
       SRGC  -----    Bulb Log Diary   -----    ISSN 2514-6114 

                                                            Pictures and text © Ian Young 
 

 

BULB LOG 42.....................20th October 2021 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Reflections of Giants 



I have spoken before about the 

important of trees and they 

certainly attract more of our 

attention in the autumn than at 

any other time even if it is just 

through tidying up the annual 

leaf fall.  

On my walks I often go 

through the grounds 

surrounding an old house 

which has been much added to 

and now houses a branch of the 

James Hutton Institute; the 

grounds form an arboretum 

with many 100 plus year old 

trees such as Araucaria 

araucana, the Monkey Puzzle 

tree reflected on the front cover 

one of a number of this species 

that are planted around the grounds. 

 

 
Do you ever think you are being watched?  The bark of this tree is full of patterns with the scars left from the loss 

of lower branches alluding to a series of eyes watching over me as I look up at the geese flying overhead. It is a 

very human response to interpret any pattern with two spots such as this, as a face - you will even try and make the 

two vertical striations between them as a nose and then your eye seeks out the rest of the features. If you havenôt 

noticed already I flipped the cover picture upside down, so the reflection is at the top, to make it a more arresting 

image. 



 

 

Although I have 

only seen pictures 

I think the 

Monkey Puzzle 

tree looks best in 

it native habitat of 

Chile and western 

Argentina where 

the forest 

landscape reflects 

what our world 

might have looked 

like in a previous 

geological period. 

While I love trees 

I realise that 

giants such as 

these need plenty 

of space and 

should not be 

planted in a small 

garden. 

 
 

There are also a number of Giant Redwoods, Sequoiadendron giganteum, that tower above me with these 

buttressed roots being beautiful decorated by the scattering of its own foliage gathering at its base. 
 

 


