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NATURE WATCH 
 

The wonderful song thrush is, sadly, in decline.  Their 

numbers have fallen by three-quarters over the last 40 

years and show no signs of stabilising.  The RSPB puts 

the blame on the decrease in hedgerows which are 

the thrush’s habitat and food supply.  Niche stealing 

by humans continues apace. 

 

 

The dawn chorus of birds is now in full crescendo.  The 

robin will take to the top of the tree to ensure its song 

goes further.  The female robin is also busy building her 

nest with dead leaves which she carpets with soft 

moss; this will take her four or five days to complete.  

The nest is usually well-hidden in a hedge-bank and 

the robin will lay one red-speckled egg a day over four 

to six days which she will then incubate for two weeks.  

The male will feed her with worms during this time.  The 

young will remain in the nest for another two weeks 

with both parents working to feed them. 

 

 

A spell of fine weather this month will bring the 

butterflies out of hibernation.  They will be flying 

around the early garden flowers in search of nectar.  

The gorgeous colours of the peacock will be shown 

in all their splendour when they settle on a flower.  In 

the woods the small orange-tip butterflies are out 

flying in a straight line, an unusual manner for a 

butterfly, as if to accompany the lucky country 

stroller.  It is the 

males that have 

the distinctive 

orange on the tip of 

their wings; the females are mainly all white.  Unlike 

the peacock, the orange-tip is best seen in flight 

as it is well camouflaged by its green underside 

when it settles on a flower.  

  



Welton NEWS  April 2021, Issue 263 
 
 

 
2 

 

Fine weather will also entice the hoverfly to the garden.  

There are over 200 species of hoverfly in Britain, all with 

distinctive markings.  They look like wasps but are harmless 

and they are, in fact, very helpful to gardeners, as they will 

gobble up aphids.  Their antics of hovering in the air and 

then shooting off, only to return to the original position, can 

be a delight to a sunning observer. 

 

 

 

Harbingers of spring are everywhere but one of my favourites is to come across a 

full canopy of bluebells during an April walk in the woods.  These elegant flowers 

with their violet-blue bells in wonderful contrast to their glossy green leaves give the 

walker a joie de vivre following the long months of lockdown.  The bluebells in our 

gardens are the Spanish variety as they need the sunshine to flourish, in contrast to 

our native variety which thrives in the shadows of trees.  Sometimes, mingling among 

the bluebells, are starlike translucent white flowers; these are wood anemones. 
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The countryside is becoming greener.  The dull 

brown of the cornfields is changing to green 

as the new shoots are beginning to show and 

these will be followed by the brilliant yellow of 

the oilseed rape.  The hawthorn hedges are 

turning the byroads into long stretches of fresh 

greenery.  The sycamores will come into full 

leaf during the month while the fat, sticky buds 

of the horse chestnuts will have cracked open 

and the new leaves will stand upright like little 

green umbrellas.  The leaves of the lime trees, 

when they first appear, show a translucent 

green in the April sunlight.  The oaks and the 

ash trees will be among the last to come into 

leaf but they should be also turning green by 

the end of the month.  

 

 

“April is the cruellest month,” wrote TS Eliot and it 

can surprise us with its fickle weather.  Somewhere 

in Britain snow is bound to fall as it does every year.  

In April 1876 a huge blizzard hit the country with the 

Midlands worst hit.  Roads and railway lines were 

blocked and people were forced to remain 

indoors.  A London police station reported that the 

only charge received on one particular day was 

one of alleged assault by snowballing.  I recall the 

blizzards of April 1981 and being marooned in a 

hotel in the New Forest for some days.  In 2016, 

snow, hail and tornados hit Britain and in 

Newcastle-under-Lyme roofs were ripped off 

houses and trees were blown down.  Perhaps it 

may be more appropriate to say that April is the 

fickle month. 

 

 

 

Jack Falcon 
 

 


