
D of E Gold Final 

“It’s a small world” 
 

The most interesting thing on my D of E expedition was that, when you take 
the time to look, you can see many interesting things that you’ve never 
noticed before.  The camera in my hand made me notice that the small 
worlds that are found in the Scottish Highlands are even more inspiring than 
the rolling hills around about.  

 

This is a photograph of a massive dead dragonfly 
that I found on the path.  The specimen was 
about 8 cm long and the most amazing colour.  It 
is a shame that I was unable to see it alive, but I 
doubt that I would have got a photo if that were 
the case.  Even dead I can imagine its erratic 
flight path, weaving its way through the grasses. 

 

 

The sheer numbers of different types of lichen that I 
spotted on the trip was truly amazing. This micro world 
was quite hard to photograph but I believe that my 
efforts and frustration were worth the end result.  One of 
my favourite types is the lime green trumpets that reach 
up out of the rocks.  This cross between a fungus and 
algae is one of the most surprising things that I have 
ever seen. By all rights, I believe that this lichen should 
only be found on the moon. 

 

I also noticed that more normal types of lichen 
that I had seen thousands of times before 
transformed when seen through a close up 
camera lens.  I think that it is a credit to modern 
technology that I was able to take such good 



quality photographs. I think that this example looks like a tentacles of a 
strange creature reaching up to the sunlight.    

 

The bubbles in the stream were clear but so fast moving 
that I doubted my camera’s ability to take the 
photograph.  I was entranced by their dance as I 
reached down to fill my water bottle from the highland 
stream.  I don’t know why, but the highland water 
always tastes a lot better than stuff I’ve had out of the 
tap anywhere that I’ve been.   There is so much water 
on the hill, all of it moving down (well except the stuff in 
our back packs), that it feels special to watch 
something so vital to all life on earth.  

 

This fly landed on my backpack when I was 
halfway up the mountain and I just had to take a 
photograph of it.  I never realise the delicate 
nature of their bodies and how they are so poised 
to take fight, or how strange the oversized hairs 
that are finely spaced over their bodies are.        

 

 

Safe to say, my eyes were opened by the mere presence of a camera in my 
pocket. It just shows that when you really look, you never know what you may 
find; I can now use the photos that I took on the trip to remind me what and 
amazing world that we all live in.                    


