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Summary 
 
This tour, the second Travelling Naturalist Dordogne Moths departure, proved to be another resounding 
success. A total of 242 moth species were recorded, including a number of day-flying species, and 52 
species of butterfly, not to mention the 78 bird species and a good selection of odonata and other insects.  
We had relatively cool night-time temperatures during the latter part of the week and a full moon in the 
middle of it, though day-time temperatures and conditions were good with much sunny weather and 
afternoon temperatures reaching 29°C.  
 
Once again the gite at Cabant proved to be an excellent base for mothing and its proximity to an 
extraordinary array of excellent wildlife sites coupled with our hotel base of Le Barrage at Mauzac on the 
banks of the Dordogne made it ideal.  The week went pretty much to plan and was enjoyed by all, which 
isn’t really surprising considering the wildlife, scenery and weather as well as the excellent food and 
company. That just leaves us to say a big ‘thank you’ to all holiday participants for making the week so 
enjoyable and successful. 
 
 
  



 
 

Day 1: Saturday 6 September 
I was lucky enough to start the holiday off with a great view of a male Montagu’s harrier hunting on 
Bergerac airport boundary as the Flybe flight from Southampton taxied in towards the Arrivals building. The 
sun was low and the bird drifted in just above the perimeter fence from the south, did a brief circuit of the 
grassland, rose above me with the sun illuminating its underparts and then in an instance was gone as 
mysteriously as it had arrived. What a shame no one else saw it. 
 
I drove to the airport car park and left the minibus whilst I went to meet our first three arrivals. Andy and 
Mandy were soon with me, and Phyl followed soon after. I brought the minibus over for their suitcases and 
bags and whilst I waited 20 minutes or so for the Jet 2 flight from Leeds, they had a look at the airport 
concourse, shop and surroundings. We arranged to meet outside Arrivals at 8.45pm when the Leeds 
passengers would be emerging. I brought the minibus over again from the car park and we loaded the last 
few bags and were soon off to our hotel in Mauzac. Unfortunately it was dark by now and so not possible 
to see anything of the countryside or villages, a pleasure that would have to wait until the following 
morning. 
 
After a short journey we arrived at Le Barrage Hotel, Mauzac on the banks of the Dordogne where we met 
our two other participants John and Margaret West who had driven across from there home near the 
Gironde estuary during the afternoon. At the hotel Amanda, the manager, greeted everyone warmly, gave 
them their room keys and invited them down for a light supper in the restaurant ‘tout de suite’ as it was 
getting late. After a nice meal and chat we said our ‘good-nights’, looking forward to the week ahead. 
 
Day 2: Sunday 7 September 
I drove down to the hotel to pick everyone up whilst Mike (our moth expert) started to empty the first 
traps and identify the contents. These included amongst other insects several European hornets – so care 
was needed - plus green and forest shield bugs. We later saw an Asian hornet as well at Mauzac, a recent 
immigrant. Bill reported that he had seen or heard some interesting birds near the hotel. Overnight a 
possible night heron had called from the river and in the morning Bill thought he heard a common crane. 
He also saw a couple of black kites, a green woodpecker and a sparrowhawk along the river. 
 
As we arrived at Cabant (our own holiday cottage this time doubling as the field station and Mike’s 
accommodation) we heard several birds singing around us: short-toed treecreeper, firecrest, and two 
robins plus a middle spotted woodpecker, pied flycatcher, chiffchaff, nuthatch and blackcap occasionally 
calling – this was typical of most days that followed. 
 
Five Robinson moth traps had been set at Cabant on Saturday night and were collected at first light ready 
to start checking the contents, which, following a warm night with partial cloud cover, looked set to contain 
a 
good range of species – certainly for the first night. In total 117 species were identified from the traps this 
morning with the most numerous identified species being buff footman, mocha and rosy footman – a 
theme that was to be seen for much of the week. Highlights of the nights catch were passenger, orache, 
Jersey mocha, false mocha, double-spot brocade and scarce blackneck along with species such as delicate, 
which is a regular migrant to the UK, and other species that are scarce in the UK. With the time spent 
looking at the moths and identifying them there was little time for photography, so a number were kept in 
the fridge overnight to photograph at some stage on Monday morning. 
 
