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When Truth & Justice calls

Call us: 01727 839162

Are you in need of legal 
advice  

or representation?
Call us today for a meeting.

Free consultation when you mention this advert
Commercial Property | Conveyancing | Employment | Family Law | Immigration 

Litigation | Shariah Law | Licensing | Wills & Probate

131 Hatfield Road | St Albans | AL1 4JS

T: +44(0) 1727 839 162 • M: +44(0) 7955 952 250
F: +44(0) 1727 832 546 • E: info@abbeylaw.org
www.abbeylaw.org

All ladies welcome including transgender females
Call us on 0745 333 7 666 or mail hellogorgeous1@outlook.com

Hello Gorgeous x
Ladies - could you benefit from one to one advice and guidance 

concerning your make up, outfits, hair style and image
! Do you have a big event or meeting that needs special attention 

and you need a little help ! Are you starting life over and would 
like to reinvent yourself ! Are you in transition and would like some 

friendly guidance to assist you on your journey ! Hello gorgeous 
transformations have a complete service for helping you create your 

perfect look or the new you
We offer a range of services: make overs, makeup lessons and techniques, hair 

styling including wigs, outfit coordination, accompanied shopping trips, wardrobe 
make overs and decluttering including your home to suit your new you

Nature Notes
Rupert Evershed’s monthly diary of the natural world

Born and bred in St Albans, Rupert has enjoyed observ-
ing and recording local wildlife for over 30 years.  Drawing 
inspiration and insight from the sights and sounds that ac-
company the seasons throughout the year, he invites you to 
tune in to the often overlooked natural world all around us.

Twitter @rupertevershed  Blog: www.notingnature.wordpress.com

There’s no place like dung

Just recently I was invited 
over to friend’s place in 
Wheathampstead for a cup 
of  tea and a chance to spend 
the morning examining 
horse poo in their field.

Normally a cup of  tea would have 
been enough to entice me over but 
the offer of  dung exploration meant 
that I was over without hesitation. 

Truth be told, my friend had 
informed me that this time of  year 
is a very good time to find one of  
our lesser-known creatures: the 
dung beetle and, true to its name, it 
is found in dung.

Like most people I’ve talked to I 
was under the impression that dung 
beetles were only to be encountered 
in Africa, rolling large marbles of  
elephant dung laboriously across 
the arid soil.

It is indeed true that some of  the 
largest dung beetles are to be found 
there, veritable monsters growing 
up to 5cm long. However, here in the 
UK we also have dung beetles, albeit 
smaller, that carry out vital work in 
literally pulling manure back into 
the ground where it re-enriches the 
soil as a natural nitrogen fertilizer.

With images of  huge black beetles 
in my mind I began, with the expert 
help of  my friend and enthusiastic 
help of  my son, to turn over piles of  

dung and break them up to see what 
could be found.

It wasn’t long before we discovered 
clear signs of  dung beetle activity. 
Under many of  the pats we found 
very neat, perfectly round holes 
about the size of  a five pence piece.  
These were the burrows of  our 
largest dung beetle, the dor beetle, 
and shortly after we found one 
clambering around in the broken 
manure.

Despite its diet of  slimy, smelly 
brown poo the beetle was a beautiful 
shiny black and, underneath, its 
belly an iridescent blue-black, 
glinting in the morning sunlight.  
Not quite the grand size of  its 
southern hemisphere cousins it was 
nonetheless an impressive beetle, 
nearly 2cm long about 1.5cm wide 
– just the right size to go down the 
holes we had seen.

Having been exposed, finding a 
hole to disappear into was of  course 
the beetle’s one concern and despite 
its bumbling nature when placed 
back onto the dung pile it quickly 
tumbled, fell and crawled into the 
nearest crevice and out of  sight, all 
with remarkable speed.

The dung beetle’s ability to burrow 
and bury is its livelihood and not 
only helps break up the dung for 
other creatures such as worms to 

get to work but helps it evade 
predation by birds and animals 
looking for a quick snack. 
Nevertheless we did come across a 
number of  pats that had been torn 
apart and the little beetle holes dug 
out – the telltale piles of  fox scat 
pointing to the culprit. Dung 
beetles, in spite of  their odorous 
environs, are not exempt from the 
food chain and provide vital 
nutrition for many wild birds and 
animals.

The dor beetle is but one of  about 
50 species of  dung beetle to be 
found in British dung and all go 
about the vital business of  
decomposition. Of  course, for the 
beetle, it is just a matter of  going 
about her own business – burying 
manure in the holes she digs so she 
can lay her eggs in the dung where 
they will hatch, providing the 
larvae with a warm, moist, 
nutrient-rich environment in which 
to grow.

For us, however, decomposition is 
big business saving our economy 
millions of  pounds every year. With 
over 10 million cattle in the UK (not 
to mention other animals), each 
capable of  pooing 10 tonnes of  
manure a year, without dung beetles 
and their associates we would face a 
poo-mountain in excess of  100 

million tonnes. Put altogether in 
one pat this would cover an area 
twice the size of  London!

Thanks in part to dung beetles we 
are not wallowing up to our necks in 
manure and their activity of  
burying dung in the ground has a 
direct and beneficial economic 
impact.

Buried dung not only re-fertilizes 
the soil but prevents pasture 
becoming polluted, keeping at bay 
populations of  pest insects.  As a 
result, the expenditure on 
manufactured fertilizers and 

pesticides is greatly reduced:  
studies have estimated that dung 
beetle activity saves the US cattle 
industry $380 million per year!

The dung beetle is definitely one 
of  our unsung heroes – loving the 
stuff  we hate and benefiting not just 
the natural environment but our 
livelihoods too in very real and 
practical ways.

So next time you step over a cow 
pat maybe grab a stick, poke around 
and say hello to these little 
labourers who are sure to be at 
work!

 ■ A dung beetle on dung               Picture: RUPERT EVERSHED


