
Tales From Hillside Farm
& Bird of the Month

by Suzy Sharpe
November & December 2020



Sheep

Now that Desmond had a taste for the brambles there was no stopping 
him, it was a daily occurance to have to extract him from a corner of  a 
field or a cage of  brambles that he had found himself  unable to get out of.
I kept thinking he would learn but alas he didnt and it wasnt until he was 
sheared in May that he finally stopped getting stuck.  

He would amuse me though, he would be completely stuck to the point 
that brambles were wrapped around his neck legs and over his back.  We 
would ahve to cut his fleece to get him out sometimes. When we had 
finally freed him sometimes taking 20 minutes or more he was never 
grateful!  In fact the complete opposite he seemed rather annoyed that it 
had taken us so long. He would shake and then run off  to find his friends 
with a very irritated look on his face!  Believe me sheep can look irritated 
ha ha...





As time passed I realised that I needed to deal with the problem, the 
brambles not Desmond bless him, but this brought with it a new problem 
poor Desmond would look like a bramble bush running up the field.  Noe  
many of  the cut branches would attach themselves to him, we would then 
have to get them off  him, this was a fun task as he would usually run away 
it hurt him to get them out of  his fleece so he would rather we had left 
him alone no matter how gentle we tried to be. However he still didnt 
learn to stay out of  them.

On one occassion I caught Wlter nibbling the brambles that were attached 
to Desmond...and conculded that maybe his intention was  to become a 
walking feast!





Most of  our Herring Gulls have now flown the rehab nest.  The group 
are still getting a number of  calls to help wildlife Pigeons, Hedgehogs, 
a Rook, a Dunnock, a Buzzard, a Goose and a few more Herring Gulls 
etc. it is ongoing.

Lovely W535 who was still returning most days and now named Bell has 
in the last few weeks been increasingly chased by wild adult gulls who 
seem to have much less tolorance for the juveniles now as they try to 
establish their territories ready for the next breeding season.  This is all 
as it should be but sad that I dont see her at the same time. She did visit 
today and was less hungry than I imagined she would be all good again 
as it means she is perfectly capable of  finding her own food.

In other news today I had 7 Magpies 5 jackdaws and a few Rooks on my 
feeders, I cant tell now but hope that some are the ones that I cared for.

Wildlife





Bird of  the Month
November 

& December



The Curlew
Numenius arquata



Curlew song is a wonderful thing... a lovely friend of mine told me 
that she would wake to their call as she lived by a river inlet. She sadly 
passed away a few years ago and they always remind me of her. 

Only the males use the song in the springtime they have a wide vocal 
range, hauting, baubling calls echoing across the landscape.

Mark Cocker in Tweet of the day described it as “a portal for him to a 
completely other world... he says there is no sound that evokes a greater 
sense of space... and that it contations two powerfully emotions, a strain 
of melancholy... but also with an extatic joyous quality”.

They are large birds at 55 cm in length with a  Wingspan of 90 cm    
the Male is smaller that the female at 770 g to 1000 gfor a female.  
Like many of our birds they are Redlisted and very vulnerable at the 
moment. The uk is a vital wintering ground for birds from far a field 
including Belgium and Russia 

About Curlews





Nesting in indentations or a bare scrape in meadows, moorland, 
farmland and uplands, they lay between 3 and 6 eggs in April or May  
Eggs are incubated for around 29 days by the female they fledge at 
around 38 days. After which they move to marshes, mudflats  and 
estuaries. 

The oldest recorded bird from ringing is 32 years 7 months (BTO set in 
2011). and incubates them for about a month until they begin to hatch. 
It has been observed that curlews tend to nest close to common kestrel’s 
nests, as they can offer protection from other predators, such as corvids, 
even though kestrels also predate curlew nests.

Their distinctive long curved bill which is longest in the adult female is 
used to probe the marsh and grassland for invertibrates which it finds 
through touch as their bill tip is flexible and supplied with many nerve 
endings.





Poetry

The Tide Rises, the Tide Falls

The tide rises, the tide falls,
The twilight darkens, the curlew calls;
Along the sea-sands damp and brown
The traveller hastens toward the town,
    And the tide rises, the tide falls.

Darkness settles on roofs and walls,
But the sea, the sea in darkness calls;
The little waves, with their soft, white hands,
Efface the footprints in the sands,
    And the tide rises, the tide falls.

The morning breaks; the steeds in their stalls
Stamp and neigh, as the hostler calls;
The day returns, but nevermore
Returns the traveller to the shore,
    And the tide rises, the tide falls.

