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Itinerary 

 

Day 1  20 May, Friday 

The plane arrived at 17:40 and, one by one, the members of the group emerged to the joyful 
faces of Bozena and Balazs, our local guide.     

We wasted no time and stopped at the airport grounds 
to view European Sousliks.  They were running all over 
the ground and some were poking through the grass, 
adopting their typical upright posture.  A quick 
discussion arose whether it was the same species that 
some members of the group had seen in Turkey.  A 
reference to a book confirmed its wide distribution 
throughout Eastern Europe.    

By the time we left the airport grounds, six species of 
birds were recorded: Magpie, Starling, House Sparrow, Collared Dove, Crested Lark and 
Wood Pigeon.  The journey took us through green fields and mostly flat landscape.  Further 
species seen en route included a few Buzzards, Mallard, Collared Dove, Sand Martin and 
Kestrel.  

The journey lasted just over an hour and we arrived at a lovely chalet-type accommodation 
on the outskirts of Tiszafured village.  It took us half an hour to sort ourselves out and we 
were on our way to a restaurant in the village for an evening meal. 

We survived quite bravely first mosquito bites and despite their viscous attacks, we decided 
to sit outside.  A light cool breeze with cold bear and our first taste of Hungarian red wine put 
everybody in a holiday mood.  Margaret, traditionally, ordered the first bottle of wine.  We 
had lovely pear soup, chicken, which was mistaken for veal, with young potatoes and topped 
with cauliflower and cheese.  A gorgeous fruit salad with almonds and raisons, topped with 
light cream, complemented the meal well.     

A lovely start to what looked like a very enjoyable trip. 

Altogether, 32 species were recorded today, with Little Owl being seen only today and not 
again. 

 

 

Day 2     21 May, Saturday 

Breakfast was arranged for 7:30 am, but some of us managed to get up at 6 a.m. and had a 
little stroll around the hotel premises.  The list of birds before breakfast grew quickly to 22.  
These included some more sought after species such as Bee-eater, Wryneck, Syrian 
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Woodpecker, Serin, Golden Oriole, Cuckoo, Spoonbill, Nightingale and Spotted Flycatcher, 
amongst others. 

Soon after breakfast we took off in the direction of the Hortobagy National Park.  White 
Stork, Great White Egret and Marsh Harrier seemed to be the most abundant species 
encountered.  Suddenly, we had to stop by the side of the road in disbelief:  a Bittern flew 
across the road, above our minibus and landed in front of us in the nearby reeds.  It was there 
for some time, joined quickly by another one and giving us a prolonged view.  On the 
opposite side of the road, we also recorded Black Terns scooping insects from the water 
surface, and Savi’s and Great Reed Warblers singing their hearts out.  Marsh Harriers were 
flying about and Ferruginous Duck were floating on the water.  What a lovely spot! 

 

Our next stop was a farm where Red-footed Falcons were breeding in a small colony.   The 
nest boxes were placed in nearby trees and it looked as if all of them were occupied, with at 
least six pairs breeding.  They all were flying about quite close to us.  There was also a 
Kestrel breeding in one of the boxes.  We were enchanted by the spectacle we witnessed, but 
soon it was time to move on.   

 

 

We proceeded further to a viewing platform where a 
lovely view stretched over the nearby lake, marshes and 
farmland.  Here, we saw a few Purple Herons, a great 
number of Greylag Geese and a Bittern.  Crested Lark 
and Tawny Pipit were also great additions to the list.  
Gordon managed to find a Tree Frog which posed 
beautifully for us.   

 

We made a quick visit to the Hortobagy National Park 
office, where apart from the entrance tickets; we were 
hoping to get some maps.  But, to no avail; only Brian 
managed to buy the last map of the park.  After viewing 
some interesting looking sheep and Margaret pointing out 
a Tree Sparrow to us, we proceeded further.   
                  
    

 
  

 

 

 

           Crested Lark and Tawny Pipit by Tim 

Covering 82,000 hectares, 
Hortobagy National Park is the 

largest grass steppe in Europe.  It 
has been a UNESCO World 

Heritage site since 1999. 
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Soon we arrived at a colony of Bee-eaters.  Tea/coffee and 
biscuits were laid out for our little break.  We were 
astonished by the number and activities of Bee-eaters in the 
colony; there must have been at least 60 of them.  Here, we 
also recorded Hoopoe, Roller, Sedge Warbler, Bluethroat and 
Goldfinch.  Margaret secretly gave away that it was her 
birthday! 

 

 

 

 

Bee-eater by Tim 

 

  

 

Just before Hortobagy village, we saw Night Herons feeding in the marshes and a Purple 
Heron was wonderfully camouflaged amongst the reeds. 

 

As we were coming to Hortobagy village, we witnessed an interesting folk event.  
Transylvanian and other Hungarian army troops were in their traditional outfits on horses and 
on four-wheel carts having some kind of gathering in the village.  Everybody, including us, 
rushed to view the spectacle, as the troops got together at the back of the village church.  The 
parade looked very colourful and cameras were clicking away to catch the moment.   
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We briefly visited the Tourist Information Centre to buy some maps and postcards and then 
had al fresco lunch in the central park of the village.  A Black Redstart was singing 
vigorously and Balazs provided a prolonged view of a White-tailed Eagle to the delight, not 
only of Margaret, but the rest of us too. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

In the afternoon, we proceeded to the fish ponds in Hortobagy National Park.  As we came 
out of the minibus, Red-backed and Lesser Grey Shrikes greeted us unexpectedly.  We had a 
walk around the fish ponds, but it was the middle of the day and the heat was becoming 
unbearable.  Jim, therefore, decided to stay behind and Tim joined him a while later.  Purple 
Heron, Squacco Heron and Pigmy Cormorant were the most obvious birds, but the most 
exciting species that we encountered included Penduline and Bearded Tits; both of them were 
difficult to see, but eventually they were lured for a quick glance.  

We walked a fair distance from the car park, so Balazs decided to walk back to bring the 
minibus.  The rest of us went to a viewing platform where a great view stretched over the 
wetland and Brian managed to find a Penduline Tit nest for us. 

All of us had prolonged views of Squacco Heron, Great White Egret and Purple Heron while 
Gordon and Bill were into some kind of mischief doing strange acrobatics on the boardwalk.  
As it turned out, they were trying to get hold of an aquatic plant to identify it.  Have they 
succeeded? 

  5



Some of us saw a Long-eared Owl in a nest box.  On the way out of the ponds, a Bluethroat 
was popping in and out of the reeds to entertain us. 

We arrived to our accommodation with an hour to spare and got 
ready for our evening meal. The restaurant staff was very 
welcoming and accommodating, although spoke very little 
English.  Ragu soup was followed by veal in mushroom sauce 
and dumplings, and was washed down with Merlot and beer.  
However, the epitome of the night was a chocolate gateau which 
arrived with a firework to a surprised Margaret.  We sang “happy 
birthday” to her and managed to consume half of the cake.  

