
Curnow’s Cornish Calendar No 22 
More Winter Birds and Stories 

26-29 January 2004 
 

We sang Mrs (Mr) Brown you 

have a lovely daughter as our 

visitor Ainslie Brown, a 22 year 

old family friend from South 

Australia waved good bye from 

the Hayle Railway Station on the 

First Great Western bound for 

Paddington. Ainslie, loaded with 

heavy backpack completed her 

seven month stint in the UK by 

spending two weeks with us. 

Not only was her company a 

delight, but she waited on us 

hand and foot, reminded us of 

Aussie, enjoyed a number of 

outings with Beryl and brought a gift of chestnut honey from France. Wonderful 

company 

 

Chilly Days 
I pulled the curtains of my Study 

window aside this morning to 

behold a frosty white blanket and 

a robin dancing around our bird 

feeder. They were forecasting 

snow but I’ll believe it when I see 

it. Further north, ‘up country’ on 

29 January 4,000 schools were 

closed for the day. At this end of 

the UK we are surrounded by sea 

making weather patterns very 

changeable and hard to predict. In 

1987 a blizzard dumped tons of 

snow on Cornwall, but it is 

usually a mild soft climate here apart from the cold damp wind. The highways agency 

has seven hundred gritters (trucks that spread a mixture of sand and salt) on 24 hour 

standby to avoid chaos on the roads and to beat the icy Arctic weather that descends 

from the north. Winter here is wet, wet, wet. The permanent moss, algae and water 

stain on rooves and buildings constantly reminds us that it is never dry for very long 

in Cornwall. We recently rubbed the mould off our white plastic gutters to smarten the 

appearance of the Manse. 

 

They have a wind chill factor in their forecasting here and it is a little like the 

Melbourne cold fed from the South Pole. The feature that is different is the danger in 

the shipping lanes on the notorious Cornish coast. While Australians have the CFS 

(Country Fire Service) to cope with Bushfires, here we have highly organised body of 

volunteers, the Coastguard, the Fisherman’s Mission and rescue helicopters at 

Culdrose Airbase at Helston supporting well equipped coastal lifeboat stations. The 

 

 



Station attached to the village of Appledore attends 50 call-outs every year. They have 

been in existence since 1824, have lost three crew men, saved 790 lives and had 33 

medals for bravery. In all, West Country Lifeboat crews saved 970 lives last year. 

Fowey crew on the South Coast mounted 76 rescues alone. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Beryl has read of the Penlee Disaster where  

the total lifeboat crew of seven from 

Mousehole and five from the ship they were trying to save were all lost back in 1989 

in a hurricane type storm near Land’s End. The sheer size and power of the sea is 

staggering and currently there is a freighter breaking up from a recent ship grounding 

not far from Sennen. At Porthleven we were surprised to see a plaque remembering a 

Police patrol car that was washed from the foreshore promenade with its crew of two. 

 

Yesterday we celebrated Australia Day by watching a fabulous travelogue on the 

Colonial Continent and heard news of David Hooke’s State funeral. It also happened 

to be St Paul’s Day. You may understand my doubts about weather forecasting when I 

explain that along side the weather map in the West Briton paper I found these words:

  

“according to ancient weather law the prevailing conditions on St Paul’s day 

can influence the future. If St Paul’s day be fair and clear, then it betides a 

happy year.”  

Some interpretations go further saying a fine day indicates good harvests, while r ain 

and snow mean scarcity. Well fancy that!!! The superstitions of yesterday still find 

room on the weather page of the daily paper. Many Cornish love celebrating their 

heritage and recalling the superstitions of their forefathers. 

 

In 1904 the fishermen of Newlyn and Mousehole blamed the genius of the wireless 

technician, Marconi for bad weather They were convinced that his mysterious radio 

messages from huge aerials on the cliffs of Poldhu controlled the clouds and winds 

and upset the laws of nature to cause bad weather!! We have travelled quite a way 

since then haven’t we??  

 

We are surviving winter well as long as we have scarves, gloves and good cover. 

(described as ‘layers’ here!!) 

 

 

 

RMS Mulheim wrecked off Sennen 



Nature’s Aviary 

Cold conditions mean that for the birds it’s the survival of the fittest. The Hayle 

estuary is an important feeding ground for migratory birds (some 83 species) so the 

Royal Society of the Preservation of Birds is very active here. We purchased some 

wild bird feed for our feathered friends and decorated a tree in our garden with four 

feeders. We have been well entertained since. The kitchen and my study window have 

become natural bird hides. The larger blackbirds and crows are plentiful and their 

plundering scares the more dainty, tomtits, wrens and robins, but they provide quite a 

spectacle. The RSPB organise a big garden bird watch every year and over ten days 

monitor various species. 

 

The birds are usually out and about in the 

morning feeding after a cold night, the house 

sparrow, starling and chaffinch are the most 

common visitors with others being blue tits, 

green finch, blackbird, robin, grey tit, collard 

dove, wood pigeon, wren and others. Barn 

owls, woodpeckers and buzzards are not 

uncommon in the wild. In fact bird watching 

is a big deal here. The ‘twitches’ 

(birdwatchers) as they are called have a highly 

organised network (They are twitchers 

because they are never still, rushing from 

place to place.) A rare American robin was 

sighted at Gwithian, (a nearby village) and in  

 

no time the phones were running 

red hot and hundreds rolled up with 

cameras and binoculars from all 

over the UK. The lone female bird 

was blown off course and made 

headlines in the paper. We 

‘Aussies’ needn’t get too excited 

about all this because apparently we 

have more bird species in the  

 

Australian desert than all of Britain’s birds put 

together!! 

 

The red-breasted robin is one of Britain’s 

more popular birds and has been regarded as 

sacred in mythology and folklore. It is said it 

received its red breast from trying to remove 

the bloody thorns from Christ’s head at the 

time of the Crucifixion. In early years this is 

probably why the robin became a popular 

picture and symbol on Christmas cards. 

 

 

 

 

American Robin 

Red breasted robin 

Chaffinch 



The exciting news is that the Chough is once again breeding in Cornwall in the wild. 

This sea crow or red -legged crow features on the Cornish Coat of Arms and has been 

close to extinction. Paradise Park Wild Life Sanctuary here in Hayle has been 

supervising the reintroduction of the Chough, and they try to observe them in the wild 

everyday. How about that for a job? (electronically tagged) The raven with its deep 

guttural ‘cronk, cronk’ is said to have carried the Living spirit of King Arthur, and 

was an intimidating feature, paraded by the Vikings on their raids. So much for the 

birds!!! 

 

We are also coming to terms with moles, hedgehogs and badgers. The latter is said to 

be the carrier of TB infection in dairy herds and they are plentiful enough to be of 

concern to some of our dairy farmer friends. The other exciting news is that we have 

discovered a fox visiting our garden in the early hours of the morning!! We have 

sighted our fluffy friend twice and heard a family fox squabble in the depth of the 

night near the rail line above our bedroom window!! 

 

All of this makes one grateful that we are not fisherman, foxes or birds called to 

combat the ravages of nature although we praise God for the miracle for the cold 

winds in the winter and the pleasant summer sun even if they are not always that 

pleasant. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 


