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Committee 

Website of our Group:  https://staffsandworcsgardening.club 
Dedicated email address—swgc16@talktalk.net 

 

Please look at our Website – an ‘instant’ review of each event, photos, 
and of course a digital version of our Magazine. 

 

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

Garden Society 
 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
Contact information normally here available to 

Gardening Group members only. 
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                                                    Staffs & Worcs Gardening Group  
 
                                         A regional Group of the Cottage Garden Society 

 
                                                                                                                        
 
 Newsletter No. 98                                                  Autumn  2020 

Hello Everyone, 
 
 
I do hope you are all keeping well. It seems forever since we have seen each 
other. Over the last few weeks I’ve had the pleasure of visiting John Massey’s 
Garden, Powis Castle Garden and Hidcote Manor Garden which has been a 
great lift for the spirit.  
 
By the way if any of you have visited gardens or have a good garden at home, 
any photos you have would be welcome on our web page with Pat so we can 
all view. Here’s hoping we will soon be able to all get together again.    
 
Best Wishes 
 
Haydn  Williams 
(Chairman)                                                .                                                           
                                                                         

 

Photo on front cover— A harvest photo from member  Rachel Glover—see her 
article on page 19 

  

 

Send articles for magazine in either Word Format  

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

to  pat@city of lichfield.co.uk 

Please note different email address for anything to 
do with the magazine or CGS.! 

 
 

 Articles for Spring Edition to me by 1st December 2020 
please 



4 

 

 
The Antique Rose Emporium 

 
 
The well-known old song “The Yellow Rose of Texas” probably gave rise to the 
misnomer that the yellow rose is the Texas State Flower. It is not; the 
Bluebonnet (Lupinus texensis) is the State Flower growing in the wild in the 
spring. It can also be seen along many highways as a result of Lady Bird 
Johnson’s efforts to ‘beautify’ the highways in the United States by 
encouraging the planting of native plants along Texas highways after she left 
the White House. 

 
Some years ago, in spring time, we were 
visiting family in Houston and drove up to 
Brenham which is renowned as the heart 
of the Bluebonnet region in Texas hoping 
we would see swathes of the flowers all 
around, but it was not a good year for the 
flower. As our search continued we 
travelled north from Brenham on FM50 (an 
old Farm to Market narrow road) where we 
came across The Antique Rose Emporium. 
Much to our astonishment we found that 
not only was it a rose nursery but it had 
acres of display gardens including  plants, 
grasses, vegetables and herbs, but also 
unusual structures in the Labyrinth garden 

to display climbing roses, and even a country chapel.        
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
The story of how Mike Shoup, with a master’s degree in Horticulture, changed 
from growing woody ornamentals for the landscape and garden centres in 
central Texas to being a rose grower is all about ‘chance’. In 1982 while  
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returning from a delivery he chanced upon a huge rose covering a chain link 
fence. He made an unauthorised “rustle” and took flowers and cuttings to his 
nursery. The plant had survived in a completely neglected setting and was 
identified by a rosarian as “Mermaid” which was not available commercially. 
“Mermaid” and other ‘survivor’ roses often found in old homesteads, 
cemeteries and the road side became the foundation of the Antique Rose 
Emporium range of roses. 
 
He began the Pioneer Rose breeding programme in 1992 with a cross 
between the Hybrid Musk ‘Buff Beauty’ and David Austin’s ‘Heritage’. The 
result was a shrub rose similar to ‘Heritage’ but with apricot flowers similar to 
those of ‘Buff Beauty’. He named it ‘Caroline Hairston’ after the lady whose 
husband built the 1860’s homestead where the nursery now stands. From this 
start Mike Shoup became intent on improving the virtues of the old roses 
breeding the showiest and toughest antique shrub and species roses, then 
selecting offspring to breed carefree, repeat blooming roses. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
          Caroline Houston Rose 
 
 
Right— Bayse’s Blueberry Rose 
 

 

 
 
Later he worked with an amateur rose breeder Dr Robert Basye who had 
used wild species roses in his breeding trials because they seemed fairly 
immune to black spot and mildew. Several of Dr Basye’s roses were 
introduced commercially, notably ‘Bayse’s Blueberry and ‘Belinda’s Dream’ 
which earned distinction as an Earthkind rose, a designation given to selected 
roses by the Texas AgriLife Extension Service. It is awarded only to those 
roses demonstrating superior pest tolerance, combined with outstanding 
landscape performance. 
 