This, however, was only the beginning of what turned out to be a 
very memorable evening.  Brian only suggested (according to 
him) another half a carafe of red wine, but ended up paying for 
it.  Balazs was making a video and Margaret wanted to appear 

incognito, insisting on 
being called “Marian” 
in the movie.  This 
triggered a prolonged monologue from Brian about 
his technique to successfully ring Pied Flycatchers 
without letting them escape – the trick was 
apparently in lady’s pantaloons.  Brian explained 
that “one has to tighten one leg and put a hand up 
in another”.  Those of us with a vivid imagination 
went into a hysterical spasms, in fact, there was not 
a dry eye at the table.  There was even a suggestion 
by Tim, later on the tour, that Bozena should 

change her name from “ScotNature” to “Knicker-Leg Tour”.  With Brian comments such as 
“woman on the loose” and “there is a tense communication going on”, we started to produce 
increasingly high decibels of noise with all the laughter he caused and there was a fear that 
we might be asked to leave the 
restaurant.  However, the 
evening continued with another 
serious debate over confusion 
between “Pillock” and 
“Piddock”.  Brian, then, went on 
describing an encounter with a 
waitress on a trip to Poland, 
commenting that there was a 
certain “lack of nobility” there.  
Tim, on the other hand, admitted: 
“I feel totally mellow”.  Finally, 
it was time to go home, but we 
could not leave the remaining 
half of the birthday cake behind, so it went with us.   

Altogether 80 species of birds were recorded today, with Bittern being the favourite species 
for everybody.  Bluethroat and Reed Bunting were seen only today and not again. 
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Day 3     22 May, Sunday 

Our rooms were conveniently situated on the edge of 
the hotel grounds and with the facility to sit outside.  
Every morning, we had a little gathering before 
proceeding for breakfast. Reminiscing on the last 
night, Gordon summarised Brian’s state of health: 
“red liquid insulates Brian”.   After breakfast at the 
usual 7:30, we had a quick walk around the hotel 
grounds to lure a Wryneck.  Bill managed to see it 
early in the morning, but some of us were very keen 
to follow his luck.  We sneaked in to a lovely nursery 
and two Wrynecks flew over and presented themselves in a tree in front of us. 

Lunch packed, thermoses with coffee/tea collected, and 
off we left for the day.  

We did not drive far, when we arrived at a territory of a 
Barred Warbler.  The bird responded very well to the 
lure and soon we had it flying around us with its display 
song.  Tim got excited again by a Red-backed Shrike 
(photo by Tim) and we all admired the Great Copper 
presenting itself well.    

 

Our next stop was by a ploughed field and grassland.  
Here, two Rollers, Kestrel, Corn Bunting and Tawny 
Pipit provided wonderful views, whereas a Blue-
headed Wagtail generated a heated discussion in 
regard to its identification. 

We pressed on, picking up more Corn Buntings, 
Marsh Harriers and Blue-headed Wagtails, until we 
came to a nest box of a Saker Falcon.  Here, while 
waiting for some activity at the nest box, we decided 
to have a break for coffee.  Margaret’s birthday cake 
was unravelled from a wet towel, surviving a hot 
journey beautifully.  Margaret and Gordon united 
again, this time, though, in a cake-wolfing contest.  Despite our patience, no Saker Falcon 
came to our view and, soon, it was time to leave.   

The next stop was a little wetland, where a Black-tailed Godwit and Black-winged Stilt gave 
us distant, but clear views. 

Carrying on, we stopped at the old nest of an Imperial Eagle.  Here, a pair with a one-year old 
youngster was on a display.  Our attention was attracted to a male being attacked by three 
Hooded Crows and a Hobby.  What sight it was! 

As if this was not enough, a few hundred metres further, we saw a pair of Saker Falcon at a 
nest box on a pylon.  Both birds were sitting apart in front of the box, none of them willing to 
make a slightest move; according to Bill, “a pair was in the making”.  
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Al fresco lunch was consumed in the shade of big trees, with the presence of Red-backed 
Shrike, Chaffinch, Blackcap and Tawny Pipit.  Passing through a little village, Margaret 
finally got a chance to post her postcards. 

We drove then to a Pratincole’s previous-year breeding site, in hope to see them there.  
However, breeding had not been confirmed this year and, therefore, there was a chance of not 
seeing these birds.  We drove around the fields and ponds, stopped a few times to scan the 
area, but to no avail.  We finally arrived to a substantial area of steppe, where Sousliks were 
holding their territories.  While watching a Long-legged Buzzard flying about, we noticed 
Margaret walking away in search of interesting plants.  Close to her, the local farmer was 
herding his cows with the help of three, rather scruffy-looking dogs.  “Oh dear, Margaret 
was mistaken for a cow and is 
surrounded by the dogs”, somebody 
whispered!  There was nobody to 
rescue Margaret, and at one point, we 
thought that situation was getting 
rather serious.  Not for Margaret, 
though!  The “Iron Lady” knows how 
to behave in unfamiliar territory: she 
quickly introduced herself to an 
oncoming farmer and joined him on a 
walk, discussing something vigorously 
in “Esperanto”.  Well done Margaret!  

Margaret kept a brave face, but as soon as we arrived to a next stop, she announced: “It is 
time for a restorative tea”, which said it all!  As we indulged ourselves in refreshing liquid 
and biscuits, Gordon was on a mission and brought a Forking Larkspur Consolida regalis for 
us to view.   

 

 

A while later, Bill and Gordon found a Common Tree Frog, 
which posed beautifully for everybody again.  And then, there 
was another one in neighbouring reeds! 

 

 

      By Margaret 

 

On the way back, we passed 
Hungarian Grey cattle.   
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Hungarian Grey cattle probably arrived with the 9th century Hungarian immigration from the east to the 
Hungarian lowlands.  In the Middle Ages and early modern times the breed was used as a draught animal 
but from 1861 has been bred for early maturity and its beef quality.  Nowadays they are kept mainly as 
tourist attractions in the Hortobágy National Park and other Hungarian national parks. These herds serve 
as gene banks, due to their resistance to cattle diseases, such as BSE, and reported low cholesterol level.     

Grey cattle were a main Hungarian export in the Middle Ages.   Up to 100,000 of them were driven as far 
as southern Germany and northern Italy.  By 1975 there were only 300 cows left in two herds.  Today, 
thanks to a successful breeding scheme in the Hortobagy National Park, there are 9,000.  

Our dinner that evening was delicious and consisted of goulash soup, chicken Stroganoff and 
pancakes with chocolate sauce and nuts.   

Margaret, Bill and Tim decided to walk back to the hotel after dinner, but they were not seen 
by the remaining members of the group travelling by a minibus.  On the arrival to the hotel, 
Bozena panicked and Balazs had to turn the car and go back to the restaurant to trace the 
steps of the missing party.  The missing group was “found” at the gate of the hotel. Sigh of 
relief!  

Altogether, 73 species were seen today, with Imperial Eagle being a star of the day. 

  

 

Day 4    23 May, Monday 

We had quite an eventful morning today. Before breakfast, some of us had already an early 
start to the day and despite seeing very similar bids as in the previous morning, we had our 
first record of Honey Buzzard.  Gordon picked up an interesting looking violet, but unlike 
him, he got slightly confused when Bozena named it Viola arvensis!  Blaming his age for 
being forgetful, he continued on the subject referring this time to his hair: “when the rain got 
through my hair, I realised that they got a bit thin – my thatch is not waterproof anymore”.  
At breakfast, Tim announced that he had a very exciting morning when he came across 
channel 32! 

