
	 	 	 	 Digging in the Allotment.


	 The title of this brief article is perhaps misleading but at the same 
time explains what I have been doing. Over the last ten years I had have 
been visiting adjoining allotments to take photographs. Doing gardening 

but with a camera. The image that I had 
in mind was of neat rows of vegetables 
with happy gardners holding an apple 
up Ito the sun.


	 Reality was very different to this rosy idea!  It took me a while, a 
few years (!), to recognise what was before me. Initially I tried to find the 
images that I first envisaged but they weren’t there. I eventually came to 
realise that I must not take the image but make the image. There is a 
world of difference between the two approaches. Making the transition 
was painful. The feeling was akin to losing my comfort blanket and 
taking a step in the dark.As a consequence I then started to explore 
different approaches but still with the mindset of a pictorial photograph.






The change is more related to a 
difference of seeing, in so far as I 
was looking for detail more than the 
grander overview. Looking for these 
details changed my understanding of 
the allotments further. 

	 I started to realise that in front of 
me was a large element of chaos, 
neglect and decay. Over the time T

that I went there some of the allotment holders had faded away. The most 
poignant was an allotment where I had seen dad sitting outside his shed and his 
children working the allotment.  The family and shed have gone. Now it’s like 
walking among ghosts. I recognised that my photography had to change again.


The above two photographs show this change and give this sense of 
neglect and decay. The last photograph 
below is a summation of all of this. The 
background is fragmenting. The 
photographic technique reflects this in so 
far as it mainly out of focus with only the 
white edge sharp and also slipping away.


