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Earliest recorded accounts of roses call them " looming shrubs" and relate
their medicinal virtues, fragrances, flavor and cheerful colors. Little, if enything
1s mentioned of their beauty otherwise, It was the Elizabethan Age, the Golden Age of
England when volumes of information regarding Roses began to appear and their
beautiful form was at last proclaimed. This stimulated "receipts" on how to
use Roses in many ways. Even before then rose petals were gathered daily
and made into rose water by the sun tea method, dried and stored, or
"pickled" for the moist pot-pourri or scent jar. Rosewater was used
for cosmetic uses as well as food flavorings; rose petals were also
used for food seasonings and for fragrances; medicinal uses of roses
have been wide spread for centuries. It is known that the Crusaders
brought Austrian Briar rose bushes with them as they made their slow
and painful retreat homeward to western Europe to use treating their /)
wounds on the way. This rose introduced the yellow color into our
modern roses. It was not until the mid 16th Century that Aurstian Brier,
or Austrian Yellow, was named but it was undoubtedly in existance before then and was

distributed by the Crusaders.




During the 19th Century our ancestors saved and used rose petals and the

Bathing in rosewater was still a luxurious practice and served as a lotion.,

"heps " '
ps, rose vinegar, and it

It was used for tasty recipes by nearly all housewives as syru
was distilled to extract rose oil for perfumes and colognes. Honey of Roses was still
a popular delicacy and powdered rose petals were added to the wax when candles were

© poured, Musk roses were probably the most popular used for fragrances and
the powdered petals were mixed in the popular snuff used through recent
centuries. Powdered rose petals mixed with rosewater and sugar produced &«
very popular lozenge to sweeten the breath, and sweet bags of rose petals
were placed among fine linens and used to "hange on the wings of arm chairs”,
and were recommended to "take it to bed with you and it will cause you to
sleep and it is good to smell unto at other times." This leads me to
conclude that the houses were not too pleasantly scented and that personal

hygene was in need of a cover-up.

It may be only a coincidence thgt saving of rose petals has gradually demin-
ished with the advent of deodorants and air purifiers. Think of the Millions
of Rose Petals that are wasted annually! Today we grow special roses for the
huge perfume and pharmacutical industries. Life has changed and commerce has
prevailed among the rose petals. We value roses today more
for their beauty of form than for their frsgrance, taste
and therapeutic value. Pliny the Elder, who wrote a most valuable
"Natural History", between 23-79 A.D. in Rome, can be thanked for
recording descriptions of plants, including roses, then in exist-
gnce. It may not have been scientific by today's standards, but it
is a most important reference. We note that with the advent of each

new type of roses enother step was made toward growing roses that [Ny
bloomed more, was more fragrant, or introduced a new feature, ;:i}
=

Thory, the noted lawyer of the French Revolution and =%
friend of Redoute - the Michaelangelo of Roses - probsbly did =
more than anyone up to the post Revolution era in untangling §
the maze of puzzles surrounding roses' origins in the great
collection of roses in the Garden at Malmaison. This enabled
Fedoute to label his rose paintings in his famous "les Roses" folios.
It was not until about 1830 that the secret of planned hybridization
of roses was discovered. This made it necessary to keep records.

So it may be traced that each type of rose appearing in history was, in some
way, an improvement of its' predecessor, even though they were chance seedling crosses
until about 1830. Had each not fulfilled this purpose it would not have become popular
and survived in the cottage, monastery or castle gardens. They would never have been
lost and reappeared, as did Rosa chinensis minima, more than once.

Thus it is that our Heritage Roses have a PURPOSE and a STORY to tell. It is hard to
choose whether to become enraptured by the Purposes or wax nostalgic in the Stories of
each. Our sacred regard for the words of the Bible being passed to us through so many
centuries mekes The Book incredible. Yet roses can be traced as far back in time as we
have traced the oldest Bibical books...... but the Rose is not mentioned in the Bible.
Is this not somewhat of a mystery?
stories they would really tell?

Marnganet P. Sharpe
Spring 1985



e« o«THIS GRAND ART OF MINE...

Dizep Balmori, Diave Xostial MoGuire, sud Bleavor M. MoPeck, Beatrix Farrand's
Americsv Lavdscapes: Her Gardevs avd Campuses. Sagavovsck, New York: Sage-
vress, lvc., 1985.

Tremulously but with hove svrivgivg eterval, I begiv to think that a revascence

of American gardeviog letters is at havd. Ivo recéot years, wve have ha& Nrs. White's
Ovward auvd Uoward iv the Garden, Mrs. Pereovyi's Greevo Thoughts, William Lavier
Huot's Southero Gardeua. Southern Gardevivng, Heory Nitchell's The Essevwtial Earth-
mav, Allev Lacy's Home Ground, and vow av.. excelleot study of the 1ife and work

of Beatrix Joves Parrand — all thig iv addition to mavy admirable publications

for the soholar and the svecialist avd-vew editions of olassic worke by, among:
others, Mrs. Lawrevce aud Mrs. Rowuntree. Miss Leighton's history of 19th ceotury
gardeoe iv the Uvited States and a vew collection by Mr. Lacy will be vpublished

soov. Not too shabby.