We were going back to the fish ponds at Hortobagy National Park today.  En route to the 
ponds, we saw a Bitten flying alongside the road.  A little wetland, by the side of the road, 
was quite productive and full of Greylag Goose, and Coot.  Little Egret, Mallard, Black Tern, 
Garganey and Great White Egret were also present here.  A Hobby flew over and a Water 
Rail was heard.   

 

On our arrival at the ponds, the “choo-
choo” train was already waiting for us, 
but it took a while to get going.  Once 
the train took off, the beauty of the 
wetland unravelled in front of us.   
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We passed Purple Heron roosting at the water edge, Little 
Cormorant drying its wings on the top of the tree and Marsh 
Harrier flying over the marshes in search for its prey. Two 
Greylag Geese emerged briefly from the reeds.  

 

As we arrived at the final 
stop, we were immediately 
greeted by Bearded Tits.  

The female was particularly inquisitive and posed for 
pictures.  

 

Tim 
decided to take time to photograph the 
male, whereas the rest of us, at a 
different pace, explored the three hides 
spaced around the wetland and 
connected by a network of boardwalks. 

Some of us saw a group of Common 
Cranes, the first for the trip, and Lesser 
Spotted Eagle.  Others were satisfied 
with good views of Great Crested Grebe, 
Gadwall, Caspian Gull, Great White 
Egret, Black Tern, Whiskered Tern and 
Marsh Harrier. On the way back, a 
Savi’s Warbler was singing its heart out 
and Moustached Warbler was playing 
hide and seek with us.  Red Admiral and 
Rose Chaffer were common here.   

A group of school children arrived on the 
“choo-choo” train, causing a bit of 
mayhem. While waiting for them, we 
had our al fresco lunch.  
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Margaret, Bill and Bozena explored a 
big tower where a 360 degree view over 
the wetland gave a good impression of 
its size.  We had another quick attempt 
to view a Moustached Warbler.   

Our journey back on the “choo-choo” 
train was quite eventful.  The train had 
to stop at one stage to remove 
Ferruginous Duck chicks, to joy of the 
children on the train.  We also confirmed 
presence of a Long-eared Owl in a next 
box.  The famous Hungarian Buffalo were having a bath. 

 

Buffaloes were once widely spread from North Africa to the Philippines and from Central China 
to Ceylon. Since they prefer marshy places they were often referred to as water buffaloes.  

All the domestic varieties and breeds descend from one common ancestor, the wild water 
buffalo, which is now an endangered species.  The domestic water buffalo is the product of 
thousands of years of selective breeding in either South Asia or Southeast Asia.  Introduced into 
North Africa and the Near East by 600 AD, the water buffalo was brought to Europe by 
returning Crusaders in the Middle Ages, and today, herds can be found in Turkey, Bulgaria, 
Romania, Albania, Serbia, Austria, Italy and Hungary. These buffalo are mostly river buffalo 
and due to genetic isolation, they have adopted a distinct appearance. Buffalo breeding 
represents a tradition for the Hungarian population. They are exploited for milk and work. The 
milk obtained is used mainly for family consumption and only a small part of it is for sale.  

On our arrival to the car park, an Icterine Warbler was active in the nearby bushes, but 
despite the lure, only some of us got a good view of it. 

We were on our way to pick up Gabor Kovacs, a ranger in the Hortobagy Park, who was 
going to lead us to Great Bustards.  En route, ice creams proved to be a real relief from the 
heat.   Brian also bought a Hungarian plum palinka, recommended by Balazs. 

We had a stop at a little wetland, where we saw 
Black-tailed Godwit, Ruff, Whiskered Tern, 
Lapwing, Gadwall, Greylag Geese, Teal, Great White 
Heron, Garganey, Ferruginous Duck and Lapwing, 
next to a rookery.  Tim, Bill and Balazs went closer to 
the lake, but Tim soon turned back, because it was 
too wet.  Bill, on the other hand, bravely took his 
shoes off and vanished in the reeds…  

In the meantime, we got a very good view of a Black 
Kite and soon Tim spotted White-tailed Eagle.  While we were all sitting on the ground 
looking at the wetland, Brian grabbed the only folding chair that we carried today in the car 
and comfortably placed himself by the side of the road.  While birdwatching in the luxury of 
his own chair, he whispered in excuse: “At his time of the day, I run out of puff”. 
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We entered a small village, where on the main street, White Storks were breeding on every 
available electric post.  All nests were in attendance and Margaret, Tim and Bozena stayed 
behind to take the pictures, whereas the rest of the group went to pick up Gabor.  At first, 
Gabor was reserved, but lightened up a bit once we showed him a copy of the paper on the 
numbers of Aquatic Warbler breeding in the park that he wrote.  Unfortunately, this was the 
second consecutive year when Aquatic Warblers had abandoned their traditional breeding site 
and moved to more inaccessible area, where viewing was impossible.   

We proceeded through the empty fields to a spot that required a short walk.  On the hill, we 
had a view over the surrounding fields, 
and there they were: one, and then two, 
Great Bastards.  They were standing a fair 
distance from us, but gave us a prolonged 
view.  Suddenly, they flew majestically 
and effortlessly across the field.  Two 
flocks of Cranes were also seen in the 
distance.  We started to get a bit nervous 
though when, in the heat of the moment, 
nobody noticed storm clouds hanging in 
the distance and moving quickly in our 
direction.  Although the dramatic clouds 
looked spectacular, we felt rather exposed 
on the hill.  Lightening and thunder made us slightly nervous and we quickly abandoned the 
site.  On the way to the car, Red-footed Falcon appeared on the background of a stormy sky.   

 

Tim was very keen to see Thick-knee, so 
we went to an open field near Gabor’s 
house, where he had spotted the birds 
earlier.  As we arrived, a male Marsh 
Harrier flew along the minibus just a few 
metres away, but none of the cameras was 
ready for this unexpected appearance.  We 
managed to get out of the car, positioned 
ourselves in the field, when the heavens 
opened.  Torrential rain cut our trip short 
and soon we were back in a car and on our 
way home.    

 

We had a lovely evening meal in our friendly restaurant again and an inventory of the check 
list revealed that, altogether, 95 species were recorded today.  But, there was not a definite 
winner and Great Bustard and Moustache Warbler had a draw.  There were 12 new species 
recorded today, including Wigeon, Teal, Garganey, Gadwall, Red-crested Pochard, Glossy 
Ibis, Black Kite, Honey Buzzard, Raven, Greenshank, Great Bustard, Icterine Warbler  and 
Ruff.  The majority of them were not seen again on the trip.   

Bozena and Balazs went to check another accommodation for future trips and when they 
came back, the party was in a full swing with the plum palinka almost finished.  According to 
Brian, “it was drinkable”. 
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Day 5    24 May, Tuesday 

The morning found us busy, because it was time to pack our belongings.  Our destination 
today was the Eger, one of Hungary's 23 winegrowing regions, and the Bukk National Park.  
Before breakfast, birding was as good as always, with a good view of a Wryneck for Tim. 

We stopped first at a platform overlooking a rich meadow, a good spot for raptors.  Only a 
Long-legged Buzzard came to our view though, but the meadow turned out to be heaven for 
botanists.   

 

Gordon and 
Bill teamed 
up again in 
their 
acrobatic 
displays.   

 

 

 

 

 

Gordon pointed out an 
interesting Choke fungus on a 
grass leaf and a White Plume 
Moth to us.  