During the morning session a lesser spotted woodpecker called as did a tawny owl – the latter a species 
especially vocal both at Cabant and Mauzac through the week. A ‘lost’ feral pigeon spent the first part of 
the week with us at Cabant before disappearing. As the sun warmed up silver-washed fritillaries and  
greatbanded, woodland and common grayling appeared on the buddleia amongst commoner species such 
as red admiral, large skipper plus small and large whites. We saw geranium bronze, hummingbird 
hawkmoth and violet carpenter bee both here and at the hotel during most of the week and likewise 



 
 

common wall lizards were frequent at both sites. In the pond at the house were many tadpoles, mostly 
midwife toad with others probably agile frog. 
 
After lunch we made a brief visit to the dam (or barrage) at Mauzac as it lies just adjacent to the hotel. 
Beneath the dam is an interesting area of pools, rocks, pebble beaches and marsh attractive to birds. We 
were not disappointed as we found two great white egrets, several little egrets and grey herons, over 20 
cormorants, white wagtails, a kingfisher, and John saw a grey wagtail. As usual, a crag martin was flying 
around the railway bridge where they have nested these past two years. Margaret found a western 
demoiselle damselfly and Mandy found a beautiful demoiselle. As usual there were several blue-eye 
damselflies by the river bank. 
 
After this we headed to a local beauty spot, the Cingle (meander) de Trémolat, high above the River 
Dordogne. Here a walk along the old drovers track produced a nice variety of butterflies including 
swallowtail, scarce swallowtail, wall, speckled wood, false grayling, great banded and woodland graylings, 
grizzled skipper plus the scarce Oberthur’s grizzled skipper. It was hot and sunny so the woodland cover 
further down the track provided much-needed shade. A firecrest and crested tits called from the pines but 
were difficult to see though Mandy managed a viewing of the latter species. In the grassland areas further 
butterflies showed themselves: Berger’s clouded yellow, Adonis, chalkhill and common blues, Provençal 
short-tailed blue, brown argus plus spotted fritillary. There were various burnet moths including the pretty 
Zygaena fausta. Around the truffle-oak orchard we found three unusual skippers: red-underwing, silver-
spotted and mallow - plus a medium-sized dragonfly which briefly landed on a wire fence was possibly the 
pronged clubtail Gomphus graslinii, endemic to SW Europe. Grasshopper and crickets added further 
interest notably the blue-winged grasshopper Oedipoda caerulescens and red-winged grasshopper 
Calliptimus italicus, and we also found a praying mantis and a beautiful wasp spider with its fabulous web, 
both quite common in the grasslands here. Walking back towards the wood a wood white fluttered weakly 
by and then we found a lesser purple emperor, of the yellowish variety clytie, which settled on a tree 
allowing John to take a photo. The site provided a nice gentle introduction to the wildlife and landscape of 
Dordogne - or Le Périgord as it is often known. 
 
Day 3: Monday 8 September 
As I waited at the hotel for the group, high overhead I heard a migrant yellow wagtail flying southward – a 
reminder of the migration season upon us. Before breakfast Bill had seen five great white egrets and 
around 20 little egrets and a couple of common sandpipers at the dam. He also broke our embarrassing 
duck with two starlings by finding a few! As we left Mauzac a black redstart sang its crackly-ending warble 
from a nearby rooftop. 
 
Five Robinson traps were again set at Cabant on Sunday night and with conditions being similar to Saturday 
night we anticipated another good catch of moths – we were not disappointed. This morning we identified 
a total of 153 species of moth from the traps, which proved to be the highest list of the week. The most 
numerous species identified were the same as the previous night, but on this occasion rosy footman 
climbed into second place. A grand total of 424 buff footman was counted, which was the highest catch of 
any individual species during the week. Considering that there had been no time for photography on 
Sunday morning we decided to photograph the moths held overnight as soon as everyone arrived at 
Cabant, which made use of the better light before it becomes very bright later in the day. Highlights of the 
nights catch were similar to the previous day with more orache and the last passenger of the week, as well 
as other species that were to be caught regularly including double-spot brocade, great dart, scarce 
blackneck and black V moth. 
 
