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Please send articles for magazine in either Word Format  

(any version), as an email or printed on A5, Arial 10pt. 

 

Articles for Autumn Edition to me by 1st August, 2019 please 

Pat Ellett 

 

 

Website of our Group:  https://staffsandworcsgardening.club 

 
Please look at our Website – an ‘instant’ review of each event, photos, 

and of course a digital version of our Magazine. 
 

 

Please note that for insurance purposes members in our 
group should also be a member of the National Cottage 

Garden Society 
 

Front cover— The Himalayan Garden & Sculpture Park at Grewelthorpe, 
Ripon 

Photo by—David Glennon 

 

Whitcombe House—Photo by Haydn Williams 
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Hello Everyone, 
 
Well, here I am sitting in my lounge on a lovely sunny Sunday afternoon 
looking at my nearly completed garden wall; the rest of the garden looks like a 
building site and it's so frustrating when you are itching to get it into some sort 
of shape; still must be patient. I suppose I'll have to keep visiting nurseries 
and gardens for ideas.  
 
Towards the end of March I went to New York for a few days and while there 
visited the NY Botanical Gardens. The season there seems to be about a 
month behind ours and so there was not a lot to see outdoors but the glass 
houses were full of colour with a fabulous display of thousands of Orchids. 
 
Next week I'm off to London for a few days and I'll be visiting Kew and RHS 
Wisley. Well let's hope the good weather keeps up and happy gardening. 

 
  
Haydn. 

 
 

Talk by Neil Cook on the Recreation of the Gardens at 
Hanbury Hall 

Saturday 16th March at Swinfen Community Centre  
 

  
 
I enjoyed this talk by Neil Cook, who is the head gardener at Hanbury Hall.  
  
Hanbury Hall is a National Trust property, a few miles from Droitwich, so not 
far from our home in Kidderminster, and we‘ve visited several times over the 
years, including taking a coach group there last July. As NT properties go, the 
Hall isn’t exceptional, but it’s worth a visit to see the painted stairwell and 
landing which the NT have spent a fortune restoring.  
 
Neil outlined the history of the Hall, from its building in the early 1700s, 
through its ups and downs and passing on to the National Trust. But the main 
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part of his talk was about the restoration of the gardens which he has overseen 
and been central to over the past 30 years. Neil was justifiably proud of his 
involvement and his achievement. 
 
When Neil moved to Hanbury from Waddesden in the mid 1980s, Hanbury was 
having around 20,000 visitors a year. There was no garden to speak of, it had 
all been grassed over, but the Trust had drawings of the early gardens, and 
with the aid of a legacy, and with Neil as the Head Gardener, they set about a 
major restoration. Now 30 years later, they have a restored garden and a 
restored house, and visitor numbers above 200,000 a year. 
 
Neil’s talk was interesting in several respects. He gave an insight into the 
complexities of working within the National Trust, dealing with constraints, 
financial and otherwise. The Hall was built at the time of the Restoration of the 
Monarchy by the Vernons with “new money”, when in the grand scheme of 
things land and property was owned by the aristocracy, the landed gentry. The 
other thing that struck me and which I hadn’t thought about before, was lawns. 
Lawns are not exceptional now, and haven’t been in our lifetimes, but before 
the lawnmower lawns had to be cut by hand or by sheep, and so were a 
statement of wealth by the land owner. 
 
At any talk you hope to learn something, and Neil Cook’s talk did that for me, 
finishing off another good season of winter talks.   
 
Well done Angela, we thank you. 
 
 
David West 

                                  

Garden Visit to Whitcombe House, Overbury, Tewksbury 
Saturday 13th April, 2019 

 
It was a bright and chilly day when we arrived at our first garden visit of 2019. 
 
We were welcomed by Mr Anthony Hallett who proceeded to show us to the 
patio at the rear which had tables and chairs laid out for refreshments of cakes 
and drinks.  
 
The house was Georgian, dating back to the 1700s and built in Cotswold Stone. 
Mr Hallett informed us that his wife's family named Holland - Martin had been in 
the village of Overbury since 1700 and still had family in Overbury Court.  
 
Having had such a mild winter and plenty of warm days in April perennials were 
beginning to show themselves in the borders. Daffodils, primroses and 
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Leucojum ‘Gravetye Giant’ were in abundance, bordering the stream that 
meanders through the far end of the garden. 
 
The Kitchen Garden was laid out as a parterre bordered by box hedges with a 
line of Italian Cypress trees grouped at the far end. There was a greenhouse 
and a stone-built store and planting bench area that was a very attractive 
addition to the garden.  