6 

 

 

 

 

 
'Basye's Blueberry' rose selected for its near thornless, repeat blooming, hip 
producing qualities and disease resistance was the start of a breeding 
programme to produce roses with vigour, repeat bloom, bright large flowers and 
fragrance in diverse forms (climbers and shrubs). Today the Antique Rose 
Emporium offers over 300 varieties of roses, none of them grafted, and all 
grown in large 2 US gallon (7.5 litres) pots in the nearby township of 
Independence. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Belinda’s Dream Rose 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Athough we failed to find the Bluebonnets we did have an enjoyable afternoon 
exploring the Emporium grounds and shop. They also stock a limited range of 
David Austin Roses and were somewhat surprised to learn that we lived within 
30 minutes of the famous Albrighton rose nursery. 
 
 
David Glennon 

 

Visit to Chatsworth 
 
  
On one of the hottest days in July I decided we ought to visit Chatsworth, so I 
assembled a picnic and off we went - my son Matt drove, Hannah - daughter the 
navigator and me, passenger in the back. of the car.  We had a time slot of 1300 
hours and had a lovely journey, arriving practically on time!  
 
I had been told the gardens were spectacular, so we picnicked in the car to 
avoid carrying too much in the heat and headed for the kitchen garden behind  
the House.   We were not disappointed, the garden welcomed us with a 
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beautiful display of cottage garden flowers, sweetpeas, marigolds, sunflowers, 
enormous globe archichokes and in fact nearly all the plants I have in my small 
garden- it was nice because we had it all to ourselves and of course the bonus 
was the beautiful view overlooking the Derbyshire countryside.  
 
The garden was the work of one of the apprentices and absolutely 
beautiful.  One or two willow butterflies, snails etc., gave the garden more 
interest.  The agapanthus and Hydrangea ‘Annabel’ were lovely. 
 
Climbing to the top of the kitchen garden, we made our way on the top walk but 
made several stops to admire the old tree branches which would have made 
supurb  tree houses.  
 
After awhile we found ourselves at the top of the grand water cascade and 
found quite a few families happily lounging in the shade, watching their children 
paddling in the shallow water on the side of the cascade steps.  
 
We leisurely made our way down to the House, meaning to explore the 
immaculate formal gardens but heat made us decide to return to Chatsworth 
for another visit.  
 
Anne Clendon B.E.M. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Hydrangea—’Annabel’ 
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                         Walnut & Syrup Tart 
Serves 6-8 
For the pastry…… 
50g butter at room temperature, plus extra for greasing 
50g icing sugar 
1 egg, beaten 
150g plain flour, plus extra for dusting 
2 tbsp. double cream 
For the filling 
110g walnuts, finely chopped, plus approx. 20 extra halves for the topping 
225g golden syrup 
2 eggs 
Zest and juice of 1 lemon 
300ml double cream  
2 eating apples, cored, peeled and finely chopped 
2 tbsp. marmalade 
110g breadcrumbs 
 
For the pastry….. 
In a large bowl, cream the butter and sugar and add the egg a little at a time. 
Gradually incorporate the flour and cream until the pastry comes together.  
Wrap in cling film and leave to chill for 1 hr. Meanwhile, preheat the oven to 
190°C/gas mark 5 and grease a 24cm loose-bottomed, deep flan tin.  On a 
well-floured surface, roll out the pastry into a generous circle, larger than the 
flan tin. Fit the pastry dough in a tin, with the excess hanging over the sides. 
Line with greaseproof paper and baking beans, then bake blind for 15 mins.  
Remove the paper and beans, taking care as they will be very hot, and return 
the pastry to the oven for 5 mins.  Reduce the heat to 170°/gas mark 3. 
 
