MALLARD EATING VOLE
On the 6th June 2004, I was walking along the section of the new River between White House Sluice and the flyover when my attention was caught by a small mammal swimming in the river. It was clearly a vole species and, at a length of no more the 8cm, was either a Bank Vole Clethrionomys glareolus or a Field Vole Microtus agrestis. Its rufous colouring would suggest a Bank Vole, although the King’s Mead habitat is probably more suitable to a Field Vole. Either way, it was ill at ease in the water, unlike its cousin the Water Vole Arvicola terrestris. This was exemplified by the rather inept and ineffective swimming action and the fact that it held its tail vertical as if to try and keep it dry.

As it struggled to cross the otherwise calm and slow-moving river, the movement caught the eye of a nearby Mallard, which swam towards it to investigate. As the Mallard drew nearer it reached out its head and started to attack the vole with its bill in much the same way as it would work a piece of bread crust to soften it. When it was satisfied that the vole was sufficiently “tenderised” and in the correct shape, it picked up the vole in its bill and, after a few jerks of the head, swallowed it whole.

At The Moat at Thursley Common in Surrey, I have witnessed a Mallard duckling jump out of the water to snatch a Downy Emerald Dragonfly as it cruised up and down the margins of the reed bed, but I never realised that Mallard would eat mammals.
