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actions are good. Do they promote life and health rather than death and suffering? 
Do they bring people together rather than drive them apart? Do they keep things 
fresh, diverse, vibrant? Do they find the positive rather than focus on the negative? 
It’s not an unreasonably sweeping statement to say that wild Nature – and the best 
of human nature – do just that.

References and notes
I’m probably most influenced by the works of Gary Snyder and Wendell Berry for the strands of ideas that I’m trying 
to explore in this piece. There are too many specific sources to mention, but these two are good places to look for 
wise words:

Gary Snyder The Practice of the Wild (1990) Counterpoint

Wendell Berry ‘Standing on Earth’ Selected Essays (1991), Golgonooza Press

Gavin Saunders is current chair of BANC and co-leads Neroche Woodlanders, the social 
enterprise in the public forest in Somerset. gavin@nerochewoodlanders.org 

Engineering is not only a human trait...  A cobweb at dawn in a dewy forest in Somerset . 
Photo: Gavin Saunders
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COMMON GROUND 
Rob Cowen 
Hutchinson, 2015, 352 pages 
ISBN 978-0091954550 Pbk, £8.99

Reading Common Ground disconcertingly 
immersed me in the complex and 
layered narrative strata of a shabby, 
dog-eared, left over corner of ground 
near the author’s home in Bilton, 
North Yorkshire. This is a patch of land 
we so often pass and only fleetingly 
observe, what Marion Shoard coined as 
edgeland. Shoard wrote that “we may 
not notice it, but it is here that much 
of our current environmental change… 
is taking place” in spite of which, 

“edgelands have become the lowest 
grade of landscape in UK landscape 
conservation terms”.1

Common Ground is most certainly a book 
of our epoch, catching the zeitgeist of 
our growing recognition that something 
is wrong with our environmental 
stewardship both locally and globally – or 
to use that recently coined term glocally. 

Concealing an investigative autobiographical 
thread, we quickly traverse these 
geographical boundaries and plunge 
into a series of nightscapes which are 
metaphorical and real and all caught with 
the keen gimlet eye of a hawk. This small 
landscape, described in the way a fugitive 
painter might, is expansive beyond mere 
description and can only be described 
as utterly immersive and experiential. 
In the first few chapters, like a Magic 
Lantern show, nocturnes merge into 
early mornings as Cowen’s drive to self-
discovery through feral trespassing and 
soaking up the dark’s cosmic interchange 
with a night-chilled nature seen though 
the celestial canopy of barbed wire and 
hedgerow, act as a shamans’ revelation 
of our relation to local land. 

The book is in part an essay on light, 
suggesting a remixing of Aqinas’ notions 
of different light forms – lux, lumen and 
splendor – in this case sodium lights, 
screen light, traffic, trains and fluid night 
skies; a kind of naturalist poet’s vision 
equivalent to Joseph Wright of Derby. 
This is however nature at the tipping 
point seen through the lacuna of animals 
increasingly starved of their habitat and 
resources and forced to encroach on our 
own metro-spatial existence.

The book is a cypher of life cycles from 
inception to birth (uncertain death always 
stalks near) with nature seen through 
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the eyes of the shape-shifting hare (Sir 
Hare was the author’s nick-name when 
young) to the mysterious and sudden 
seasonal shifts marked through the arrival 
and departure of swifts. One story of a 
local enthusiast’s concern for the seeming 
disappearance of ‘key indicator’ species of 
red admiral butterfly and the subsequent 
Bilton Conservation Group is skillfully 
interwoven with stories from deep history 
- nature seen through the eyes of a stag 
during the medieval hunt, the patch 
of common ground being part Bilton’s 
original Royal Forest, a DNA of hunting 
connected to our Mesolithic ancestors. 
Enclosure rides hand in hand with these 
stories as first humans and then animals 
are disenfranchised of their birthrights.

Throughout all these stories the 
local River Nidd’s dark waters tumble 
cementing a timeline to the narratives 
and echoing the gradual crescendo 
towards the birth of the author’s first 
child. This is a right of passage where 
the author realizes his new family’s 
proximity to the nature, animals, history 
and myths connected to this small patch 
of land near his home.

The book is a timely reminder of the 
fragile hold we have on our planet 
and our place within its living systems. 
Here is a call to seriously reflect on the 
seeming endlessly diminishing scraps of 
earth and cornered land we call nature 
and to which we owe our very existence 
and being. Common Ground tells 
fabulous stories with unique visionary 
qualities and stands out as a distinctive 
book that is deeply informative for the 
naturalist and lay reader alike. 

