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SEPTEMBER 09      This month has turned 

out to be dry, with high pressure dominating at 

least the southern half of the country.  On the 

1st  I saw a Hummingbird hawk Moth feeding 

briefly of the late Buddlea blossoms. In our 

porch, a Garden Spider (Araneus diadematus) 

had spun an almost perfect web ς on the right; 

it is illuminated by the security light).  

Unfortunately, a deep depression swept across 

the country on the 2-3rd, bringing strong winds 

which swept the web and its spinner away. 

 

Left:   The wind map for the UK for midday on the 3rd 

September.   An accompanying cold front brought 

clear skies and a brilliant full moon which I  

photographed on the 4th.   Even now, there is a 

distinct feel of Autumn in the air, with dew-soaked 

grass in the mornings. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Early in the morning, we often see a Heron flying low around 

our neck of the woods, preparing to land by one of the 

ǇƻƴŘǎΦ  ¢Ƙƛǎ ōƛǊŘ ǳǎŜŘ ŀ ƴŜƛƎƘōƻǳǊΩǎ ŎƘƛƳƴŜȅ Ǉƻǘ ǘƻ ǊŜŎŎŜ 

the area on the 4th and 5th.  It stayed just long enough for me 

to retrieve a camera and shoot it from our patio.  A few years 

ago, a pair of Mandarin Ducks recced the chimneys as 

potential nesting holes. 
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Our Japanese Wind Flowers 

showed well throughout 

September and attracted their 

share of insects.  Below is a small 

Hoverfly which seemed to be 

quite abundant during the early 

part of the month. Its ossibly 

Syrphus vitripennis. 

 

Above: A close up of the head 

and thorax region of the same 

species. 

There has been little to report on 

the garden bird front ς 

Nuthatches have been 

commuting to the peanuts and 

we have several young Dunnocks taking crumbs from beneath the 

feeders. The immatures (one on the left) are beginning to moult into 

their blue-grey breast and belly plumage. 
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My impression is that this 

year, everything is coming 

on rather earlier than in 

2008.  For instance, the 

Cyclamen in the roadside 

verges seem to be in full 

flower ς I photographed 

those near our house on 

the 5th.  Also, the apples, 

which I was not expecting 

to crop heavily this year, 

promise an excellent yield 

and appear to be ripening 

early.  We generally pick 

most of them in early October but I suspected that they would start 

dropping off the trees later this month.    

 

 

 

 

 

 

Above: A ripening Newton Wonder 

and left, a pair of Peasegood 

Nonsuches ς both delicious cookers. 

 

 

8th September:  The Avon Gorge 

during the late afternoon.  I walked 

along the Towpath hoping to see 

something interesting.  I know that 

the UKs Horse Chestnut trees are 

currently suffering from what has 

ōŜŜƴ ǊŜŦŜǊǊŜŘ ǘƻ ŀǎ ŀ Ψbleeding 

disasterΩ ς a bacterial canker that 

eventually kills them.  However,   I 

had often wondered about the 

way that their foliage often 
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becomes  very discoloured  during the late Summer (see 

saplings by the river on the left).  Apparently this is due 

the larvae of a micro moth called Cameria ohridella that 

burrows into the leaf tissues.   Introduced from the 

continent, it was first discovered in Wimbledon in 2002, 

it has now spread throughout the south.   

 

The young tree in our garden shows 

similar kind of discolouration (right).  This 

may be due to another common affliction 

of ΨŎƻƴƪŜǊ ǘǊŜŜΩ foliage simply called ΨƭŜŀŦ 

ōƭƻǘŎƘΩ.  The offending  agent is a fungus 

called Guignardia aesculi which invades the leaf margins producing yellow patches which then 

spread and become much darker.  Neither condition seriously affects the tree although the advice is 

to collect the fallen foliage and burn it. 

There are several ways of reaching Leigh Woods from 

the towpath;  the path up Nightingale Valley is one that 

is usually taken. But, for only the second time, I took 

the long steep track that climbs well over 200ft from a 

point half way between Nightingale Valley ŀƴŘ Ψthe 

ǊƻŎƪŦŀƭƭΩ.  It is delightfully wild and damp, and put me in 

mind of many wet tropical forests that I have walked 

through.  The path meanders past an impressive face of 

limestone, around fallen trees and the ground is 

covered with sprays of IŀǊǘΩǎ ¢ƻƴƎǳŜ and many other 

kinds of Ferns ς see right). 