Italian Cypress trees are dotted 
throughout the garden along with Acers, 
Catalpa, Beech and Yew Hedging giving 
the garden form and perspective. The 
garden, about an acre and a half, is 
bordered by Cotswold Stone walling and 
altogether making it a quintessential 
English Cottage Garden.  
 
Upon exiting the property we were 
greeted in the village by stone walls 
draped with Aubrietia and yellow 
Alyssum - such a lovely sight to finish our 
visit. 
 
Haydn Williams 

 

 
Photos by David 
Glennon 
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 Afternoon Visit to Conderton Manor, Conderton, Nr. Tewksbury 
Saturday 13th April, 2019 

 
We had had a lovely morning visit followed by a great lunch so we were all 
looking forward to the afternoon visit. 
 
We arrived and parked in front of the house, feeling that we shouldn't have 
parked there, but the owner came out and invited us all into the house. We 
were shown into the dining room and it was explained this was where we 
were to have our drinks and refreshment. Usually they did it in the 
conservatory but it was in a very bad state of repair. It was or had been a 
beautiful Edwardian wooden construction and they were shocked at how 
much it was going to cost to repair it. I felt that they had lived there a long 
time and hadn't kept the work up to scratch and it was catching up on them. 
 
We went round the side of the house where peonies were all in bloom, also 
the Rosa banksiae on the side of the house which was in bloom. My rose and 
peonies are only just showing colour now. I thought it must be sheltered but 
when we looked you could see for miles, in fact they could see four counties, 
the Malverns one side, Breedon Hills in front, the Cotswolds and the 
Cotswold Escarpment as you looked left to right.  
 
In the patio area they had a parterre, which was planted with box hedge but 
she explained they were filling the inside with gravel, it was much too 
expensive to maintain. Behind the hedges they had six standard rose trees 
with a triangle obelisk over them, the rose bush was popping out the top.  
Dark blue sweet peas called ‘Ann Berlin’, an old variety, had been planted 
but looked beautiful when the roses were in flower. 
 
We were then left to wander the garden but just a little caution was needed 
by the ha-ha as it was crumbling away. 
 
The garden has been planted with lots of new trees , mainly new varieties of 
old trees. There were no labels on them but we were given a map but still 
couldn't find the names; I think the map needed updating. Past the tennis 
court we came to a secluded garden where it had many unusual camellias 
and magnolias, some with alpine clematis growing through . Also others 
seemed to have summer clematis so it would look good in the summer as 
well. Unusual trees were here also. 
 
We were back at the front of the house where we partook of cakes, tea or 
coffee - all very nicely presented.  
 
She waved us off and asked us all to come again in the summer, a very nice 
day. Thank you Jane. 
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I will take my husband Andrew he likes trees. 
 
  
Pat Haddock  

 

Curiosities to Beguile 
 

 
Dear Reader, off we go along the lanes north east of Lichfield. This lane is 
posted a cycle route but I saw no other cyclists in the time I traversed this 
single track lane but I did notice in one garden a hollyhock—“tails instead of 
heads”. Yes it was flowering a bloom at the base near the soil and what would 
have been the stem was at the top. Has anyone observed this wonder? I 
perused with intensity, as if Sherlock Holmes, in case it was a foible, no it was 
not. I cycled up through Fradley—an olde English name meaning spring or 
stream. Sign outside the church ‘Do come in for coffee or tea’, I retired to bliss, 
with biscuits and cakes to please but no cherry pie—oh well, Victoria sponge 
will do. For one and a half hours I chatted to the ladies—twenty eight in 
number. One lady told me about a trick her father used i.e. lay out six clay pots 
and be a conductor, tap each pot to obtain a musical score. She said the 
worms resurfaced all round the pots. Have any of our readers observed this? I 
was amused but my belly was beginning to look like ‘Little Plums’ in the Beano 
or was it the Dandy. I said my goodbyes and thanked them profusely, whilst 
they packed more cakes into my saddle bags. I said to the ladies “Not all the 
saints are in heaven” and they said “Do come again”, I will and I did. 
 
Three quarters of a mile from Alrewas—the name meaning Alluvia land—place 
where alders grow. I noticed an orchard full and stopped to peruse this splendid 
site. Then I noticed my chain was slack and adjusted it just under being tight. 
Just then a gentleman popped up from nowhere and said “Good morning”. I 
reciprocated said sentiments and commented ‘Worcester Pearmains’, ‘Rev. 
Wilkes’ and some ‘Newton Wonder’. He ventured some advice, always prune 
when the leaves drop, also crossing branches etc., to aid air circulation or as if 
cycling uphill it clears the lungs and the rider is rewarded with a glow of stern 
exercise. I agreed but my knees complain—we both laughed. Joe said “It’s 
been a pleasure meeting you just pop in when you can”. I sped away. 
 