1.  Shoard, M (2002). ‘Edgelands’ in Remaking the 
Landscape, Profile Books. 

Edward Chell

 

THE ASH TREE 
Oliver Rackham 
Little Toller Books, 2014, 184 pages 
ISBN 978-1908213426 Pbk, £10

For the last 30 years, Oliver Rackham has 
been the eminence grise of historical 
ecology and forest history. So it is fitting 
that this, his last book written just 
before his death in late 2014, should 
pay tribute to a tree that is itself likely 
soon to disappear from our woodlands 
and rural landscapes. Ash dieback 
(Chalara fraxinea) is a highly pathogenic 
fungus that was first identified in the UK 
in 2013. Since its introduction, probably 
through a combination of transmission 
via the live plant trade and wind-blown 
spore dispersal from mainland Europe, 
the pathogen has killed large numbers 
of trees. In parts of East Anglia and the 
South East, the landscape consequences 
are already all too clear. But we are still 
in the early stages of an outbreak that 
is likely to have eliminated the vast 
majority of mature and semi-mature ash 
trees by the time it has run its course. 

Rackham argues that we will soon be 
missing a tree that, until now, has never 
quite gained the cultural kudos of the 
oak. This is despite the fact that, along 
with thorns, ash is more widely referenced 
than any other native tree in the names of 
towns, villages and hamlets throughout 
Britain. It is also one of the most versatile 
timbers used in woodland crafts. The Ash 
Tree offers detailed descriptions of how ash 
has been used historically in carpentry of 
various sorts but also in wheelrighting and 
wainwrighing. It remains one of the most 
useful of all timbers for those working 
with wood. Artists down the centuries 
have been similarly appreciative. Rackham 
tells us that the ash was Constable’s 
favourite tree, while poets from Hardy to 
Seamus Heaney have sung its praises as 
the Venus of the woods. In true Rackham 
fashion, the book takes a scholarly amble 
through the world of ash, documenting 
the ash tree in prehistory, talking about 
veteran or otherwise exceptional ash trees 
and discoursing on how ash is currently 
distributed both as widely scattered 
landscape trees and in plantations, recent 
established woodland and wood pasture. 
We are told, for instance, that until the 
arrival of ash dieback, the twentieth 
century had been relatively kind to ash. 
Along with birch, it is the commonest self-
maintained tree and is currently one of 
the chief woodland trees of England. 

As might be expected, this is a book 
that celebrates the importance of ash in 
ecological, historical and cultural terms 
but it also bemoans the reasons for 
its imminent demise. As he says in the 
Introduction, the author has more reason 
that most to be angry about the current 
pest and disease threat facing our native 
trees, woods and forests. He was an 
early critic of current forestry policy and 
practices and “an environment geared 
to the bureaucrats and at odds with the 

real world of trees and parasites” and 
has consistently warned of the risks to 
tree health that are associated with the 
live plant trade. There is usually little that 
can be done once a pest or pathogen 
has arrived and begun to spread. What 
is needed is better prevention and that 
means much tighter regulation, or even 
downscaling, of the trade. Why, he asks, 
have we been putting the health of our 
trees at risk by importing ash saplings by 
the million from places where ash dieback 
is already known to be widespread when 
it is one of the easiest trees to allow to 
regenerate naturally? The increasingly 
globalized trade in live trees and plants 
has a lot to answer for. 

The fundamental problem, according 
to Rackham, has deeper roots in our 
view of trees as “mere articles of trade, 
to be made and imported in industrial 
quantities from elsewhere” and in the 
casual way in which plants and soil are 
shipped and flown around the world in 
industrial quantities. In the closing pages 
of the book, the author calls for an end 
to our obsession with planting trees in 
favour of natural regeneration and better 
woodland care and management. It 
would be a disaster if the main response 
to the death of the ash is further mass 
planting of substitute species, most of 
the stock shipped in from elsewhere. 
Let’s hope Defra is listening.

Clive Potter 

CARNIVOROUS PLANTS OF BRITAIN 
AND NORTHERN IRELAND 
Tim Bailey & Stewart McPherson 
Redfern Books, 2016, 200 pages  
ISBN: 978-1-908787-23-1 Pbk, £12.99

There are but a few wild sundews just 
hanging on in London, so quite why I 
bought this book was as much down 
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to curiosity as anything. But if, like me, 
you’re intrigued by those plants that need 
some added nutrients from the odd fly or 
beetle, then this is a great introduction to 
those which are living wild in Britain and 
Ireland. It is a richly illustrated guide to 
the country’s bladderworts, butterworts 
and sundews and various hybrids, and 
those carnivorous plants – pitcher-plants 
mainly – that have, not so curiously, found 
a home on these shores from elsewhere. 

