








This quaint old house with its large welcoming porch is one of the original 
farmhouses in the area, built prior to 1880. Before the neighbourhood was 
developed in the 1920s, farmhouses similar to this one would have stood along 
this street (then a dirt path), surrounded by gardens, crops and the occasional 
fruit tree. There are still a few of these historic cottages scattered throughout 
the neighbourhood.

The two trees in front of the house are plums (Prunus sp). Of note are the dark 
clumps on their twigs and branches. These swellings are a disease called black 
knot (Dibotryon morbosum), a fungus that infects cultivated and wild species of 
plums, prunes, and cherries. Spores of the fungal disease are spread by wind 
and rain. Once the spores come to rest on branches the disease enters the 
tissue of the tree and begins to grow, in time becoming hard and black. The knots of infected wood clog the 
tubes inside the branches that transport water and nutrients to the leaves, eventually killing the tree.

The only effective treatment for this disease is to cut out all infected parts, making sure to disinfect your 
pruning tool between cuts and put pruned branches out for collection to prevent spores from spreading to 
neighbouring trees.
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A Norway maple tied in knots
Front yard of 73 Bartlett St.

These are three closely spaced Siberian elms (Ulmus pumila) growing in a row. 
The Siberian elm is an exotic species, originating from northeastern Asia. Rarely 
grown as trees, they were introduced to this country to be used as planting 
materials for hedges.

The trees in this yard most likely began their lives as a hedge, tightly planted 
in rows and trimmed with shears. At some point, the homeowner stopped 
trimming the hedge allowing the trees to grow unimpeded, quickly assuming 
their natural upright form.

This is a young Norway maple (Acer platanoides), a species native to Europe that 
is often planted in Canadian cities. What is interesting about this specific tree is 
its unnatural form. Look within the canopy (walk along the driveway and peer in 
above the trunk) and you will notice that the main branches turn in circles.

When the branches were young and supple, the homeowner, Antonio, who as 
a child lived in a forested region of Italy, tied them up with wire and string. His 
intention was to make the tree look like a beautiful woman, you can decide for 
yourself whether he succeeded.

As the branches aged, their wood grew harder and put on new rings of growth, 
permanently assuming their uniquely twisted form. This practice of manually 
directing branch growth is referred to as training.

It is interesting to note that since Antonio has stopped this practice the ends of 
the branches have reverted to growing in their natural upright form.

Escape from a Siberian hedgerow
Front yard of 42 Bartlett St.

These plums of an historic farmhouse
48 Westmoreland Ave.



Pushing through the concrete is a large tree-of-heaven (Ailanthus altissima). 
Native to China, this tree can grow as much as 6 feet per year, with mature 
trees reaching 70 feet tall and living to be over 90 years of age.

Rarely planted, trees-of-heaven are often referred to as weed trees because 
their ability to readily reproduce and tolerate harsh conditions allows them 
to grow in large numbers wherever they take root. Their prevalence poses a 
nuisance to homeowners and maintenance workers who are constantly pulling 
saplings out of gardens and cutting them back from buildings and fences.

The seed that this particular tree grew from was carried here by the wind, 
coming to rest in a crack in the pavement. After a cool spring rain, water running 
into the crack wet the seed, which germinated and took root in the soil below 
the concrete before rapidly growing into the large tree it is today. In the fall, this 
tree will be covered with thousands of seeds of its own, which in turn will fall 
to the ground and find their way into other cracks around the neighbourhood.

Looking out over the park, try to imagine this area a forest, broken only by the 
occasional meadow or marsh. It is thought that a spring may have started near 
this spot, feeding a stream that eventually emptied into Garrison Creek, which 
once flowed just east of here. It was common for early settlers to use the 
creeks and waterways that ran through the city as places to dispose of garbage 
and sewage. With the rapid growth in settlement in the early 1900s, the creek 
became so polluted that it was converted into a sewer. By the mid 1920s, 
Garrison Creek was completely buried.

In the years that followed, the creek was nearly forgotten. Recently, however, 
there has been a renewed interest in Toronto’s lost waterways thanks to the 
group Lost Rivers, who work to highlight the history of the city’s buried creeks 
and streams. Every October, the Toronto Public Space Committee partners with 
Lost Rivers for a commemorative walk of the Garrison called the Human River. 
Dressed in blue, participants walk through the parks, alleys, and streets where 
the creek once flowed, creating the visual effect of a river flowing through the 
city.

A tree-of -heaven bust -a -move
112 Westmoreland Ave.

A park flows over it
Southwest corner of Dovercourt Park
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