎ ƘǳƴǘƛƴƎΩ ǿƛǘƘ Ƴȅ 

camera around the garden.  At last, the 

Buddleias are in their full glory although the 

blooms are still not greatly patronized by insects 

except by 

Honey Bees. 
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Right:  A female Eristalis tenax ς 

the Drone Fly ς with her proboscis 

extended and about to dip into a 

flower.  Note the lines of hairs on 

the eye. These together with the 

black hind legs are diagnostic 

features of the species and 

distinguishes  it  from E. pertinax. 

 

Left: Basking on a Buddleia leaf is Rhingia 

rostrata.  Rather like Rh. Campestris, this species 

is somewhat smaller and has an almost 

completely orange abdomen.   

The rostrum protects the very long and jointed 

proboscis, all the better to tap the nectaries of deep 

throated flowers.  Above, it is being groomed.  This 

year, I have not seen Rhingia campestris which, in 

previous years, has been reasonably common.    

Left: A single Red Admiral landed briefly. 
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Hardly any butterflies have visited the Buddleias.  The odd Large White, Red Admiral, Peacock and 

Meadow Brown are the only ones that I have been aware of.   At around this time, we noticed that 

both the dog Fox which has visited us for the last year and the pretty little vixen have not been coming 

ƛƴǘƻ ǘƘŜ ƎŀǊŘŜƴ ŘǳǊƛƴƎ ǘƘŜ ŜǾŜƴƛƴƎΦ  ¢ƘŜ ΨōǳǎƘȅΩ ǘŀƛƭŜŘ ŘƻƎ 

ŀƴŘ ǘƘŜ ΨŎǳōǎΩ ŀǊŜ ŀǎ ǊŜƎǳƭŀǊ ŀǎ ŜǾŜǊΦ  Someone did tell us 

that a Fox had been killed on one of the roads in Leigh 

Woods ς alas it is the fate of many urban Foxes which have 

absolutely no road sense. 

On the 25th, I once again visited the cottage garden in 

!ōōƻǘΩǎ [ŜƛƎƘ bordering on the woods surrounding Abbots 

Pool. It was warm, sunny and still ς just right for capturing 

images of insects.  The garden was still a glorious jumble of 

flowers, including lots of Marjoram, Knautia and Lavender. 

My quest was for Hoverflies, and not 

surprisingly, Episyrphus balteatus was 

present, although there was not exactly 

a surfeit of even that species. 

 

 

Above and right:  Two 

or three were 

hovering and feeding, 

beautifully back-lit 

against the deep 

shadow of the house.  

Photography is partly 

about contrast, and 

subjects lit like this 

always make for 

interesting pictures. 
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                                               Left: Episyrphus balteatus settling down to feed. 

Above:  A very small species:  Both photos are of the same individual, the right one illustrating the 

distinctive pattern of downward projecting orange spots.  I think that it is a female Melanostoma 

scalare. 
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The front garden was alive with Meadow 

Brown Butterflies and Gatekeepers.   On the 

right, a Meadow Brown feeds on MarjoramΧΦ 

 

ΧΧΦ ŀƴŘ ŀ Gatekeeper takes a rest from 

chasing other butterflies, probably 

testing whether they are potential 

mates or not. 

 

Right:  What else but a perfect Peacock. 

 

Left:  Looking ragged but in fact, a 

pristine Comma.  The warmth and the 

flowers certainly brought the 

butterflies out today. 


