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                                                Self, Winspit Valley on the coast of Purbeck, 1969 

Before getting hooked on 

photography I was into 

butterflies, either chasing them 

around the fields on Weston 

farm in welly boots or tending to 

caterpillars feeding on the leaves 

of an apple tree in our garden, 

the branches of which I had 

covered with a leg or two of my 

mother’s old stockings.  

I remember the excitement 

seeing my first White Admiral in 

Wilkswood, Marsh Fritillaries 

on Hod Hill and Glanville 

Fritillaries on the undercliffe at 

Niton on the Isle of Wight and 

the highlight each summer.. 

seeing Clouded Yellows, that 

had flown across the channel, on 

East or West Man in Winspit 

valley.  
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                                        Clouded Yellow    

I never saw a cloud of my favourite 

butterflies arriving on our shores but 

I did see a cloak of red, white and 

black draped over an ivy bush on the 

track to Winspit.  

Two school friends from Langton 

shared the same hobby, Bernard 

Tatchell, interested in hawk-moths 

and Simon Saville who is currently a 

Trustee of Butterfly Conservation 

and Chairman of the Surrey and SW 

London branch. 

In my first photo album I have a 

record of a special day out in 1970 

thanks to Simon’s parents, Dave and 

Diana Saville, visiting Worldwide 

Butterfly Day at Compton House 

near Sherborne, opened by the 

conservationist and ornithologist Sir 

Peter Scott who I photographed next 

to Robert Goodden, now in his 

eightees and still running WWB 

from his home in Overcompton.  

If James Petiver was the first 

butterfly collector then I reckon we 

must have been among the last! 
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                                      Sand Lizard  Purbeck ‘77 

            

                               High Brown Fritillary  Dartmoor ‘79 

                                

                                 Scarlet waxcap  Purbeck ‘81 

I bought an Nikon FE essentially to 

photograph insects, wild flowers, fungi and 

Sand lizards on Arne and Studland’s 

lowland heaths. 
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Swapping my net for a camera meant 

I could branch out. Learning to 

process and print black & white films 

added a creative process. Spending 

long nights in the darkroom, printing 

neg’s from images that I had taken in 

the quarries or at various weddings.  

  

  

  Bride and veil, Lyme Regis, ‘92 

 

                                    There’s often a fare amount of travel 

involved when looking for a particular 

species so I like to have done my 

research. Early starts and long days are 

rewarded especially when seeing 

something unusual or a rare species.  

 

                                    

                                          Cryptic Wood White  County Armagh, ‘22 
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                            I remember my father being a keen birdwatcher 

writing in the evenings, engulfed in cigar smoke 

whilst listening to classical music. I suspect he 

enjoyed his education a little more than I did mine. 

I escaped school at the earliest opportunity, joined 

the Navy as a junior seaman radar operator learning 

about ships husbandry and how to track ships, 

aircraft and submarine periscopes on radar screens 

before transferring to the Photographic Branch - 

training at JSOP in RAF Cosford then working in 

the Fleet Photographic Unit on Whale Island in 

Portsmouth. I completed my service in ’85.  

Newport  College provided the perfect stepping 

stone before moving up to London.  

                          
                                     Chequered Skipper Scotland,‘22 

                            Revisiting my first subjects is pursuing an interest 

more than anything. I love seeing, identifying and 

reading about the different species. Discovering 

roughly which field, ridge, down, wood, river, 

stream, lake, pond or bog to visit for a particular 

species is all very well if only it were that simple. 

                                 Good timing and fine weather always plays a part as 

does tapping into a little bit of local knowledge. 

Above all, when photographing in the countryside, 

I have to remind myself of the care I must take 

especially when exploring some of our most 

precious sites.                                 


