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Introduction

A deadly new virus (left) was first identified in  
December 2019, in Wuhan, China. It was given the 

somewhat prosaic title Covid-19, short for  
Corona Virus Disease 2019.  
 
In the months that followed, the effects of that virus 
transformed our lives, and before the end of 2020, more than 
80 million cases had been confirmed around the world.  
 
In 2020, we became familiar with a lexicon of new terms, 
including ‘social distancing,’ a key part of the two major 
lockdowns that we endured in the UK that year. 

 During those lockdowns, and again in 2021, our movements 
were strictly curtailed. However, for rural dwellers like me, 
there was also an unexpected opportunity: to use the 
enforced downtime from normal life to explore my local 
environment – my own ‘Little Eden’ – more fully.  
 
And these pages give you an idea of what I saw during those 
explorations. 
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2020: the year  
that took us all  
by surprise

The year 2020 saw a massive reduction in our working and social lives, 
though as I found, nature’s way carried on regardless. Daily walks and 

cycle rides in my rural area combined to bring me closer to my 
surroundings. The pictures in this book reflect where I spent so much time 
in 2020, making it a year to remember vividly, if not an experience to 
willingly repeat.  
       Broughton Castle (above) is a moated and fortified manor house, 
near my home in Bloxham, North Oxfordshire. Set in parkland and built of 

honey-toned local Hornton ironstone, Broughton earned five stars from 
Simon Jenkins in his excellent 2004 book, England’s Thousand Best Houses.  
       Normally, cream teas are available to summer visitors, but lockdown 
constraints meant none were available duging the pandemic. However, 
Broughton’s parklands remained open to all, even if I rarely saw more than 
a few people on my midweek walks, and they were usually in the distance.  
So my trips to Broughton were ideal for exercise, and also helped keep 
me clear of the Covid-19 virus.
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A boost  
for home 
cooking

Social distancing meant going 
back to old ways for some. In 

Bloxham, I used enforced home-
time to work on my cookery skills, 
especially as I could fill my shopping 
basket locally.  
       In fact, the food industry 
coped well with C-19. There were 
relatively few shortages on store 
shelves, many of which were caused 
by bouts of panic buying, often 
inspired by media headlines. 
       Onions like these are a prime 
British food crop, and their many 
health benefits include helping to 
keep colds at bay in our dark and 
dank winters.  
       The annual UK onion crop 
amounts to some 450,000 tonnes, 
harvested mostly in late August and 
September, the bulk of it stored for 
sale throughout the year.
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Return to 
the soil

Without upkeep and 
maintenance, human 

creations gradually return to nature. 
This tractor has been quietly rusting 
away for the last few years, and the 
year of the virus provided no good 
reason to return the machine to 
working order.  
       Having said that, its slowly 
rotting metallic corpse makes a fine 
subject for this study of a once-
useful farming tool during its unsung 
afterlife of slow decay.  
       In years to come, I will be 
fascinated to see how long it will 
take for the rapidly multiplying 
vegetation to overwhelm this once 
useful, but now ageing relic.
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Spring 2020 arrived on time, and was unaffected by either 
coronavirus concerns or our first lockdown. There were plenty 

of warm, sunny days, and with them many woodland and 
hedgerow trees came into blossom, and so attracted hosts of 
pollinating insects.                         
       I noticed fountains of blossom appearing, sometimes almost 
overnight, and often accompanied by a delicate fragrance. The 
welcome event transformed this tree, which grows just a few 
minutes from my home. 
 

Springtime glory
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What was coronavirus to a 
pet cat or dog? Not a lot 

really, providing it didn’t interfere 
with a regular supply of food! 

       
One of my ‘next-door’ cats, Mr 

Sunshine is shown here enjoying his 
daily bask in the warm sun of 2020’s 
early summer.  
       Like all cats he is an 
independent soul, and also 
extremely patient. He often waits 
outside the kitchen for an hour or 
more, silently willing me to provide 
him with a special treat. He prefers 
chicken to fish, though with both he 
is a careful and methodical eater. 

Feline 
friends
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Lockdown spurred creativity
Artists Emily and Jack used their lockdown 

time in interesting ways, such as digging 
out local Somerset clay to make a splendidly 
exotic kiln (above). It looked a little like a 
termitarium, but the streamside structure 
worked as they had planned. 
       Meanwhile, gardeners far and near spent 

time with their blooms, the one at right being 
just one of a near-infinity of colourful flowers, 
coming out in time to decorate homes and 
gardens. In doing so, their glorious appearance 
helped to alleviate at least some of 
lockdown’s depressing effects.
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Churches were closed for services early in 
lockdown, but that didn’t stop my visits to admire 

their architecture and surroundings. 
       Shown here is the 17th century north door of  
St Edward’s, in Stow-on-the-Wold, which is framed by 
two massive yew trees. These grow next to, and actually 
into the stonework, so it’s very easy to see how JRR 
Tolkien’s imagination could have been fired by their 
imposing presence. 

       
Places of worship were not the only closures in 

lockdown, being joined by sports fixtures, theatres, 
cinemas, and many others.  
       In my publishing world, the launch of the first 
Oxford Indie Book Fair was cancelled, first in the spring, 
and again in autumn.  
       Live meetings of my Writers in Oxford literary 
organization were also cancelled. But the popular 
Zoom app allowed video conferencing to go ahead, 
successfully bringing many of our physically isolated 
author-members together online.   