It serves both as a field guide – rucksack-
friendly and with a protective cover – 
and as a solid reference. An overview 
of each group of plant is provided, with 
line drawings to articulate points of note, 
and each of the 20 species and hybrids 
are described separately, with selected 
photographs to stress their particular 
characteristics especially as many of 
them are similar. Small distribution maps 
provide a snapshot of their whereabouts. 
The evolution of carnivorous plants, 
including Charles Darwin’s observations 
of sundews in Sussex in 1860, is discussed 

with sharp clarity, as well as the means 
by which each family of plants captures 
and dispatch their prey. Somewhat oddly, 
there is also a brief look at those species 
found in the UK Overseas Territories – less 
relevant to most readers, perhaps, than 
those of northern Europe. Nevertheless, 
the conservation implications for these 
plants, given their strong associations 
with bogs and fens, is succinctly 
expressed, as is the thriving horticultural 
interest in rearing such plants. 

The book is clearly a labour of love of 
the authors, both active in the world of 
carnivorous plants, and their enthusiasm 
comes across in the detailed text and over 
200 sumptuous images (the front cover of 
a damsel fly stuck on a sundew is beautiful, 
even in its gory eventuality), although 
the layout is somewhat crammed. Soon 
after I bought the book a Venus’ fly-trap 
was found flowering in one of London’s 
few bogs (for which my employers are 
responsible). It was clearly planted there, 
but I nevertheless turned to this book as a 
reference. I learnt more flicking through its 
fact-filled pages than from more weighty 
tomes. It is well structured, underpinned 
by an extensive bibliography, written with 
the interested general conservationist in 
mind, and providing a good grounding 
to a fascinating group of plants which are 
rarely considered outside specialist circles.

Mathew Frith

 
THE HUNT FOR THE GOLDEN MOLE 
All Creatures Great and Small  
and Why They Matter  
Richard Girling 
Vintage, 2014, 312 pages 
ISBN 978-0-099-57193-3 Pbk, £9.99

Ostensibly this book is about the author’s 
quest for “an animal so rare that a 

sighting has never been recorded”. All 
that has been recorded is a fragment of 
bone found in an owl pellet. This is the 
Somali Golden Mole, and Girling sets out 
to see that particular fragment of bone 
and meet the Italian scientist responsible 
for naming the species. What the book 
is really about is the relationships 
between people and animals and how 
these are expressed. There is much 
about hunters, scientists, and species’ 
extinctions. Most issues are framed 
within a conventional view of nature, so 
deer are ‘a scourge’ and rabbits and grey 
squirrels are ‘pestilential’ and there are 
things labelled as ‘alien’ species. After 
the introductory remarks the golden 
mole disappears (well, it is a mole) until 
chapter four.

The book is not so much a narrative as a 
series of separate journeys and episodes, 
some of which could usefully have been 
omitted. For example, there is a minutely 

detailed account of the travel and other 
frustrations of a day trip to London. 
This is nothing more than a grumpy old 
man’s rant, finishing with a heartless 
complaint that a suicide delaying a train 
is just another irritation, with no nod 
to the human tragedy involved. In the 
middle of the book we are suddenly 
taken into a treatise on the history and 
practice of taxonomy. Elsewhere there 
are sudden switches, for example, from 
African megafauna, to a spate of rhino 
horn thefts from British museums, to 
our spiritual feelings about wildlife. 

There are surprises of course, like the 
somewhat bold statement that “the 
environmental movement has been 
hijacked by the political left”. This may 
be a well-known piece of right-wing 
rhetoric but I’m not sure it is true. It is 
also said that “ornithologists are the 
most important group in conservation”, 
and that “nomenclature is an academic 
diversion, a kind of hobby science”.

Having said that, there is much of 
interest, if only to remind the reader of 
some of the big issues rumbling in the 
background of nature conservation, 
and the ways people respond to them. 
Importing foxes for hunting to Britain 
in the 19th Century for instance, or the 
difficulties of defining what a species is, 
and the need to engage communities in 
conserving local wildlife wherever in the 
world they happen to be (“Conservation 
is not popular where communities 
feel their interests are secondary to 
wildlife”.). I could though have done 
without the frequent appearance of 
long and tiresome lists, whether of 
explorers, species or places.