For the filling… 
In a bowl, mix all the filling ingredients together well.  Trim off the surplus 
pastry from the flan and place the tin on a baking tray.  Carefully fill the flan 
and place the walnut halves on top.  Bake for approx. 40 mins until firm and 
golden.  Leave to cool before serving.  
 
( I haven’t tried this recipe myself—only found it today whilst looking for 
something else for our mag.  I was looking in an issue of my old Landscape 
magazines—a great monthly magazine if you haven’t come across it in the 
newsagents.  I subscribe and it is a lovely surprise to find it on the floor with 
the post.  I’m selfish and can’t pass them on—I like to keep them and love to 
look back for items for the mag.  I was going to put a photo of the tart here but 
the picture of it goes across the middle over 2 pages so I couldn’t copy it!  
However, it looks good.  If you try it out let me know and send a photograph—
it may inspire others to have a go.  Or bring it along to a winter meeting for our 
refreshments!  I am not on commission with Landscape Magazine! 
Pat) 
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On the Wild Side 
                                                              
Having now a much smaller garden and one that is less time consuming to 
maintain, I find that my interest in wild plants has increased. Something which 
struck me very soon after moving to Leek was the lack of arable land, nearly 
all farmland being for the purposes of grazing cows or sheep. Some areas are 
very poor and not economically viable to be ‘improved’ because they are for 
example too marshy or steeply sloping. All this is an advantage as far as 
wildflowers are concerned and I can’t help frequently thinking that many of 
these subjects, given the right conditions – are worthy garden plants. Many 
plants that we do grow in our gardens adorn the pages of wildflower books. 
Sanguisorba (Burnet) has become popular over recent years but I have never 
seen the Great Burnet (S. officinalis) growing before; a combination of this with 
the Meadow Sweet (Filipendula ulmaria) with its frothy cream flowers was an 
unforgettable sight in July-August. These two are related and in the rose 
family, both enjoying moist conditions. I have grown Angelica previously but  
have never seen great swathes of Wild Angelica (A.sylvestris) before, this 
stately plant growing to a metre or more with a dome shaped collection of 
flowers – the flower heads gave rise to its former family name: Umbelliferae – 
now placed in Apiaceae. The close relatives are; Cow Parsley, Carrot, 
Hogweed and Fennel. There are numerous species of Stachys (Woundwort) 
which adorn our gardens but a new one for me is the Marsh Woundwort 
(S.palustris) found growing along canal sides. The flower colour varies from 
very pale lilac to a strong mauve/maroon, this latter variant competing visually 
with many a border perennial. If there is one thing to realise, that is that there 
is no clear distinction between garden plants and wildflowers and that can only 
be a good thing. 
 
Gordon 
Malt  

 

Marsh 
Woundwort 

 



10 

 

 
 

A Lovely Day Out 
 
 
One of our first ventures out was to the Dorothy Clive gardens. 
 
We parked and walked up a steep driveway edged with herbaceous borders. 
At the top we had our coffee, always a priority, and ate scones and oatcakes 
sitting at a table outside and admiring the view of the sloping garden and the 
landscape beyond. 
 
There is a little shop and  behind that the quarry garden. This is wonderful in 
May. Rhododendrons and azaleas saved from a garish mix of colour by sitting 
comfortably amongst all the green foliage. There's a life-sized  bronze stag 
standing by a waterfall and winding paths to follow.  
 
Whenever we go there is something special to see. The winter walk is recently 
established and magnolia collection is developing nicely, after that comes the 
laburnum tunnel, summer planting and now it is the herbaceous borders, 
dotted with exotics, which is the main attraction. 
 
