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A D R I A N  H O U S T O N

through my 4 x 5 camera, I realised how insignificant we all 
are. At the same time I was filled with an overwhelming desire 
to take greater care of  our planet and do the upmost to 
protect it.

Five years ago, increasingly concerned that so many of  our 
indigenous trees were being a�ected by disease and global 
warming, I decided to embark on an ambitious project to give 
trees a voice. The result was A Portrait of  the Tree, featuring 
images and accompanying stories by such diverse individuals 
as Sir Richard Branson, Goldie Hawn and Raymond Blanc. 
Conceived as a way of  illustrating how trees connect us all on 
a universal level, my retrospective has, I hope, helped educate 
about the vital role that trees play in all of  our lives. After all, 
if  there were no trees on the planet, we wouldn’t be here 
either.

When I am not travelling, I am based in Soho studio in 
London.

Nature has intensity so strong it gives you a totally di�erent 
view on the world. When you witness earth’s natural power, 
it is sometimes hard to see its underlying fragility. But scratch 
beneath the surface and it is there. This need to protect what 
we have before it is too late has influenced my work for as 
long as I can remember.

Over the last two decades I have been lucky enough to have 
travelled the globe, which has opened my mind and heart to 
the beauty of  the world we live in. Even when confronted with 
a war zone in somewhere like Kashmir, nature’s beauty has 
shone through the feeling of  danger and put me totally at ease.

Some years ago, I was lucky enough to witness the eruption 
of  Kīlauea in the Hawaiian Islands. Standing watching the 
explosion of  lava and rocks, with smoke trails bursting out of  
the volcano, my first thought was of  our imminent demise. 
But soon that feeling disappeared to be replaced by a sense 
of  awe at the raw beauty and power on display. As I looked



“My tree is nearly 800 years old. It was brought back from the 
Fourth Crusade by a Knight of  the Court of  Richard the 
Lionheart and planted at Fordell as he set about building his 
castle in the early 1200s. The tree and the castle are still there. 
This grand old Cedar of  Lebanon has weathered much. Just a 
few years ago a great storm sheared o�  a massive limb, 10 
metres long and 1 metre in diameter. We cut it up and made 
co�ee tables. There is evidence of  rot in the base of  the tree 
on one side. I know that this may be its undoing one day. I 
worry about my tree."

By Stewart Simpson

“I worry about my tree the way I used to worry about my Dad. 
He was very old at 93 when he died but all I remember was 
how old he always seemed to my young self  as I grew up. I used 
to look at him last thing before bed and try to memorise his 
features in case he wasn't alive in the morning. 

Fordell  Castle, Cedar of  Lebanon (Cedrus Libani)
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Kew Gardens, Mexican Bald Cypress (Taxodium Mucronatum)
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London UK 2016

“ The 300-acre Arboretum at Kew holds one of  the most diverse 
collections of  temperate trees than any other garden in the 
world, including many species of  rare trees that cannot be found 
growing in any other gardens. This Montezuma cypress, a 
deciduous conifer native to Mexico was planted in 1908 and is 
more suited to a warmer climate, but grows well by the lake at 
Kew, holding onto its leaves well into the winter producing some 
of  the best autumn colours to be seen. At any time of  day or 
year, I always take time to stop and admire this majestic tree 
whenever I cross the Sackler Crossing.”

By Tony Kirkham



Wolverton Hall ,  Holm Oak (Quercus I lex)
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“One of  the reasons we fell in love with our house, Wolverton 
Hall, near Pershore in Worcestershire, was the evergreen 
holm oak. It stands magisterially at the end of  the lawn, with 
a near perfect silhouette. Viewed from my bath tub, it fills the 
entire view. I had always wanted to be the owner of  an alpha 
tree, and the holm oak fulfilled this ambition completely. 
Nobody knows how old it is, but the local tree expert 
believes it was planted between 1840 and 1860, during the 
ownership of  the Acton family who built Wolverton Hall in 1707.

“Three years after we moved to Wolverton, a terrible disaster 
struck the tree. I heard about it in Mumbai airport, while 
waiting at the carousel for my luggage. My mobile rang, it was 
the tree expert. The holm oak had been struck by lightning, 
and the trunk split down the middle, right down to ground 
level; you could see an inch-wide gap through the whole 
trunk. The remedy was drastic. We had to remove 35 percent 
of  the weight of  the tree, and then have a steel brace fitted. It 
was fired in a furnace in Wolverhampton, and took three weeks 
before it could be fitted, during which time the tree could have 
collapsed in two at any time. At last the job was done.

