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From the Chairman David Bryant, Chairman 
 

 
Welcome to a bumper issue of the Newsletter 
which has been totally revised and given a 
new format. Most striking has been the use of 
two columns of text and an experiment with 
colour by way of some excellent photographs 
by Sabena. This has been entirely due to the 
inspiration and hard work of our new 
Secretary which immediately brings to mind 
the well known saying “new brooms sweep 
clean”.  Barbara has also put her talents to 
the design and content of the new 
membership and publicity pamphlets which 
are very eye-catching and will certainly serve 
their purpose. In addition the MNA now has 
an impressive website with a most 
informative and colourful content which has 
drawn some very complimentary remarks 
whether on the telephone, emails or in 
conversation with people on my travels in the 
North-West. Even ex-pupils from 30-40 years 
ago have found me!  
 
It is stating the obvious that the members are 
the lifeblood of any society if it is to prosper, a 
fact which prompts me to remind everybody 
to think ahead and offer suggestions for 
future activities – venues for coach trips, local 

places of interest and speakers for indoor 
meetings. 
 
This is an exceptional Newsletter partly 
because of its unusually diverse content and 
partly because of two articles by Sabena 
which have overflowed from the 2009 issue. 
 
Looking back over the year I must mention 
the outing to Rutland Bird Fair. It was 
essentially a one-off event for the MNA with 
21 people relaxing on a very comfortable 
coach during a most pleasant, sunny journey 
across rolling, scenic Middle England.  
Another seven would liked to have gone but, 
being August, were on holiday. Four hours 
were just about right for everybody to wander 
through the giant marquees and inspect the 
numerous displays of new and second-hand 
books, optics, artwork and photographs or 
chat with the representatives of home and 
overseas travel groups. The scale and 
organisation of the event was impressive. A 
smooth return journey made for a most 
memorable day. 
 
And now read on! 

 

 

Membership Report   John Clegg, Membership Secretary 

 

 
I would like to thank all the members who 
have changed to paying by standing order.  
 
At the time of writing, mid-September 2010, 
membership of the MNA stands at 148, an 
improvement on last year's membership. This 
is due mostly to the new membership leaflets 
that have been put out by members around 
Merseyside and which have brought in 18 
new members. Four more have joined 
through the improved website.  I would like to 
thank all the members who have put out 
leaflets. If you can help by putting leaflets in 
new places, please let me or Barbara Lee 
know and we will send some to you. 
 
Sefton Libraries have refused to take our 
leaflets, the only Library Service in 
Merseyside to do so. They gave conflicting 
reasons, from "We don't take leaflets which 
show a charge" to "The MNA is not a Sefton 
organisation."  Libraries in Liverpool, Wirral, 

Knowsley and St Helens accepted our 
leaflets without a fuss. When David Bryant 
wrote to Sefton Council he got no reply.   
I would like to ask ALL members in the 
Sefton Council area to write to their ward 
councillor to ask them to get Sefton Libraries 
to get their act together. Enclose a leaflet if 
you have a spare one. Please let me know if 
you have written, and what your councillor 
says.  
 
I have been informed of the death of one 
MNA member, Alan Anson. Alan was a 
regular on our coach outings until he became 
ill. A number of MNA members attended his 
funeral. 
 
Enclosed with this newsletter you will find one 
or two copies of our membership leaflet. 
Please pass them on to a friend or family 
member. The MNA still needs new members!  
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An Interesting First Year as Secretary   Barbara Lee, Secretary 

 

 
When I was elected at the AGM in February 
2010 you all urged several priority tasks on 
me, mostly related to reversing the decline in 
membership. Here are the main things I have 
done since then and, happily, they do seem 
to have started working. 
 

Designed the new membership leaflet 
and had it printed. We bought 5000 and 

we have given out about 1,500 already, so 
they should last us another two or three 
years. Twenty-two new members have since 
joined, more than for ages. 
 

Refreshed the MNA website. It now has 
regularly updated details of the MNA 

programme. There is also improved  
coverage of the Chairman's book In the 
Footsteps of Eric Hardy and we have added 
links to most other local and national wildlife 
organisations. Thanks to Sabena Blackbird 
for providing those details. You can see the 
website at www.mnapage.info 
 

Set up a blog The Naturalists' Notebook, 
where members can report what they 

have seen on their days out for everyone to 
read. It also has lots of pictures of fungi, 
insects and plants, most taken by Sabena 
Blackbird, and regular reports of the Sunday 
Group walks. If you want to write something 
on the blog, you are most welcome. You 
should register first, and I will make sure you 
get "write" access. (We have to have a 
registration process to keep out people 

selling blue pills or dodgy investments.)  The 
website and blog get nearly 1000 visitors a 
week, and they can't all be our existing 
members. You can read the blog at 
www.NaturalistsNotebook.mnapage.info 
 

Updated our entries on the website of 
the Charity Commission, and registered 

for Gift Aid. I also updated the MNA 
constitution following the amendments 
agreed at the AGM in 2007 and (belatedly) 
sent it to the Charity Commission, as we are 
obliged to do, with apologies for its lateness. 
They accepted it without comment. The 
Treasurer, Terry Williams, explains in his 
report on page 5 what we hope to gain by 
registering for Gift Aid. It seems to be the 
only benefit of being a charity for a small 
society like ours, but although the MNA has 
been a Registered Charity since about 1995, 
we haven't taken this opportunity until now. 
 

Re-vamped the newsletter, as you will 
see, and persuaded the Committee to 

include a few colour pages this year.  
 

Established links with many other local 
wildlife societies. Some have already 

said they would like to see our programme for 
2011 and will send it on to their members, 
which is useful publicity for our coach trips.   
I also plan to send them regular e-mail 
bulletins during 2011 which I hope will further 
increase the number of filled seats on the 
coaches next year.  

 

 

Coach Secretary's Report Dave Hardy, Coach Secretary 
 

 
The coach outings for 2010 have been as the 
curates egg – good in parts. Several trips 
were fully booked (Gigrin Farm, Puffin Island) 
which enabled a large reduction in price on 
these occasions. However a number of other 
trips ran at a small loss and the Rutland Bird 
Fair coach a rather larger one. This trip was 
something of a one-off experiment and is 
unlikely to be repeated. 
 
The maximum prices for the 2011 trips are as 
shown in the programme, based on an 
average of 21 per trip. There hasn't been a 
price increase in 2011 and there was only a 

slight one in 2010, so the coach company 
A2B are treating us well. I would just ask 
members to remember that the more seats 
occupied over the minimum required to cover 
costs, then the lower the price on the day. 
 
The trips for 2011 are again a mixture of old 
favourites and new locations which should 
provide a good mix of habitats and species to 
be encountered. As ever the coach outings 
provide an enjoyable day to locations which 
might otherwise not be visited by MNA 
members.

1 

2 

3 

4 

5 

6 
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Gift Aid  Terry Williams, Treasurer 

 

 
You will see that this year's membership 
renewal letter contains a Gift Aid Declaration.  
If you pay UK income tax and/or capital gains 
tax, please sign the Declaration and return it 
to the Membership Secretary. You will not 
pay any extra tax and you do not have to tell 
the tax authorities about it.  By signing the 
Declaration you will enable the MNA to 
reclaim tax from HM Revenue and Customs 
going back to 2006, and for every year since 
then. We should get £1.40 per subscription 

from 2006 to 2008 and £1.28 per subscription 
after that. It doesn't sound a lot, but if 50 
members sign up we will be able to reclaim 
£60-£70 every year. We will also be able to 
claim the tax paid on bank interest. It isn't 
very much now but is worth claiming for the 
years when interest rates were higher.  
 
Overall, we hope to reclaim several hundred 
pounds next year.  Far better in our bank 
account than theirs! 

 

 

Will you be an MNA media spokesperson?  Barbara Lee, Secretary 
 

 
We would like to have a register of MNA 
members who would be available at short 
notice to be interviewed on the television or 
radio about the importance of wildlife on 
Merseyside. Ideally, we want a list of at least 
half a dozen people we could phone, to ask if 
they would be prepared to do it. 

 
The problem came up in June when I had an 
e-mail through the MNA website from a lady 
from Creative Concerns, who said," Good 
afternoon. I wondered if you may be able to 
help? I am making a film on Thursday about 
a new tidal power scheme for the Mersey 
Estuary. Fred Talbot (the weather man) is 
presenting it for us. We are searching for 
someone who is a birdwatcher or wildlife 
enthusiast who knows the Mersey area well, 
who could chat to Fred on camera about the 
variety of, and importance of looking after 
wildlife around the river.  We need somebody 
who could film this Thursday at around 2 pm, 
for about half an hour, an hour at the very 
most. We'll be filming in the Speke and 
Garston Coastal reserve area. Ideally we'd 

like a lady - and wondered if this may be 
something that you would consider doing?  
Or if not, is there anyone in your group who 
may want to be involved? Please give me a 
call if you'd like to have a chat about it - any 
help would be most appreciated!" 
 
This message came in on a Tuesday 
afternoon, I didn't see it until about 10.30 that  
night, and the filming was set for two days 
later. My first thought was to ask David 
Bryant, the chairman, who was keen to do it 
but he had another commitment that 
Thursday. Regrettably, I had to tell the film 
company that we couldn't help at such short 
notice.  It was an opportunity lost.  
 
Would you be interested in doing this sort of 
thing?  We are likely to get more requests of 
this kind now that the website demonstrates 
we have a thriving society, and if we have to 
decline it reduces our credibility. We need to 
have a list of members we could call, both 
men and women, older and younger, with a 
range of wildlife interests, who would be able 
to speak with clarity and enthusiasm about 
their love of wildlife.  
 
By putting yourself on the MNA's list, you will 
not be committing yourself. All it will mean is 
that someone from the committee will ring 
you to ask if you would be able to respond to 
a specific request.  So please don’t be shy!  
Just let any member of the committee know 
you are willing and able to help, and we will 
make a note of your phone number and the 
subjects you feel comfortable with. 
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Recording for the Future September 2010, Dave Hardy 

 

 
What we plan to do 
Starting in 2011 the MNA will be taking a 
more active role in biological recording and 
the collation of wildlife records. On the 2011 
coach trips, I will supply recording forms for 
all members who wish to join in and record 
their sightings at the places we visit. I will 
then collate and pass on the records to the 
appropriate point. The blank forms will also 
be available to any member who wants to 
use them through the year and they will also 
be gathered together for forwarding to the 
appropriate centre/recorder. 
 
Where will the records be sent? 
In our area we are fortunate to have two 
biological record offices available to us. 
 
1. Merseyside BioBank Records Office 

situated in Court Hey Park in Huyton and 
which covers North Merseyside. 

