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An Average Moth-er

Barry Dyson

Well I'm certainly no expert, but no longer a beginner either. Parochial, maybe, but
gradually spreading my wings without any feeling of urgency to do so. This is an
interest that appeals because it can be done everyday without leaving home, or can

be as wide ranging as you like.

What triggered it ofi?

Well | became interested in natural history later than
| would have liked, though it is never, never too late.
Administering Family Income Supplement {the forerunner
to Family Credit) at DHSS, Norcross in 1977, | remember
one rainy day looking out of my office window at the
grassy strip between the office blocks and seeing a seagull
‘foot paddling! What's that all about | thought, or
whatever the going phrase was at that time. Why is it
jogging on the spot. Well | found out eventually but by
then | had bought a cheap pair of hins’ and had been on
a Shearings tour of Scotland and found that not all birds
were sparrows, pigeons, starlings and seagulls. Perhaps
the defining moment was seeing a bird keeping pace with
the coach. It was black and white with a carrot for a bill
and | knew then there was no going back. | was hooked.
Visits to what was to become my ‘local patch' followed,
before wventuring further afield to Marton Mere and
Preesall Flashes, | joined the Fylde Maturalists Society in
1974 and inevitably broadened my interests

Wild flowers, ferns, dragonflies, butterflies, fungi,
mammals, creepy crawlies ensured my interest did not
wane and turned me into a generalist, | learned a lot from
the likes of Arthur Watson, Morman Woods, Derek Steeden
and Mrs M Shorracks, Marnie | think. Arthur Watson was
our chairman and also warden of Lytham 5t Annes Nature
Reserve, He was one of the county's leading amateur
entomologists specialising in lepidoptera and my evening
visits 1o the reserve with the Fylde Nat's in the mid
seventies to 1980 always guaranteed you would see
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something special when Arthur was there. Sawfly larvae
that 'freeze’ to attention when disturbed was one such
case and | will never forget the first time he showed us the
Puss Moth larva. What a creature, It would be 3 brave bird
that attacked it when in defensive posture. Arthur would
routinely find Eyed and Poplar Hawk moth larva on
Sallows but whenever | have tried since, zilch. Sadly
Arthur passed away in 1980 but is remembered each year
in our annual Yealand berry walk held in his memaory and
mare recently extended to include Morman Woods.