 

 

 

Tim walked off to a nearby wetland to 
photograph Whiskered Tern and Little Egret, 
but soon we were re-united again.  We all 
walked across the colourful meadow to get a 
better view of a little wetland.  Here, Spoonbills 
in a big flock were feeding by spooning side to 
side their flat beaks in shallow water, with 
Great White Egrets, Coots and Whiskered Terns 
in the background.  Pintail was also spotted by 
Brian. 

                      By Tim

  13



We drove through rolling fields, with Red-backed Shrikes almost everywhere.  At Tiszacsege 
we were taking a ferry across the river Tiszaby.  A short break at a little café was refreshing 
and probably what we needed in the heat of the day.     

The locally made 
woven baskets were 
on sale by a charming 
salesman in a cute 
pirate-like paper hat.  
Bill was tempted to 
buy a woven bottle 
container and 
Margaret soon 
followed.  The deals 
were made and hands 
were shaken.  The 
salesman was full of 
character and knew 
how to go about his 
business; not only 
that he called the 
ladies Mademoiselles, 
but he also gave Bozena a woven plate-mat as a thank you for bringing two sales – as if she 
really deserved it! 

 

Our first Black Stork was seen here.  There was also a 
colony of House Martins busily building their nests 
and soon Tim, Margaret, Bozena and Balazs had an 
attempt to capture the moment on camera.   

 

 

 

 

 

There was too much going on 
around and we missed our first 
ferry.   But, in no time at all, 
we were crossing the river.  
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 As soon as we came off the ferry, Lesser Purple 
Emperors were spotted by Gordon.  We spent some 
time chasing them around, trying to photograph them.  
Their purple coloured wings were stunning.   

 

A gorgeous Fire-bellied Toad, with the orange-red 
patches on its belly, was also seen here. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

We did not drive far, when we made a very brief stop to listen to River Warbler.  However, 
instead, yet another Barred Warbler was displaying for us across the road.   

 

Another short drive and we came across 
a gorgeous field of bright red Common 
Poppy Papaver rheoas stretching to the 
horizon.  It had to be a compulsory stop 
for such a landscape winning shot. 

European Roller and Red-backed Shrike 
were both showing off as we drove 
through green fields in a rather 
monotonous countryside.  It was soon 
time for lunch and we had a lovely stop, 
hiding from the heat and scorching sun, 
in a shade of tall trees.  Blackcap and 
Nightingale were both accompanying 
our siesta, while Rollers attracted the photographers. 

 

A Red-footed Falcon, more European Rollers and a Kestrel were 
viewed briefly from the side of the road and a Hoopoe posed for a 
photo.   We passed another field of red poppies and stopped for 
another compulsory photo shoot.  Imperial Eagle came to a brief view 
as well. 
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We arrived to our lovely hotel at 
16:00.  The hotel was conveniently 
situated on the outskirts of the little 
town called Noszvaj and run by the 
whole family; the parents, two 
brothers and a sister.  Antique 
artefacts decorated the hotel 
beautifully and added a unique 
character to the place.   There was 
even a swimming pool and Jacuzzi 
(but only Bill had a go at it later!).   

 

 

A Black Redstart had a nest close to the entrance of the 
hotel and Tim positioned himself straight away to take 
some pictures.  The rest of us spread out to our rooms and 
around the lovely premises outside.  

 
 
 

 By Tim 
 
We were booked tonight for some wine 
testing and dinner at the local Thummerers 
Pince cellars, situated just a few km from our 
hotel.  Éva Thummerer, the daughter of the 
owner of the winery, welcomed us warmly 
and led us to the cellars, carved into tufa rock 
(25-million-year-old volcanic rock) in the 
hillside.  Here, she gave us a thorough 
introduction into the estate history and wine 
production.  The cellars were well over 100 
years old and once belonged to an aristocratic 
Hungarian family. They remained in the hands 
of a Hungarian count until 1949, when they 
were taken over by the state to become a 
cooperative cellar.  Finally, the Thummerers 
(which made the shift from the flower 
business to the wine business in 1982) took 
the cellars back into private hands in 1984.  
The estate is led by Vilmos Thummerer, a first 
generation winemaker, now with 84 hectares 
of vineyard and 30 employees.   Today, the 
winery produces a total of around 80,000 
litres of 23 varieties of wine.  Thirty percent 
of wine produced is distributed to six 
countries.   
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We walked through tunnels of which 2,000 
square meters were carved by hand and a 
further 2,000 square meters were added by 
drill in 2002. The mosaic of fungi growing on 
the walls provide stable conditions for wine 
maturing and mellowing. 

 

 

Although it was a very interesting tour, we were 
pleased to see daylight again and proceed to a fabulous 
restaurant built in a cave cut into the rock, a small 
distance from the cellars.  We were seated at big 
wooden tables not quite knowing what to expect.  They 
say that wine goes best with food, so where there is fine 
wine there must also be good food too.  We were not 
disappointed.  Our set dinner started with Egri Csillag 
2010 and a small shared cheese and bread platter that 
satisfied our immediate hunger.  This was followed by 
a light Kékfrankos-Merlot Rose 2010 and a succession 
of fantastic, authentic peasant dishes prepared in a 
large, wood-fired oven.  The dishes were piled onto the 
table in quick succession and soon our culinary feast 
began.  The tender chicken on the vegetable bed and 
huge portions of pork knuckle on a bed of stewed 
cabbage spiced with juniper berries and thyme were 
fatty but so soft and delicious that it did not seem heavy 
or overwhelmingly unhealthy at all; especially 
alongside an easy-drinking Egri Bikavér 2006, tasy 
Cabernet Sauvignon 2006 and much fuller Cabernet 
Franc 2006.  Very tasty pastries filled with cheese were 
served for the desert.  They were so delicious and our 
compliments so genuine that Eva was left with no 
choice but to share with us a secret recipe (added at the 
end of the report).  The desert was accompanied by 
light Muscat Ottonek 2009 and the whole feast was 
completed by a Törköly pálinka (made from the skin 
and seeds left over in the wine press).          

 By Margaret 

Cabernets were definitely our favourites and some of us left the restaurant with one or two 
bottles.  Feeling mellow but content, we got ourselves in the minibus and went home.  
       

Altogether, 71 species were seen today, with Middle Spotted and Great Spotted 
Woodpeckers, Robin, Treecreeper, Jay, Yellowhammer, Black Stork, Red-footed Falcon and 
Whitethroat recorded for the first time.  The latter species was not seen again. 
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Plum cake 

Recipe from Éva Thummerer  

 

600g flower  25g yeast  200ml sour cream 

250g pork fat  250ml milk  10g sugar  

    Pinch of salt  

Mix milk, yeast and sugar together and put it aside for approximately half an hour to 
ferment.  In the meantime, mix together flower and pork fat.  Once yeast is ready, add to 
the flower and mix together until a flexible dough.  Bake in a preheated oven at 190oC for 
12-15 minutes. 

 

 

Day 6     25 May, Wednesday 

 

We all enjoyed our special breakfast with different choices of cereal, cold and warm dishes, 
fruit and even cakes.  The hotel grounds were rich in birds and before we left some of us 
managed to see Wryneck, Raven, Black Redstart, Blackbird, Robin, Greenfinch, Blackcap, 
Long-tailed Tit and Song Thrush. 