For twice the entry fee you can become a member. This entitles you to free 
entry to the garden and also all the events. I saw a drama last year. Two 
talented actors played the parts of Dorothy Clive and her husband. They 
depicted their courtship, their marriage, her early death and his continued 
development of the garden. The play moved through the garden and we were 
gently ushered along with them. A memorable afternoon.  
 
The gardens are run by a trust and much work is done by volunteers. This 
maybe what gives the garden it's informal and welcoming atmosphere.  
 
Sheila Thomas 

Wasps 
 

This summer we have had two wasps nests, one in our loft and one under the 
tiles of the garage.  We actually thought that the one in the house loft was just 
under the tiles but when Fred went up in the loft for suitcases ready for our 
holiday he discovered a big nest.  As a consequence a man came round this 
week and dealt with both lots.  He did say we could leave it but said that they 
produce about 5 queens and one of them could decide to use it next year.   
 
So we are rid of the wasps and the man said wait a few days and you can then 
remove the nest. 
Pat Ellett  (Just a thought, perhaps pests or plant diseases could be a future 
topic for the magazine—anyone want to pick up the gauntlet?) 
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Ode to Autumn 

Season of mists and mellow fruitfulness, 
   Close bosom-friend of the maturing sun; 
Conspiring with him how to load and bless 

   With fruit the vines that round the thatch-eves run; 
To bend with apples the moss'd cottage-trees, 
   And fill all fruit with ripeness to the core; 

       To swell the gourd, and plump the hazel shells 
   With a sweet kernel; to set budding more, 
And still more, later flowers for the bees, 

Until they think warm days will never cease, 
       For Summer has o'er-brimm'd their clammy cells. 

 
Who hath not seen thee oft amid thy store? 
   Sometimes whoever seeks abroad may find 
Thee sitting careless on a granary floor, 

   Thy hair soft-lifted by the winnowing wind; 
Or on a half-reap'd furrow sound asleep, 

   Drows'd with the fume of poppies, while thy hook 
       Spares the next swath and all its twined flowers: 

And sometimes like a gleaner thou dost keep 
   Steady thy laden head across a brook; 
   Or by a cyder-press, with patient look, 

       Thou watchest the last oozings hours by hours. 
 

Where are the songs of Spring? Ay, where are they? 
   Think not of them, thou hast thy music too,-- 
While barred clouds bloom the soft-dying day, 
   And touch the stubble-plains with rosy hue; 
Then in a wailful choir the small gnats mourn 

   Among the river sallows, borne aloft 
       Or sinking as the light wind lives or dies; 

And full-grown lambs loud bleat from hilly bourn; 
   Hedge-crickets sing; and now with treble soft 
   The red-breast whistles from a garden-croft; 

       And gathering swallows twitter in the skies. 

John Keats 
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News from Wales 
 

Tamarisk trees blowing in the salty air of Rock Street, New Quay- and a 
garden on the edge .  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
  
 
 
 
The view from the house I rent .   
.   

Sheltered brightly coloured houses terraced into the hillside like layers of cake! 
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The only town on the Welsh coast that faces east but so beneficial for its 
climate 
 
Margaret Wilcox 

 
              
 
            Fred’s Plot 
 

 
 

 
 

 
Early potatoes Arran Pilot were quite large and have now have all been eaten. 
 
Second earlies Maris Peer have done well after a few waterings and have now 
been lifted and are in store in paper bags in the garage.  There were quite a 
few bakers in the 6-10oz range. 
 
The potatoes were lifted earlier than I would normally do because I needed 
the raised bed for my strawberries.  I grow 6 rows, 2 two years old, 2 one year 
old  and 2 rows of new runners.  I take out the 2 oldest and replace them with  
 2 new rows of runners every year—thus progressing along the bed each 
year. 
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My strawberries are grown in a netted cage which is covered by a polythene 
roof just before the fruit ripens and is watered by soaker hose installed under 
the straw. 
 