Other interesting species caught overnight included chocolate-tip, lilac beauty, sub-angled wave, lunar 
thorn, mullein wave, Cynaeda dentalis, dotted fanfoot and olive crescent. Once again we ran out of time so 
a number of moths were retained in the fridge overnight to photograph on Tuesday morning. During the 
morning session at Cabant, Bill and John thought they saw a black woodpecker fly through the trees very 
briefly. The occasional migrant tree pipit flew over. In the moth traps Margaret found a Raymond’s bush-



 
 

cricket. After coffee whilst most of the group continued with the moths I took a few people up onto the 
grassy / scrubby hilltop to look for butterflies. Here we found lots of false graylings plus two rare turquoise 
blues and a red-underwing skipper. In the grassland we found a great green grasshopper whilst wood 
crickets called softly from the trees. In the woods were a flock of tits including crested and marsh and the 
seeding heads of broad-leaved helleborine and birds-nest orchid.  
 
We had a nice lunch at our hotel and then in the afternoon drove northwards away from the river towards 
Vergt where we took a short walk along a country track towards a small reedy lake. A camel on route was  
an interesting species to see – but probably not native! (in fact it was part of a travelling circus). When we 
arrived a hobby flew high above the woods as we started our walk. Apart from commoner species the first 
interesting butterfly was a map (summer generation – like a minature white admiral) not far from the lake. 
Above us raptors and other migrants were active. There were several Buzzards and Honey Buzzards 
(including one displaying) and Bill found us a great bird: a black stork in the distance flying south. A large 
distant raptor could well have been a short-toed eagle, a reasonably frequent species in Dordogne. A few 
cirl bunting were in the bushes along the main track. We walked along the little path to the lake which 
formerly supplied a mill (now in ruin and overgrown) below the little dam. Two water rails called from the 
reeds. Also at the lake we found several western willow spreadwing damselflies, ruddy darter and common 
darter dragonflies and one fine Migrant Hawker patrolling its territory. As we walked back to the main track 
Marge found us the butterfly of the day – a brown hairstreak (female) amongst the bushes allowing 
everyone a good view and photos to be taken.  
 
From the main track we walked up the hill to a lovely south-facing area of limestone grassland full of 
butterflies including chalkhill blue, mallow and grizzled skipper, Glanville, spotted, meadow and Queen of 
Spain fritillaries, great banded grayling plus brown argus and more burnet moths. A woodland grayling 
caused amusement by settling briefly on a few of us! A pleasant surprise was the small colony of autumn 
lady’s tresses orchid also found by Marge. There were a few mammals about in the area too: roe deer, 
rabbit plus evidence of moles. We found a good mix of wildlife including some outstanding species and it 
had proved a very pleasant way to spend our second afternoon. 
 
Day 4: Tuesday 9 September 
On his early morning walk Bill saw two new species for the week – a migrant willow warbler and garden 
warbler (both species nest further north in France). Margaret found a blue featherleg damselfly by the 
river. Five Robinson traps were again set at Cabant on Monday night, but with the weather forecast 
indicating a relatively clear, cool night and full moon on Tuesday night we were not so confident of a good 
selection of moths. Our concerns proved to be unfounded, with moth numbers down compared to the 
previous night, but still standing at a respectable 126 species identified. The most numerous three species 
in the traps were once again buff footman, mocha and rosy footman. As yesterday, we photographed a 
number of moths from the day before before further work on this mornings catch. More species were 
caught for the first time during the week including waved black, beech-green carpet, horse chestnut and 
July belle as well as more scarce burnished brass, lace border and Portland riband wave. The mothing was 
proving to be entertaining and still bringing new species despite the change in the weather and almost full 
moon. As usual, we ran out of time to photograph many of this morning’s moths and held a number 
overnight in the fridge. 
 
During the morning moth session some of us were lucky enough to see a couple of hawfinches fly over the 
meadow. A few of us walked down the meadow to look at the little spring pond in the wood. We found a 
few dragonfly nymphs but no amphibian larvae – palmate newt and salamander both breed in this tiny 
pool. Wild Cyclamen growing under the dry stone wall by this pond are always nice to see at this time of 
year.  
 