I learnt a lot of things, and had to 
unlearn a few. For example, it is said 
that powdered rhino horn is not sold as 
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an aphrodisiac, Sir David Attenborough 
first appeared on television almost 
accidentally when another presenter 
became ill, and apparently it is “not easy 
to make a business case for wildlife”. The 
last statement is astounding in this age 
of ecosystems services, natural capital 
and, more mundanely, eco-tourism. 

What was especially interesting 
was a detailed account of Flora and 
Fauna International’s work in Africa, 
combining wildlife conservation, cattle 
ranching, economic development and 
local culture, in what Girling describes 
as a “virtuous circle”. It is surprising 
though that he does not mention the 
history of the Serengeti in relation 
to keeping domestic cattle. Until the 
arrival of rinderpest disease there were 
probably more cattle than wild animals 
in the Serengeti.

It should be apparent from the above 
that the Somali golden mole is really a 
bit player or, at best, a catalyst for the 
author’s thoughts and ideas. Towards the 
end of the book he poses the question 
“How am I to put this together into a 
cogent narrative?” This should have 
been addressed much earlier, because 
a cogent narrative it is not. Rather than 
a golden mole though, there may be 
a golden thread running through the 
many stories: for those of us who think 
about such things there are countless 
moral and ethical dilemmas presented 
by all the ways we interact with, exploit, 
and try to conserve, other species.

As Girling says, in the Anthropocene “… 
when man and nature dance together, it 
is not always clear who leads”.

Peter Shirley

 

BLOOM 
Edward Chell, Tim Corum, Anna 
Ricciardi & Hugh Warwick 
Horniman Museum & Gardens,  
2015, 96 pages 
ISBN 987-1-093338-05-06 Pbk, £15 
from www.edwardchell.com

Edward Chell is an artist with the curious 
botanical eye of a roving flaneur scudding 
the floristic edgelands. He has held a 
number of exhibitions giving light to the 
largely invisible vegetation that adorns 
the country’s familiar gritty landscapes we 
largely choose to ignore. The language 
of botanical field guides and museum 
displays are integral to his narratives. 
The Garden of England (2009) and Soft 
Estate (2014) explored the plants of the 
motorway edge with paintings using 
road dust, etched car parts, and a film 
of roadside shrines, whilst Eclipse (2013) 
featured a series of woodland and 
roadside plants captured in silhouette over 
one year. Chell’s premise is that “in today’s 

countryside, uncontrolled wilderness only 
springs up in the margins of our transport 
networks and the semi-derelict grid plans 
of industrialised corridors. These soft 
estates invite… new ways of looking and 
new forms of visual representation.” 

Bloom, published to coincide with his 
exhibition at the wonderful Horniman 
Museum in south London last year, is 
his latest botanical florescence. This 
time he uses as his base the astonishing 
cyanotypes (blue ‘sun prints’) of algae 
created by Anna Atkins in 1843 for 
her Photographs of British Algae: 
Cyanotype Impressions which is, 
remarkably, thought to be the first 
publication to feature photographic 
images. She placed the algae, mainly 
seaweed fronds, on paper treated with 
ferric ammonium citrate and potassium 
ferricyanide, exposed them to sunlight 
and then washed them in water, leading 
to the uncovered areas of the paper 
turning a deep indigo blue. What’s 
powerful about these is that Atkins 
seemed to be very aware of the aesthetic 
potency of her cyanotypes, not just their 
scientific value, and it is this sense that 
serves to underpin Chell’s expressions  
in Bloom. 

It is a striking book, the cover adorned 
with a bold silhouette of spiky-leaved 
Oregon-grape (a typical housing 
estate shrub, but one of my least 
favoured), and richly illustrated inside 
with Chell’s own – rather stunning – 
ultramarine takes on cyanotypes of 
some of our most familiar urban flora, 
including woolly thistle, tansy, privet, 
Oxford ragwort, wormwood, gorse, 
and dandelion. Bloom features three 
smartly paced essays: one by Anna 
Riccardi on a portrait of the rather 
overlooked Atkins and her audacious 
prints; another by Hugh Warwick on 

the age-old ecological controversies of 
non-native plants, hybridisation and the 
potential future consequences of GM 
crops; the third, by Chell, investigates 
the culture of botanical displays from 
16th century cabinets of curiosities to 
today’s museums tracking the inevitable 
extinctions of the natural world.