 

 

Soon after we left the hotel, we stopped to view a Middle-spotted Woodpecker nest.  Brian 
went to have a close look at it, but the presence of Starlings made us conclude that, after all, 
Starlings were breeding there. 
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Our next stop, on the top on the small hill, 
gave us a great view over the valley and 
nearby hills, but apart from a Marsh 
Harrier with prey on a post, no other 
raptors were recorded.  Margaret, Bill and 
Gordon were enchanted by the richness of 
plants and Gordon managed to sort out a 
mysterious Red Clover Trifolium pratense 
for them.  The majority of group was 
happy then to stroll along the road in 
search of unique flora, whereas Jim, 

Gordon and Balazs were left behind waiting for those illusive raptors to come out.   

A stroll along the road produced interesting selection of plants, including Meadow Salsify 
Tragopogon pratensis, Cornflower Centaurea cyanus and Ribbed Melliot Melilotus 
officinalis, amongst others.  Balazs soon picked us all up, but Tim was nowhere to be seen.   
He soon emerged, walking behind the car, fully satisfied with pictures of Golden Oriole that 
he took, when none of us had managed to have even a glance of it. 

After driving further, we reached the top of a hill.  This was a good vantage point for raptors, 
but only three Buzzards were recorded here.   

We soon ventured into a lovely forest where three Pearly Heath and Glanville Fritillary were 
spotted by a puddle.  Our target was Rock Bunting breeding in a little quarry, but as we 
arrived, we realised that a stream had to be crossed and a bridge was needed.  Bill and Tim 
rose to the task and built a robust construction across the water, allowing everybody to cross 
the stream safely.  

 

The effort was worth it because the meadow 
within the quarry was filled with new 
flowers and butterflies.  After a nice coffee 
break, interrupted by a fantastic view of a 
Rock Bunting, Swift and Honey Buzzard, we 
all spread out to fulfil our own interests.  
Peach-leaved Bellflower Campanula 
persicifolia was most obvious plant.  
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Bill broke all “safety regulations” and climbed a steep hill, on 
Gordon’s command, to bring the Straw Foxglove, Digitalis 
lutea, that grew high up on the hill.  Brian commented on Bill’s 
adventure: “He is not safe to get loose”.   To Bozena’s horror, 
Bill disappeared from sight, but in no time at all, he was back 
soon by the minibus.     

 

 

 

 

 

Our journey took us further through a 
wonderful forest, where we had brief stops 
to view an illusive Black Woodpecker and a 
pair of Collared Flycatchers.  Soon we 
arrived at a meadow overlooking a forested 
valley and hills.  Our arrival coincided with 
the opening of a folk museum, where apart 
from local furniture and clothing from a past 
era, a Horshoe Bat found comfort in the 
chimney above the old stone stove.   

 

We had al fresco lunch, where a White 
Wagtail entertained us for a while.  As we 
were ready to drive off, Margaret spotted a 
Lady Orchid, Orchid purpurea, confirmed 
by Gordon and Brian, and all of us had to 
climb a little hill to look at it.  Bill later 
christened the orchid as Orchid nickerleggii 
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Our next stop was further in the forest, where a little walk was required.  Jim stayed behind, 
whilst Tim, Margaret, Bill, Brian and Balazs went off in search of Red-breasted Flycatchers.  
Gordon and Bozena, on the other hand, had a bonding walk behind the group.  Everybody 
had different experiences, but Middle and Great Spotted Woodpeckers, Wren, and Red-
breasted Flycatcher were seen by the majority.   Margaret, Bill and Tim ventured even further 
and saw a Pine Martin, to the envy of the rest of the group.   

Driving through the forest on the way back, we had a glimpse of a Green Woodpecker and 
stopped at the little lake to investigate strange activities on the surface of the water.  The little 
bizarre creatures were popping very fast in and out of the water at the edge of the lake.  Bill 
sacrificed his cap and Balazs managed to scoop one of those creatures from the water to 
investigate it.  As it turned out, they were 
tadpoles.  As the tadpoles develop and their 
gills slowly disappear, they have to come 
more often to the surface to get air.  
However, this looked more like an act of 
desperation and one plausible explanation 
for this behaviour is that the water had 
become de-oxygenated and tadpoles were 
frenziedly gasping for air.    

The evening concluded with a wonderful three course meal.  The main course was a real feast 
and consisted of three big dishes: turkey gizzards with pies stuffed with grilled peppers, 
mushroom and cheese, barbequed chicken with rice and beef in red wine on a bed of new 
potatoes.  For desert, we had yummy strudel filled with cottage cheese.  Margaret was all 
flushy and blamed red wine for it, but we all concluded that it was Bill’s fault, who was 
sitting next to her.  

 

Later in the evening we all went to see Scops Owl.  After a short distance, beyond the lovely 
city of Eger, we got off the minibus and had a short walk along a stream.  Balazs was playing 
the lure, but with a strong wind, we felt that there was a little chance for the night to be 
successful.  And, all of the sudden, one and then two individuals responded and become very 
vocal.  We saw a tiny shadow moving in between the branches and then the bird flew and 
settled almost in front of us.  The torch illuminated the birds very well and we could not 
believe our luck.  What a lovely ending to a very eventful day.     
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Altogether, we saw 52 birds today.  Stock Dove, Swift, Red-breasted Flycatcher, Collared 
Flycatcher, Marsh Tit, Nuthatch, Grey-headed Woodpecker, Wren, Rock Bunting and Scops 
Owl were recorded for the first time.    

 

 

Day 7     26 May, Thursday 

Tim, Balazs and Bozena had an early morning photographic session at a Middle Spotted 
Woodpecker’s nest (photo by Tim).  The bonus was the Wryneck which also bred at a nearby 
tree. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Some of us managed to do a bit of birding early in the morning, and Golden Oriole, Wryneck, 
Spotted Flycatcher, Serin and Black Redstart were just a few birds seen amongst others.  We 
had breakfast  again at a very respectable 8:00 am.  However, Gordon was missing at the 
breakfast table and Bill explained that Gordon looked a bit “fuggled” in the morning and was 
running late.  Gordon appeared a few minutes later looking rather puggled. Bill had to give us 
a thorough explanation how fuggled is related to more familiar puggled.  This was sufficient 
for the word to be referred to throughout the day.   
Once again, a variety of choices were produced for 
breakfast and for Tim, chocolate cake was simply 
irresistible.  

We did not drive far from the hotel, where Balazs 
spotted a rather rare butterfly.  We all got off and had 
a little stroll around.  The stop appeared to be an 
absolute gem for butterflies. Apart from a Common 
Glider, we also saw here Wood White, Clouded 
Yellow, Purple-shot Copper, Dingy Skipper, Grizzled 
Skipper, Glanville Fritillary and Common Blue.  Two 
Hawfinches, Wren, Robin, Song Thrush and 
Blackbird were also seen here.  We had another brief 
stop a bit further and once again butterflies 
overwhelmed us.  Common Glider, Orange Tip and 
Swallowtail seemed to appear from nowhere and a 
female Broad-bodied Chaser posed beautifully for a 
picture.  
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Here, Blackcap, Chaffinch and Wood Warbler, 
were also seen and a Great Spotted Woodpecker 
was drumming in the distance.  Tim was 
overwhelmed by it all and having yet another 
good glimpse of the Collared Flycatcher, he was 
only able to gasp: “Bloody Hell”.   