Cycling on to Croxall Abbey i.e. meaning a projecting piece of land, the church 
is over yonder in a field of pasture, pleasing to the eye. I was alright on a 
bicycle but in a car it must be left on the roadside. I walked over to a landscape 
of charm and grace, with woodlands surrounding this church on the north west 
side. I sat on a bench and contemplated and read inscriptions on said 
tombstones of past worshippers, some most poetical. I partook of some cherry 
pie and a dollop of water. Refreshed I left the sanctity of past ages gone by—
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on to Edingale i.e. meaning ‘A nook of land of the followers of a man called 
Edin’. Unknown to me it was Open Garden Day. I popped in to one which was 
a surprise and joy—in it was a cascading fig tree full of fruit with pleasing 
canopies the like of which I had not seen before. The sentinels of this wonder 
had put a descriptive board of events…. 
 
October 8th 1898—a late spring had kept the fruit buds back from growing, 
thus a late summer and autumn, more like Italy than England it was stated, I 
quote from this board, it would seem our climate is changing, the springs are 
becoming more backward and the heat of summer is tending to appear later in 
the year. It was recorded that during September 1895 no fewer than ten days 
were noted of over eighty degrees in the shade, it would seem autumn is 
disappearing. Well dear Reader some things or the weather never change—or 
do they? 
 
I trust the pedals to Lullington, a splendid church opposite the cricket ground, 
the name derives from around 1086—Lulla a local landowner. Up to the 
church, a fete was on so I enjoyed myself on various stalls and attractions, a 
display of village life in September 1910-1914. 
 
Two young ladies who with kindness of the ages of eleven and ten had taught 
two sheep to pull a dog cart with themselves in situ, trotting down the lanes 
perfectly happy. Well Readers, what a revelation from those photographs. 
That’s it, a parting cuppa and I sped off with grace I hope. 
 
With a smile and a whisper. 
 
John D. Holder 
 
P.S. Oh I forgot, no punctures but a wonky valve. 
 

 
Here are Sweet peas, on tiptoe for a flight; 

With wings of gentle flush o’er delicate white, 
And taper fingers catching at all things, 
To bind them all about with tiny rings. 

 

John Keats 
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Small Plant—Big Name 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

This little treasure is Oxalis Oragana Smalliana. It’s been with us for quite a 
time now but has only just decided that it’s happy and started to spread. The 
large stone on the top left of the picture is a reminder that there was a canal 
warehouse here – we think it must have been a corner stone as the 
warehouse was made of brick. The oxalis has slowly spread around the base 
of the stone – presumably because our sandy soil is damper here.  
 
 I am hoping to split it when it’s finished flowering (is that the right time 
Gordon?) so watch out for it at future plant sales. 
 
Sue Potter 
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The Dorchester Bank Job 

 
When spring arrived down here after its false start, we were more than ready 
to head into the garden. One of the first areas to tackle on our Grand Plan was 
the bank; no, not the small bank below and to the north of the property, but a 
much longer one in the main garden area at the east end of the bungalow. 
 
Running for about thirty feet at a forty five degree angle along the south side, 
is a bank about seven feet in height. Colin and our son set to and dug out 
three massive overgrown laurels. These were followed by five beetle attacked 
viburnums, a number of sickly yew seedlings, spindly misshapen skimmias 
and various other strugglers that had been crowded out. 
 
Following that, I tried to set aside two or three hours each day to clear the 
general weeds, curtail long spreading roots from the hedge above, clear 
bindweed, vinca, wild strawberry and ivy, all of which had felt free to search 
out pastures new lower down the bank, where they had met up with Japanese 
anemone, equally determined to expand its takeover activities. Using my 
garden fork to help me clamber up the loose chalky soil, I lay flat on my front 
to reach as far under the hedge as possible to ‘firkle’ out the fine-threaded 
periwinkle root system, and as much travelling bindweed, goose grass and ivy 
as I could manipulate. Then balancing precariously, I dug it out from the top of 
the bank and worked downwards, trying not to think about the consequences 
of falling. Would I roll gently, shoot down head first, come to a sudden hard 
halt with the snap of breaking ribs? Best not to think about it! Who said that 
gardeners are not adventurous? Or is it that we all need to be slightly dotty 
individuals to be members of this diverse group of people?  
 