Henry Wadsworth Longfellow   (1807-1882)





Sonnet To The Curlew

SOOTH’D by the murmurs on the sea-beat shore,
His dun-grey plumage floating to the gale,
The Curlew blends his melancholy wail
    With those hoarse sounds the rushing waters pour.
    Like thee, congenial bird! my steps explore
The bleak lone sea-beach, or the rocky dale,--
And shun the orange bower, the myrtle vale,
    Whose gay luxuriance suits my soul no more.
I love the ocean’s broad expanse, when drest
    In limpid clearness, or when tempests blow:
When the smooth currents on its placid breast
    Flow calm, as my past moments us’d to flow;
Or when its troubled waves refuse to rest,
    And seem the symbol of my present woe.

Helen Maria Williams   (1759 – 1827)





He reproves the Curlew

O curlew, cry no more in the air,
Or only to the water in the West;
Because your crying brings to my mind
Passion-dimmed eyes and long heavy hair
That was shaken out over my breast:
There is enough evil in the crying of wind.

W.B. Yeats (1865–1939)





Folklore

The Seven Whistlers. 

Seven birds who fly together by night, their cries foretold of disaster. In 
the 19th century belief in them was common especially among seamen 
and coal-miners, both being dangerous occupations in which whistling 
was thought to be unlucky.  

In some stories the Whistlers were said to be the spirits of dead miners 
or fishermen who were returning to warn of danger; It was said that 
when the seven whistlers were heard, work must stop immediately and 
everyone must set out for home, or people may die. 

Even people who knew the cries were of the curlew still dreaded the 
sound and would not work till the next day.  In other tales there are 
six curlews in constant search for the seventh member.  When the day 
comes that the birds are reunited it will be the end of the world.  



Thomas Beswick



St Beuno was sailing off the coast of Wales  (or in other versions was 
walking on water or crossing a causeway which no longer exists) He 
accidentally dropped his prayer book into the sea.  

A curlew flew over, scooped it up and took his precious book to the 
shore where it could dry.  St Beuno was so grateful he blessed the 
bird and proclaimed that curlews should always be protected – this is 
apparently why it is hard to find their nests.  

St Beuno’s feast day is April 21st as is world Curlew Action Day 
https://www.curlewaction.org/world-curlew-day/

St Beuno





Eskimo Curlew

With a population of millions the Eskimo Curlew was once one of the 
most abundant shorebirds. Huge flocks once filled the skies along their 
migration route from northern Alaska and the Northwest Territories to 
South America. 

However it has sadly been over 30 years since the last confirmed 
sighting.  Although it cant be presumed to be extinct until all potential 
breeding habitats have been thoroughly surveyed and all reports of 
sightings have ceased, any remaining population is likely to be too 
small to be sustainable.

Uncontrolled and extensive hunting during the late 19th and early 20th 
centuries and the loss of prairies to agriculture made the population 
unviable, with approximately two million birds killed each year in the 
late 1800s,  it was no longer  capable of surviving in the wild. It is now 
fully protected in Argentina, Brazil, Canada, Mexico, and the United 
States. Hunting has been outlawed since around 1916 but probably too 
late.

Also the Rocky Mountain locust was a primary food source for the 
curlew during migration through the prairie and the demise of the 
Eskimo curlew is closely linked to the extinction of the locust and the 
inevitable rise in agriculture destroying the prairie habitat.

It has many common names prairie pigeon, fute, little curlew, doe-bird, 
and doughbird. These last two names come from its fatness during early 
migration. 



J J Audobon



The  aim  of  this  project  is  to  research  a  different  bird  each month, 
gathering poetry, songs, facts, stories and information to  further  
understand,  discover  and  share  ways  in  which  we can help them in 
the wild.  Also to document the passing of time at Hillside Farm.

More  of  my  work  can  be  found  on  my  website  including 
greetings cards, prints, printmaking and original drawings and 
paintings.



Other things to do 

1. Join conservation groups
2. Support Charities who protect habitat and wildlife
3. Encourage good practice in farming and land management
5. Sign petitions to protect Birds
6. Share your love of wildlife with friends and family
7. Sign petitions to end persecution and improve understanding

Some links for further information:-
Curlew Acton Day 

British Trust for Ornothology
RSPB

Birdlife
The Wildlife Trusts

The Wildfowl & Wetlands Trust
West Cornwall Wildlife Volunteers



See you in 2021

If you would like to see some more of my work including original 
paintings, drawings, printmaking, past ebooks and greetings cards 

please visit my website www.suzysharpe.co.uk