 

 

We went through the picturesque city of 
Eger, but this time, we persuaded Balazs 
to drive through the historic centre, where 
we viewed a beautiful basilica.  

The Eger Basilica was built during 
the first half of the 19th century. The 
Classicist dom is 18-metres wide, 
with 54-metres high towers. The 
facade is ornamented by a relief 
depicting scenes from the life of 
Jesus, while the gable includes 
allegorical statues of faith, hope, and 
charity. The historic building serves 
today as a Roman Catholic Church. 

 

 

We were aiming for the slightly higher elevations of the Bukk 
National Park, but en route, we stopped to search for Lesser Spotted 
Eagle.  Instead, Barred Warbler was flying across the road and 
singing beautifully.  Raven, Sparrowhawk, a pair of Buzzards and 
Red-backed Shrike were also seen.  We stopped at a meadow for a 
cup of coffee, where we all spread out to view the plants and 
butterflies, which, once again, were in profusion:  Glanville 
Fritillary, Large Heath, Woodland Ringlet, Grizzled Skipper, Pearly 
Heath and two smaller white butterflies, which we did not identify. 
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Our next stop was in a middle of a forest, a breeding place of a Ural Owl.  To view the latter, 
required a strenuous walk and only Bill, Margaret, Tim and Balazs were up for it.  Bozena 
stayed behind with Gordon, Jim and Brian to keep eyes on the three musketeers.  The birding 
around the minibus was not bad at all and Hawfinch, Great Tit, Chaffinch, Starling and 
Blackcap were recorded.  Soon, climbing down, Balazs, Tim and Bill emerged from the 
forest, with Margaret trailing behind picking up all the interesting plants.  Unfortunately, the 
Ural Owl proved to be elusive and only White-backed Woodpecker was seen. 

It was time for lunch, so we drove to a lovely spot on the edge of the forest.  Unfortunately, it 
was in the neighbourhood of two local sweethearts.  They did not like the invasion of their 
privacy and soon after our noisy troop spread out, they left.  We had al fresco lunch in the 
company of a drumming Middle Spotted Woodpecker, Chequered Skipper and two Queen of 
Spain Fritillary.  Gordon got carried away and we could hardly see him in a dense meadow, 
but he was pleased with himself by adding Venus’s-looking Glass Legousia hybrida.    

As we passed through another little village, Margaret was in her element when she saw the 
post office.  There was no escape from it now.  In the post office, we met Eva again, our 
hostess from the wine estate.  In no time at all, Balazs appeared to chat her up.  We also had a 
quick visit to see a Golden Oriole, but, unfortunately the tree where the bird nested, had been 
cut down. 

Later on, we reached a forested hill, where the view stretched over the valley that we visited 
the previous day.  The road, at 
some stage, was on the edge of the 
steep hill, and we wondered why 
Tim, all over sudden, got pale.  As 
we arrived to a picnic area, we had 
to undertake another steep climb 
via narrow crevices, but it was all 
worth it for the spectacular view 
we encountered at the top.  Lesser-
spotted Eagle and Black Stork, 
both came into view.  The climb 
down was equally exciting, 
because of the variety of new 
plants that we added to our list.   
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Our last stop for the day was at a 
fabulous meadow, once again rich in 
plants and butterflies.  However, there 
was also another purpose why we were 
here: Sousliks were breeding here and 
Bee-eaters had their colony.  We also 
managed to see Corn Bunting, 
Goshawk, Green Woodpecker and 
Honey Buzzard.  An hour passed by 
quickly and we all felt that a whole 
day would probably not have been 
sufficient to take all this in.  However, 
the day came to a close and it was time 
to head for the hotel and our last 
dinner.   

 

The dinner was indeed memorable.  Bozena ordered a local palinka, made by the owners of 
the hotel and we all had a toast to a lovely trip.  The main course consisted of three dishes 
again: duck, lamb with palenta and stuffed peppers with meat and rice.  Balazs showed us 
some footage of the video he took during the trip, which was a good reminder of some funny, 
if not embarrassing, moments on the trip.   Reluctantly, we said “good-night” and parted to 
our rooms … 

Altogether, 51 species of birds were seen today, with Green Woodpecker, Blue Tit, 
Sparrowhawk and Goshawk recorded for the first time. 
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Day 8      27 May, Friday  

 

It was hard to say good-bye to this lovely hotel and its hospitable owners.  After paying our 
bar bills and loading the minibus, we started the long journey to Budapest.   

 

Balazs had lived most of his life in Budapest, so he gave us a grand tour of the city.  
Unfortunately, there was a small collision and a taxi driver lost his mirror in the process, but 
Balazs was positive about the outcome of the dispute.  This did not overshadow our 
enjoyment of sightseeing in this magnificent city.  We even had a spare minute to stop at one 
of the best sites in Budapest to get a stunning view of the Danube river and its suspension 
bridges, and the city itself.  A lovely end to a great week. 

 

 

 

Bozena: “Thank you all for being such a great and jolly group!  I felt like being on a holiday 

myself…” 
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All those precious moments! 
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Birds seen on the trip (142) 

Imperial Eagle was the bird of the trip, but not a distinctive winner, with only one point above the 
Great Bustard, Red-backed Shrike, Red-breasted Flycatcher, Rock Bunting and Scops Owl.

Greater Crested Grebe Great Bustard Blackbird  
Little Grebe Black-winged Stilt Song Thrush  
Cormorant Lapwing  Savi’s Warbler 
Little Cormorant Ruff   Reed Warbler  
Bittern  Black-tailed Godwit  Great Reed Warbler
Squacco Heron Redshank  Moustached Warbler
Night Heron Greenshank Sedge Warbler  
Great White Egret Black-headed Gull  Icterine Warbler 
Little Egret   Caspian Gull Lesser Whitethroat 
Purple Heron Common Tern  Whitethroat 
Grey Heron  Black Tern   Blackcap  
Spoonbill White-winged Black Tern  Barred Warbler  
Glossy Ibis Whiskered Tern   Wood Warbler 
White Stork  Wood Pigeon Chiffchaff   
Black Stork Feral Pigeon/Rock Dove Spotted Flycatcher
Mute Swan  Stock Dove Red-breasted Flycatcher  
Greylag Goose Collard Dove  Collared Flycatcher 
Mallard Turtle Dove Bearded Tit
Gadwall Cuckoo  Penduline Tit 
Wigeon Little Owl Long-tailed Tit  
Teal Long-eared Owl Marsh Tit  
Garganey Scops Owl Blue Tit  
Pintail Swift  Great Tit 
Shoveler Hoopoe Nuthatch  
Red-crested Pochard Bee-eater Short-toed Treecreeper
Pochard Roller Wren
Ferruginous Duck Wryneck Red-backed Shrike
Tufted Duck Black Woodpecker   Lesser Grey Shrike
Black Kite  Syrian Woodpecker Jay   
Marsh Harrier Grey-headed Woodpecker  Magpie  
Sparrowhawk   Middle Spotted Woodpecker Rook  
Goshawk  Great Spotted Woodpecker Hooded Crow 
Common Buzzard  Skylark Jackdaw 
Long-legged Buzzard Crested Lark Raven
Honey Buzzard House Martin Golden Oriole   
Imperial Eagle Swallow Starling   
Lesser Spotted Eagle Tawny Pipit Tree Sparrow   
White-tailed Eagle White Wagtail House Sparrow 
Saker Falcon Grey Wagtail Chaffinch   
Hobby  Blue-headed Wagtail Serin   
Kestrel Nightingale Linnet   
Red-footed Falcon Bluethroat   Greenfinch
Pheasant  Robin  Goldfinch  
Common Quail Stonechat Hawfinch 
Moorhen   Whinchat Corn Bunting
Coot   Black Redstart  Rock Bunting
Common Crane   Wheatear  Yellowhammer 

