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Chapter 1 the Man Whom the Trees Loved by Algernon Blackwood this Is a Librivox Recording 
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Librivox Org the Man Whom the Trees Loved by Algernon Blackwood Chapter 1 He Painted Trees as 
by some Special Divining Instinct of Their Essential Qualities He Understood Them He Knew Why 
in an Oak Forest for Instance each Individual Was Utterly Distinct from Its Fellows Now I Know Two 
Beaches in the Whole World Were Alike People Asked Him Down To Paint a Favorite Lime or Silver 
Birch for He Caught the Individuality of a Tree as some Catch the Individuality of a Horse
People Asked Him Down To Paint a Favorite Lime or Silver Birch for He Caught the Individuality of a 
Tree as some Catch the Individuality of a Horse How He Managed It Was Something of a Puzzle for 
He Never Had Painting Lessons His Drawing Was Often Wildly Inaccurate but while His Perception 
of a Tree Personality Was True and Vivid His Rendering of It Might Almost Approach the Ludicrous 
yet the Character and Personality of that Particular Tree Stood There a Lie of beneath His Brush 
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Shining Frowning Dreaming as the Case Might Be Friendlier Hostile Good or Evil It Emerged There 
Was Nothing Else in the Wide Worlds that He Could Paint Flowers
Yet the Character and Personality of that Particular Tree Stood There a Lie of beneath His Brush 
Shining Frowning Dreaming as the Case Might Be Friendlier Hostile Good or Evil It Emerged There 
Was Nothing Else in the Wide Worlds that He Could Paint Flowers and Landscapes He Only Muddled 
Away into a Smudge with People He Was Helpless and Hopeless Also with Animals Skies He Could 
Sometimes Manage for Effects of Wind and Foliage but as a Rule He Left these all Severely Alone 
He Kept Two Trees Wisely Following an Instinct That Was Guided by Love It Was Quite Arresting this 
Way He Had of Making a Tree Look Almost like a Being Alive
He Was Odd for an Englishman Due Possibly to that Eurasian Ancestor Surreptitiously as though 
Half Ashamed of It He Had Kept Alive a Sense of Beauty That Hardly Belonged to His Type and 
Was Unusual for Its Vitality Trees in Particular Nourished It He Also Understood Trees Felt a Subtle 
Sense of Communion with Them but One Perhaps of those Years He Had Lived and Caring for Them 
Guarding Protecting Nursing Years of Solitude among Their Great Shadowy Presences He Kept It 
Largely to Himself of Course because He Knew the World He Lived Him He Also Kept It from His 
Wife to some Extent He Knew It Came between Them Knew that She Feared It Was Opposed
When for Weeks at a Time His Calling Took Him Away from Her into the Jungle Forests while She 
Remained at Home Dreading all Manner of Evils That Might Befall Him this of Course Explained 
Her Instinctive Opposition to the Passion for Woods That Still Influenced and Clung to Him It Was 
a Natural Survival of those Anxious Days of Waiting in Solitude for His Safe Return for Mrs Bitsey 
Daughter of an Evangelist Eamon Was a Self-Sacrificing Woman When Most Things Found a Happy 
Duty in Sharing Her Husband's Joys and Sorrows to the Point of Self Obliteration
He Knew for Instance that What She Objected to in this Portrait of the Cedar on Their Lawn Was Really 
Not the Price He Had Given for It but the Unpleasant Way in Which the Transaction Emphasized this 
Breach between Their Common Interests the Only One They Had but Deep Sanderson the Artist 
Learned Little Enough Money by His Strange Talent Such Checks Were Few and Far between the 
Owners of Fine Are Interesting Trees To Have Them Painted Singly Were Rare Indeed in the Studies 
That He Made for His Own Delight He Also Kept for His Own Delight Even Were Their Buyers He 
Would Not Sell Them
Has Made Me Fond of all Cedars for Its Sake He Answered and It Reminds Me that You Were the 
Same Young Girl Still She Crossed the Room to His Side and Together They Looked out of the 
Window Where upon the Lawn of Their Hampshire Cottage a Ragged Lebanon Stood in a Solitary 
State Here as Full of Dreams as Ever She Said Gently and I Don't Regret the Check a Bit Really 
Only It Would Have Been More Real if It Had Been in the Original Tree Wouldn't It That Was Blown 
Down Years Ago I Passed the Place Last Year and There's Not a Sign of It Left He Replied Tenderly 
and Presently When He Released Her from the Side She Went Up to the Wall
She Went All around the Frame with Her Tiny Handkerchief Standing on Tiptoe To Reach the Top Rim 
What I Like about It Said the Old Fellow to Himself When His Wife Had Left the Room Is the Way He 
Has Made It Live all Trees Have It of Course but a Cedar Taught It to Me First the Something Trees 
Possessed That Make Them Know I'M There When I Stand Close and Watch I Suppose I Felt that 