 
 
 
 

2. Cheshire rECOrd based at Chester Zoo 
and covering the Cheshire and  Wirral 
areas. 

 
Both centres would be grateful for any 
records/assistance we can provide. 
 
Why should we record what we see? 
Wildlife or biological recording is, at its 
fundamental level, what many amateur 
naturalists and nature lovers do as an 
everyday part of their interest i.e. we keep a 
list of what we have seen during the year, 
and we usually do it simply for our own 
interest and satisfaction. 
 
Why should we send our records to a 
central point? 
The biological record office or the county 
recorder for any particular kind of animal or 
plant needs to have an up-to-date 
understanding of how many there are, where 
they are and whether their numbers are 
increasing, falling or static. They need this 
information to help them make the right 
decisions about species conservation or 

habitat protection and to be able to plan the 
correct course of action to protect a species.  
By sending our records to a central location 
we are providing the conservation groups 
with quick and reliable information.   
 
Remember also that according to our 
constitution, one of the two principal aims of 
the MNA is "to protect fauna and flora and to 
preserve important wildlife habitats for the 
benefit of the public" and one of the ways we 
say we will do it is "collecting and collating 
natural history records."  

 
Cheshire Moth Group Data held on Mapmate 
 
What details are required? 
Most record offices or recorders normally 
require the following details as part of a 
record (although any information which can 
be provided can be of use).  

• What did you see? 

• Where did you see it? 
(6-figure OS grid reference if known)  

• When? (The date of the sighting) 

• How many? 

• Recorder? (Who saw it) 

• Comments (Any other information which 
you feel adds to the record).  

• Other information, such as the 
"Determiner" (this is for those instances 
you were unable to identify the species 
yourself and sought advice from another 
person – the determiner. 

 
Please remember that most county recorders 
and many members of staff at record offices 
are volunteers and may not be able to 
provide a personal note of thanks.  
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Odds and ends 
 

 

Alarming Llamas at Marshside   
Have you spotted 
the llamas at 
Marshside? I saw 
them in May and 
couldn’t quite believe 
what I was seeing. 
However the 
Summer 2010 
edition of the RSPB 
magazine explained:  

"Two llamas, named Willy and Jack, have 
been recruited to protect the eggs and chicks 
of the wading birds at RSPB Marshside 
during the birds' nesting season. Llamas are 
protective creatures and can be quite 
aggressive to dogs and foxes. If provoked 
they can kick, spit, neck-wrestle and groan – 
all of which are thought to deter predators 
such as foxes." 
So now I know – I wasn't imagining them.   
I look forward to seeing Willy and Jack again 
in Spring 2011.    Barbara Lee 
 

 

Standing orders 
Will you consider paying your annual 

subscription by standing order? It is the 

Membership Secretary's preferred payment 

method and it ensures that you get your 

programme and newsletter as soon as they are 

received from the printer. That way you cannot 

miss out on MNA events early in the New Year.   

 

It is also worth bearing in mind that the UK's 

current target date for abolishing cheques is 31st 

October 2018 – only eight years to go! 

 

If you would like to pay by standing order, get a 

form from your bank, or set it up in your online 

bank account. The details you need are:  

 

Name of Bank.  HSBC, Liverpool Gt. Crosby 

Sort Code 40-29-17 

Account number 80572977 

Account name Merseyside Naturalists 

Association 

Amount £5.00  ( per member ) 

Payment date 2nd January each year 

 

Please let John Clegg know if you have set up a 

standing order. His address and phone number are 

on the programme card.  

 

Awake!  
Like most people I dread the knock on the 
door and finding the two figures of the 
Jehovah's Witnesses standing on the 
step, but since reading a copy of the 
Awake! magazine and finding it full of 
articles on wildlife and the natural world I 
now look forward to receiving my copy 
each month.  Over the last months articles 
have been on kingfishers, the albatross, 
the 450 varieties of the oak tree, bats, 
razor clams and the jaguar.  So next time 
you get the knock, get a copy and like I 
was, I think you will be surprised.    
John Clegg 
 

 

North-Western Naturalists' Union  
By the time you read this, the MNA will have 
joined the North-Western Naturalists' Union. 
It is a federation of about 50 local natural 
history societies (such as the MNA) and also 
of individual members who have interests in 
any branch of natural history.  
 
There will be several benefits to the MNA 
from membership of the NWNU. They publish 
a list of speakers, which should be useful. 
They also publish a newsletter three times a 
year, called The Northwestern Naturalist, 
which contains articles, items of news and 
general interest, together with information on 
courses, book reviews, etc. Recent articles 
include " Lichens in South Lancashire", 
"Interesting finds - Crocus nudiflorus" and 
"The North West Slow-worm Hunt".   
 
Individual NWNU members receive a 
personal copy of each issue of The 
Northwestern Naturalist, and affiliated 
societies receive one for circulation. The 
MNA's copy will be sent to David Bryant, so if 
you feel you want to see it, let David know 
and he will put you on the circulation list. The 
NWNU is always looking for new articles for 
its newsletter, so if you have seen or done 
something interesting, the NWNU newsletter 
is a good place to submit it.   
 
An additional feature is its diary of the 
meetings and field outings of affiliated 
societies, which is intended "to encourage 
wide participation in those activities". This will 
be useful to the MNA in helping to fill our 
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coach trips.  The website of the NWNU is  
http://www.northwesternnaturalistsunion.
org.uk/ or just Google for NWNU.  
 

 

MNA's 75th Anniversary in 2013 
The MNA was founded by Eric Hardy in 

September 1938, so 2013 will be our 

75th anniversary year.  If you have any 

ideas of how the MNA should mark the 

occasion, please pass them on to any 

member of the committee.  
 

 

News by e-mail 
During 2011 I hope to send occasional news 
bulletins to local natural history societies and 
to MNA members, giving details of our next 
field trips and coach outings. I would also like 
to be able to send items from other societies 
to MNA members. For instance, the Cheshire 
Wildlife Society sent me details of their 2011 
Calendar but I had no way to circulate the 
details. If you would like to receive these 
occasional bulletins, send me your e-mail 
address and I will add you to the list.  
Barbara Lee      barbara.a.lee@o2.co.uk 
 

 

Sunday Naturewatch Group 
The Sunday Group is not strictly part of the 
MNA, although it has several overlapping 
members. It began as a group led by Bob 
"The Birdman" Hughes in connection with his 
regular broadcasts on Radio Merseyside, but 
since he gave up his connection with the 
group in January 2005 we have been led by 
John Clegg. We go out by public transport to 
local parks, woods and nature reserves all 
over Merseyside, and occasionally further 
afield.  Anyone is welcome to join us. We are 
mostly pensioners, so the day is free on our 
bus passes, and we enjoy fresh air, a laugh 
and a joke, a slow amble in pleasant 
surroundings and sometimes we even stop to 
look at the wildlife!  
 
During autumn 2010 we walked parts of the 
Leeds-Liverpool canal, went to Marshside, 
New Brighton, Runcorn Hill, Pickerings 
Pasture, Rimrose Valley Country Park, 
Sefton Park, St Luke's wildlife garden at 
Crosby, West Kirby, Victoria Park Widnes, 
the Dream statue near St Helens and went 
on a trip on the canal between Haskayne and 
Burscough on the barge "Pride of Sefton".  
 

We don't just go to see wildlife, though. 
Sometimes we go to a local food festival or 
we end up at an open-air band concert.  
 
If you want to come out on a Sunday Group 
walk, pack lunch, a flask, waterproofs, 
binoculars if you have them, a waterproof pad 
to sit on if we have to have lunch on the 
grass, and wear stout shoes or walking 
boots. We meet in Liverpool City Centre at 
about 10am and we are usually back there by 
4pm at the latest.  For future meeting plans 
and destinations see the MNA blog at 
www.NaturalistsNotebook.mnapage.info  
or drop a line to John Clegg and he will send 
you the current two-month programme.  If 
you attend the walks regularly, each new 
programme will be handed out, but if you only 
intend to come occasionally, send John a few 
extra stamps or SAEs so he can post regular 
lists to you.  
Barbara Lee 
 

 

MNA holiday weekends? 
One of the things the committee discussed during 

2010 is whether or not MNA holiday weekends 

should be revived. There were some very 

successful trips in previous years. The most recent 

was in May 2000, when 42 members spent five 

days (Saturday to Wednesday) in East Anglia, 

visiting Weeting Heath, Wicken Fen, Minsmere, 

Titchwell and Strumpshaw Fen. It cost an 

amazing £196 per person (we couldn't do it for 

that now!) which covered coach travel, four 

night's bed and breakfast and insurance. There 

was a single supplement of £30.  

 

The 1999 newsletter also advertised a second 

planned weekend in late 2000, from Friday 1st to 

Sunday 3rd December inclusive, going to the 

Solway area. Regrettably, that holiday had to be 

cancelled because too few members had booked 

by the deadline. No more MNA holidays have 

been attempted since then. 

 

What do you think? Would you be interested in 

joining long weekends like this if they were to be 

arranged again?  The committee would like to get 

an idea of how many members would be likely to 

sign up, whether a four- or five-day long weekend 

would be just right or too long and if you have 

any suggestions for areas of the country that 

would provide a good base for a natural history 

holiday.  Please write or e-mail to any member of 

the committee and we will study your comments 

and suggestions in early 2011.  

The Committee  
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Puffin Island  10th July 2010, David Bryant 

 

 
Having thoroughly enjoyed a public cruise 
around Ynys Seiriol in 2009 it was only fitting 
that the MNA should have the same 
experience but with sole occupation of the 
powered catamaran “Cerismar Two” and a 
longer, more purposeful cruise. I made the 
booking months before on the understanding 
that the trip was "weather permitting". 
Therefore I was rather apprehensive when 
the day grew closer – after all it was so windy 
the previous weekend that four cruises had to 
be abandoned, including an RSPB one. 
However, a telephone conversation with Mr. 
Jones on Friday evening allayed my fears. 
 
A full complement of 35 assembled at the 
end of the pier in Beaumaris on Menai Strait. 
(You can see a picture on page 16.)  It was 
overcast but bright with a warm southerly 
breeze. While Dave Hardy and I checked in 
and paid the lady in the kiosk we noticed that 
Chris Butterworth and Sabena Blackbird 
hadn’t wasted a minute and were down on 
the beach near the tideline searching 
amongst the pebbles and seaweed.  
 
Eventually we were off with high 
expectations, a tailwind helping us on our 
way over the four miles. The skipper 
indicated the Raven’s bulky nest near a 
fissure in the steep cliffs of Trwyn y Penrhyn 
and then took us closer inshore to view the 
congregation of Sandwich Terns and 
Oystercatchers on the shingle. Some of the 
terns took to the air and came very close with 
their distinctive grating calls. As we 
approached the shingle beach at the SW 
corner of Puffin Island binoculars picked out 
four Red-breasted Mergansers, an adult male 
in eclipse and the others young or female, 
and over to the left three Eiders, two second-
year males and an adult female.  
 