Reed Bunting 
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Other animals seen on the trip 
 
by  
 

Gordon and Bozena 
 

 
                                             Mammals  

 
Spermophilus citellus European Souslik 

Talpa europaea European Mole 
Rhinolophus sp Horshoe Bat 

Capreolus capreolus Roe Deer 
Lepus europaeus Brown Hare 

Vulpes vulpes Fox 
Sorex araneus Common Shrew 
Martes martes Pine Marten 

TOTAL 8 
 
 

Amphibians 
 

Emys orbicularis Pond Terrapin 
Hyla arborea Common Tree Frog 

Pelophylax ridibundus Marsh Frog 
Bombina bombina Fire-bellied Toad 

TOTAL 4 

 
 

Butterflies  
 

Anthocharis cardamines Orange Tip 
Apatura ilia Lesser Purple Emperor 
Carterocephalus palaemon Chequered Skipper 
Coenonympha arcania Pearly Heath 
Coenonympha glycerion Chestnut Heath 
Coenonympha pamphilus Small Heath 
Coenonympha tullia Large Heath 
Colias crocea Clouded Yellow 
 Cupido minimus Little Blue 
Erebia medusa Woodland Ringlet 
Erynnis tages Dingy Skipper 
Inachis io Peacock 
Issoria lathonia Queen of Spain Fritillary 
Leptidea sinapsis Wood White 
Lycaena alciphron Purple-shot Copper 
Lycaena dispar Large Copper 
Melitaea cinxia Glanville Fritillary 
Neptis sappho Common Glider 
Ochlodes venatus Large Skipper 
Papilio machaon Swallowtail 
Pararge aegeria Speckled Wood 
Pieris brassicae Large White 
Polyommatus icarus Common Blue 
Pyrgus malvae Grizzled Skipper 
Vanessa atalanta Red Admiral 

TOTAL 25 
 
 



 
 
 
 
 

Other Insects 
 

Pterophorus pentadactyla White Plume Moth 
Aceria erineus A Walnut Leaf Gall 
Anax imperator Emperor Dragonfly 
Bombus lucorum White-tailed Bumblebee 
Bombus pascuorum Carder Bumblebee 
Cetonia aurata Rose Chaffer 
Coenagrion puella Azure Damselfly 
Enallagma cyathigerum Common Blue Damselfly 
Geotrupes spp Dor Beetle 
Graphosoma italicum A Red and Black Shieldbug 
Helix pomatia Roman Snail 
Helophilus pendulus A Hoverfly 
Ischnura elegans Blue-tailed Damselfly 
Ixodes ricinus Tick 
Judolia cerambyciformis A Longhorn Beetle 
Libellula depressa Broad-bodied Chaser 
Libellula quadrimaculata Four-spotted Chaser 
Lucanus cervus Stag Beetle 
Mikiola fagi A Beech Leaf Gall 
Orthetrum albistylum White-tailed Skimmer 
Panorpa sp Female Scorpion Fly 
Vasates quadripedes A Silver Maple Leaf Gall 
Xylocopa violacea Violet Bumblebee 
Zygaena trifoliii 5 Spot Burnet 

TOTAL 24 
 

 
 
 

 
 

   
   

 
 
 
 

Fungi seen on the trip 
 
 

Epichloe typhina Choke 
Erysiphe sordida Plantain Mildew 
Laetiporus sulphureus Chicken of the Woods 
Microsphaera trifolii Melilot Mildew 
Taphrina deformans Peach Leaf Curl 

TOTAL 5 
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List of plants seen on the trip 
 

by 
 

Gordon Simpson 
 

Latin English 
Acer campestre Field Maple 
Acer cappadocicum Cappadocian Maple 
Acer negundo Box-elder 
Acer saccharinum Silver Maple 
Achillea millefolium Yarrow 
Aesculus hippocastanum Horse Chestnut 
Agropyron repens Couch Grass 
Ailanthus altissima Tree-of-Heaven 
Ajuga genevensis Blue Bugle 
Ajuga pyramidalis Pyramidal Bugle 
Alisma plantago-aquatica Water-plantain 
Alopecurus geniculatus Marsh Foxtail; 
Alopecurus pratensis Meadow Foxtail 
Amaranthus retroflexus Common Amaranth 
Amorpha fruticosa Desert False Indigo 
Anchusa azurea Large Blue Alkanet 
Angelica sylvestris Wild Angelica 
Anthriscus sylvestris Cow Parsley 
Anthyllis vulneraria Kidney Vetch 
Arctium minus Lesser Burdock 
Arenaria serpyllifolia  Thyme-leaved Sandwort 
Aristolochia clematis Birthwort 
Arrhenatherum elatior False Oat-grass 
Artemisia absinthium Wormwood 
Artemisia sp Steppe Mugwort 
Artemisia vulgaris Mugwort 
Arum maculatum Lords and Ladies 
Asarum europaeum Asarabacca 
Betula pendula Silver Birch 
Bromus hordeaceus Soft Brome 
Bromus ramosus Hairy Brome 
Bryonia dioica White Bryony 
Butomus umbellatus Flowering-rush 
Calamagrostis epigejos Wood Small-reed 
Calamintha sylvatica Common Calamint 
Campanula patula Spreading Bellflower 
Campanula persicifolia Peach-leaved Bellflower 
Capsella bursa-pastoris Shepherd’s Purse 
Cardamine bulbifera Coralroot 
Cardamine impatiens Narrow-leaved Bittercress 
Carex acutiformis Lesser Pond Sedge 
Carex hirta Hairy Sedge 
Carex sylvatica Wood Sedge 
Carpinus betulus Hornbeam 
Catalpa bignonioides Indian Bean Tree 
Centaurea cyanus Cornflower 
Cephalanthera longifolia Narrow-leaved Helleborine 
Chelidonium majus Greater Celandine 
Chrysosplenium alternifolium Alternate-leaved Golden Saxifrage 
Cichorium intybus Chicory 
Clematis alpina Alpine Clematis 
Conium maculatum Hemlock 
Consolida orientalis Eastern Larkspur 
Consolida regalis Forking Larkspur 
Convolvulus arvensis Field Bindweed 
Cornus sanguinea Dogwood 
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Corylus avellana Hazel 
Crataegus monogyna Hawthorn 
Crepis paludosa Marsh Hawk’s-beard 
Cynoglossum officinale Hound’s-tongue 
Dactylis glomerata Cock’s-foot 
Dianthus pontederae Hungarian Pink 
Digitalis lutea Small Yellow Foxglove 
Dipsacus fullonum Teasel 
Dryopteris filix-mas Male Fern 