Then because I Was in Love and Love Reveals Life Everywhere
I Like about It Said the Old Fellow to Himself When His Wife Had Left the Room Is the Way He 
Has Made It Live all Trees Have It of Course but a Cedar Taught It to Me First the Something Trees 
Possessed That Make Them Know I'M There When I Stand Close and Watch I Suppose I Felt that 
Then because I Was in Love and Love Reveals Life Everywhere He Glanced a Moment at the 
Lebanon Looming Gone and Somber for the Gathering Dusk a Curious Wistful Expression Danced 
a Moment through His Eyes
I Remember some Writing Fellow Telling Me Long Ago that Trees Had Once Been Moving Things 
Animal Organisms of some Sort That Had Stood So Long Feeding Sleeping Dreaming or Something 
in the Same Place but They Had Lost Their Power To Get Away Fancies Flew Pell-Mell about His 
Mind and Lighting a Chair Oh He Dropped into an Armchair beside the Open Window and Let Them 
Play outside the Black Birds Whistled in the Shrubberies across the Lawn He Smelt the Earth and 
Trees and Flowers the Perfume of Moon Graphs
But They Had Lost Their Power To Get Away Fancies Flew Pell-Mell about His Mind and Lighting a 
Chair Oh He Dropped into an Armchair beside the Open Window and Let Them Play outside the 
Black Birds Whistled in the Shrubberies across the Lawn He Smelt the Earth and Trees and Flowers 
the Perfume of Moon Graphs and the Bits of Open Heath Land Far Away in the Heart of the Woods 
the Summer Wind Stirred Very Faintly through the Leaves but the Great New Forest Hardly Raised 
Her Sweeping Skirts of Black and Purple Shadow Mr Bitter Sea However Knew Intimately every Day 



of that Wilderness of Trees within
Their Hawks Hovered Circling Hour by Hour and the Flicker of the Pea Wheats Flight Was Melancholy 
Petulant Cry Deepened the Sense of Stillness He Knew the Solitary Pines Dwarfed Tufted Vigorous 
that Saying to every Lost Wind Travelers like the Gypsies Who Pitched Their Bush like Tents beneath 
Them He Knew the Shaggy Ponies with Foals like Baby Centaurs the Chattering J's the Milky Call 
of the Cuckoo's in the Spring in the Boom of the Pattern from the Lonely Marshes the Undergrowth 
Watching Hollies He Knew to Strange a Mysterious with Their Ducts of Just a Beauty and the Yellow 
Shimmer of Their Pale Dropped Leaves
But He Could Not Move They Knew Moreover that the Forest with Its August Deep Splendor Despised 
and Pitied Them They Were a Thing of Artificial Gardens and Belonged to Beds of Flowers all False 
One Way I'D Like To Know that I Was Fellow Better Was the Thought upon Which She Returned at 
Links to the Things of Practical Life I Wonder if Sofia Would Mind Him for a Bit He Rolls with the Sound 
of the Gong Brushing the Ashes from the Speckled Waistcoat He Pulled the Waistcoat Down He Was 
Slim and Spare and Figure Active in His Movements and the Dim Light for that Silvery Mustache He 
Might Easily Have Passed from Anna for Tea I'Ll Suggest It to Her Anyhow He Decided on His Way 
Upstairs To Dress
She Clunked to It because Her Father Taught at Her Not because She Had Thought It Out for Herself 
Indeed like Many Women She Never Really Thought At All but Merely Reflected the Images of Others 
Thinking Which She Had Learned To See So Why Isn't His Knowledge of Human Nature Old David 
Bitsey Accepted the Pain of Being Obliged To Keep a Portion of His Inner Life Shut Off from the 
Woman He Deeply Loved He Regarded Her Little Biblical Phrases as Oddities That Still Clung to a 
Rather Fine Big Soul like Horns and Little Useless Things some Animals Have Not Yet Lost in the 
Course of Evolution
If She Interrupted Sending Danger He Ignored the Interruption as a Thing of Slight Value He Was 
Accustomed to if We Accept this Point of View He Continued We Must Believe that in Plants There 
Exists a Faint Copy of What We Know as Consciousness in Ourselves He Laid the Paper Town and 
Steadily Stared at Her Their Eyes Met He Had a Talis Eyes the Last Phrase for a Minute or Two His 
Wife Made no Reply or Comment They Stared at One another in Silence He Waited for the Meaning 
of the Words To Reach Her Understanding with Full Import Then He Turned and Read Them Again 
in Part while She Released from that Curious Driving Look in His Eyes Instinctively
For a Minute or Two His Wife Made no Reply or Comment They Stared at One another in Silence 
He Waited for the Meaning of the Words To Reach Her Understanding with Full Import Then He 
Turned and Read Them Again in Part while She Released from that Curious Driving Look in His 
Eyes Instinctively Again Glanced over Her Shoulder around the Room It Was Almost as if She Felt 
Someone Had Come In to Them Unnoticed We Must Believe that in Plants There Exists a Faint Copy 
of What We Know Is Consciousness in Ourselves
... Man Whom, the Trees Loved, by Algernon Blackwood, ...