Naturally our approach caused great clamour 
amongst the gulls. Rounding the NE tip of the 
island  we came across several Grey Seals 
lolling about as we drew nearer the more 
exposed seaward cliffs with their greater bird 
population. Soon members had excellent 
close views of Black Guillemots bobbing 
about on the swell, their white wing patches 
showing clearly and one bird in flight 
displaying its red legs. We had something like 
15-20 of them by the end of the trip. Equally 

appealing were the Puffins in twos and 
threes, mostly 3-5 year olds and one 
individual already in winter plumage with its 
dusky cheeks and sombre bill.  
 

 
The skipper was very considerate in his 
manoeuvring of the boat with the engine 
often just idling so everyone had the best 
views possible. Looking up at the weather-
stained cliffs, the limestone ledges held rows 
and rows of Guillemots, craning their heads 
this way and that to a chorus of high pitched 
gargling and growling, their ranks frequently 
interrupted by the bulky seaweed nests of 
Kittiwakes which kept up their own more 
musical calls. Far fewer were the more black 
and white Razorbills which confined 
themselves to the sheltered nooks and 
crannies. A Rock Pipit flew low across the 
bows and out at sea adult and immature 
Gannets made their passage. Comment was 
made about how few Cormorants there were 
in contrast to the numerous Shags.  
 
After making landfall the coach then took the 
party to Penmon Point. Walking down the 
lane with its dramatic view of the island, and 
where a Whitethroat was singing in the 
Hawthorns, our attention turned to the flora 
with Agrimony and Old Man’s Beard on one 
side and on the other, where it was wetter, a 
mixture of Common Spotted Orchid, Marsh 
Bedstraw, Sneezewort, Meadowsweet and a 
solitary Pyramidal Orchid. At the Point it was 
then a choice of scanning the seascape, 
resting, diving into the café or scrabbling 
amongst the seaweed and rock pools to the 
evocative sounds of the lighthouse bell and 
screeching Sandwich Terns.  



 10 

Chris showed me two particularly interesting 
finds, the Northern or Arctic Cowrie Trivia 
artica and the highly unusual Common 
Wentletrap Epitonium clathrus, a small spiral 
shell with prominent transverse ribs. He also 
found some young, delicate-looking Common 
Brittle-stars in a handful of seaweed.  
 

All good things come to an end – but not 
quite because as we returned to the coach 
Chris picked up a recently expired Pygmy 
Shrew from the middle of the lane which 
attracted the predictable “aaaahs” when 
shown to everybody. 
 

 

Leasowe Lighthouse  1st May 2010, Sabena J Blackbird 

 

 
Our May Day meeting at Leasowe 
Lighthouse was planned to coincide with the 
influx of Spring migrants and we were not 
disappointed! A dozen MNA members met up 
in the car park and the sightings started 
immediately. Raptors first, with two circling 
Buzzards and a Sparrowhawk. A number of 
Swallows zipping around were joined by a 
couple of Sand Martins and much higher in 
the cirrus-clouded sky were two Swifts. 
Bursts of scratchy song from newly arrived 
Whitethroats were heard from various 
bushes, the displaying birds flying up and 
spreading their tails before descending in 
jerky swoops.  
 
We wandered along Lingham Lane passing a 
few patches of flowering Green Alkanet 
Pentaglottis sempervirens and Native 
Bluebells Hyacinthoides non-scripta.  
 
Butterflies on the wing beside the River Birket 
included a couple of Large Whites Pieris 
brassicae, Green-veined Whites Pieris napi 
and Orange Tips Anthocharis cardamines. A 
Holly Blue Celastrina argiolus had been seen 
earlier by some members. This is the first of 
the ‘blue’ butterflies to be seen in early Spring 
with adults emerging from overwintering 
pupae. The group split up, with a number of 
us wandering along beside the horse 
paddocks. One of the pairs of nesting 
Lapwings had a brood of three chicks. The 
downy chicks with their camouflage were 
difficult to spot in the grass until they moved. 
Amazingly, they are able to walk about and 
feed within hours of hatching. Two Yellow 
Wagtails were niftily catching insects from 
underneath the horse’s hooves with three 
White Wagtails further back in the fields. 
Wheatears were hopping around with a 
couple of absolutely splendid-looking birds of 
the Greenland leucorhoa race. This chunkier-
looking subspecies has a much browner back 
and the underparts are a rich apricot colour.  
 

Sedge Warblers were singing from the reeds 
beside the path, occasionally giving views.  
Masses of Cowslips Primula veris were in full 
flower in the pasture fields behind us. An 
interesting Spider was guarding her silken 
egg sac on one of the fence posts and I later 
identified her as a Walnut Orb-web Weaver 
Nuctenea umbratica.  

 

Walnut Orb-web Weaver  

 
Its flattened abdomen allows it to squeeze 
into crevices. I walked further along beside 
the paddocks and suddenly a Whinchat flew 
over and landed on one of the field posts. I 
turned to call the others but it had vanished! 
Much searching proved fruitless so we 
continued on.  
 
Passing a nettle bed there were a few Small 
Tortoiseshells Aglais urticae basking in the 
sun. Two Green Nettle Weevils Phyllobius 
pomaceus looked sparkling with their metallic 
scales. A Drinker Moth Caterpillar Euthrix 
potatoria was resting on a grass stem. Their 
name is derived from the caterpillar’s habit of 
drinking drops of dew from plants, and they 
are nocturnal feeders. As the caterpillar eats 
and grows it will go through four moults, until 
the final caterpillar, known as the fifth instar, 
pupates in June. From the size of the 
caterpillar this was probably a first instar.  
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Swarms of St Mark’s Flies Bibio marci were 
flying around cumbersomely, their stout hairy 
black legs dangling below them.  
Their common name comes from the habit of 
the adults to emerge around the feast of 
Saint Mark the Evangelist on 25th April. 
Interestingly Saint Mark is the patron saint of 
insect bites but thankfully these flies don’t 
bite, preferring to feed on nectar and pollen.  
They are around only for a few months so 
they were making the most of it with a 
number of mating pairs. This allowed the 
obvious differences between the sexes to be 
seen. The female is larger in size but has 
much smaller eyes whereas the male has a 
large-headed appearance due to its huge, 
bulbous eyes. This can be seen in the 
drawing below - female on the left, male on 
the right. 

 
Various members of the group had heard the 
characteristic insect-like reeling song of the 
Grasshopper Warbler (which gives the 
species its Latin Genus name Locustella) 
from the reedbeds behind the houses on 
Pasture Road. Another bird had started 
singing close to the sea wall. They are 
notoriously difficult to locate due to the fact 
that whilst singing they move their heads 
from side to side giving a ventriloquial effect.  
We were in for a real treat though, with a 
"Gropper" in full view, singing its heart out 
from its song perch in a leafy bush, the 

reflected sunlight on the leaves setting off its 
streaked olive-brown back to full effect. 
 

We were in for a real treat 
though, with a "Gropper" in 
full view. 
 
We stopped beside the fenced series of 
habitat scrapes created for the Belted Beauty 
Moth Lycia zonaria britannica. Meols is one  
of only three sites in England and Wales that 
this rare Moth occurs. It is a national priority 
species on the short list for biodiversity 
conservation. Although the male Belted 
Beauty Moth can fly the females are flightless 
and will crawl only short distances. The 
larvae are fussy eaters and their diet includes 
herbaceous plants such as Bird's-foot Trefoil 
Lotus corniculatus, Kidney Vetch Anthyllis 
vulneraria and Black Medick Medicago 
lupulina, preferring the flowers to the leaves. 
Friable sand is needed for the caterpillars to 
dig into in order to pupate. We hunted around 
but unfortunately couldn’t find any adult 
Moths. 
 
On returning to the horse paddocks everyone 
finally managed to get great views of the 
Whinchat that had suddenly reappeared. On 
a Dock Leaf Rumex sp. were Green Dock 
Beetles Gastrophysa viridula, three smaller 
males eager to mate with a large female, her 
abdomen swollen with eggs. At the small 
pond we heard a Reed Warbler singing its 
very repetitive and harsh 'churring' song from 
deep within the reedbed. A great day for 
migrants at this prime North Wirral coast site! 
 

 

 

Great Orme   24th June 2010, David Bryant 

 

 
Mid-summer saw two visits, the first in the 
company of Dave Hardy and Sabena 
Blackbird when we did the whole 4 mile 
circuit along Marine Drive, and the second 
with Richard Surman when the lighthouse 
area was the main focus. This report is an 
amalgamation of our sightings.  
 
Since the previous weeks had been sunny, 
warm and dry, expectations were high, 
especially as regards butterflies. The steep, 
rocky slope opposite the Grand Hotel with its 

zigzag paths got us off to a good start with 
Common Rock-rose, Devilsbit Scabious and 
its famous Nottingham Catchfly (although 
past its best) amidst Wild Privet and the 
sprawling, invasive Cotoneaster. At the 
highest point Sabena found some Wild Clary 
intermingled with Lady’s Bedstraw.  
 
Dropping through Happy Valley and on to the 
Drive we came across our first Silver-studded 
Blues, noticeably smaller than the Common 
Blues. At regular intervals we peered over the 
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limestone wall where the steep turf produced 
a Small Tortoiseshell, Red Admiral, Large 
Skipper, Ringlet and a few Pyramidal 
Orchids. The wall had its own interest with 
several very active Ruby-tailed Wasps, only 
small but spectacular with their shiny, green 
head and thorax.  
 
A bright orange butterfly flew rapidly to and 
fro amongst the bracken. It thankfully settled 
enabling its identification as a Small Pearl-
bordered Fritillary; a precursor of things to 
come when we eventually sighted about half 
a dozen, having allowance for possible 
duplication.  
 
All this was against a background cacophony 
of coarse cackling and grunting from several 
pairs of Fulmars on the ledges above us, so 
close that you could see the detail of their 
unusual bills. While they indulged in a bout of 
bill-tugging, others glided and banked on stiff 
wings as they patrolled the sheer cliffs on the 
seaward side.  

 

A gate in the wall gave access to comfortable 
grassy seats where we could observe all the 
activity on the cliffs below the lighthouse, 
mainly Guillemots and Cormorants with fewer 
Shags and Razorbills. Great rafts of auks 
drifted and bobbed about on the water below. 
Richard and I witnessed a great commotion 
amongst swirling masses of Kittiwakes as a 
Peregrine dashed into view, and then another 
– one was seen to snatch a young bird from 
an exposed ledge.  
 