Eleocharis palustris Common Spike-rush 

Epilobium hirsutum Great Willowherb 

Equisetum arvense Field Horsetail 
Erodium cicutarium Common Stork’s-bill 
Eryngium campestre Field Eryngo 
Euphorbia cyparissias Cypress Spurge 
Euphorbia segetalis A Spurge 
Festuca pseudovina  
Filipendula vulgaris Dropwort 
Fragaria vesca Wild Strawberry 
Fraxinus excelsior Common Ash 
Fumaria bicolor A Fumitory 
Galeobdolon luteum Yellow Archangel 
Galium aparine Cleavers 
Galium cruciata Crosswort 
Galium odoratum Woodruff 
Galium verum Lady’s Bedstraw 
Genista tinctoria Dyer’s Greenweed 
Geranium molle Dove’s-foot Crane’s-bill 
Geranium phaeum Dusky Crane’s-bill 
Geranium robertianum Herb-Robert 
Geranium sanguineum Bloody Crane’s-bill 
Geum urbanum Wood Avens 
Glechoma hederacea Ground-ivy 
Glyceria maxima Reed Sweet-grass 
Glyceria sp Sweet-grass 
Hedera halix Ivy 
Helleborus viridus Green Hellebore 
Hermodactylus tuberosus Snake’s Head Iris 
Hesperis matronalis Dame’s Violet 
Hordeum murinum Wall Barley 
Hordeum secalinum Meadow Barley 
Humulus lupulus Wild Hop 
Hyoscyamus albus White Henbane 
Iris pseudacorus Yellow Iris 
Juglans regia Walnut 
Knautia arvensis Field Scabious 
Koeler ia glauca Torch Grass 
Lamium album White Dead-nettle 
Lamium maculatum Spotted Dead-nettle 
Lamium purpureum Red Dead-nettle 
Larix decidua European Larch 
Lathyrus pratensis Meadow Vetchling 
Lathyrus sylvestris Narrow-leaved Everlasting-pea 
Legousia hybrida Venus’s-looking-glass 
Leucanthemum vulgare Ox-eye Daisy 
Ligustrum vulgare Wild Privet 
Lilium martagon Martagon Lily 
Linum catharticum Purging Flax 
Lithospermum arvense Field Gromwell 
Lolium perenne Perennial Ryegrass 
Lunaria rediviva Perennial Honesty 
Luzula multiflora Heath Wood-rush 
Lychnis flos-cuculi Ragged-robin 
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Lychnis viscaria Sticky Catchfly 
Lycopus europaeus Gipsywort 
Malva sylvestris Common Mallow 
Matricaria matricarioides Pineappleweed 
Medicago lupulina Black Medick 
Medicago sativa Lucerne 
Melica uniflora Wood Melick 
Melilotus officinalis Ribbed Melilot 
Melittis melisophyllum Bastard Balm 
Mentha pulegium Pennyroyal 
Milium effusum Wood Millet 
Morus alba White Mulberry 
Muscari comosus Tassel Hyacinth 
Mycelis muralis Wall Lettuce 
Myosotis secunda Creeping Forget-me-not 
Nymphaea alba White Water-lily 
Onopordum acanthius Cotton Thistle 
Orchis purpurea Lady Orchid 
Ornithogalum umbellatum Star-of-Bethlehem 
Ostrya carpinifolia European Hop Hornbeam 
Oxalis corniculata Procumbent Yellow-sorrel 
Papaver rheoas Common Poppy 
Phragmites australis Common Reed 
Phyllatis scolopendrium Hart’s-tongue Fern 
Picea abies Norway Spruce 
Picea pungens Colorado Blue Spruce 
Pinus nigra Corsican Pine 
Pinus sylvestris Scots Pine 
Plantago lanceolata Ribwort Plantain 
Plantago major Greater Plantain 
Plantago media Hoary Plantain 
Plantago schwarzenlinga  
Platanus orientalis Oriental Plane 
Poa annua Annual Meadow-grass 
Poa nemoralis Wood Meadow-grass 
Polygala nicaeensis Nice Milkwort 
Polygonum aviculare Knotgrass 
Polygonum convolvulus Black Bindweed 
Polygonum persicaria Redshank 
Populus alba White Poplar 
Populus x canescens Grey Poplar 
Potentilla argentea Hoary Cinquefoil 
Potentilla reptans Creeping Cinquefoil 
Primula veris Cowslip 
Prunus cerasifera Cherry Plum 
Prunus persica Peach 
Quercus robur Pedunculate Oak 
Ranunculus acris Meadow Buttercup 
Ranunculus ficaria Celandine 
Ranunculus lanuginosus Woolly Buttercup 
Ranunculus sceleratus Celery-leaved Buttercup 
Ranunculus trichophyllus Thread-leaved Water-crowfoot 
Robinia pseudacacia False Acacia 
Rosa canina Dog Rose 
Rubus caesius Dewberry 
Rumex acetosa Common Sorrel 
Rumex crispus Curled Dock 
Rumex hydrolapathum Water Dock 
Rumex obtusifolius  Broad-leaved Dock 
Salix alba White Willow 
Salvia nemerosa Balkan Clary 
Salvia nemerosa Wild Sage 
Salvia verbenacea Wild Clary 
Sambucus ebulus Dwarf Elder 
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Sambucus nigra Elder 
Sanguisorba minor Salad Burnet 
Sanicula europaea Sanicle 
Schoenoplectus lacustris Common Club-rush 
Scirpus sylvaticus Wood club-rush 
Sedum acre Biting Stonecrop 
Senecio rivularis  
Senecio vulgaris Groundsel 
Silene alba White Campion 
Silene otites Spanish Catchfly 
Sinapsis arvensis Charlock 
Solanum dulcamara Bittersweet 
Sorbus aucuparia Rowan 
Stellaria graminea Lesser Stitchwort 
Stellaria media Common Chickweed 
Symphytum officinale Common Comfrey 
Tamarax gallica Tamarisk 
Tanacetum vulgare Tansy 
Thlaspi arvense Field Pennycess 
Tilia platyphyllos Large-leaved Lime 
Tilia tormentosa Silver Lime 
Torilis nodosa Knotted Hedge-parsley 
Tragopogon pratensis Meadow Salsify 
Trapa natans Water Chestnut 
Trifolium arvense Hare’s-foot Clover 
Trifolium campestre Hop Trefoil 
Trifolium montanum Mountain Clover 
Trifolium pratense Red Clover 
Trifolium repens White Clover 
Trifolium rubens Red Trefoil 
Trifolium striatum Knotted Clover 
Tripleurospermum inodorum Scentless Mayweed 
Tussilago farfara Colt’s-foot 
Typha angustifolia Lesser Bulrush 
Urtica dioica Common Nettle 
Valerianella locusta Cornsalad 
Verbascum phoeniceum Purple Mullein 
Veronica arvensis Wall Speedwell 
Veronica chamaedrys Germander Speedwell 
Veronica hederifolia Ivy-leaved speedwell 
Veronica officinalis Heath Speedwell 
Veronica persica Common Field Speedwell 
Veronica spicata Spiked Speedwell 
Vicia cracca Tufted Vetch 
Vicia hirsuta Hairy Tare 
Vicia lutea Yellow Vetch 
Vicia sepium Bush Vetch 
Vicia tetrasperma Smooth Tare 
Viola arvensis Field Pansy 

TOTAL 232 
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