My parsnips are still looking good and my onions are quite large.  The three in 
the picture are over 1lb each in weight.  They are not exhibition varieties—just 
the commercial variety ‘Sturon’, as grown by local farmers.  The red one is 
‘Red Baron’, supplied heat-treated by a commercial seed supplier 
(T.D.Brown) we used to deal with when farming. 
 
My raspberries finished very well but the first few were a bit ‘blobby’, due I 
think to not watering them early enough but they improved as the season 
went on. 
 
Fred Ellett 

 
 
 
 
 

 
Life is like an onion .  You peel it off 
one layer at a time, and sometimes you 
weep and sometimes you make soup 
 
Carl Sandburg 
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Visions and Realities 
 
 
It is the third week of August now as I write this little article; and like all of you 
probably, I have enjoyed the growth and the blossoming of the planting as we 
have been obliged to spend so many weeks at home during these strange 
months of ‘Lockdown’ and isolation.     
 
The herb garden was planted up last year and is knitting together nicely.  As 
well as the pleasure of the scents and flavours they provide, I love the 
panoply of textures and shades of green, especially as they stay with us to 
endure whatever winter weather is thrown at them, and provide shelter for 
ground feeding birds.  For several weeks now, most of them have been in 
flower, and when garden tools are put away, we often sit in the early evening 
observing what seem like hundreds of bees still working on until the cool air 
settles.  Verbena bonariensis, a few of those pink frilly opium poppies and the 
odd mauve single one too, have taken up residence among the herbs, adding 
to the attraction for both the bees and the butterflies.  I guess local 
beekeepers will benefit from some very flavoursome honey. 
 
Almost all of the hard landscaping is complete now.  There is just a short 
piece of pathway to be created towards the top of the garden.  Colin and our 
son have set in the galvanised metal arch that we brought with us and which 
we bought sixteen years ago when tidying up our then garden in preparation 
for our sons’ wedding receptions, both of which were hosted at our home.  It 
held too many memories for us to leave it when we moved.  Now we have two 
Rosa ‘Phyllis Bide’ settling in on either side of it.  We may add a fine leaved 
Ivy that I took from cuttings made from greenery collected for Christmas  
wreath making one year.  I thought it might give us some winter colour and 
provide a delicate background for the roses. 
 
The apple and plum trees we planted on the bank have offered us just a few 
fruits this first year.  In contrast however, the little Malus ‘Marble’ has a 
profusion of cheery peach/apricot coloured crab apples.  They will be used 
along with the deep crimson fruit of Malus ‘Laura’ to produce a few jars of 
crab apple jelly. 
 
Did this bank turn out as I had visualised and as we had planned?  Well not 
exactly!  Yes, the spring plants were a joy, just as we had hoped.  Then we 
waited for the grass to grow, and waited.  It did come through eventually, but 
was very patchy for a long time.  It didn’t help when the little dog daisies I had 
ordered as plug plants along with several others, grew to become enormous 
Shasta daisies that had to be dug out, leaving more bare patches!  Then one 
morning we woke to find a bank exploding with bright red poppies, - definitely  
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not in the plan!  My vision of a quiet, ‘restful on the eye’ bank had not 
materialised, but in its place was a vibrant, energetic stretch of garden.  So we 
must live with them and make the best of it.  Perhaps, I like to think they are a 
memorial to all those Roman soldiers who long ago tramped the wall beneath 
our home and garden in this ancient military county town.           
 
Elizabeth White       
Dorchester          
August 2020 
 
 
 
 
Malus ‘Marble’ 



17 

 

 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

Greensleeves (or was it leaves!) 
 

Our eyes alight on ivy, it climbs walls, trees and surprisingly it can prosper in 
radiant sunshine or murky shade.  It can be viewed with dislike or 
apprehension.  The Druids were considered an authority on ivy, holly etc. 
When our civilisation is no more I suppose ivy will cover the ruins. 
 
In Greek mythology Dionysus, or if you prefer Bacchus, is known as the god 
of vines and wine.  His chariot is swamped by ivy and drawn by two huge 
panthers, his rod ‘Thyrsus’ is a large fennel, festooned with ivy or vines. 
 
