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having haylage to sup-

plement the grazing, 

but it’s wonderful to 

see them with the sun 

on their backs after four 

and a half months in-

side.  And after the cur-

rent big bale of hay (or 

the one after that) has 

been chomped, the 

cows and calves will go 

outside too.  I can’t wait 

to see the calves race 

round in the grass; they 

already chase each 

other with vigour in the 

cowshed.  

We are incredibly soft 

when it comes to the 

calves.  The straw beds 

are so deep and comfy 

that I could curl up and 

snooze in them myself.  

We check regularly that 

they are feeding satis-

factorily from their 

mums (well sucked di-

minished teats on the 

cow and a milky calf 

head or chin are good 

indications of thor-

ough meals), and 

their poo is analysed - 

yellow, sticky, hope-

fully well formed and 

not liquid - just as if 

they were King 

George III.   

All I have to do now is 

hope they stay still 

long enough for me 

to take a decent 

photo.    

It’s Spring! 
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Yes, yes, of course it is, 

it’s April, the clocks have 

changed, there are prim-

roses and narcissi and a 

hint of grass growth and 

buds on the trees and 

the word burgeoning 

was made for right now.  

But it’s amazing that we 

have time to lift our 

heads and appreciate 

any of this because we 

have been calving, lamb-

ing, farrowing and 

hatching as if everything    

had to be done and 

dusted in one month.  So 

we are a bit tired as you 

can imagine, but things  

have gone well.  The five 

spring calving cows have 

five gorgeous calves: 

Poilly, Pebble, Pandora, 

Purbeck and Placid (it’s a 

P year, as if you couldn’t 

guess).  Even better, we 

decided we wanted to 

make more room for 

each of the in calf cows 

so turned out the 

youngstock and autumn 

calvers onto grass on the 

31st March.  They’re still 



It’s something we’ve done just 

for fun—there’s no reason to 

add yet another breed of sheep 

to our collection, but there it is.  

We’ve always enjoyed the Herd-

wick, a sheep native to Cumbria, 

and well suited to Dartmoor, 

where there are lots of them.   

They are probably the hardiest 

sheep breed in the UK, with 

harsh grey coats, good stocky 

legs, and neat white ears on a 

face that was made for cartoons 

and admiration.  They are 

squarer and much thicker 

legged than our Welsh Moun-

tain sheep, but are fabulously 

agile. 

We bought a small group of in-

lamb ewes off a Dartmoor farm 

and they are due to lamb in 

early May.  Because conditions 

are harsher up on Dartmoor and 

grass slower in coming through, 

rams are put in a good month or 

two later than in the surround-

ing lowlands.  The lambs are 

born entirely black and soon de-

velop white patches round the 

eyes until the heads and legs 

are entirely white leaving the 

body various shades of grey.  

There is something wonder-

fully untamed about the breed 

and we still haven’t decided if 

they are better left outside to 

lamb naturally, or if we should 

bring them into the barn 

where we can keep an eye on 

them.  Opinions among Herdwick 

keepers about the best approach dif-

fer wildly, so we’ll think on it and de-

cide what’s best a few days before 

they lamb. Here they are soaking up 

the evening sun, for all the world pre-

historic creatures that know better 

than we could ever hope to.   And 

now we’ve bought a gorgeous Herd-

wick ram for next year’s lambs, so it 

looks as if they are here to stay. 

Herdwicks come to South Yeo 

with lovely little black 

webbed feet. You for-

get, dealing with adult 

ducks all winter, just 

how fragile and pre-

cious newly hatched 

birds are.  Soon to 

come, goslings and 

chicks too.  It’s time to 

mend the poultry runs. 
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So there we were, the 

day before Easter and 

the first ducklings hatch; 

how serendipitous was 

that?  A Shetland duck-

ling, probably the rarest 

breed of duck in the UK.  

They weigh nothing in 

the hand, but adorability 

isn’t weighed in grams.    

Big eyed, fluffy and soft, 

Ducklings 



Pre-lambing was a bit of a bum-

mer.  Our trusty scanner Michael 

revealed that the Whiteface Dart-

moor ram was shooting blanks so 

25% of our ewes weren’t in lamb.  

But the Badger Faces were in fine 

fettle and as I write, all but one 

ewe has now lambed and it’s not 

been too stressful or complicated, 

which is always a relief.  No runts, 

only a couple of malpresentations 

that were resolved quickly, mums 

all producing milk and feeling 

motherly towards their young and 

the lambs are growing apace.  We 

weighed the lambs consistently 

this year and the singles weigh 

around 5 kilos at birth, twins 3.5 

to 4 kilos each.  We use a digital 

luggage scale and a big rubber 

bucket attached to the scale with 

rope and there you have it, a 

Lambing 2015 
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Daphne the Berkshire sow, my very own farm hero, has 

just had her 8th litter.  She is the nicest natured, most 

compliant sow we’ve ever had, and just gets on with life 

happily, comfortably, relaxed.  I think I should rent out 

time with Daphne as a stress buster; she’d bring enough 

in to have a happy pension pot of her own and keep all 

her many offspring in sow rolls and straw.  The only prob-

lem is that with Berkshires proving so popular I could sell 

her piglets twice over—ah well, a good problem to have. 

So I raise a glass to Daphne, a supreme champion in my 

book.   

Farrowing 

bleating or other untoward behav-

iour.  And now the fields are full of 

racing lambs, learning that it’s 

more fun to run when you do it in a 

gang of mates and siblings.   

cheap as chips lamb 

weigher that you can take 

into the lambing pen so that 

mum and lamb are not 

separated, so no distressed 
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new orchard fencing, smart 

as you like, thanks to An-

drew’s efforts.  The orchard 

is where we first turn out 

the ewes and young lambs, 

only moving them to bigger 

fields once the lambs are a 

little older and more robust, 

so we needed to sort out the 

roadside fencing which was 

no longer truly lambproof.  

Another to do done.  

And other things... 
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Tooth fairy required for the cows! 

Mack as you can see, is grow-

ing into a big boy, although 

he’ll never reach the majesty 

of Mabel.  The two of them 

make a joyful pair of pals, up 

to all sorts of shared mischief 

and keeping each other occu-

pied when we’ve been en-

gaged in livestock chores.  

And if you peer hard enough 

at the photo on the right, you 

can see Mack modelling the 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 