   

On the 10th of the month, I was invited by 

John Burrell (Left, photographing flies) to 

go down to Lilleycombe, his own nature 

reserve in the Blackdown Hills, East of 

Taunton.  Although gloriously sunny, there 

was a very keen wind blowing, but, being 
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in a valley, the area was 

sheltered from the south-

westerly blast.  I was 

pleasantly surprised to see 

that the umbels of 

Angelica and Scabious 

were still attracting lots of 

insects. 

Left: Half a dozen flies, 

mostly Eristalis species, 

feeding on a Hogweed. 

 

Within a few minutes, John had 

pointed out a species of Syrphid 

that I had not come across before ς 

at least, not knowingly ς 

Sericomya silentis.  These were 

mostly on Scabious, which is one 

of their favourite flowers (left).  

We frequently saw this splendid 

species on our visit.  As the area 

borders a brook (the River Culm)  

and parts of it are quite damp, the 

habitat is ideal for them. 

The most numerous species were 

Eristalis. tenax, pertinax, and 

arbustorum. 

Right: E. arbustorum ς a female with the 

characteristic white posterior edges to the abdominal 

segments. 

 

 

 

 

 

Left: A smart Helophilus pendulis on Scabeous. 
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To the unaccustomed eye, these flies may 

look very alike.  Both, in a sense, are wasp 

mimics, but are placed in entirely different 

genera. On the right is a Hoverfly familar 

to these Nature Notes ςa female  Syrphus 

ribesii, and below is a rather less common, 

but still frequently noted one ς even last 

month (!ǳƎǳǎǘΩǎ bŀǘǳǊŜ bƻǘŜǎ p.3) in our 

garden - Myatropa florea.  

Below: ǘƘŜ ΨōŜŀƪŜŘΩ Hoverfly, Rhingia 

campestris. You can just make out the long 

proboscis which folds into the face projection. 

 

 

 

Another species  of interest, included a large, spikey 

Tachinid fly with orange flanks. 

Right and above:  Tachina fera (?) ς rear view showing 

the colourful abdomen and left, a lateral view showing 

off the bristly form of these parasitic insects (see last 

ƳƻƴǘƘΩǎ Nature Notes, p.18. 
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... and a different kind of insect, a Dark Bush-

cricket (Pholidoptera griseoaptera) basking on a 

bramble leaf.  As it has no long, curved 

ovipositors,  this one is a male. 

 

 

 

While we were having lunch beneath the canopy of an Oak, 

we spotted several butterflies, foremost among them were 

Speckled Woods.  

But John also 

identified a Purple 

Hairstreak flitting 

around high up in the  

tree.  It was 

impossible to 

photograph this one 

but John sent the image above left which he took some time ago.  This illustrates very nicely the 

slivery under-wings which were very noticeable on this extraordinarily late specimen that we 

observed at  Lilleycombe.  Its habit of flying around the tops of trees also accounts for the fact that 

these Hairstreaks tend to be difficult to spot.   Only when the wings are open is purple iridescence 

revealed for which the species is 

named. (see web off the  picture). 

Patrolling the area around where 

we were sitting was a fine Southern 

Hawker Dragonfly (right) which 

conveniently perched where I could 

photograph it.  

We left Lilleycombe around  

14.00hrs, and, not far from there, 

we passed along the top of a ridge 

where Ravens were soaring over 

the trees lining the road.  John 

stopped so that I could try and tak a 

few shots and to investigate why 

the birds were there in the first 

place.  That was not too difficult to 
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work out as just 

the other side of 

the hedge were 

free range pigs.  

The Ravens, 

together with 

Jackdaws, a few 

Rooks and I 

presume some 

Carrion Crows 

were after the 

scraps from the 

swill.  As soon as the birds detected our presence, they were off but not before several Ravens 

swooped over us.  There seemed to be at least 

20+  of these hefty birds in the sky. 

Note ǘƘŜ ƘŜŀǾȅ ōƛƭƭ ŀƴŘ ǘƘŜ ΨƪƛǘŜΩ-shaped tail 

which immediately give this, the largest and 

most impressive of our Crow family such a 

characteristic outline.  Also its deep and 

guttural croak is often heard before the bird is spotted.  On the subject of Ravens, a pair frequents 

the Avon Gorge and we often see them transiting above the house towards Dundry. 

Throughout themonth, a few 

butterflies still visited the last of 

the Buddlea blossoms 