Pliny the younger, who to his credit left a description of his garden, the only 
one we know of,  had an ivy which bore a fruit, but not of the quality of a vine.  
If I recall a dozen ivies spring to mind, all native to the northern lands.  
Hedera, Helix, Hibernica (the Irish ivy), the buttercup species whose young 
leaves glow yellow on a wall.  Concerns are rabid about roots sinking into the 
mortar but an annual cut must be rauthless to maintain its elegance.  Ivy 
flowers in September until November.  The ancients grew ivy up house walls 
to warm the building and keep the cold wind away—no central heating! 
 
Whilst walking the dog or meandering through the woods you may hear a 
vigorous humming from splashes of ivy—that is the ivy bee, so this 
newcomer this century is a welcome visitor or invader to these islands.  Now 
dear reader, a surprise, it lives in lawns boring its way to seclusion.  Now we 
can be very pleased with this industrious bee.  It swarms when the ivy flowers 
are prominent.  Black and stripy this insect turns with age paler or greyer.  
 
At Christmas we all sing ‘The Holly and the Ivy’ so what do you think dear 
reader or is the Druid in you pondering its ability to furnish any view pleasant. 
 
Five ivies for gardens. 
 
Hedera helix Buttercup—with yellow fingertips. 
 
Hedera parsley crested—with frilly leaves. 
 
Hedera conglomerate—this ivy is for you—it will not climb but sulk.  Its leaves 
have visual fascination. 
 
Hedera canariensis Gloire de Marengo—Handsome with its crimson leaf. 
 
Hedera Hibernica—with large verdant leaves. 
 
 
John D. Holder 
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For those of you who do not receive emails I am including an email sent by 
our member Angela Alexander which may interest you. 
(Pat Ellett—Editor) 
 
Hi all 
 
Hope you are all well and your water butts are full!!! 
 
Jane has forwarded the following information which may be of interest. 
 
Edge Villa, Edge, Yockleton, SY5 9PY –  Jane did give two dates but they 
have now passed. You can book a time slot on line at ngs.org  (This garden 
was also mentioned in David Glennon’s article—last issue—Pat) 
 
The national garden scheme (yellow book) gardens are now opening some 
of their gardens with pre-bookable time slots.  They usually put the weeks 
open gardens on their web site on Monday mornings.  The gardens are 
allowing limited numbers and the few that I have been to have felt very 
safe.  Some of them allow you to take a picnic. 
 
Also the National Trust are opening some of their gardens and parkland and 
to book those you need to book on a Friday morning.  Again pre-bookable 
time slots.  These sell out very quickly although I understand that some of 
them are increasing the numbers.  I have been to a few and again it feels 
very safe.  I thought Wightwick was particularly good with lots of lovely 
Roses  and a few weeds.  Most of them have only had 1 or 2 gardeners in  
throughout lockdown and no volunteers so they are in need of TLC but the 
meadows are super. 
 
Stay safe 
Regards . 
Angela 
P.S. 
Angela has also sent this………………. 
 
Here are two tours of Eccleshall Gardens. 

https://youtu.be/oSmgPnko9jA 

 

News from a new contributor 
 

I have been wanting to put pen to paper and briefly share with you cottage 
gardening, landscaping and a learning experience I have had since last 
October. 

https://l.facebook.com/l.php?u=https%3A%2F%2Fyoutu.be%2FoSmgPnko9jA%3Ffbclid%3DIwAR1QeoPXtfVNzrb-M45FA-jvUd54_s2JvBNvtzT0Bh5_VxkOcR-JNOpZrS0&h=AT3F3pZ9fRe7MHbLne6AGd91ui2gRkJU_ZNzJ3O5Oyb2gVscFynuZTaH1Py1LPnkQulB704_MfyNx51T8IIDPFsZQyMhxY7CUTcoDunvVqVJEzdMS5nl
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During lockdown like many, I had to find an alternative focus of my working 
day. This happened to be landscaping our cottage field! 
We had moved into our cottage 2.5 years ago, renovated the property but 
never really focused on the field of a garden. I joined the RHS, Organic 
gardening and of course Cottage Gardening, but I never actually put spade to 
the field until October last year. I drew a plan of how the garden would be and 
we set to with a digger! 