As the noise abated the highly distinctive call 
of a Chough announced the arrival of a family 
party of five which obligingly settled in front of 
us, the parents poking amongst the grassy 
hummocks and feeding their young – 
appropriately above some large caves where 
they may have nested.  
 
From our vantage point it was fascinating to 
watch young Guillemots swimming short 
distances just below the surface. Further out 
a concentrated flock of gulls had clearly 
found a shoal of fish, so much so that their 

manic activity attracted several Gannets 
which duly performed their spectacular dives. 
 
Returning our attention to the flora on the 
other side of the road, the diversity was 
added to with Bloody Cranesbill, Dropwort 
with its creamy-white flowers, the orange-
tinged buds of Slender St. John’s and Fairy 
Flax, very small but numerous once you got 
your eye in. High above on the sheer faces 
were dark green Juniper, the silvery green of 
Rock Whitebeam and the yellow flowers of 
Wild Cabbage.  
 

A Peregrine hovered and 
soared in the stiff breeze 
 
Past the lighthouse and café a Peregrine 
hovered and soared in the stiff breeze, 
occasionally diving and playing with a Carrion 
Crow while a Raven surveyed the scene from 
a rock and gave guttural croaks.  
 
In the full glare of the sun the hot, dry, rocky 
slopes overlooking the Conway Estuary were 
a butterfly extravaganza with drifts of Silver-
studded Blues and impressive numbers of 
Graylings – their fondness for bare rock was 
remarkable with none seen to settle on a 
flower.  
 
Descending the Drive until a track led uphill 
to the left a Wall Brown added interest, as did 
a few specimens of Vervain, a delicate plant 
with a spike of little lilac flowers, easy to 
overlook and rather localised in the North. In 
the heat and looking up at the precipitous 
cliffs of glaring, pale limestone set against a 
deep blue sky we could easily have imagined 
ourselves to be in Provence! 
 
Although we found no Dark Red Helleborine 
we headed for the little reserve above Haulfre 
Gardens, noting the predictable Ivy 
Broomrape along the main path. Amongst the 
trees were Stinking Iris (the smell being 
comparable with beef!) and a Speckled Wood 
flitting about in shafts of sunlight.  
 
We drew a blank in the reserve but noted the 
extraordinary number of Strawberry Tree 
saplings which have recently established 
themselves. Unknown to us Charles Russell 
was on the summit on the 24th where he had 
Small Heaths, thereby giving 10 species of 
butterfly for the area that day. 
 



 

White Satin Moths Leucoma salicis  June 2010, Sabena J Blackbird 

 

 
During a visit to Ainsdale in late June I found 
several dozen White Satin Moths Leucoma 
salicis in the large dune slack south of the 
Ainsdale Discovery Centre. 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Newly emerged White Satin Moth  
 
These dainty moths belong to the same 
family as Tussock moths (Lymantriidae) and 
have glossy satin-like wings, hence the 
name. The females are slightly larger than 
the males. Although their bodies are black 
they are covered in fine white scales and 
hairs. All aspects of their life cycle were on 
show that day. Adult moths emerge from 
pupae from late June to mid-August. Many 
males and females were already mating. 

Mating pair 
 
The females were busy laying the slightly- 
flattened round green-coloured eggs on 
twigs. These egg masses are covered in a 
white froth. 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Female laying green eggs in white froth 
 

When they hatch the tiny caterpillars start 
feeding, principally on willow and poplar 
leaves, then in September they crawl into a 
crack or crevice and spin a silken hibernating 
web. Unusually, the Satin Moth overwinters in 
the caterpillar stage and re-emerges early the 
following spring to continue feeding, growing 
to around two inches (5cm). The caterpillars 
are quite distinctive with rows of white 
blotches along their backs and tufts of red 
and black irritant hairs on their sides. 

 

Caterpillar – watch out for those hairs! 

 
In June the caterpillars spin cocoon tents 
made of silk and the hairy pupae can be seen 
inside 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Silken tent with hairy black pupae inside 

 



 

Fungus Finds April 2010, Sabena J Blackbird 

 

 
Occasionally on MNA meetings I can be 
found rooting through the undergrowth 
looking at fungi. During the past year there 
have been a number of commoner, easily 
recognisable species found during our varied 
field trips.  
 
Our Eastham walk coinciding with the Xmas 
meal produced a large number of finds. The 
fan-shaped wavy layers of Hairy Curtain 
Crust Stereum hirsutum were fused together 
on the ends of a number of logs. Examining 
the tiers of this fungus close-up you can see 
the hairs on its surface that give it its name.  

 
Hairy Curtain Crust 

 
A few Beech Trees had huge specimens of 
Artist's Bracket Ganoderma applanatum. 
This perennial shelf fungus has a tough 
brown knobbly upper surface. It is white 
underneath but immediately bruises to dark 
brown if scratched. This has allowed artists to 
use this fungus as a natural canvas to 
produce intricate etchings. 
 
Beech Woodwart Hypoxylon fragiforme was 
present as swarms of small warty round 
fruitbodies covering the branches of a fallen 

beech tree. They are reddish when young but 
turn black when older.  

 
Beech Woodwart 

 
Purple Jellydisc Ascocoryne sarcoides is a 
purplish coloured gelatinous fungi that also 
favours the fallen branches of Beech. The 
fruiting bodies are initially quite spherical, 
indeed its American common name is Purple 
Jellydrops, but they become more saucer or 
disc-like with age.  

 
Purple Jellydisc 

 
Another jelly fungus we found was Judas's 
Ear or Jelly Ear Auricularia auricula-judae 
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which is mainly found on Elder trees, 
although can been found on Hazel or Elm.  

 
Jelly Ear 

 
The origin of the name comes from the story 
that Judas hanged himself on an elder tree. It 
is edible and although doesn’t look very 
appealing to me it is often used in Chinese 
and Japanese dishes when it is referred to as 
Cloud Ear or Tree Ear. Some recipes favour 
its rubbery texture and involve cutting fresh 
slices and stewing them in milk before 
serving with pepper whereas others dry and 
grind the fungus for use as a flavouring and 
thickener for soups and stews. Studies have 
suggested that it may also have medicinal 
benefits such as lowering cholesterol. 
 
We nearly missed a cluster of Common 
Puffballs Lycoperdon perlatum under the 
trees amongst the leaf-litter.  

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Common Puffball 

 
The pear-shaped fruit body is white when 
young but these specimens were mature and 
had turned a camouflage brown colour. The 

small pore opening in the top enables spores 
to be released, often in a burst when the 
body is compressed by rain drops.  
 
At Pennington Flash in January 2010 there 
was a bright splash of colour with the winter 
fungus Velvet Shank Flammulina velutipes.  

 

Velvet Shank 

 
Their caps are orange when fresh with a 
lighter rim and are slimy, becoming darker 
with age. The broad gills are white at first 
becoming a pale yellow and the stem is 
covered with fine velvety down. It is winter-
adapted by having a built-in antifreeze within 
its cell structure, allowing it to withstand frosty 
or snowy conditions 
 
At Ellesmere in February we found a 
collection of black balls on a mossy tree 
trunk. These were King Alfred’s Cakes 
Daldinia concentrica.  

 
King Alfred’s Cakes 

 
The story goes that King Alfred sought refuge 
whilst escaping the Danes in a peasant 
woman’s hut. He fell asleep when he was 
asked to watch the cakes cooking on the fire 
and they burned. Indeed these fungi were as 
hard as burnt cakes. They are also known as 
Cramp Balls derived from the belief that 
carrying this fungus in your pockets would 
prevent leg cramps. Chris Butterworth 
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managed to cut through the middle of one 
ball to reveal its cross-section of concentric 
zones. It is shown on the picture. Just like 
tree growth rings, each ring represents a 
season of reproduction, so this "cake" is 
probably at least 12 years old.  
 
In the Icehouse Wood at Hale in March there 
was Coral Spot Fungus Nectria cinnabarina.  

 
Coral Spot Fungus (Perithecial Stage) 

 
This fungus tends to target and parasitise 
trees that are weak. It has two commonly-
encountered stages of its life-cycle. At Hale 
the dense covering of pustules were pink in 
colour, an example of the so-called "conidial 
stage". At Martin Mere WWT I saw an 
example of the "perithecial stage" where the 
fruiting pustules are a deep cerise colour.  
 
A solo trip to Dibbinsdale LNR in April 2010 
provided my best fungus find of the year. I 
noticed a bright splash of colour underneath 
a tangle of brambles. After much spiking and 
cursing I uncovered some prime examples of 

Scarlet Elf Cup Sarcoscypha coccinea 
growing on a damp mossy branch.   
 

 
 
Scarlet Elf Cup 
 
It shows what real fungal gems can be found 
even at local sites 
 
(Editor's note: If you want to see more of 
Sabena's photos of fungi, they are on the 
blog at www.NaturalistsNotebook.mnapage.info.) 
.

 

 

 Puffin Island Trip Ermine Moths at Frodsham 
 

 
 

Members of the MNA disembarking after  
the trip to Puffin Island in July.  

See David Bryant's report on page 9. 

The extraordinary sight at the sludge beds  
at Frodsham Marsh in June.  

See "A Naturalists Diary" on page 23 for a 
description of what is going on. 
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Carr Mill Dam – A Walk for all Seasons  March 2010, John Clegg 

 

 
A bright but frosty morning in March sees me 
standing on the banks of Carr Mill Dam for 
the first of my seasonal walks this year 
around this large man-made lake.  
 
Looking out over the water large numbers of 
Canada Geese can be seen, along with 
Mallard, Coot, Tufted Duck and, the main 
reason for my visit, Great Crested Grebes. 
This is the time of year for the Grebes to do 
their mating dance. As I walk along the left 
bank of the lake, through the leafless trees, 
mixed flocks of tits (Blue, Great and Long-
tailed) move ahead of me. Blackbirds and 
Robins are pecking for food among the leaf 
litter and the first Great Crested Grebes are 
dancing out on the lake.  

 
At the bridge I continue ahead onto a road 
used by fishermen to park their cars, and on 
the other side of the road is a feeder lake to 
the main dam. Only Canada Geese and a 
Heron today, but it is very good in summer for 
terns. On returning to the bridge for lunch (at 
my usual 12 noon) I have a good view over 
the lake with Mallard, Black-headed Gulls 
and more dancing Grebes. A blue flash flies 
low over the water, under the bridge, and 
lands in a tree. Yes, it's a Kingfisher! This is 
the best spot on the walk for seeing them.   
 
After lunch I cross the bridge and up the 
steps to the area around Otter Swift farm. 
Today, one of the fields has just been 
cultivated and is full of finches – mostly 
Chaffinch – and I lose count of the Pied 
Wagtails after 27. Following the hedge at the 
top of the field Yellowhammers are seen and 
a Little Owl flies low over the top of the 
hedge.  
 

