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Mark’ll fix it 
 

As a finale to the Count Bat Project, Mark 

Best fixed it for a minibus of Queen’s Park 

folk to have a bat walk at Whipsnade Zoo 
 
There was enough money left in the Count Bat budget 
for BCT to pay for the hire of a bus to bring some 
Bedfordians down to the depths of Dunstable Downs, 
about an hour by coach or about 2 hours by car in the 
case of Pride in Bedford’s co-coordinator Heidi Weight, 
who got “a bit lost”.  
 

 
Sunset at Whipsnade © Fran Morrison/BCT 
 
 
Bob and Jude came along to set up some mist nets in 
the woodland area while Mark gave them a guided tour 
round  one of the bat survey route  
 
There really is nothing like having a whole zoo to 
yourself, and it would be fair to say that the other zoo 
animals were a major highlight.  
 

 

 
Meanwhile in the woodland walk Bob and Jude learnt 
that ravens at night make a very eerie noise and as 
they (no not the ravens, pay attention) set up the nets 
all sorts of interesting snuffling could be heard (Bob 
had intended to set a 9m net but had actually brought 
the 18m with him and with time running short before 
night fell opted to use this instead, before setting a 
second net at the woodland walk entrance. On 
returning to the first net there was nothing initially but 
then a tell tale puckering was noticed at the far end of 
the net (as always near the spikiest bit of vegetation). 
 
A feisty bat lurked therein, determined not to come 
quietly. As some bats will, it set about chewing its way 
out of the net rather than waits for Bob’s helping 
(gloved) hand and thrust its jaw through the net, 
wriggled and wriggled and made sure Bob had a 
challenge as it then tried to put its wing through the net. 
Bob untangled this with considerable patience. Then 
for an encore feisty bat returned its jaw to the 
entangled positions eventually it realized it had met its 
match and resigned itself into in the safety of a muslin 
bag. 
When the walkers came to the woodland, there were 
Bob and Jude loitering with that “Here’s one we caught 
earlier” routine, and were spared the spectacle of the 
tussle which had ensued 
 

 
 

Bob introduces Mr. Natterer © Jude Hirstwood 
 

And so it was, in the light of an orange tinged nearly full 
moon with the sound of wolves howling in the 
background that the bat got its fifteen minutes of 
stardom. Once every-one had a had a look and 
marveled at it, it was taken back into the wood and 
released where it was caught and the onlookers had a 
last chance to watch it fly into the night 
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A Hollywood ending 
I hope you will agree that the Count Bat project has 
had some smashing moments, but how to finish it?  As 
it happens, this chapter has an unexpected ending. 
Regular readers will know that we have been 
monitoring Whipsnade for three years now and have 
identified both pipistrelle species, Daubenton’s flying 
over ponds and the dreaded Myotis app in the 
woodland.  For newer readers in other words we have 
heard either Natterer’s or Daubenton’s but haven’t 
been able to identify which because there echolocation 
calls are too similar. And right on cue Mr. Feisty had 
one more trick up its wing and proved the very devil to 
photograph, even when posed against black clothing, 
but he couldn’t fool us, we saw through his disguise – 
so let’s name names. What could be a better ending 
than that the bat in the net was the first ever awake 
Natterer’s bat to be confirmed at Whipsnade* (Well OK a 

serotine or Nathusius or Bechstein's would have been nice, but let’s 
not be greedy) 

 
Not surprising as we find them in the hibernation 
checks, but we were delighted, nay ecstatic 
 
Sound of soaring music, roll final credits 
 

 
Like all the best movies, just when you think it’s over, 
there’s something else. There was enough money in 
the BCT Count Bat coffers to fund a bat detector 
workshop and a dozen enthusiastic Queens Park 
/Bedfordians turned up. What are the chances of 
finding three women with a witch’s costume about their 
person – and why was Jude so pleased? Why does 
being a cardiac nurse help you identify bat calls?   Find 
out more next time 
 
 
 