 
I quite surprised myself at how much energy I had to achieve the end goal.  
We cleared and levelled the land, dug borders, renovated a shed (her 
ladyship's shed) and greenhouse (ma'am cave). My herbaceous border had 
been dug and planted with minimal planting as it was the autumn. We moved 
an apple tree from our front garden, so I could incorporate a pear, plum and 
fig to create a mini orchard. I planted daffodils, snowdrops, tulips and alliums 
etc to start off next year’s spring season and go from there. I also have a 
great fondness for 'poorly plants' as I call them , these are plants that garden 
centres reduce before condemning to the bin! With a bit of love and care 
these perennials have survived and have given me great joy this spring and 
summer. 
 
I have a great fondness for manure and the second runner up is homemade 
comfrey feed. Urgh you say, well I have my own private manure heap from 
our next door farmer, "take as much as you want" he claimed, liquid gold is all 
I will say. Again my husband thinks I'm quite mad. He knows when I have 
been spreading, feeding the garden borders and veg boxes the smell is 
everywhere. It will pay dividends in the long run I remind him. 
During the winter and early spring I started to plant all manner of veg/salad 
crops from seed in the greenhouse, in fairness too many!  We live and learn. I 
also cultivated perennial seeds i.e. salvias, nepeta, poppies, lupins, 
delphiniums etc which has saved me loads of money this summer. 

 
 March came and I'm sure I caught Covid 19 as many did. I was extremely ill 
for 4 weeks, hubby became a very good nurse and he too also had to isolate. 
As I recovered we entered lockdown and I worried how we would cope with 
all this time together . My recovery mentally and physically was to be 
improved and found in the garden. My husband was found continuing to build 
his dream garage!  I began following my rough garden design (which 
changed many times I might add), digging out a herb garden and a pathway 
which meanders around the garden. I learnt  how to mix concrete, laying 
edging bricks and shovelling tons of blue slate chips, which nearly killed me. 
The path is  quite wonky but it suits a cottage garden style. 
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My husband also became useful during lockdown, apart from building our 
garage, every time we have had a pallet of materials, the pallet never went to 
waste. Steve cleverly adapted the pallets into 3 arbours for clematis and roses 
to grow up in the herb garden, a bird table, log store and two trugs to increase 
my growing capacity. Best of all are my compost bins which have been 
invaluable. They consist of three big boxes in which I turn the rotting 
vegetation, in stages, as it changes into glorious compost. Steve also built me 
three large raised beds which I was to grow vegetables and fruit in during this 
year. Husbands can be very handy sometimes, can't they! 

  
Propagating has been a newly acquired skill, learning how to take cuttings 
from hard and softwood plants ie hydrangea, lavender, rosemary and 
thyme  and actually being successful in growing the cuttings on, is a joy. 

  
THE LAWN: Well as I have already stated we initially had a field which was full 
of all manner of weeds, these had completely taken over. There was also a 
new bare ground of soil, left over from where I had landscaped the herb 
garden and pathway. My first thought was to dig it all up and have new turf 
laid, to my husband's dismay, due to cost. Previous experience has taught me 
that I am a dab hand at recovering old lawns but not to this extent. Surely 
though this was once grass years ago and I could revert it back? So I set to 
with mowing, scarifying, weeding, seeding and a few large boxes of lawn weed 
and feed. It has taken me 3/4 months but I have achieved my end result, it's a 
bit up and down where moles in the past have left their mark, the weeds have 
depleted by 85% and are manageable. It has been nurtured, watered and fed 
lovingly, my efforts have paid off. I don't have any moss and the grass seed 
sown into the bare patch has grown luscious and green. It looks like it has 
always been there. For the first time since we moved into the cottage, this 
summer our grandchildren have been able to play out on the grass lawn safely 
and enjoy the space, which makes me so happy! 