At the end of the hedge is 
a wooden bridge over a 
small river leading into a 
wood. This is the River 
Goyt. As I walk through 
the woods I keep a look 
out for Treecreepers and 
Great Spotted 
Woodpeckers, and also 
check for Buzzards over 
the open fields between 
the wood and the railway. I come out of the 
wood and return to the lake. 
 
As I am crossing the outflow to the Sankey 
Valley below I see three Grey Wagtails. Then 
I make a left turn and go under the railway 
bridge to the second bridge taking me under 
the East Lancashire Road. I look over the 
wall on the left towards the river, as this is the 
only place on the route I have even seen a 
Dipper. Not today, sadly.   
 
Now I have a choice. On a fine summer's day 
I would drop into the Waterside pub for a nice 
pint of cider, but on a colder day like today I 
continue along the Sankey Valley to 
Blackbrook.  
 
Today's total is 43 species, including 12 
dancing pairs of Great Crested Grebes.  
 
I recommend this walk at any time of year, 
even in winter, because when the weather is 
frosty Carr Mill Dam is often the only open 
water available. One winter a Great Northern 
Diver stayed for several weeks.  
 
How to get there: 
By car: Park in the Waterside pub just off the 
East Lancashire Road. 
By public transport: Take the train from 
Liverpool Lime Street to St Helens Central 
(three per hour on weekdays, hourly on 
Sundays) then a short walk to St Helens Bus 
Station for Arriva bus 
352 (every 15 minutes 
on weekdays and 
every 30 minutes on 
Sundays) to Carr Mill 
Road. Get off at the 
third stop along Carr 
Mill Road. 
 



 

Parkgate 9th January 2010, David Bryant 

 

 
It was not altogether too surprising when only 
myself, Terry Williams and Martin Corcoran 
were present at the site of the old baths. It 
was calm with blue skies but it was bitterly 
cold and it remained so all day. Light, 
compacted snow from previous days and a 
severe overnight frost had made roads and 
pavements hazardous and yet contributed to 
a great landscape – wide expanses of white 
saltmarsh with the snowbound Halkyns and 
Clwydians beyond.  
 
Avian activity still endured though. Behind us 
in the trees and shrubs was a party of Long-
tailed Tits, a Great Tit actually singing, 
Greenfinches wheezing away and further 
back a Great Spotted Woodpecker drumming 
on a resonant dead branch. Chack, chack 
drew attention to a small flock of Fieldfares in 
some rough pasture. A Water Rail flew in 
from the river and landed, or rather skidded, 
into a clump of dead vegetation while 
overhead attention was drawn to a Snipe in 
its twisting flight and a more bulky Woodcock. 
Telescope and then binoculars picked out a 
female Marsh Harrier far out to the north-west 
and then a Ringtail. A Peregrine flew low 

upriver and, just to complete matters, a male 
Hen Harrier came much closer with its low, 
wavering flight and wings held in that 
distinctive, shallow vee.  
 
Formations of Pinkfeet moved constantly up 
and down the tideline but much nearer at 
hand a female Kestrel surveyed its domain 
from a car park tree, occasionally diving into 
the marsh. Persistence paid off when it 
caught a vole and then tore it apart on a 
concrete post. Although they were absent for 
a good while, Short-eared Owls made up for 
it during late afternoon when half a dozen put 
in an appearance. One obligingly perched on 
a not-too-distant post as another came 
closer, exhibiting very pale colouration as it 
wheeled about.  
 
Another watcher, with great patience, tried to 
guide others to a Little Egret just in front of 
us, so well did it blend into the frozen marsh. 
As the sun set over the Welsh hills and the 
sky coloured a little, a Spoonbill flew along 
the river in silhouette – two species you 
would normally associate with summer 
marshes and water meadows. 

 

 

Hilbre Island  29th September 2007, Sabena J. Blackbird 

 

 
The omens were good as a Raven lazily flew 
overhead when the eleven members of the 
MNA set out for our walk out to Hilbre Island. 
We splodged across the mud, investigating a 
few of the shells en route, which included the 
tiny Jenkins Spire Shell Potamopyrgus 
jenkinsi about 5mm high with a slightly more 
rounded looking anti-clockwise spiral than the 
flatter looking Hydrobia shells that the Dee 
Estuary is famous for.  
 

The omens were good as a 
Raven lazily flew overhead. 
 
I found a tiny Heart Urchin a.k.a. Sea Potato 
Echinocardium cordatum about 1cm in 
diameter. Larger specimens are washed here 
when the cockle boats are out fishing. The 
outboard motors on the boats usually disturb 
the sand below exposing the Heart Urchins. 
There were a few Perry Furrow Shells 

Scrobicularia plana. The shell is thin but quite 
deep, with circular closely-packed growth 
ridges. It is a filter feeder, with long siphons, 
burying itself up to 20 cm deep in sand or 
mud. When buried, it leaves star-shaped 
markings on the surface, and specimens can 
be found by looking for them. Closer to Little 
Eye there were Lagoon Cockles 
Cerastoderma glaucum amongst the masses 
of Common Cockles Cerastoderma edule 
which were distinguishable by their angular 
posterior lobe and the radial indentations 
which ran along the whole of the inside of the 
shell. Investigating the rock pools to the south 
of Middle Eye we found a few Common 
Shore Crabs Carcinus maenas and a Sand 
Gaper Mya arenaria with its siphon exposed. 
As the Sand Gaper grows it moves deeper 
into the mud with the siphons increasing in 
length to reach the surface. These are so 
long that they cannot be withdrawn into the 
shell.  
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The tide was beginning to rise now and we 
watched the gathering flocks of Oyks (Oyster 
Catchers), Curlews and Cormorants out on 
the sand banks. The rock pools close to the 
causeway held groups of fish fry which 
quickly swam out of the way of my wellies. 
We walked to the Lifeboat Station for a bit of 
sea watching which produced Great Crested 
Grebes, Red-throated Diver, Shags and a 
few Guillemots. A rummage under the fallen 
stones beside the drystone wall allowed good 
views of an adult Common Frog Rana 
temporaria which promptly crawled beneath a 
crevice in the wall but stuck its head out 
briefly for a few photos.  
 

Fish fry quickly swam out of 
the way of my wellies 

 
There were loads of Garden Snails Helix 
aspersa, Common Shiny Woodlice Oniscus 
asellus and a Devil’s Coach Horse Beetle 
Staphylinus olens.  Despite the large 
numbers of Vole holes in the surrounding 
long grass there were no groups of Voles 
huddled beneath any of the stones. A Duke 
of Argyll Tea Plant Lycium barbarum was 
growing beside the stone wall. The 3rd Duke 
of Argyll received this plant and a tea plant 
(Camellia sinensis) with their labels mixed up, 
and so grew it under the wrong label at his 
home in Middlesex, England. 
 
A message came through that the Grey 
Phalarope which had turned up yesterday 
had just been seen off the south of Middle 
Eye. Hot footed down there. After a short wait 
the Phalarope flew in between the islands 
and out of sight. There were large numbers of 
waders roosting on Middle Eye with 3,500+ 
Oyks joined by a small group of Knot close to 
the waters edge and Curlews breaking the 
skyline on the grassy top to the island.   
 
A female Eider flew by and landed on the sea 
and a Little Egret flew over Middle Eye. 
Although common in certain parts of the Dee 
Estuary such as Parkgate it is reasonable 
unusual here. Later some of the group were 
rewarded with a good sighting of a Short 
eared Owl circling over Middle Eye. 
 
I leisurely walked back towards the north of 
the island looking at the plants for which 
Hilbre is famous. Rock Sea Lavender 
Limonium britannicum subspecies celticum 
has a basal rosette of small leaves and a tall 
central stem, bearing branches of lilac-

lavender coloured flowers. Hilbre Island is 
one of only three places in the North-West 
that this sub-species occurs, and it is 
classified as 'near threatened' in the Red 
Data Book. Rock Sea Spurrey Spergularia 
rupicola is a low-growing perennial with 
branches of fleshy leaves and small vivid pink 
flowers.  
 
After a bit of lunch I risked life and limb 
peering over the sandstone edge to 
photograph some of the roosting Turnstones. 
Four of the birds had colour rings on their 
legs and the ring combinations were duly 
noted. The Hilbre Bird Observatory has been 
ringing Turnstones around the island since 
1957. A small group of Ringed Plover and a 
couple of Dunlin were roosting on some rocks 
further along the seaward side of the island. 
 
The Grey Phalarope had been sighted again 
and was thought to be drifting along the 
landward side of the island. A few of us 
headed down to the small causeway below 
the warden's house.  We scanned the sea but 
decided that the Phalarope must be in a 
small bay to the south of us. A female 
Common Scoter with her tail feathers all 
stuck up was the only sighting of note. I 
returned to the Lifeboat Station but the sea-
watchers hadn’t seen anything new apart 
from a few Sandwich Terns. A Purple 
Sandpiper flew in giving a rasping sneezey- 
sounding call then began walking along one 
of the ledges below us, picking at stuff in the 
crevices.  
 

A Purple Sandpiper flew in 
giving a rasping sneezey- 
sounding call 
 
The tide began to retreat and the Oyks flew 
off from Middle Eye and out onto the exposed 
sand banks. More good birds with a female 
Scaup out on the water and 2 adult and 4 
juvenile Pale-bellied Brent Geese loafing 
around the edge of a small pool, the adult 
birds boasting the characteristic small white 
neck patch. On the return walk I managed to 
photograph a Brown Shrimp Crangon 
crangon with its almost perfect camouflage, 
sitting on the sand in a shallow channel of 
water.  Another excellent Hilbre outing with 
some star birds. 
 
Many thanks to Chris Butterworth for his 
invaluable information during the visit. 



 

Jolly Hockey Sticks  By John Clegg 

 

 
Not being able to work in the very hard 
weather at the beginning of the year I took 
myself off to the new Odeon cinema in 
Liverpool One to see the film St Trinians 2. 
 
Watching the antics of the girls in this 
anarchic school brought back memories of a 
very good holiday some years back on the 
island of Jersey. I was sitting listening to the 
local radio one morning when I heard a report 
that Portuguese workers from a holiday camp 
on the island were taking eggs and young 
Puffins from nests on the north west coast, 
and eating them. Puffins are a delicacy in 
Portugal. After breakfast I took the bus up 
there, hoping to see some Puffins. As I was 
walking along the cliff top I could see ahead 
of me a middle-aged lady with a young girl, 
whom I took to be a mother and her 
daughter. When I got talking to them I found 
that they were a teacher and a pupil from the 
local girls' school, and they were out on Puffin 
Watch!  
 
