Something blue (again)

Bluebells in an English wood. Not a special wood, nothing of
interest other than locally. Robin Hood never rode here,

Gloriana never shot deer here. But I can get there by foot,
although I am now allowed to ride to my walk, so long as my
walk is longer than my ride, but whether that is length in
distance or length of time the Crown Prosecution Service
didn’t say.


https://www.newenglishreview.org/something-blue-again/