After another lovely lunch at Le Barrage hotel we prepared for a trip to a different area to discover its 
wildlife. Several members in the group had mentioned that they were interested in visiting a prehistoric 
cave during the week. So for the afternoon session we drove north eastwards to the Vézère valley known 



 
 

as the ‘cradle of mankind’ in this region and also a rich wildlife area. On route we saw a raven fly across the 
road beyond Les Eyzies. We took Andy, Mandy and Marge to Cap Blanc in the tributary Beune valley famed 
for its prehistoric frieze of horses sculptured out of the rock. They stayed at the site for an hour and a half 
for the guided visit and a look around the modern information centre. Meanwhile we went to the adjacent 
Petit Beune valley and reedbed. We walked across the causeway amongst the reeds hearing several water 
rails, Cetti’s warblers plus a marsh tit and chiffchaff. Along the side road by the stream we found beautiful 
demoiselle, western willow spreadwing and common bluetail damselflies, as well as southern (blue) 
hawker, keeled skimmer, ruddy darter and brilliant emerald dragonflies. Further on in the little meadow 
butterflies were active including a fresh (and very territorial) sooty copper, peacock, wood white, a rather 
battered shorttailed blue, two knapweed fritillaries, a male brimstone, a silver-washed fritillary, our only 
holly blue of the week and a probable Queen of Spain fritillary that buzzed off at high speed! Margaret saw 
a latticed heath moth and there was another wasp spider on its web. It was here that we recorded our only 
chaffinch of the week! On the roadside verge there were signs of wild boar activity with turf ripped up. In 
the stream we saw small silver cyprinid fish with reddish fins – probably Roach or possibly rudd. 
 
By now it was time to get back to Cap Blanc to pick up our comrades. They had enjoyed their historical visit 
and we still had time to visit a nearby damp meadow. When we arrived the meadow had unfortunately 
been recently cut however despite this there were interesting things about. A snake disappeared too 
quickly to be identified. In fact several snakes were recorded today though their species could not be 
confirmed, they were likely to have been of the following species: western whip-snake, grass/viperine and 
southern smooth snake. Meanwhile a Cetti’s warbler called from the scrubby marsh. We had a nice view of 
a fresh Provençal short-tailed blue by the minibus and there were great banded grayling, grayling, brown 
argus and common and Adonis blues flying nearby. Mandy and a few others saw a probable agile frog 
amongst the vegetation – we quite often see spawn near here in the spring. Nearby it appeared that a 
badger had recently opened up a wasp’s nest in the bank. 
 
Day 5: Wednesday 10 September 
Despite the full moon, clear sky and cooler temperatures we persisted with five Robinson traps and  
managed a total of 106 species, which was plenty to keep us busy and to allow more time to look at many 
of the moths more closely. The top-three species remained unchanged from the previous nights, with buff 
footman down to 221 individuals from 424 on Sunday night. Some of the more interesting moths in the 
traps were species such as four-spotted footman that had been present in small numbers most days, 
pinion-streaked snout, more scarce burnished brass, both chocolate-tip and small chocolate-tip, shining 
marbled, tree lichen beauty, L-album Wainscot, European corn borer, maple prominent and more black V 
moths. Also in the moth traps there were several conehead crickets.  
 
After our mid morning coffee break I took several people down to the marsh in the valley bottom below 
our property. Around five Queen of Spain fritillaries were flying giving good photo opportunities. We also 
found a lot of damselfly and dragonfly activity by the little stream. A golden-ringed dragonfly was patrolling 
up and down occasionally stopping to hang on waterside vegetation or getting involved with aerial disputes 
with another of its kind. Fluttering around the water were several beautiful and copper demoiselles – the 
latter species endemic to SW Europe – and in the grass were several tiny southern damselfly (mercury 
bluet). map, Provençal short-tailed and long-tailed blues were notable butterfly species in this damp 
meadow. Margaret noted a banded grass veneer moth. Other notable insects were rose chafer and a 7-
spot ladybird. Meanwhile a lesser spotted woodpecker called from the wooded slopes above us and a 
couple of mistle thrushes flew over. A few migrant tree pipits called high above us.  
 
