
 

Eleven Ways of Smelling a Tree 

…I kneel at the pile of fresh wood chips and scoop a double handful to my nose. A wet-
green aroma: chopped lettuce and asparagus, backed by a whisper of tannin….

…I lower my head and inhale again. Chopped fennel, a hint of mushroomy soil. The 
odor is intense, like diving in, mouth open. All at once, years of slowly accumulated 
aromas in ash wood are liberated into the air….

           —David G. Haskell
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