After a short time three young men appeared 
on the cliffs below and on seeing them the 
teacher took out a whistle and gave a long 
blast. To my surprise two heads popped up 
out of the bushes ahead of the men, and after 
a second whistle blast, two more.  At seeing 
this the men changed direction. The teacher 

then whistled a third time and yet more heads 
appeared, followed by the rest of the girls'  
bodies, all brandishing hockey sticks. They 
set about the three men and chased them off, 
back to the holiday camp (or the local 
hospital) to lick their wounds and report that 
Puffin was off the menu! 
 

 
 

 

Northwich Meres and Flashes  March 2009, Sabena J Blackbird 

 

 
David Bryant and I had a day out in the 
Marbury Country Park and Neumann’s & 
Ashton Flashes area late March 2009. We 
took the train to Warrington before catching 
the 45 bus to Northwich, disembarking at 
Marston and walking along Ollershaw Lane. 
A Black Swan flew over the road in front of us 
and landed in an arable field where five Mute 
Swans were grazing. We reached the 
dilapidated timber buildings of the Lion Salt 
works, established in 1894 by the Thompson 
family. The works produced salt by 
evaporating wild brine over an open fire in 
large lead pans. Here we crossed the 
humpbacked bridge before descending the 
steps to the Trent and Mersey Canal below.  
 

It was a cool and misty 
morning along the canal 
 
It was a cool and misty morning along the 
canal with most of the canal boat owners still 
below deck. A flock of sixty Fieldfare flew 
overhead and landed in a tree, chacking 
away amongst themselves. Later some 
dropped down to feed in a field amongst the 
sheep beside a farm. A large group of eighty 
or so Woodpigeons and fourteen Magpies 
along with the odd Rook and Carrion Crow 
were also present.  A couple of Chiffchaffs 
burst into song, one rather greyish brown 
looking bird giving us views, possibly a 
Scandinavian race. Despite the cool weather 
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the birds clearly though it was Spring with 
Blackbirds, Song Thrush and Robin in song. 
A few Coltsfoot Tussilago farfara flowers 
were closed up but the Willow catkins were 
out on the canal bank. Rooting through the 
undergrowth I found both old and fresh 
specimens of Blushing Bracket Daedaleopsis 
confragosa fungi and Dave saw a male 
Bullfinch.  
 

A small hollow held four 
snoozing Garden Snails 
 
We crossed over the canal bridge and into 
Marbury Country Park. A log held some 
rather nice Fungi including Lumpy Bracket 
Trametes gibbosa, Many-zoned Polypore 
Trametes versicolor, King Alfred’s Cakes 
Daldinia concentrica and dried up Black 
Witches Butter Exidia glandulosa. A small 
hollow held four snoozing Garden Snails 
Helix aspersa and Rose leaves had the 
characteristic markings caused by a Moth, 
the Rose Leaf Miner Stigmella anomalella. A 
few Siskin were flitting about the pines 
making a twittering noise reminiscent of 
Swallows. Bird song was becoming more 
prolific with Great Tits, Chaffinches, more 
Robins and Blackbirds, Wrens and Dunnock. 
A Great Spotted Woodpecker was calling, 
then began drumming, and a few Nuthatch 
gave brief views.  
 
We dropped down a path towards the stream 
when we noticed strange concentric patterns 
where the bark had peeled off some of the 
trees. Despite the fact that the fallen leaves 
beside the trees were predominantly Oak 
Quercus sp. I later identified these trees as 
Sycamore Acer pseudoplatanus. The bark 
often flakes off on mature trees exposing 
these patterns.  
 

Every now and again we’d 
see a newly emerged Buff-
tailed Bumble Bee buzzing 
along low to the ground 
 
Some of the Silver Birch Betula pendula trees 
were dotted with large dark balls of branches 
caused by a fungus, Taphrina betulina, that 
stimulates growth of the branches to form 
these "Witches' Brooms." Wood Anemone 
Anemone nemorosa flowers were also 
closed. We noted that some of the flowers 

appeared quite pink on the underside 
whereas others were totally white.  
 
Other plants included a small clump of 
Opposite-leaved Golden Saxifrage 
Chrysosplenium oppositifolium some Dog’s 
Mercury Mercurialis perennis and plenty of 
Ramson Allium ursinum leaves carpeting the 
woodland floor. Every now and again we’d 
see a newly emerged Buff-tailed Bumble Bee 
Bombus terrestris buzzing along low to the 
ground. A strange bird call was heard, 
possibly the Jay that burst out of an ivy-clad 
tree and startled a nearby Grey Squirrel.  
 
We soon reached the visitor centre and 
continued down to the bird screen 
overlooking Budworth Mere to eat lunch. Four 
Cormorants were resting out on a raft and a 
Grey Heron flew by low over the water 
landing on a tree opposite. I counted fourteen 
Great Crested Grebes, most of which were 
loafing around but one pair were engaged in 
the first throes of courtship, performing their 
display dance with much head wiggling. A 
couple of dozen Sand Martins were zipping 
around over the water, re-fuelling after their 
journey from Africa. An Oystercatcher 
peeped as it flew over and a Kingfisher 
zipped by.  
 

The sound of a shotgun 
sent a flock of Canada 
Geese and Coot out onto 
the water 
 
The sound of a shotgun sent a flock of 
Canada Geese and Coot out onto the water 
that had been hiding on the far side. The 
feeders and bird table in front of the viewing 
screen were devoid of food. Plenty of Blue 
and Great Tits, a couple of Robins, Dunnock, 
Blackbird and a pair of Reed Bunting all put 
in an appearance but had to make do with 
scraps from Dave’s sandwich and my Hula 
Hoops.   
 
We wandered past the avenues of Lime trees 
and into a patch of woodland where David 
thought he could have seen a Lesser Spotted 
Woodpecker earlier in the week. Only the 
familiar birds with a couple more Chiffchaffs. 
Overturning logs produced a few interesting 
finds with a Ground Beetle Cychrus 
caraboides that is the only British member of 
the Cychrus genus of beetles of the family 
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Carabidae. It has a very narrow, relatively 
long forebody and head – this allows it to eat 
snails out of their shells, especially the small 
Oxychilus species. Indeed there were also a 
few Garlic Snails Oxychilus alliarius that have 
a small, yellow-brown shiny and closely-
coiled translucent shell with a very low spire. 
The snail itself is characteristically dark blue-
grey. A collection of thirty or so small white 
spheres were identified as Slug eggs.  
 
We continued our walk over to Ashton’s and 
Neumann’s Flash. These flashes lie at the 
south-east of the site and are the relics of the 
1940s when Northwich was home to a 
thriving soda-ash industry based on the 
locally produced salt. ICI built bund walls to 
create settlement beds to contain the waste. 
By the 1970s they had become disused and 
nowadays the lime waste is disposed of in 
large underground rock salt cavities left from 
brine extraction.  
 

A gang of Black Headed 
Gulls took to the air to 
harass a Grey Heron 
 
From the viewing hide overlooking 
Neumann’s Flash there were good numbers 
of Mute Swans and Shelduck feeding on the 
water. Ducks were mainly Tufties and Coot 
with a scattering of Teal around the edges, a 

pair of Pochard and nine Gadwall. A Ringed 
Plover was out on the end of a sandy spit of 
land with over fifty Curlew hiding in the reeds 
of the large spit with another small group 
calling as they came into land.  
 

A couple of Sand Martins 
were zipping around at the 
back of the flash  

 
We continued along to the adjacent Ashton’s 
Flash, which is altogether different in 
appearance with lots of small reed islands 
covering the flash. The industrial outline of 
the Lion Salt works in the distance contrasted 
with the natural looking Flash. We could hear 
the loud whinnying call of Little Grebes but it 
was a while until we spotted a couple nipping 
between the reeds.  
 
A couple of Sand Martins were zipping 
around at the back of the flash and a gang of 
Black Headed Gulls took to the air to harass 
a Grey Heron, minding its own business just 
flapping over their patch. Eighteen Shoveler, 
mostly males, took to the air and did a circle 
of the Flash before coming into land. A dozen 
Siskin flew over making a tinkling call.  
 
A nice introduction to the area but time was 
pressing so we had to continue back to 
Northwich for the return bus to Warrington. 

 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Well, what DID the birdwatcher call the bird?   
If you can't work out why the bird is so angry, see the answer at the bottom of page 26. 
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A Natural History Diary David Bryant 

 

 
Parkgate  2nd March 2010 
A 33.5m tide is always a good incentive to 
visit the popular viewing area but on this 
occasion more in the quest for flooded-out 
mammals rather than the birds. It was quite 
productive – a Mole swimming around at the 
foot of the low wall, a Common Shrew, two 
Voles, a Rat and most surprisingly of all, a 
Harvest Mouse. 
 
Little Orme  3rd March 2010 
A bright, cool day saw me on the quarry 
ledges on the south side overlooking Penrhyn 
Bay. The resident female Black Redstart was 
difficult to find amongst the lichen-covered 
boulders, only being evident when it flittered 
about. My presence disturbed a Peregrine 
which called out as it hovered over me in the 
easterly breeze. Then a pair of Ravens put in 
their display by tumbling and diving with a 
few hearty croaks. On the vivid blue sea 
below were several Razorbills, a dozen Red-
breasted Mergansers and a pair of Velvet 
Scoters, one showing its white secondaries in 
a short flight. On the summit Fulmars were 
gliding on stiff wings above the steep 
northern cliffs, possibly inspecting potential 
nesting ledges. 

 
Moore NR, Warrington  27th March 2010 
On my way to Oriel Road station, Bootle,  
I came across two good specimens of Rusty-
backed Fern on an old sandstone wall at the 
junction of Park and Langdale Streets – an 
extremely rare species on Merseyside. The 
target at Moore was the Lesser Spotted 
Woodpecker which was not too difficult to 
locate when I came across a trail and then 
cluster of optically-equipped birdwatchers. 
The bird showed very well as it excavated a 
hole in a rotten, leaning Silver Birch. Nearby 
bird tables had as many as two dozen Reed 
Buntings, only one being female. Returning to 
the station Sand Martins chirruped over the 
reedbeds while a pair of Long-tailed Tits flew 
to and fro from a low Gorse bush where they 
were making their bottle-shaped nest of 
lichen, moss, feathers and spider’s web. 

Stapledon Wood, Caldy  8th April 2010 
Not far from Hoylake station an overgrown 
field with heaps of compost and manure had 
some good Wood Blewit fungi. The 
approaches to the woods gave Small 
Tortoiseshell, Peacock, Comma and 
Speckled Wood – the highlight at the south 
end was a close grouping of half a dozen 
large clumps of Wood Sorrel – I’ve never 
seen so much and a startling contrast with 
the brown leaf litter. 
 