Amanda had kindly made us all a nice picnic lunch so we had this whilst relaxing at the gite. For the second 
half of the day we travelled to a sandstone plateau with pine and mixed forest, heathland and a few farms - 
the Bessède Forest. On route we saw roe deer and a sad sight – a dead red squirrel. In fact this is quite a 
common sight here as the population is so high. First stop was the varied forest area owned and managed 
by ONF – the Office National des Forêts (the equivalent of the Forestry Commission in UK). Here we made a 



 
 

short walk along a forest track through heathy scrub towards a wooded area. As we walked along a Queen 
of Spain fritillary flew quickly past and we found a knapweed fritillary, a Provençal short-tailed blue and 
female brimstone amongst the meadow browns and gatekeepers. In the grassy bank Margaret found a 
straw dot moth. However the best was saved for the end of the track near the wood where crested tits, 
long-tailed tits and a short-toed treecreeper were calling amongst a larger tit flock. Here we watched a 
southern white admiral and two lesser purple emperors, one of which showed nicely. Like the one at 
Trémolat it was the yellowish form clytie - prevalent in this area. There were also several speckled wood 
and wall brown. We found two amphibian species in this damp area: agile and green frogs – both juveniles. 
Two lizards were also recorded: common wall and the large green. As we walked back to the minibus we 
watched a hobby high in the blue sky and a stonechat on top of a bush. We moved on to a pond near the 
main road which cuts through the forest. This is a rich area with rare plants and we found a blue featherleg 
damselfly and two battling male sooty coppers plus plenty of common and Adonis blues. 
 
On the way back to the hotel we stopped off by the Lalinde bridge over the Dordogne river. We parked up 
by the church and were soon watching small migrant birds in the riverside bushes: mostly pied flycatchers, 
blackcaps and chiffchaffs.  Five or so crag martins flew around the church steeple showing their black 
axillaries or ‘armpits’ and white spots or ‘windows’ on the tail when they fanned it as they turned. There 
was a wonderful view of the river from the bridge with the islands upstream in this broad shallow stretch (it 
was a Roman ford) with masses of mute swans, cormorants plus several little egrets, grey herons and a 
kingfisher. Returning to the minibus we found a tree sparrow (commoner than house sparrows in Lalinde). 
We took the little riverside road back to Mauzac and saw a few grey-lag geese on the water – escaped 
domestic birds.  
 
Day 6: Thursday 11 September 
Wednesday night was another cool, clear night with a misty end to the night. The number of species caught 
was similar to Tuesday night with a total of 112 and this time green carpet climbed to third place following 
buff footman and mocha in the most numerous moth stakes. More new moths for the week were 
recorded, but the list was only slowly growing by this stage of the week and the cool weather wasn’t 
helping. There had been much excitement about the possibilities of catching Clifden nonpareil, which has 
been recorded at Cabant in prior years, and today we caught two red underwing and a rosy underwing, but 
not the hoped-for Clifden. Other new or interesting species included maize wainscot, Galium Carpet, straw 
belle and marbled green amongst the other usual suspects. 
 
During the morning I took a few more people to search for butterflies up on the hill where we found plenty 
of Berger’s clouded yellows, false graylings and Glanville fritillaries plus a nice fresh red-underwing skipper. 
At the house there was a keeled skimmer and a golden-ringed dragonfly briefly on the terrace and some 
beautiful stripy rosemary beetles (surprisingly on the rosemary!) found by Marge plus another Raymond’s 
bush-cricket for Margaret in the moth traps. 
 