Ah yes, the hedge! Prior to selling the property to us, the previous owner had 
employed a gardener to tidy up this ghastly Leylandii which belongs to our 
neighbours above us. He must have gone at it in a fit of rage, as he hacked it 
right back to the bare trunks. So we look up now to a truly ugly sight. To soften 
this, I’m going to plant foxgloves here and there between the trunks. Then we 
will plant up the bank with primroses, cowslips, fritillaries, bluebells, snowdrops 
and ox-eye daisies; followed lower down with a line of four or five small fruit 
trees (crab apple, plum, pear maybe), and sow the whole area with meadow 
grass. In this way we hope to take the eye away from the hedge while 
minimising maintenance and enjoying the resulting effect. 
 
Meanwhile, other tasks have been accomplished. The rotten shed has been 
replaced and some fencing and block walls behind it are now in place. At last 
the rose, Rosa x odorata ‘Mutabilis’ we bought on a whim at Stocktonbury just 
before we left, is planted against the tall old prison wall at the bottom of the 
garden, along with Rosa ‘Wollerton Old Hall’. We hope they will flourish and 
look well together alongside the ‘Brown Turkey’ fig. 
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And so it continues; always with a list of tasks to tackle and always the 
inevitable backlog of jobs to finish. Never mind, we are off to see The Old 
Rectory garden in Litton Cheney, open under the NGS scheme. This activity 
is down on the jobs list as ‘seek inspiration’. So we feel no guilt. We visited it 
last summer in July and were truly impressed. The owners will organise 
private visits too, so perhaps worth thinking about if you are down this way  
with friends or family.  
 
Both Colin and I wish you well in your gardening exploits over the summer. 
 
Elizabeth White    
Dorchester 
         

Big Plant—Small Name 
 
 
 

This wonderful monster, Genista 
‘Porlock’, was bought in Devon a few 
years ago when it measured 
approximately 15” x 15”. Since then it 
has slowly increased in size but every 
year the golden flowers were 
damaged by late frosts. This year, in 
spite of those frosts which did 
considerable damage to the rest of 
the garden, the flowers have 
survived. The plant is now a multi- 
stemmed 10ft monster which is 
growing through the adjacent Catalpa 
and is smothered in the golden 
flowers which have a slight very 
pleasant perfume.  
 
Severe pruning is on the horizon 
(advice please Gordon) and I will do 
more cuttings before we take action. 
Meanwhile we’ll just enjoy it. 
 
Sue Potter 



12 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 
A week in the Yorkshire Dales National Park gave us an opportunity to 
explore a wide range of gardens and country houses. Three of those gardens 
we visited stood out for their planting of trees, shrubs and flowers. 
 

The Himalayan Garden and Sculpture Park, The Hutts, 
Grewelthorpe, Ripon. 
 
The Hutts, a name which derives from the Norse for “Head of the Valley” is a 
privately owned woodland garden. The property was bought by Peter and 
Caroline Roberts in 1996. The original plantings of Hybrid Rhododendrons 
along the drive prompted Peter to visit other Rhododendron Gardens and set 
about the challenging task of transforming his grounds into a collection to 
rival Bodnant, Castle Howard, Hooker Hall and Muncaster Castle. Today, the 
park covers 45 acres of stunningly beautiful woodland inspired by the 
Himalayas, including gardens and an arboretum; enhanced by 3 lakes, and 
70 sculptures. 
 
Widely considered to have the North’s largest collection of rhododendrons, 
azaleas and magnolias, there are nearly 20,000 plants including some 1,400 
rhododendron varieties, 250 azalea varieties and 150 different magnolias 
and a 20-acre arboretum. 
 
This is a garden you can spend a day in, stunning trees, shrubs and planting, 
and an eclectic range of sculptures, with probably my favourite the large 
Magnolia flower floating in the lake. 
 
David & Milly Glennon 
 
For more about the other gardens see next issue 
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Fred’s Plot 
 

The raspberries are well established but of course will not produce much fruit 
this year but hopefully will produce some good canes for next season. The 
strawberries are now strawed and in flower with berries just forming. 
 
My Arran Pilot first early potatoes are looking exceptionally well and the other 
varieties are making good progress. 
 
My broad beans are 3ft high and in flower and the parsnips are also looking 
well. 
 
Kidney beans set in pots in the greenhouse have just been planted. I grow 
mine in two stages, half now and half later. 
 
Beetroot—I grow two varieties. The standard ‘Bolthardy’ variety and a 
Thompson & Morgan long cylindrical variety F1 ‘Alto’. I am not usually a fan of  
Thompson & Morgan but have grown these in the past very successfully. 
 