Gigrin Farm  11th April 2010 
From the comfort of the large hide reserved 
for the MNA, members also had the benefit of 
sunshine to fully appreciate the colours of the 
Red Kites as they pirouetted and swooped in 
for meat strewn across the pasture, some 50-
60 birds including a white one. The good light 
brought out the iridescent blue in the wings 
and mantle of the equally hungry Ravens and 
Rooks, their throats bulging with excess. A 
short stroll amongst the Oaks and Hawthorns 
had the softer calls and songs of Redstarts. 
 
Bowland  17th April 2010 
After assembling in Dunsop Bridge a small 
convoy headed up into the hills towards 
Croasdale. From our vantage point, Red 
Grouse could be heard and Hen Harriers 
seen in the distance. Patience was rewarded 
when a male Harrier was almost above us, 
black and white against a deep blue sky. A 
Peregrine chased and dived at a fleeing 
pigeon, which seemed to make good its 
escape, while nearby a Wheatear flitted from 
rock to rock. 
 
Ruabon Moor  25th April 2010 
Worryingly it had rained considerably during 
the night and it was still doing so as we set 
off at 5am. However, our destination was 
bone-dry. As we made our way up through 
the conifers Redpolls gave their high-pitched 
trills and then a large flock of Crossbills 
swirled about overhead with their chipping 
calls. Emerging onto the moor we all lost our 
bearings due to the mist and the clearance of 
so many trees! We eventually found the 
favoured vantage point, quickly locating the 
Black Grouse – eight male, one female – the 
Blackcock rushing at each other, hissing and 
bubbling like pigeons. They stopped 
performing at 8.50am. Calls from Curlews, 
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Grasshopper Warbler and Stonechat added 
to the atmosphere, as did a Tree Pipit as it 
descended in song from a tall, bare Pine.  
To complete the picture two Cuckoos were 
heard before showing – one quite close, 
swinging its tail from side to side. 
 
Wyre Forest, Worcs.  8th May 2010   
A damp, overcast day saw the MNA being 
conducted around one of the UK’s largest 
stretches of semi-natural woodland which 
straddles the Worcestershire/Shropshire 
border. Bullfinches flitted about and whistled, 
Garden Warblers and Blackcaps were in 
song, a family of Dippers drew attention 
along the brook while many members fully 
appreciated seeing and hearing a Wood 
Warbler going through its repertoire in the 
bare canopy. The flora included the inevitable 
Ramsons, Wood Spurge, Bugle, Toothwort 
around coppiced Hazel and Yellow Brain 
Fungus Tremella mesenterica. Of special 
local note is the Whitty Pear or more formally 
the Service Tree Sorbus domestica which is 
native to the Mediterranean. For three 
centuries there has been a cryptic specimen 
in the forest from which grafts were taken so 
that today you can see young trees and 
saplings. The celebrated “Pear” was 
highlighted on the fleeces of the rangers and 
other staff.  
 
Trearddur Bay  24th May 2010 
On recommendation I took the Holyhead train 
and then a local bus to a nice little reserve 
behind Porth Diana. Amongst the Heather 
were pink Lousewort, Common Spotted 
Orchid, yellow  
Petty Whin, some  
pale blue Spring  
Squill but above  
all, my target  
species, bright  
yellow Spotted Rock  
Rose – 30 of them.  
Unfortunately they quickly  
drop their petals.  
A pair of Stonechats held territory in the 
Gorse but most surprisingly three Choughs 
flew low over the bungalows. Walking north 
along the rugged, cliffed coast with its 
secluded coves the ground was pink with 
mounds of Thrift and blue with great swathes 
of Spring Squill. A relatively short length of 
drystone wall had as many as 15 Wall 
Browns basking or fluttering in the warm sun. 
The last major headland before South Stack 
had amongst its low maritime heath a cluster 
of nine tall specimens of the rare spathulate 

Field Fleawort Tephroseris integrifolia ssp. 
maritima which is confined to Anglesey. 
 
Leighton Moss  23rd May 2010 
On this MNA outing Trowbarrow quarry had 
Dingy Skipper and a pair of Shelduck flying 
about their precarious nest site in the sandy 
clay at the top of the sheer cliffs. The 
boardwalk alongside Hawes Water offered 
good views of Brimstones, the usual but 
delightful Birdseye Primrose and all too 
briefly a Pearl-bordered Fritillary. Marsh 
Harriers held attention at both Leighton and 
Silverdale Mosses with a Savi’s Warbler 
being reported at the latter during the week. 
In the vast Middlebarrow quarry across the 
railway a family of Peregrines made a real 
commotion, completely outdoing the resident 
Ravens. A Black Tern was observed from the 
causeway but we were a week too early for 
Lady’s Slipper Orchid to be fully in flower. 
 
Frodsham  2nd June 2010 
Following an interesting telephone call from 
Alexander Mansfield I just had to visit the 
marsh. Our paths didn't cross but Dave Hardy 
was also in the area and I can do no better 
than reproduce his description of events from 
the MNA blog – “An extraordinary sight meets 
the gaze of visitors to the sludge beds at 
Frodsham Marsh with hundreds of yards of 
hedgerow above No 6 bed a line of 
shimmering white in the sunshine. The 
shrubs, stripped of foliage, are covered with 
the protective webs of a micro moth, the 
Spindle Ermine Yponmeuta cagnagella, there 
in their millions with larvae descending from 
the higher branches on threads of silk and 
the fence posts are all topped with thousands 
of the caterpillars seeking shade. In previous 
years shorter stretches have been affected 
but this year’s emergence provides a 
remarkable sight”. (You can see a picture of it 
on page 16.)  As a sequel, newspapers had 
photographs of a Dutch car totally cocooned 
with a giant tent-like web. 
 
Snowdon  3rd June 2010 
With a warm, bright day forecast Dave Hardy 
and I headed for the impressive Clogwyn Du’r 
Arddu (the Dark Cliff), affectionately known 
as Cloggy. We were on the quest of the 
Snowdon Lily, maybe third time lucky! There 
were the usual Thrift, Roseroot, Northern 
Rockcress, Wood Sorrel, Wood Anemone, 
Starry Saxifrage and Moss Campion and we 
were just about to move on when a last look 
yielded a nice fresh Lloydia serotina which 
was duly photographed. 
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Ynys-hir  12th June 2010 
A long journey for the MNA was rewarded 
with warm sunshine and excellent sightings 
of Siskins on the feeders, Redstarts, Spotted 
Flycatchers, Blackcaps, families of Willow 
Warblers and Tree Pipits, Little Egrets in the 
treetops, Swallow’s nest in a hide, a Lesser 
Spotted Woodpecker, a Robin sunning itself 
on a path and a Tree Creeper doing the 
same on a tree trunk. Brimstones and Wall 
Browns flew by in the meadows whilst the 
lagoons attracted us to their Brown and 
Migrant Hawkers, Broad-bodied and 4-
spotted Chasers, Common Blue and Large 
Red Damselflies. The Longhorn beetle 
Strangalia maculata, Chicken-of-the-woods 
fungus and a singing Wood Warbler 
completed the picture. It was interesting to 
read the plaque outside the farm buildings 
saying that William Condry had lived there for 
many years, a naturalist said to have written 
the best, most readable book on Snowdonia. 
 
Aber Falls, Conwy  15th June 2010 
A train to Llandudno Junction and a bus to 
Aberwyngregyn enabled me to engage in a 
12-mile walk over the mountains behind 
Penmaenmawr. The inevitable Dipper and 
Grey Wagtail were on the river as Garden 
Warbler, Blackcap and Wood Warbler sang 
from the Oak and Ash trees. Climbing higher 
amongst smaller trees and rough pasture a 
Dark Green Fritillary flew strongly across the 
lane, and then another. Looking over a low 
hedge revealed as many as eight feeding on 
Bramble flowers, with another three further 
on. The higher terrain was a world of 
Meadow Pipits, several Stonechats on the 
Gorse, Wheatears on the only drystone wall, 
numerous Small Heaths and a lot of brown 
Summer Chafer beetles Amphimallon 
solstitialis which often bumped into me, fell to 
the ground and then flew off. Three Choughs 
called as they performed aerial acrobatics 
over the southern skyline, Ravens croaked 
on the high crags, a Ring Ouzel kept 
whistling somewhere along the scree and all 
against a constant cuck-coo drifting up from a 
wooded valley far below. An extraordinary 
climax was to be dive-bombed four times by 
a Buzzard as I descended into the Conwy 
valley – it passed so low that there was a 
loud whoosh – it was either a low glide or a 
steep dive, tightly drawing in its wings like a 
Peregrine. 
 
Holland Moss  19th June 2010 
I was the leader for Liverpool Botanical 
Society to this little known area near Rainford 

station – a rare example of raised bog, 
standing proud of the surrounding farmland. 
Initially you cross a large area of Heather with 
some Common and Harestail Cotton-grass, 
Silver Birch, Downy Birch and large Bog 
Myrtle. Dropping to a lower, wetter area the 
list expanded to include Common Twayblade, 
Common Spotted Orchid, the bud cluster of 
Marsh Helleborine, Marsh Thistle and Early 
Marsh Orchid which was very red, probably 
coccinea. To the accompaniment of 
Oystercatchers and Lapwings the drier terrain 
added Field Pansy, Bistort and Field Forget-
me-not. 
 
Hay Bridge  26th June 2010 
After weeks of patient observation Terry 
finally had a Honey Buzzard which we all 
intently scrutinised as it soared and indulged 
in some tail-twitching. To the east an Osprey 
could be seen over Rusland Heights where  
Boretree Tarn is located, and yet only a few 
feet in front of us a very confiding Tree-
creeper fed on top of a low wall. On a nearby 
log pile Sabena found a very busy ichneumon 
fly and the largest, Rhyssa persuasoria, with 
black and white abdomen, orange legs and a 
long ovipositor: a week later Terry observed it 
egg-laying on a pine log. 

The woodland path with its grassy rides gave 
us three Small Pearl-bordered Fritillaries, two 
Emerald Damselflies, Emperor Dragonflies 
on Black Beck Tarn, a young Tawny Owl in 
the canopy and the Long-horned micro-moth 
Nemohora degeerella, a female, with the 
longest antennae of any British moth (3 times 
the length of the body!). Not as overwhelming 
as at Frodsham a Cherry tree had numerous 
clusters of the larval tents of the Ermine 
moth. A dozen spectacular Beautiful 
Demoiselles fluttered along the slow Rusland 
River as we made for the moss which 
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produced Pied Flycatcher, Chimney Sweeper 
moths, Large Skipper, Small Copper and 
good clumps of aromatic Bog Myrtle. 
 