After another nice picnic lunch at the gite we went east for the afternoon – to the ‘Causse de Daglan’, an 
area of dry limestone hills rich in butterflies in particular, with the designation of Natura 2000 – of 
European importance for wildlife. We were overwhelmed by the number and variety of butterflies. At the 
first site near Saint Pompon we found 28 species including both swallowtails, great banded, common and 
false graylings, chalkhill blue, sooty copper, silver-washed, Queen of Spain, Glanville, meadow and 
knapweed fritillaries, mallow and silver-spotted skippers, Cleopatra and a new species for the week found 
by Mandy, small copper. In this dry grassy habitat we saw plenty of blue-winged grasshoppers and a few 
praying mantis. At the far end of the dry valley with the truffle-oak plantation two kestrels soared high 
above us and a roe deer was seen. As we departed there was a stonechat on top of a walnut tree near the 
minibus.  
 
We had time for another site visit nearby beyond Saint Cybranet. On the quarry track we saw more 
Cleopatras though they weren’t keen to stop for photos plus two new species for the day: southern white 
admiral and lesser purple emperor. At this point Phyl realised she had left her walking stick at the first site 



 
 

in all the butterfly-fuelled excitement so we returned via that site to collect the stick - testing the all-terrain 
abilities of my new minibus in the meantime! Back at Mauzac, Bill recorded green sandpiper and kingfisher 
near the dam. 
 
Day 7: Friday 12 September 
On his morning walk to the dam Bill saw six great white egrets, around 15 little egrets and six common 
sandpipers. He also heard a Cetti’s warbler and saw several rabbits plus a possible stock dove – a scarce 
species hereabouts.  
 
The usual five Robinson traps were set at Cabant for our last full mornings mothing of the trip as we had 
slightly different plans for Friday night. Today jubilee fanfoot made it to third place behind buff footman 
and mocha following another clear, relatively cool night with a species count of 119. Highlights of the catch 
included the first Dumeril’s rustic, gypsy moth, Porter’s rustic and beautiful arches of the week as well as 
more clay fanfoot, Clancy’s rustic, July belle and orange swift amongst others. Today we made a big effort 
to ensure that all moths to be photographed were photographed during the morning. 
 
A painted lady on the buddleia at the gite was a new species for the week. Mike heard a grey wagtail in the 
early morning as he sorted through the moth traps. Some of the group came down with me to Lalinde to do 
a little shopping and on the way back we stopped at Saint Meyme to see the spring and its stone pond. We 
were hoping to see some Salamander larvae but this time they weren’t showing - just a few freshwater 
shrimps. 
 
We had a special final lunch all together at ‘Chez Julien’, a pretty auberge next to the abbey in Paunat 
village – one of the nicest in the area. Julien had put us on the lower terrace under parasols with wonderful 
views all around. There was a black redstart singing nearby and we could see a few Jackdaws in the tower – 
a new species for the week. Andy was lucky enough to see a red squirrel and Marge photographed some 
common wall lizards. The food was excellent as usual and the service as well – it was difficult to pull 
ourselves away from this lovely place. However we had a field visit to make, so we said goodbye to Mike 
and Denice and drove to Le Bugue and a nearby hilltop with great views of the Lower Vézère valley. 
 
As we disembarked from the minibus we quickly became aware of many swallowtails flying about around 
us: mostly common swallowtails but the occasional scarce swallowtail as well. This ‘hill-topping’ 
phenomenon is well known and made up of mainly males vying with one another to hold territory in the 
best locations: we watched some impressive dog-fights! 
 
We made a tour of the hill and found three grayling species: woodland, common and great banded. There 
were several commoner blue species and then I found a pair together which looked different – and they 
were: long-tailed blues. This migrant usually flies late in the Dordogne and is always a pleasure to see. 
Margaret recorded another banded grass-veneer moth and there were more blue-winged grasshoppers 
and another praying mantis and wasp spider. With an hour or so of the afternoon left we dropped down to 
a nearby south-facing valley and made a short walk along the foot of the hillside on a small road. 
Surprisingly perhaps the birds were the stars here. A black stork was one of several large birds up on the 
thermals and drifting southward. These included common buzzards plus a honey buzzard confirmed after 
checking photos taken by our unofficial tour photographer John. There was a nice scattering of commoner 
butterflies including silver-washed fritillary, gatekeeper, Adonis blue, small copper, speckled wood plus a 
wall brown that I followed with Mandy up the steep slope hoping it might turn out to be a large wall brown. 
 