“The poor holm oak looked distinctly sick for the next three 
years, and rather lopsided. I prayed weekly for its recovery. 
Then slowly, by the healing powers of  nature, it regained its 
shape. We were blessed to save it. The holm oak of  Wolverton 
is like rooks in the Tower of  London, or the Barbary apes on 
the rock of  Gibraltar. So long as the Quercus Ilex stands, the 
Coleridges will stand too.”

By Nicholas Coleridge



Helmingham Hall ,  Queen’s Oak (Quercus Robur)
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Su�olk UK 2017

“HM The Queen for many years stayed at Helmingham Hall 
during the month of  November. This was the oak in whose 
hollow trunk she used to shelter when walking in Helmingham 
Park.” 

By Lord Tollemache



Wardour Castle, Field Maple (Acer Campestre)
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“I used to walk the dogs past this beautiful field maple twice a 
day. In ancient times their branches were placed around the 
door to keep bats away and today herbalists use the leaves 
and bark to strengthen the liver.

“Nowadays I don’t get to the castle so often, just a few times 
a year. I make sure to take time to stop and admire my favourite 
tree especially in October when the colours are at their peak.

“The field maple thrives throughout the seasons and becomes 
more wonderful each year. It always has a peaceful and 
calming e�ect on me every time I spend a little time with it.

“Only one dog is left now. Both he and I are grey and heavier 
but we will always takes time to visit our maple.”

By Andrew Wood



Great Waldren Oak (Quercus Robur)
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“The King’s Walden oak is indeed special to me because 
the botanical artist and tree painter Masumi Yamanaka has 
painted a watercolour of  this tree which I bought o�  her 
and which now has pride of  place in my house above the 
mantelpiece in my living room. It is one of  the great ancient 
oaks of  England.”

By Alijos Farjon



Broadly Wood, Beech (Fagus Sylvatica)
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“But the star of  the show is a beech tree which borders a 
track known as Chalk Walk on the edge of  the wood. At a 
guess it must be 500 years old. It is huge, so much so that you 
can clamber up the trunk and sit in the middle. The village 
children used to do this; they also attached a swing to one of  
the branches. My own children, Jack and Lara, were endlessly 
fascinated by it and they used to also play in it. I once took 
them for a picnic in the tree. It is a thing not only of  beauty 
but of  immense power and the wood - even in summer - is 
dark and a spooky air pervades around my old beech tree.”

By Dominic Prince

“For more than 20 years we lived in a tiny brick and flint 
cottage in a 60 acre wood in Chettle, Dorset, one of  the most 
remarkable villages in England. Until a short while ago it was 
owned by one family and the woodland was quite productive. 
We used to harvest firewood and others would coppice hazel 
for fencing and charcoal too with a giant metal charcoal 
burner.



New Forest, Oaks (Quercus Robur)
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“The New Forest was is one of  the last remaining unenclosed 
pasture lands in south east England. Once proclaimed the 
playground of  William the Conqueror, today it remains a 
habitat for many rare birds.

“In this photograph the way the light shines through the trees 
with the oaks silhouetted is mesmerising.  This beauty and 
tranquillity have stayed with me ever since I walked through 
the New Forest for the first time. One of  the best therapies 
one can have is a simple walk in the forest gazing at the trees.” 

By Jori White



Antony House, Cork Oak (Quercus Suber)
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“The Cork Oak is an exceptional tree. The date of  planting is 
unknown but thought to be during the second half  of  the 18th 
century. It is mostly cultivated in Spain and Portugal for 
commercial use. At Antony it has the space to grow and 
expand to its natural shape.”

By Lady Carew Pole



Almond San Juan Val ley (Prunus Amygdalus)
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“It is said that long ago a Spanish King married a beautiful 
Swedish Queen she missed the winter months of  snow so the 
King Planted hundreds of  Almond trees across the valley so 
that in late January the valley was covered in white blossom to 
remind her of  home”.

By Uri Fruchtmann



Ally of  the Baobab (Bonsais)
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“When photographer Adrian Houston asked me what my 
favourite tree is, I had to think about it for a moment. Firstly, 
it ’s an unusual question, and secondly, I love lots of  di�erent 
types of  tree, both here in the British Virgin Islands and from 
memories of  my childhood in the English countryside. 
However, in the end I went for the baobab tree.
 