Cemlyn Bay  23rd June 2010 
Another Holyhead train, the Amlwch bus and 
a nice downhill stroll took me to the wide 
sweep of the steep shingle bar which 
confines a large lagoon, the nesting site of 
mainly terns – the warden quoted 1600 pairs 
of Sandwich Terns, 100 of Common and 40 
of Arctic – obviously a thriving colony and 
very noisy. Particularly interesting, as I stared 
out to sea, was how the outgoing and 
incoming birds with their fish almost all kept 
to separate paths – like an avian one-way 
system! 

 
 
Minera, Wrexham  8th July 2010 
An ex-university friend recently 
recommended the big disused quarries there 
and as they are limestone, that was an extra 
incentive. Walking out of Minera along an old 
railway track soon paid dividends with 
Common Twayblade and Broad-leaved 
Helleborine to the shaded right while to the 
left a meadow of Selfheal, Common Spotted 
Orchid and Lady’s Bedstraw had numerous 
Meadow Browns and Ringlets. In deeper 
shade further on a tall, white Greater Butterfly 
Orchid was very prominent. In the sunshine 
the floor of the nearest quarry was a blaze of 
colour – Wild Thyme, Birdsfoot Trefoil, 
Pyramidal Orchids, a few Musk Thistles with 
their bowed heads and some two dozen 
Fragrant Orchids, over which fluttered a few 
Common Blues and great numbers of Small 
Heaths. Graylings confined themselves to the 
surrounding rock faces. Some shallow pools 
and a small rivulet surprised me with Mossy 
Saxifrage but not a Golden-ringed dragonfly 
and a 4-spotted Chaser. All this was against 

a backcloth of evocative calls from a pair of 
Peregrines. 
 
Hodbarrow  25th July 2010 
On this MNA visit there were only a few 
Sandwich Terns, mainly on the sandbanks in 
the Duddon Estuary along with a few dozen 
Red-breasted Mergansers. The blocks of 
limestone had some good tall Ploughman’s 
Spikenard while the Graylings on the grey 
rubble near the hide were superbly 
camouflaged and almost impossible to see 
even at very close quarters, especially with 
their forewings drawn down. Keith Walker 
showed us a recently-emerged Privet 
Hawkmoth which drew a lot of interest. Les 
Hale added that a week earlier he found an 
Eyed Hawkmoth on the steps of the Liver 
Building! Meanwhile on the 21st I had 
prolonged, close views of a Hummingbird 
Hawkmoth in the overgrown quarry, 
Cilygroeslwyd, so close that I could actually 
hear the hum. Amongst the many Tufted 
Duck at Hodbarrow I was sure of a Velvet 
Scoter – a dark bird briefly lifting its wings to 
show a white wing patch on the secondaries 
– several weeks later I had three off 
Minsmere. 
 
Dibbinsdale 11th & 16th September 2010 
Sabena and I conducted a couple of fungal 
forays which proved quite productive and 
included  Blackening Russule Russula 
nigricans, Charcoal Burner Russula 
cyanoxantha, Red-cracking Bolete Boletus 
chrysenteron, Stinkhorn Phallus impudicus, 
Oyster Mushroom Pleurotus ostreatus, 
Common Earthball Scleroderma citrinum, 
Judas’s Ear Auricularia auricula-judae, 
Cramp-balls/ King Alfred’s Cakes Daldinia 
concentrica, Orange Peel Fungus Aleuria 
aurantia, Velvet Shank Flammulina velutipes, 
Dead Man’s Fingers Xylaria polymorpha, 
Lilac Bonnet Mycena pura, Hairy Curtain 
Crust Stereum hirsutum, Beefsteak Fungus 
Fistulina hepatica, Dryad’s Saddle Polyporus 
squamosus Jelly Rot Fungus Phlebia 
tremellosa, Alder Bracket Inonotus radiatus, 
Hen-of the-Woods Grifola frondosa, Trooping 
Crumble Cap Coprinus disseminatus and The 
Deceiver Laccaria laccata. 
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How to get to Bootle Cricket Club by public transport 
The club is at Wadham Road, Bootle, L20 2DD 
 
 
Bootle New Strand 
Shopping centre 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Bootle Oriel Road 
Merseyrail station 
 
 

 
Bootle Cricket Club 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Kirkdale  
Merseyrail Station 
 
 
By Merseyrail train 

• From Kirkdale station (Ormskirk and Kirkby Lines) walk north along Hawthorne Road, turn left at 
Wadham Road. (5-10 minutes). 

• From Bootle Oriel Road station (Southport Line) turn right, walk past Bootle Town Hall, turn left onto 
Balliol Road, cross over at Hugh Baird College and cut across South Park. (10-15 minutes). 

 
By bus from Southport, Formby, Ainsdale, Crosby, Waterloo 
Buses stop on Stanley Road at the corner of Beatrice Street, just past Hugh Baird College. Walk 5 minutes.  

• Buses 47, 48, 300, X2 and X53 (Every 30 mins on Saturdays) 

• Buses 55 and 55D (Every 20 mins on Saturdays) 

• Buses 52, 52A, 53 and 53A (Every 10 mins on Saturdays)   
 
By bus from Liverpool City Centre. 
Buses stop on Stanley Road at the junction of Wadham Road (after the Pitch Pine pub). Walk 3 minutes. 

• Buses 47, 48, 300, X2 and X53 (Every 30 mins on Saturdays) 

• Buses 53 (Thornton), 53A, 53B and 55 (Every 20 mins on Saturdays) 

• Buses 52, 52A and 53 (Crosby) (Every 10 mins on Saturdays) 
 
Other buses 

• Bus 58 to the City Centre stops on Hawthorne Road at the junction of Bedford Road.  
Bus 58 to Netherton stops on Hawthorne Road at the junction of Downing Road.  
Every 30 mins on Saturdays. Walk 3 minutes.  

• Bus 60 northbound from Aigburth Vale stops on Merton Road.  
Every 15 mins on Saturdays. Walk about 10 minutes.  

• Buses 62 and 62A northbound from Penny Lane stop at the junction of Balliol Road and Hawthorne 
Road. Buses 62 and 62A southbound from Crosby/Bootle stop at the junction of Balliol Road East and 
Hawthorne Road.  Every 15 mins on Saturdays. Walk 6 minutes.   

• Buses 81 and 81A northbound stop at the junction of Balliol Road and Hawthorne Road. 
Every 15 mins on Saturdays. Walk 6 minutes. 

• Bus 159 towards Walton Park stops on Hawthorne Road at the junction of Bedford Road.  
Bus 159 towards Fazakerley Hospital stops on Hawthorne Road at the junction of Downing Road. Every 
30 mins on Saturdays. Walk 3 minutes. 
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Who's Who on the MNA Committee 
 

 

David Bryant, Chairman  David has been a member of the MNA for over 50 years, 
joining when he was just a schoolboy in the time of our founder Eric Hardy. He taught 
geography and geology at local secondary schools, but now travels widely in the North 
West by bicycle and public transport. He is the editor / author of "In the Footsteps of 
Eric Hardy", illustrated with his own line drawings and watercolours. David is on the 
committee of the Liverpool Botanical Society, a member of the Liverpool Geological 
Society and maintains the MNA's links with both societies. He is a life-long supporter of 
Bootle Cricket Club and keenly interested in British and North American railways.  

 

Barbara Lee, Secretary  
A member of the MNA from 2006, Barbara became the Secretary in 2010, and is also the 
administrator of the MNA website. She retired in 2009 from a Bootle company which 
makes medical diagnostic products, where she was the Regulatory Affairs Manager. 
Unlike the rest of the committee, she is a late-comer to nature and wildlife, and she is still 
not sure she can tell a Greater black-backed gull from a Lesser ! 
 

Terry Williams, Treasurer. Terry first joined the MNA in 1977 and after a gap returned in 
1990. A committee member since 2004 he became treasurer in 2008. After time in the 
Royal Navy and Royal Mail, he now works for the NHS. His passion is for raptors and he 
can be found up in the hills in summer and down on the estuaries in winter. Each autumn 
sees him in Raptorcamp Malta protecting migrating raptors from illegal hunting, about which 
he contributed an article to the 2009 newsletter. 
 

John Clegg, Membership Secretary 
An MNA member since about 1999 and Membership Secretary since 2007, John leads 
many of our outdoor meetings and has led the Sunday Naturewatch Group since 2005. 
He is one of the two remaining founder members of Liverpool RSPB and was awarded 
their Red Kite Gold Badge for 35 years as a volunteer. He was a Young Ornithologists' 
Club (YOC) leader for 12 years in the 1970s and is a Life Member of the RSPB and the 
Wildfowl and Wetlands Trust (WWT). He worked for many years for South Sefton council 
as a landscape gardener and is currently a self-employed gardener looking forward to his 
retirement. He will be the Acting Coach Secretary for 2011. 

 
Dave Hardy, Coach Secretary. Dave has been an MNA member, off and on, since 1986 
and has been on the Committee since 2003. He is a Committee member of the Liverpool 
RSPB and is a member of both the Lancashire Wildlife Trust and the Merseyside and West 
Lancashire Mammal Group. His particular interest and speciality is moths, and he runs a 
moth trap on his balcony once or twice a week.  He has been the Coach Secretary since 
2008 but will be taking a year off in 2011. 

Sabena Blackbird 
An MNA member since 2004 and a Committee member since 2007, Sabena is a 
keen photographer who sells her work through the Alamy website. She will usually 
be seen on MNA outings hunting through the undergrowth for interesting insects 
and fungi. She is a member of the RSPB and is a Whooper Swan ring recorder for 
the Wildfowl and Wetlands Trust (WWT). She works for Liverpool University 
investigating biogeochemical processes in submarine canyons, seamounts and 
cold water coral reefs. An incurable sufferer from wanderlust, she has travelled to 
some far-flung exotic places such as Borneo, Madagascar and the Galapagos Islands. 

 

Barrie Booth. Barrie has been an MNA member for 35 years and was the Coach Secretary 
for twenty of them. He was re-elected to the Committee in 2007. He is also a member of the 
RSPB, and like David Bryant is another railways fan. With his wife Pauline, who is also an 
MNA member, he is a Partner in the Wirral company Labels'n'signs. 
 

Bruce Harper 
Bruce has been an MNA member for over 40 years and remembers when he first met 
Eric Hardy on a field trip to Hundred End. He has been a committee member since 
2004. He is a member of the RSPB and is on the committee of South Liverpool FC. He 
is a member of the Climatological Observers League and has a weather station in his 
garden, making daily measurements of temperature and rainfall. He used to work for 
the Liverpool Recreation and Open Spaces department but now, like John Clegg, he is 
a self-employed gardener.   