Her Mind as She Watched these Two Was Charged with Curious Thoughts of Dread She Could Not 
Understand Yet Feared the More on that Account the Way They Studied that Old Mangy Cedar Was 
a Trifle Unnecessary on Why She Felt It Was Disregarding the Sense of Proportion Which Deity Had 
Set upon the World for Men's Safety Guidance Even after Dinner They Smoked this to Gossip on the 
Low Branches That Swept Down and Touched the Lawn until at Length She Insisted on Their Coming 
in Cedars She Had Somewhere Heard Were Not Safe after Sundown It Was Not Wholesome to Being 
Too near Them To Sleep beneath Them Was Even Dangerous
And Heard the Drone of Voices Bats Flitted Overhead and Big Silent Moths Words Softly over the 
Rhododendron Blossoms and It Came Suddenly to Her while She Watched that Her Husband Had 
Somehow Altered these Last Few Days since Mr Sanderson's Arrival in Fact a Change Had Come 
over Him though What It Was She Could Not Say She Hesitated Indeed To Search that Was the 
Instinctive Dread Operating in Her Provided It Passed She Would Rather Not Know Small Things of 
Course She Noticed Small Outward Signs He Had Neglected the Times for One Thing Left Off His 
Spectacle Waistcoats for another
And Then before She Could Think or Seek Internal Guidance as Her Habit Was this Whisper Muffled 
and Very Hurried Ran across Her Brain Its Mr Sanderson Called Davidon at Once and She Had Done 
So Her Shrill Voice Crossed the Lawn and Died Away into the Forest Quickly Smothered no Echo 
Followed It the Sound Fell Dead against the Rampart of a Thousand Listening Trees the Damp Is 
So Very Penetrating Even in Summer She Murmured When They Came Obediently She Was Half 
Surprised at Her Open Audacity
And She Had Done So Her Shrill Voice Crossed the Lawn and Died Away into the Forest Quickly 
Smothered no Echo Followed It the Sound Fell Dead against the Rampart of a Thousand Listening 



Trees the Damp Is So Very Penetrating Even in Summer She Murmured When They Came Obediently 
She Was Half Surprised at Her Open Audacity Half Repentant They Came So Meekly at Her Call 
and My Husband Is Sensitive to Fever from the East No Please Do Not Throw Away Your Cigars We 
Can Set Up the Open Window and Enjoy the Evening while You Smoke She Was Very Talkative for 
a Moment Subconscious Excitement Was the Cause It Is So Still So Wonderfully Still She Went On 
as no One Spoke So Peaceful in the Air So Very Sweet
She Was Very Talkative for a Moment Subconscious Excitement Was the Cause It Is So Still So 
Wonderfully Still She Went On as no One Spoke So Peaceful in the Air So Very Sweet and God 
Is Always near to those Who Need His Aid the Word Slipped Out before She Realize Quite What 
She Was Saying Yet Fortunately in Time To Lower Her Voice for no One Heard Them They Were 
Perhaps an Instinctive Expression of Relief if Flustered Her that She Could Have Said the Thing 
At All Sanderson Brought Her Shawl and Helped To Arrange the Chairs She Thanked Him in Her 
Old-Fashioned Gentle Way Declining the Lamps Which He Had Offered to Light They Attract the 
Moths and Insects
It Was Hushed and Quiet the Truth So Musically Uttered Muted Her Shrill Objections though It Had 
Not Lessen Her Alarmed Her Husband Made no Comment His Cigar She Noticed Had Gone Out 
and Old Trees in Particular Continued the Oddest as though to Himself a Very Definite Personalities 
You Can Offend Wound Please Them the Moment You Stand within Their Shade You Feel whether 
They Come Out to You or whether They Withdraw
They Have Their Ancient Rights of Way about the World an Easterly Wind for Instance Carrying on 
Stage by Stages or Linking Dropped Messages and Meanings from Land to Land like Birds and 
Easterly Wind Misses Bitter Sea Swept In upon Them with the Tumbler Their David She Said that 
Will Ward Off any Beginnings of Attack Just a Spoonful Dear Ho-Oh Not All for He Had Swallowed 
Half the Contents that a Single Gulp as Usual another Dose before You Go to Bed and the Balance 
in the Morning First Thing When You Wake She Turned to Her Guests Who Put the Tumbler Down for 
Her upon a Table at His Elbow She Had Heard Them Speak of the East Wind
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