A door that 
inspired The Lord 
of the Rings
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Bees are always welcome visitors 
to my garden, and 2020 was no 

exception. While I was outside 
photographing this handsome 
creature, there were half a dozen 
others buzzing around, all seeking 
nectar from nearby plants. 
       Vehicle traffic levels dropped 
massively during lockdown, and that 
meant less air pollution, down 
around 60 percent in some places. 
I expect to see many birds and 
insects locally in a normal year, but if 
lower pollution is good for them, 
then that was one upside of this 
lockdown year. 

Insects on 
the move
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October 2020 saw a rise in 
social events, with 

government-backed discounts 
helping many pubs and cafes to earn 
a living in such troubled times. 
       With friends, I sampled an 
outdoor sports centre that offered  
a ‘Disc Golf ’ challenge. This involved 
walking through stretches of 
handsome woodland, while we 
threw in turn a discus-like ‘golf ball’ 
at ‘holes.’ These latter were actually 
metal-hoop targets, with nets to 
catch our balls.  
       Disc Golf was great fun, and 
well worth trying, but there was 
more. On the ground below, I 
noticed stands of these beautiful 
and extraordinary fungi (right), their 
glowing colours set against the rich 
shades of fallen autumn leaves.   

Riches at 
my feet
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These wild crab apples were an 
unexpected find, turning an 

afternoon walk around the airfield 
perimeter of nearby RAF Barford St 
John into a foraging bounty. My 
always-ready Co-op shopping bag 
comes in handy for finds like this.    
       Crab apple jelly is easy to 
make, tastes very good, and is 
created by simply boiling the apples 
with sugar and water.  
       After bottling, the rose-pink 
jelly keeps in a fridge, and goes well 
with most things, from roast meat 
to a lunchtime sandwich. 

Autumn 
bounty
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We went back into  
lockdown again in  

November, which made a very 
disagreeable background to the 
onset of winter time, with its 
shorter days and cooler weather.   
       One chill Sunday, I came across 
this sea of mist, a non-view from the 
brow of nearby Hobb Hill. An 
energetic walk across fields for two 
more miles took me to Broughton 
Castle.  
       On this occasion, every step of 
the way involved squelching through 
glutinous mud, definitely territory 
for my Wellington boots! 

Month of 
mists
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The end of 2020 was marked by 
the welcome start of vaccine 

deployment, to combat Covid-19. 
By Christmas, the first vaccinations 
had been performed, and it looked 
like the first widespread ‘jab’ 
campaign would start in early 2021. 
       The lockdowns conspired to 
close St Mary’s church in Bloxham 
for much of the year, though its 
spire (the tallest in Oxfordshire) 
was still a useful landmark for miles 
around. And nothing stopped our 
Nebrascan vicar from making sure 
the spire floodlights worked, the 
tree (right) by the west door was lit, 
and two nativity scenes made ready 
for their nightly displays. 
       There has been a church on 
this site for nearly 1000 years, and 
my hope is that this handsome 
building will survive little-changed 
for at least another millennium.

Celebrate
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The new year of 2021 arrived 
with much change under way. 

Widespread Covid-19 vaccinations 
were just starting, and the UK had 
now left the European Union. 
       We lived in hope that vaccines 
would help us return to something 
like normal life. And a country that 
was in the early stages of returning 
to its centuries-old independence 
would also be a case for ‘suck it and 
see’ to find out if a few decades of 
union with Brussels could be cast 
aside successfully. 
       By early 2022, the situation 
had improved further, despite the 
unwelcome appearance of new 
virus strains, such as the Omicron 
variety.  

       
But the lands of my Cotswold 

borders remain locked in their 
seasonal cycle, controlled by the 
path of our world in its billennia-old 
orbit around the Sun. And against 
this, the concerns of humanity are 
largely irrelevant.

New dawn
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The images of Lockdown in Little Eden are available individually 
as fine-art prints, from my gallery website, www.jefferis.media. 

Here you can see not only Little Eden visuals, but also sketches, 
paintings, and hitherto unseen media concepts.  
       Five gallery prints are shown above, clockwise from top left: 
Brussels Superhero, Before Dawn, Dreams of Anais Nin, Canute,  
Easy Rider. New works are uploaded regularly for online display. 
       Other works include development material that includes 
The Skarlett Blaze Chronicles, Gerry Anderson’s Starcruiser, the 
landmark World of the Future (featured at the IBM Centennial 
Expo, New York) and Our Future in Space, published by Crabtree.

Wearing a protective 
mask (above) was 
commonly needed during 
the Covid-19 years.

Online arts
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The pandemic years of 2020-22 were times that brought  
momentous change to us all. Yet, though worldwide Covid-19 

cases eventually exceeded three billion, much of England’s gloriously  
arcadian countryside seemed to continue from day to day  

in a largely undisturbed fashion.  
 

Science writer and artist David Jefferis recorded his thoughts and feelings, 
noting that pollution levels were down in many places, representing  

a significant gain for wildlife in those areas.  
                                                                   

Join David in his unique record of rural life  
during the Covid-19 pandemic.

www.Jefferis.Media
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