Onions—I grow ‘Sturon’, a commercial variety as well as garden, and a red 
onion called ‘Red Baron’ and they are looking well. 
 
My first row of peas set early did not germinate but the second batch are 
growing fine. 
 
The top lawn at the side of the house has been suffering with moss infestation 
for many years and I decided to have a go at getting rid of it by scarifying. I 
borrowed a mechanical scarifier from my brother-in-law and tried it out on the 
small front lawn and was amazed at the amount of thatch and moss it 
removed. I set the scarifier slightly too deep and caused quite a bit of damage 
to the lawn which has now just about recovered. 
 
I then tackled the large lawn at the side, setting the scarifier slightly shallower. 
This produced 22 barrow loads of moss and thatch and is now looking better 
than it has ever done. 
 
 
Fred Ellett 
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Denise’s Fruit Cake         
 

 
8oz dried fruit - I use mixed plus any other I have,  i.e. ginger, 
cranberries,  chopped apricots… 
6oz sugar - any but I use brown 
A handful of glace cherries  
7oz self raising flour 
4oz butter 
2 medium eggs 
few drops almond essence 
2oz chopped mixed nuts - optional 
a few cherries and whole nuts for decoration. 
Orange juice - sufficient to cover the fruit. 
 
 
Soak the fruit overnight in the orange juice - I use a saucepan. 
The next day bring to the boil and strain off the orange juice and discard. 
Add the butter to the warm pan off the heat to melt. 
Then add the sugar and almond essence. 
Add flour, eggs, cherries and mixed nuts 
 
Decorate with nuts and cherries and bake in a lined tin for half an hour at 180° 
then lower the heat to 150° until firm to the touch. 
 
Keeps well. 
 
Pat Ellett 
 
This recipe was kindly passed on to me by a fellow WI member. 
 

Forthcoming Visits  
 

Saturday 20
th

 July 11am 
Birmingham Botanical Gardens, Westbourne Road, Edgbaston. B15 3TR 
 
Extensive botanical garden set in a green urban environment with a 
comprehensive collection of plants from throughout the world growing in the 
glasshouses and outside.  
Four stunning glasshouses take you from tropical rain forest to arid desert. 
Fifteen acres of beautiful landscaped gardens. Roses, alpines, perennials, 
rare trees and shrubs.  
A £2 parking charge has been introduced this year. 
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2.30pm   
Winterbourne House and Garden, University of Birmingham, 58 Edgbaston 
Park Road, B15 2RT 
 

Winterbourne is one of the best surviving examples of an Edwardian Arts and 
Crafts suburban  villa gardens in Birmingham. The garden was lovingly created 
by the homeowners, Margaret and John Nettleford, using the books of 
Gertrude Jekyll as guides and inspiration. 
 

Saturday 24th August 11am 
The Lodge, Holmes Lane, Dodderhill Common, Hanbury, Bromsgrove, B60 
4AU 
 

A one and a half acre garden attached to C16 black and white house (not 
open) with 3 lawned areas, new traditional greenhouse, various beds plus 
stunning views from Dodderhill Common over the North Worcs. countryside. 
Small display of classic cars plus other cars of interest. 
 

2.30pm 
24, Alexander Avenue, Droitwich pa, WR9 8NH 
 

Beautifully designed giving feeling of space and tranquillity. 100 plus clematis 
varieties interlacing high hedges. Borders with rare plants and shrubs. 
Sweeping curves of lawns and paths to woodland area with shade loving 
plants. Drought tolerant plants in S- facing gravel front garden.  
 

Saturday 21
st

 September 11am    
Ashwood Nurseries, Ashwood lower lane, nr Kingswinford DY6 0AE 
 

This is an informal visit to the nursery for which there is no charge, I thought 
we could meet at the tea room have refreshments then look around the 
nursery at leisure. 
 

We will meet outside the tea room at 2pm* for our tour of John's garden for 
which there is a charge of £6.50. I think most of us have visited the garden 
before if you haven't you are in for a treat. There is always lots of colour even 
at this time of year with informal beds, woodland dell, sump garden, 
herbaceous borders, South African borders plus lots of other interesting things. 
This is one of my favourite gardens to visit. 
*note the earlier time of 2pm. 
 

Let me know if you have visited any gardens that may be of interest to our 
group, I am always open to suggestions. 
 

Would any members be prepared to host the plant sale for us next year, 
please let me know if you feel you are able to. 
 
Jane Norris 
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