The roots of Bloom, as referenced in 
Chell’s earlier works, echo those of 
Richard Mabey, who from the 1970s 
– in The Unofficial Countryside, the 
Roadside Wildlife Book, and Landlocked 
to name a few – opened our eyes to 
the nature of the modern day and, in 
contrast to many ecologists’ views of 
the time, sought for a deeper cultural 
and spiritual relationship with it in an 
increasingly technological world. Chell 
explores this further with a playful 21st 
century eye, but not without poignancy, 
given that nature conservation in 
Britain is struggling again with the 
political implications of a disinterested 
if not antagonistic UK government. 
He demonstrates that observations of 
plants and a desire to replicate them 
hasn’t changed for hundreds of years, 
but that the cultural drivers have, as 
has the nature we’re observing. The 
stormclouds of the Anthropocene are 
referenced as a given.

Bloom, unsurprisingly, is neither a field 
guide nor a critique on the state of 
nature. But it has a touch of both, and in 
a delightful way it captures the zeitgeist 
of the tensions at play between our need 
to document the world around us, and 
the changing and conflicting values we 
place on nature. I look forward to Chell’s 
next take on the flowers around us.

Mathew Frith
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HALF-EARTH 
Our Planet’s Fight for Life  
Edward O. Wilson 
Norton, 2016, 272 pages 
ISBN 978-1631490828 Hbk, £16.99

I came to this book having first read Gaia 
Vince’s Adventures in the Anthropocene1 and 
Gerardo Ceballos, Anne and Paul Ehrlich’s 
The Annihilation of Nature.2 From different 
standpoints these works report on how 
the human species is reshaping the world, 
sweeping away most of life in the process. EO 
Wilson extols the value of the ‘biosphere’ and 
its denizens, whereas Vince’s narrative focuses 
on the human perspective by highlighting the 
ingenuity of some remarkable individuals 
adapting to environmental challenges. 
Reading Ceballos et al is unremittingly 
depressing. They see population growth and 
resource consumption at the heart of the 
extinction crisis, but I am disappointed with 
their suggestion that hunting has a role to 
play in conservation. 

Wilson’s book combines an elegiac 
story with challenging preconceptions 
and deepening our understanding 
of the earth and its ecosystems: “the 
surf may at first seem lifeless, but 
the opposite is true… it is home to a 
legion of invertebrate animals, twice 
the number found at the edge of a 
woodland”. His thesis is that extinction 
is already nearly 1,000 times the rate of 
prehuman levels, and is accelerating. 
The extinguishing of millions of years 
of “evolutionary glory is a tragedy” in 
the loss of much of the 2 million species 
known to science and the 6 million 
ones likely to be forced into extinction 
before they become known. The only 
way to halt extinction is to increase 
the current c.15 per cent of protected 
land and 3 per cent of the oceans into 
creating reserves totalling 50 per cent of 
the earth, and he identifies candidate 
areas across the globe. In so doing he 
is critical of the ‘Extreme Anthropocene’ 
view that no true wildernesses exist any 
more, and that species should only be 
allowed to prevail depending upon their 
usefulness for humans. On the contrary, 
Wilson asserts, wildernesses left alone 
will endure. 

There are insights in Wilson’s book that 
illustrate the extinction story vividly, ranging 
from his observation that life exists as much 
in the myriad of complex relationships 
between small animals as amongst larger 
ones, to his reflections on his encounter 
with two young Sumatran rhinos. I 
particularly liked his roll call of extinct fish, 
which reminded me of Armistice Day when 
clergy call out the names of soldiers who 
fell in our wars, bringing them a ‘whisper’ 
closer to life: ‘the phantom shiner, the 
graceful priapelta’.

But what of the drivers of extinction? 
Paleolithic hunter-gathers began the 

extinction process, “falling upon the 
planet like a hostile race of aliens” 
whose destructive tendencies increased 
through technological innovation. But 
looking ahead there is hope. Wilson 
argues that the human population 
will reach up to 12.3bn from 7.2bn, 
but that with increasing female 
independence birthrates will fall. 
Extensive will be replaced by intensive 
economic growth spearheaded by 
biology, nanotechnology and robotics, 
which will collectively serve to reduce 
humanity’s ecological footprint. Finally 
he says that only a major shift in moral 
reasoning with a greater commitment 
to the rest of life can meet the greatest 
challenge of the century. 

