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A Visit to the Vet turns up more than 

a cure for an itchy dog 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Tree 28876 4.64 metre girth Oak with itchy Tilly taking Sue for a walk. 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Map of 1630 showing Babynch Foresta and more local trees. 
 

Rob McBride – Tree hunter diaries May 2009



 
 
 
 
Well, as is usual in this great country of Ancient Trees of ours, a simple visit to the vet with 
an itchy dog turns into a tree hunting and local history detective adventure. 
 
The dog in question,  Tilly, an 8 month old, Leonberger of 5 stone, (yes she is still growing 
in proportion to how my wallet is shrinking!) had been constantly itching and scratching 
herself for over a week now, so we visited the vets at ‘Oakwood’ (a clue?) Veterinary centre 
near Babbinswood. (another clue?) 
Visit http://www.vetholistic.co.uk/. 
 
As my wife took  the dog in to be checked I got chatting to the other vet in the practice. As is 
usual I enquired if there were any ‘good trees’ nearby. She immediately responded with 
“Haven’t you seen our Black Poplar”? Oh it is lovely but has had a few branches fall off it 
recently. 
 
I left my wife in charge at the vets and headed off towards the track opposite the farmhouse. 
Immediately spying several 4 metre plus oaks and one of nearly 5 metre girth (tree no. 
28876). I could see on this tree that there was ivy beginning to get a grip  and made a 
judgement that it was better to take it off than to leave as I normally do. This tree is a 
veteran/ancient of the future. 
 
Making my way down the track opposite I spied a decent ash in the hedgerow and also 
masses of large diameter timber at the side of the track. Obviously it has been there some 
years and was decaying nicely. The stems were over 1.3 metre diameter and were Black 
Poplars. There was an awful lot of large diameter tiimber. Too much to have come from the 
BP nearby? 
 
On my right was the Black Poplar. A self-pollarded BP. Re-growing nicely. The puzzle was 
all of this fallen wood could not have come off this tree. What was going on? 
 
I measured the standing BP (tree no. 28877) at 4.18 metres  girth. Took lots of lovely photos 
with the amazing azure blue sky background and went back to the farm/vets. 
 
Tilly was ready to go but still itching. A bit like me really. I was itching to get to the bottom 
of why these trees were where they were. 
 



 
As we made our way home I spied a few more hedgerow oaks worthy of recording and also 
what looked like a really nice alder in a field opposite Perry Farm There were also other 
trees in this field that ‘didn’t look right’. They looked unusual in their situation. 
 
As I know from working in this area we were very close to Halston Hall. A local country 
house that I have started to survey for veteran trees.  I didi not know the extent of the esate 
in the area but suspected that these trees were actually within the estate a some time. 
 
When home I immediately looked on the ‘wheresthepath’ mapping website and also on the 
ancient tree hunt website for more clues to the topography and history of the area. 
 
Using the Historic maps layer on the ath site. (see below) I soon established that in fact there 
was evidence that there were trees in the field at this point and perhaps even a building in the 
field? A track goes down the rh side of the field. As can be seen the trees that I later re-
visited are shown clearly. 
 

 
 
 
 



 
 
Alder spotted on first visit to the area. (Tree 29017). Notice large tree in background. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
A week later I decided to re-visit the area to gather more information. It was a sunny spring 
morning but with a bone-chilling wind blasting across the fields. I need to wear more layers! 
 
 It should be said at this time that I have permission to visit this estate by the landowner. 
 
I parked by the farm and went over to what I had guessed was an Alder. Yes it was an Alder 
and a beauty at that. A really nice example at 3.2 metre girth and hollowing out. 



 
So, after the Alder I looked at the two mystery trees in the field. What were they? Ash? 
Luckily they were starting to come into leaf. (see below). The bark looked grey and wrinkly. 
Walnuts! I beg your pardon? Walnuts! Yes I do hope I am right but I think they are Walnut 
trees. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Walnuts? In the field with evidence of the old hedge shown on the old maps. The tree on the left is now 
known as the ‘Cooking Pot Walnut’ as I found an old cooking pot inside the tree. 
 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Is this a Walunt tree?  



 
 
Next I moved on to the large tree at the far end of the field. It was a Lime. A 5.05 metre 
girthed Lime measured @ 1.75m. This lokks like the only tree remaining from a group that 
is shown on the historic maps? Perhaps I need to delve further to find out? 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
 
Right. On to the Black Poplar again. I called in at the vets at Oakwood and chatted about 
Tilly. A different lady was on reception so I asked for the other vet to chat about the Black 
Poplar. She wa not in but the farm owner Richard jones was. I introduced myself and asked 
about the Black poplar. 
 
Straight away as happens often he gave lots of fatcs about the local trees. Right, hang on I 
need a pen. 
 
Richasrd told me that there were 5 or 6 Black poplars until the last 5 to 10 years when all but 
the one remaining have blown/fasllen over. Oh bugger don’t you just hate it when you get 
told that. 
 
I had guessed right. The fallen trees now reside gently decaying beside the track. They were 
really big trees. 1.3 metre diamneter so 4 metre plus girth trees. 
 
He told me of a lady from south Shropshire who had visited these trees a few years back. I 
think it must be Mrs Fiona Cooper from near to Acton Scott who  has written a book on 
Black Poplars. 
 

(See Amazon): The Black Poplar: Ecology, History an d Conservation 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
Above: evidence of the fallen Black Poplars and below the one remaining ‘self’pollard’ 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
The last remaining ‘self-pollarded’ Black Polar 

 
 
Richard proceeded to tell me of other local tree related stories. At the far end of the track 
was a spinney that had been the home to some fantastic Oaks and beech trees. Yes, had! 
They had been cut-down in 1986. The Oaks being taken for some of the timbers for the re-
building of York Minster. The Beech I cannot remember what they were used for. 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 



 
 
1630 Map showing forest and local trees 
 
Richard then invited me into the kitchen where he proceeded to get out a copy of a map of 
the area from 1630! It was given to him by a lady called Slyvia who lives in Whittington and 
is connected with the brilliant restoration project of Whittington Castle. I must visit her soon. 
 
The map is fascinating. It shows details of the ‘Babynch Foresta’.  
It also has details of other trees and actually has a group of four trees in the area where the 
oaks were situated. I will follow up with this and try to get more information about this area. 
The map is brilliant. 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

Richard also told me of how the govt had built a statue to Admiral Rodney near to this area 
as a thank you to the people of Shropshire for providing timber to build the fleet. Again this 
is something that needs to be validated and followed up. 
 
So there you have it. All this HISTREE from a visit to the vets with an itchy dog!!!! 
There is so much out there to be discovered and researched and TREES are pointing the way 
to our fantastic heritage. 
 