 
I don't know if it is the manure or comfrey feed that I use in my raised veg 
beds, or if it's the weather we've had these past seasons, maybe you can tell 
me? But my veg have been amazing. Runner beans, peas, potatoes, 
pumpkins which are not pumpkins but marrows! How did that happen? 
Tomatoes ‘Shirley’ and ‘Gardeners Delight’ - too many by far. Cabbages, 
onions,  sprouts and cucumbers, I've never seen so big before. Potatoes I 
found rooting in compost from kitchen waste, transplanted into tubs, have 
grown tubers which are creamy and yummy when cooked. Radishes so nutty 
and masses of lettuce galore. Not forgetting young raspberry bushes bought 
for £1, strawberries, blueberries, blackberries and gooseberries all fruiting,  
yum.     
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At the rear of the house next to the patio, hubby has built a raised brick bed, 
which I have planted. The area has partial sun but mainly shade due to the 
garage. There are now hostas, ferns, elephant ears, alchemila, heuchera, 
banana plant and cotton palm. It's quite tropical with a rock pool fountain, water 
trickling in the background. On a lazy summer afternoon this is where I sit in a 
deck chair with a G & T! 

We surely have been blessed this year so far, and I look forward to the coming 
Autumn season with all its changing colour and weather. I still have more 
planned for my cottage garden, increasing beds either side of pathways and 
incorporating a wild flower garden under my hedges, if I can get rid of the 
couch grass. Learn and remember all my plant names, even the latin ones. My 
patio and deck still need completing and an old Victorian wall needs extending. 
I know looking at what I have achieved this year, it will happen eventually, 
funds allowing? 

It's raining so heavily today, I can't go outside for my fix of gardening pleasure, 
but as I look outside I know I have made the right decision for my future career. 
Due to Covid 19, as with many people, I have been made redundant from my 
current position. It has given me, however, time to reassess my working life 
and if I could incorporate my passions into a new job role. I have therefore 
decided to return to education and enroll in a course of level 2 Horticulture, 
studying at either Rodbaston or Botanical Gardens. The future looks bright, 
green and a new pathway has begun can't wait! 
 

Rachel Glover 

 

 

At the start—see next 
page for after! 
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Final Result 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 

Lockdown Seeds 
 

At the beginning of lockdown I decided to plant all those odd packets of seeds 
which we all seem to accumulate.  By far the most successful was a packet of 
Sarah Raven’s Mina Lobata (or Spanish Flag).  Six strong seedlings came up 
so I planted them in twos to climb up shrubs and the pergola.  As you can see 
from the picture this has been really successful and I shall certainly plant them 
again.  They are totally unfussy – just a sunny position and the odd drink of 
water during long dry spells.  Maybe next year I’ll try other annual climbers as 
well. 
 

 
p.s. have just returned from visiting Colin and Elizabeth in Dorchester.  It was 
lovely to see them.  The garden which they inherited was one which I would be 
reluctant to tackle but with the help of their son Phillip they have worked 
miracles on a site with several different levels and a few very large overgrown 
shrubs.  There is still some work to do but I would love you to see pictures of  
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what they have achieved.  Perhaps they will send these at some time in the 
future. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 

Sue’s Mina Lobata 
 
Sue Potter 
 
 
 
I agree—Fred and I have been to see their new pad a couple of times as we 
holiday in that area—it’s lovely.  Must admit we didn't take any photos and 
were not able to visit Dorset this year because of my isolation and the 
dreaded Covid. 
 
(Pat, Editor) 
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This view was sent in by member Christine Johnson.  She says this part we 
call our courtyard, a lovely spot for morning coffee and evening drinks.  Hope 
you get the weather for many more of those Christine! 
 