Wilson can claim to have observed 
trends in society, such as the growth 
in a different type of economic activity, 
but I am not sure where he conclusively 
sees the development of sufficient 
ethical concern necessary to establish 
his half-earth reserve. And while he 
demonstrates that new areas are 
increasingly becoming protected, at the 
time of writing I learned that one tenth 
of the world’s wildernesses have been 
destroyed in the last quarter century.3 
But I so want to believe in Wilson’s vision 
and at the very least he has given us a 
toolkit to make it a reality. Half-Earth is 
an indispensable and beautiful read.

1. Vince, Gaia (2014) Adventures in the 
Anthropocene: a Journey to the Heart of the 
Planet we Made Chatto & Windus

2. Ceballos, Gerardo, Ehrlich, Anne, H., Ehrlich, 
Paul R., (2015) The Annihilation of Nature: 
Human Extinction of Birds and Mammals, Johns 
Hopkins University Press

3. Watson, James E.M. et al, (2016) ‘Catastrophic 
Declines in Wilderness Areas Undermine Global 
Environment Targets,’ Current Biology

Simon Leadbeater 

FOXES UNEARTHED 
A Story of Love and Loathing in 
Modern Britain 
Lucy Jones 
Elliott & Thompson, 2016, 282 pages 
ISBN 978-1-78396-149-8 Hbk, £14.99

Foxes Unearthed is well structured, 
well balanced, well researched and well 
written. But it’s not so much about the 
fox, though there’s an abundance of foxy 
facts woven in, as about our relationship 
with the animal. The ambiguity of this 
relationship is summed up in a quote 
from one of the author’s interviewees: 
“I love foxes, they’re beautiful creatures 
but they are vermin.”

The first chapter is rather like an 
abbreviated version of the Reaktion 
Books natural history series, exploring 
how the fox has been represented in 
culture and literature. It takes the reader 
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from Roald Dahl’s Fantastic Mr Fox 
via medieval morality tales to the Old 
Testament and back. It even touches on 
former medicinal uses for the fox: “Adults 
were encouraged to tie the penis of a fox 
around their aching heads to relieve the 
pain of migraine”. More of a distraction 
than a relief I would have thought.

The four chapters that follow cover 
respectively: what foxes are perceived 
to eat and what they actually eat; what 
controls fox populations and how we try 
to; the fox hunting community and its 
history; the hunt saboteur community 
and its history.

The well-researched accolade comes 
not just from the lost list of references, 
from scientific through journalistic to an 
abundance of personal interviews, but 
also because the author spends a day 
hunting with the hounds and another 
sabbing with the sabs (separate days 
as you can imagine). The final chapter 
deals with the fox that most of us know 
- the urban fox that has risen to be 
demonised by the press and loved by 
the public in equal measure. 

It’s hard to see how this book could have 
been any better. So why is it that I found 
it an effort to get through? I think this 
stems from a little over-stating of the 
issue. The fox isn’t the least understood 
wild animal, as it says on the dust jacket, 
it might even lay claim to be one of the 
best understood, and the polarisation 
that it can cause is widely known, at 
least in broad terms. So while I did learn 
a few things; historical fox hunters of 
note; spurious uses for bits of fox etc., 
there was a lot of familiarity with the 
facts and themes.

If you are someone who has, for 
example, encountered a fox in your 
garden and wants to know more 
about them, this would be an excellent 
overview. If you are a hunt supporter or 
a hunt saboteur, it would help you to see 
the other side. If on the other hand you 
already appreciate that our relationship 
with wildlife is a cocktail laced with 
history, culture, social background and 
psychological make-up then the theme 
of the book is standard fare. 

Ian Bond

ECOS in 2017
Thanks to all our readers for your continuing support. We hope the 2017 web 
format of ECOS will be to your liking. There will be six issues linked by email to you, 
each containing at least six articles plus a selection of book reviews. In-between 
ECOS editions BANC will be active with twitter debates and web updates. Please 
join in when you can - offering comments after articles will help generate debate 
and keep topics live.

Our coverage in 2017 will feature more on the fallout from Brexit, further reflections 
on rewilding, a theme on new technology in wildlife management, and examples of 
countryside conflicts. There will be reports from key conferences and events, and our 
deeper discussions will follow the 'humans part of nature?' debate, and grass-roots 
clashes with mainstream conservation bodies. The student article competition will 
begin later in 2017, where we select compelling writing from the new generation of 
conservationists. You the readers will vote for the overall winners!  See you in 2017...