Day 8: Saturday 13 September 
Three Robinson traps were set at Cabant last night as well as one at Le Barrage Hotel, Mauzac following 
Amanda’s suggestion. The traps at Cabant were the quietest they had been all week, which was influenced  
by the cold, clear night with a minimum temperature of 8 Celsius. After checking the traps at Cabant, at 
nine o’clock Mike went down to the hotel to go through the moth trap there with the group. The total 
species count for the night from the traps at Cabant and Mauzac was 91 species with Square-spot Rustic 



 
 

making it into third place in the most numerous moth of the day table. There were few new moths for the 
week, but they did include pearly underwing and other interesting records were increasing numbers of pale 
eggar amongst the usual species seen during much of the week. 
 
After the moth identification was finished we said our goodbyes to our moth expert Mike and his wife 
Denice, and to our hostess Amanda who had made such a good job of looking after us at the hotel, always 
with a smile. She even allowed everyone to keep their rooms all day which saved packing the minibus and 
carrying everything with us all day. As we left a migrant yellow wagtail flew high above us calling. 
 
For the last day we spent our time over on the Faux Plateau to the south-west. It is an area of arable 
farmland, meadows, overgrown hedges and small woods with much of interest for the natural historian. 
Just before arriving at the first stop we had a brief view from the minibus of a late migrant Turtle Dove in a 
stubble field. I parked up by a track through the fields near Naussannes where we took a stroll as the first of 
the butterflies emerged such as gatekeeper and meadow brown. A few small birds were active in the hedge 
including stonechat and pied flycatcher. But it was birds of prey that took centre stage here. One of the first 
nesting pairs of black-winged kites is present on this site and as we reached a hedge line perpendicular to 
the track there was our bird, as usual on a high point towards the hedge end. This pair had already 
produced three flying young here this summer. Whilst watching the kite, a sparrowhawk flew swift and low 
over the field and past the hedge. There were many buzzards and kestrels in the area and a honey buzzard 
and hobby high above us were good finds. A female hen harrier suddenly emerged from one field and 
proceeded to quarter the local fields before disappearing into the distance. A small flock of skylarks flew up 
from a stubble field – doubtless concerned about the number of raptors about! We retraced our steps as 
the sun warmed up and clouded yellows and various blues started to fly. Next I drove the minibus for the 
short trip to the silo near Faux. 
 
As we got out of the minibus I saw a crested lark flying over the road giving its sad two or three note 
whistle. Unfortunately it disappeared behind the buildings. Birds were quiet here but the butterflies in the 
limestone grassland were not. We had fun identifying various blues and fritillaries and separating clouded 
yellow from Berger’s clouded yellow. There were also various burnet moths including the ‘psychedelic’ 
Zygaena fausta. It was soon time for lunch so we headed to the medieval village of Issigeac where we 
enjoyed a nice meal. 
 
For the afternoon session we went down to the local reservoir. Just after arriving a group of raptors soaring 
above us proved to be honey buzzards – a nice start to our walk. Water birds were fairly quiet but included 
great white and little egrets. Top bird however was an osprey which suddenly appeared and performed 
several nice dives for us before catching a fish and disappearing again. In the woods adjacent were small 
birds including a chiffchaff singing plus blackcap, pied flycatcher and a lesser spotted woodpecker flew over 
calling. Most surprising here perhaps was a second generation pearly heath butterfly just emerged, which 
unfortunately few of the group saw and John just missed with the camera. We heard several heavy 
rustlings in the grass which were probably green lizards. 
 
We tried another access point towards the other end of the reservoir. Here we had brief glimpses of cirl 
buntings in the adjacent fields, plenty of commoner butterflies were about and at the far end of the lake by 
the inflow stream a kingfisher was active and showing well. There were also several common sandpipers 
and Bill heard a wood sandpiper amongst them. 
 
Soon it was time to head back to Mauzac for packing and a little relaxation before the short journey to the 
airport. By six o’clock it was time to go and we headed off with our sandwiches provided by Amanda. We 
were soon at the airport saying our goodbyes and having a final chat after a week rich in wildlife, good 
weather, good food and good company in the lovely Dordogne. 

 


