Wooden Creatures – A World Apart
The first time I have seen this fascinating place, I knew I would return later on. I have walked through many a forest but have only seldom found such wooden resemblances of zoomorphic or anthropomorphic (even more rare) representation, and then remotely and only one at a time. To find them all gathered in one place, such as in a zoo or private nature reserve was a joyful surprise.

As you will see in the following images, they can have quite delicate details and very expressive features engraved in their woody flesh, over the course of time. I wonder what complex natural occurrences have led to a conclusion of such diverse shapes, be they with smooth or with sharp outlines.
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Left:  Wrapped Up Child


Right: Noble Elder
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Left:  Stag’s Head

          
Right: Winged Snake King

The wood was bleached by the sun and wind, the creatures began to show their faces and personalities as time moved on, the grass grew and surrounded them. Wide and medium height, of a pale medium-dark green, this encompassing grass (or sometimes even taller wild flowers ready to eject their seeds in the wind) somehow completed the state of calm entropy, steady-growing at a very slow pace, making the objects that took part of the spell to appear as if they are someone’s forgotten memories.
Their heads were easily recognizable, so much, in fact, that I wonder what a seven year old child would see if taken and left wandering , and for that matter, any adult still carrying a child inside, or set to see other worlds buried all around inside this one.
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- Sheep’s Head -
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- The Meeting -
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- Grumpy Hunchback -
Some of the remains of the trees were burnt, perhaps by lightning or fire, some were old, and all were bleached on one side at least. Some held rocks in their trunks, between twisted limbs or set as mineral jewels into wooden casts. Wood can be as smooth as a sculpture, full of shrapnel and sharp as a knife, blunt or battered, poked and perforated, gnarled and twisted or hollowed out. Wood can be straight, even eroded as some stones are, it can take wondrous or seemly impossible shapes, it can grow eyes and limbs, it can spread cracks on its surface and actually crack stones open too. And this wood was only white, black or grey (with a brownish or yellow cast to it).
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- Curving Tangles [ Diptych ] -
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- Gnarly Caterpillar -
From tree trunk to tree trunk I walked, using the tree stumps as planks to walk on, thinking that perhaps water had brought and scattered them there. I do not know how this place evolved to the stage I have now stumbled upon, or if all trees have such potential deep inside them, only it is not brought forth by lightning bolts or floods and fires and the sun. Perhaps it is so. Still, wood’s many forms may be turned symbolic, if one knows how; also, one may use compositions as further aid.
[image: image8.jpg]



- Three Letters [ Triptych ] -
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- Middle Flame [ Triptych ] -

To see all the beings depicted here, one needs to tilt one’s head, and the lens with one’s eye. But searching is easy, sometimes quite frantic, when you jump from one find to another, from one sheep’s head to the body of a stretched out, tired and worn, rabbit in the grass.
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- Tormented Rabbit -
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- Deer’s Death -
Discovery is pleasant, if you go from a shape that is half the head of a creature, alien and cold (which will be mirrored later in post-processing) to the airy, good-natured stand of another stumped animal, lying in the sun.

I discovered a large wooden opening that resembled a wooden eye, even with the pupil present, which had the shape of a bird with its back to the viewer and the head turned over the shoulder. Then I knew that if I keep on changing my position in reference to the eye, if I keep on rotating and shifting my angle and camera height, I will eventually get half of a different kind of creature, with the most human features so far, to be present in my viewfinder. And it was precisely so.
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- Lightweight Emergence -

Like the lines of the constellations that human civilizations traced long ago, linking more or less random stars into construction of meaning representing mythical creatures or symbolic avatars, which would inevitably come into being as long as man has two eyes and two hands, the wood creatures are easily recognizable as having eyes or limbs or, more importantly, personality, a gentle air hanging around their shapes.
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- Under the Wing of a Sphinx -
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- Flaked Old Age -
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- Horned Lizard -
They are recognizable, though naturally some can stand in for different interpretations, as eyes see differently and minds give different meanings to the wooden features. The sphinx was guarding nothing, the lizard got frozen when it came out into the sun to warm its self, the old female wooden creature, hunched by age and having her fibrous skull fractured, was thoroughly resting in the field grass.
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- Reaching Praying Mantis -

I admit that the angles of the photographs favor this recognition and hide the side of the reality that would make them simply, pieces of wood, but the magic is there to be put forth, not to be put out. That was the purpose from the beginning of the project, and such is with most projects I undertake.
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- Fallen Winged Rhino -
I will not disclose the location of this place. It could be anywhere. To the eye of a person just walking by (and such a person would seldom be found strolling around there), it may just look like a worn down discarded hillside. But to myself, who wants to return once more and perhaps find it still there and not swept away by some of nature’s forces or man’s folly, it is an expression of the intelligence of life, which weeds its way into form and transforms its empty shell into objects of meaning. And at least to my mind and conviction, in this case it did so, beyond any doubt, as one can see in some of the wooden specimens re-presented here.
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- Beady Eye Rooster -
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- Long Tailed Lizard -

The hillside looked like a strange cemetery, quiet and alien in the soft, faded sunlight…
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- Sleeping Melancholy -

And if the place will one day vanish, as it surely will, what little I have done to capture it with the camera will be a document to stand against time.
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- Wooden Portrait -


…………………………………………………………………………….

No photo manipulation whatsoever was used. The image  Wooden Portrait was obtained by mirroring the original image on the horizontal.

Images were shot in color. Only black and white post processing as a digital technique in Photoshop was used.

Camera: Canon 5D MII, hand held, 100 mm Canon Macro Lens

………………........
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