I first saw these trees in Madagascar, when I travelled through 
the country on a lemur conservation trip. Of  the nine species 
of  these somewhat bulbous, unusual trees, six are native to 
Madagascar. They left us entranced as the lemurs leapt 
amongst them, and seemed to contain just a little extra magic.

To sing the baobab’s praises even more, back in May I met up 
with Isatou and Paul from the award-winning Drink Baotic. 
They had won a regional leg of  the Virgin Media Voom Tour, 
and – you guessed it – the source of  their health drink is 
baobab super fruits. They even gave me four Baotic Grow 
your Own Baobab Bonsais for my grandchildren. Perhaps 
we’ll have our own baobabs one day!”

By Sir Richard Branson



Wardour Castle, Copper Beech (Fagus Sylvatica)

Pigment pr int  on Somerset archiva l  paper 300 gsm

66 x 84 x 5 cm  |   Edit ion 1 / 3

Wil tsh ire UK 2017

“This tree lies conveniently about 20 metres outside my 
bedroom window so it is the first and last thing I see during 
the day. Through the dark winter months, its bare branches 
make up a rather satisfying shape against the cold blue skies. 
Then when spring comes the leaves go quickly from green to 
a rich deep red; this is the period when I sit under it and 
contemplate the horizon. Finally in the autumn it produces a 
long, prolonged firework display of  reds, oranges, golds and 
browns which are sensationally beautiful. This is nature at its 
best for me.”

By Jasper Conran



Richmond Park, Oak (Quercus Robur)
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“The Royal oak in Richmond Park is estimated to be over 750 
years old. I regularly run past it on my morning jog with 
friends and never fail to notice its captivating beauty. It has a 
special energy about it and has no doubt witnessed all sorts of  
life through the ages. It’s particularly stunning in the morning 
mist which Adrian has captured so beautifully.
 
“I have always loved trees and spent much of  my youth playing 
40/40 with neighbours around a special tree in our garden. 
How sad that today so many children grow up in this digital 
age with screen-based activities and have forgotten how to 
enjoy the simple pleasures of  nature, whether playing hide 
and seek or picking up conkers.”

By Annabel Croft



Burrow Hil l ,  Sycamore (Plantanus Occidental is)
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“This beautiful sycamore tree sits nobly on top of  Burrow Hill 
at our family’s cider farm and can be seen from miles around. 
It’s the most breathtakingly magical spot I know and sits 
directly on three mystical lay lines. It has 360-degree views of  
the Somerset countryside - the cider farm and all the orchards 
it rules over, the Somerset levels, Glastonbury Tor, Ham Hill 
and the Blackdown Hills. 

“My siblings and I will always be deeply connected to this 
place which was a gift upon marriage from our father to our 
mother. We drink cider under it in the summer, toboggan 
from it in the winter and egg roll from it at Easter. It’s where I 
always go to think and be at peace.”

By Alice Temperley



Henley Wood, Oak and Ash (Quercus Robur and Fraxinus)
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“I am delighted how Adrian has captured and created this 
beautiful image of  ‘Oak and Ash at Henley Wood.’  I believe 
we all have a natural a�nity with trees and consider them my 
‘great grandparents’. I love this picture with reflections of  a 
turquoise autumnal sky, fresh leaves submerged in the still 
water with rich ochres, reds and browns to add to the 
atmospheric nature of  his marvellous piece. 

“It is wise to enjoy ‘Shinrin-yoku’, the Japanese term for 
forest bathing and relishing the enriched oxygen and ozone 
that our trees provide every second of  our lives and which is 
scientifically proven to aide wellbeing.”

By Professor Johnnie Rodgerson



Borana Mount Kenya, Whistl ing Thorn (Acacia Drepanolobium)
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“The whistling thorn tree is an example of  how interdependent 
we all are. How we need one another for happiness; wrapping 
ourselves around our loved ones for strength and stability and 
growth through time.”

By Goldie Hawn



Antony House, Black Walnut ( Jug lans Nigra)
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“The black walnut originally comes from eastern and central 
North America. The one at Antony was probably planted in 
the 1780s; it has had the freedom to develop its natural size 
and dominate the main lawn in full view of  the house. Its 
spectacular shape is enhanced in the autumn by its golden 
coloured leaf.”

By Sir Richard Carew Pole
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