Great Guelph Tree Hunt 2008—Stories of trees

Best Private Tree Story: Silver Maple (Acer saccharinum)


Jane Cabral

St. Joseph’s Health Centre

On November 22, 1861, Mother Martha Von Bunning, Sister Ignatius Pigott and Sister Alphonsus Cashen traveled to Guelph by train to begin a new mission.  They were taken to the western outskirts of town to a two-story stone farm house donated by the Hussey family.  This was to become the first S. Joseph’s Hospital and House of Providence.


Shortly after the Sisters arrived a peddler appeared on the doorstep.  The Sisters could not afford to buy any of the saplings he was selling but they invited him in for a meal.  Money was so scarce that even 75 cents for a tree was not to be had.  In gratitude for the hospitality, the peddler planted a silver maple sapling near the Hospital.  Silver maples are not normally very long-lived trees their normal life span is 75 years.  The siver maple, now 146 years old, planted by the peddler is still growing at St. Joseph’s.  The tree has come to symbolize the strength, spirituality and caring characteristics of St. Joseph’s.  Several saplings have been planted on the grounds to ensure that there will always be a silver maple on the property.

Best Public Tree Story:  Willow (Salix sp.)




Leanne Piper

Royal City Park


Near the foot of Mary Street, between the river and Water Street, are two old willow trees.  These are the only two trees that remains of a grove of willows that formed part of the “flats”, before the embankment of Royal City Park was built between Gow’s Bridge and the Gordon Street Bridge.

At the bottom of Mary Street was a ditch between Water Street and the river, which was originally excavated as a mill race for Gow’s Mill.  The area was a popular swimming hole for the children of Brooklyn, and was referred to by the locals as “The Willows Bath House”.  In the 1870’s, there was such an issue with naked children bathing in the river, that the Guelph Police employed Sgt. Dooley to patrol its banks.  After the city bought the land, “The Willows” bathhouse was constructed as an officially sanctioned swimming area for “bathers wearing proper suits”.

Most Beloved Private Tree: “Murial” the Ironwood (Ostrya virginiana)
Gwen Weeks

Koch Dr.

As an ecologist, I spend a lot of time outdoors surveying natural areas.  My ironwood is by far the largest I have ever seen.  Even more interesting is that is has survived (so far) in an urban backyard in a relatively new subdivision.  It has exceptional knobs also.  In speaking to a friend at the arboretum, he told me that a similar tree was estimated by an old-growth specialist to be approximately 500 years old.  This beautiful old tree, who has already survived so much, deserves to be recognized and protected if possible.  I have named the tree “Muriel”, after a family friend who lived to 94 and was similarly gnarled with age : )  Pleas give me a call and come see it.

