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Woodlands have long played a crucial but often overooked role
in Britun's culture and landscape. Photographer Jane Gifford sings
the praises of two woods near her home in the Cotswolds

our nanve deaduous trees, Here the

oopLAaNDy hold 4 special frosts can lift our mood, whale bure

place in the Hritish psys he branches sithovemed agunst the evening land undalates: it rises and dips like

We love to wander through sky bri

o on 4 httle selfmdulgent the sea. Every stream cuws a gulley

e Hme, oul e himestone and every far-

swathes of hluebells and lie back
amongst the Howen, dnifting oft
throuith tre sh spring leaves nto
p ¢lear blue sky, In summer our
woods become keafy temples tnviting
contemplation in the sanctuary of thetr
dappled shade. We enjoy the rustling
sound a5 we scuff through datts of
fallen leaves, shafts of nusty sunlighe

santing through the amber and red of

the aunumn canopy, In winter sparkling

melang holv. At the s
woodlinds also appear as the haunt

of dark spirits, We are lured from the

[,‘IZ’ and off into the gloom, o become

hopelesshy Jost as maght falls. This lends

in edire of excitement o any woodland

viat, We can never be sure whiat lurks
behind the trees.

My home is in the southern
Cotswolds where we are tortunate

still to have many ancient wodds of

throug

reaching view s a mosiue of halls and
Hidden valleys. My two favourite
woods are very ditterent, Onge 18
nameless ,\‘tn!l\ of t‘vu'-.'g]l it si0s on
top of 2 hill and covers little mor
than a couple of acres. For most of the
vear 1t is unremarkable. But in spring
it 15 breachtaking. The show begins

with celandines and wood-anemones

and calminates in Bluebedls lowenng
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o densely chat the thashes of blue Midger Waoed 15 tar lareer but

between the tree trunks s you pass tndden from sighe o a deep. seep

-'.l!'.‘nl '-\‘AEIA.'\ You

impessible to lgnore, They are the was theee. 1t

by on the lane arve so brght, they are wouldo't know it
2 nature reserve with o
cause of many a near collision Cust-tlowing strean

smell the bluchells fron the

runming through
You ¢an middle, In spring, chere are king-
the moad, o, And standing amongst cups tn marshy hollows, enchanter's

them, their lovely scent 15 so strong it mghtshade, prunroses, violets, wood-

mukes you hght-head
buttertlics to flower tew bluebells. Here the

' '
s o sand of gean, our nanve wild

tht from Hower run display
omes trom the ramsons, olten
heny, tops off the daplay with 3 wronely called wild sardic because

troth of white blosom af therr strong smell when crushed

Crmange-tip c nes and celandines bot relatively

thoses seer. Wanm senchive lights ug the ops of the
b troes labovel

I'hesr white star-like flowers are held
m delicate globes and the sight of
mllions of massed blooms 15 alwayy
tunming. Where they grow m grear
profusion, they are o rehiable indicator
that the wood » ancient. In Midger
Wood there are many ip

crab-apple. oak, ash an

A OF Tree

freld mapl
wzel, holly and yew — to name only
1 tew, There are sull dormice an the
manEins, now rare elewhere, as well
» deer, bBadgers, foxes and owls all

vear round and nesting birds of prey
m the spring. And there are mdeed
midges 10 the swmmer. Bue they are
a smuall price to pay tor this natara
haven and the vear-roond plessure it
offens those lucky enough 1o make

i acquarntance. [