A liberated woman long before liberation had beeo heard of, much less oovsidered,
Beatrix Cadwalader Joves was boro 19 Juve 1872 iv New York, the owly child of
Frederioc Rhivelavder Joves and Mary Cadwalader Rawle, his wife., She was a Phila-
delvhia belle, he was nve of the Joueses lesser breeds keovt uo with, Avart from
beivg his delightful wife's husband avd his clever daughter's father, Nr. Joves

had little to recommend him, but iv all fairvess it must be said that he was Edith
Wharton's brother., The siblivgs had little in commow and were vot voticeably fond
of each other. Iv adult life, however, they shared ove very uvcommov exverience:
they boih divorced., Iv their geveration awnd class, divorce was almost unheard of
and both found it coovenient to live abroad. What with votoriety, thenjavd a di-
mivished ivcome, young Beatrix's life may vot have been altngether hapvy but it was
seldom dull, Mrs. Jooes, who kvew everybody who mattered, assembled a lively ocirocle
of the lezding artists and literary minds of the day: her salov is still remembered.
Beatrix was fortuvate also in her aunt, Mrs. Whartoo, who recogoised the child's
votential esrly oo, avd iv her uncle, John Lambert Cadwalader, who evcouraged her
to stretoch her taleots to the utmost, It should be remembered that a young lady

of the period iv the usual course »f eveuvts would have married a suitable gevntlemav
who. could supvort her suitably. Beatrix Jones would have vove of it — her vareots
did vot vrovide an evcouragivg model and Mrs. Whartov's marriage was something like
a tragic farce —— avd ion the 908 of the last cevtury the ovtions of women were lim-
ited., A lady might devote a vortiov of her time to social reform, philaothrovy,
avd the arts if she wished avd her husbavd did oot objeot, she might ever slect to
pot marry; but a career, iv the sevse of repumerative labor, was vot to be thought
of. Op the other hand, wealth and vositiov allowed disoreet eacevtirics & wide
latitude iv vrivate 1ife, as lovg as Society's rules were observed avd scandal a~
voided. The great ladies of the day, vot to mevtion their men, may have had relax-
ed morals but their manvers were impecczble. Womer of the middle olass sought high-
er education and fouvd the orofessiovs ovenivg ton them iv a way uonimagivable ovly a
1ittle time before. Poor women could marry withio the proletariat or seek a vro=
tector from a more affluent way of 1ife or take to the streets or go into servioce
or work for starvation wages in the factories.

The well-borv avd well-bred Miss Joves chonse gardevivg, a matter of ivnolivatiov

of oourse — she ovoe remarked that she was the produot of five geveratiovs of
garden lovers —— but also a resvectable pursuit for a womav of quality. The crucial
momeot came iv 1892 when she havvened to meet her mother's frievd, Mre. Charles
Sorague Sargevt: she took the young girl to her husband, director of the Aronld
Arboretum and deav of Americav horticulture, who sugrested that Miss Joves study
lavdscave design. An aot puvil, she soov became Dr. Sargeot's favorite and coo-
fidavt. 1Iv 1895, following his advice, she went abroad, camera iwv havnd, to see
everythivg worth seeing iv Italy and Foglend. Of course, she took gond care to



visit Miss. Jekyll, whose work she admired avd whose techovicues she came iw ¢ine.

to adapt, becoming kvowov 1ip the process as the Certrude Jekyll of America, Dia
this amuse either of the ladies? Their work was markedly dissimilar, after all:

e plaptsmar first avd last, Miss Jekyll covcerved herself primarily with the grow--
ivg and arravgement of flowering vlaois and did not feel cavable of layiog out a
scheme of any oreteusious; Miss Joves, however, could avd did plan. lavdscapes of
huvdreds of aores with po fues at all avd she had more joterest thav Miss Jekyll
did iv the orderivg of a vroverty as a siogle visual eotity, ivocludiog foliage avnd
fruit oolor as well as the more obvious relatiovshivs of flowers withio the greater
covtext. This required av ovev mivd, an ivtimate kvowledge of the site, avd a will-
iogvess to let the land form the gardep —— Dr. Sargevt had always advised his vupil
"o make the plav fit the ground 2pd vot to twist the grouod t» fit the vlavn."

Miss Jekyll, who seldom made visits, rarely had a firsthaud kvowledge of the site
or of the possibilities it might oreseot.

Back iv New York, Miss Joves set uo shovo, 80 to speak, oo the too floor of her
mother's house. She snov received commissioos jo Newoort, Tuxedo Park, avd other
gsocially well-counected locales —- family iofluevce vplayed its vpart, 0o doudt =

and iv a remarkably short time found herself ip the frovt ravk of the vatioun's
landscave artists. Ov 4 Jaouary 1899, ovly three years after eatablishiog her vrac-
tice, she met iv New York with other leaders of the professiov to found the Amerioan
Sooiety of Landscave Architeots, the only womav amovg them, Gardenivg, it should

be uoted, was a field at the edge of professiovalism. 3efore the turn of the cevtury,
lzodsocave desigo appeared iv the currioculum of several state uviversities, Harvard
begav its vrogram, for mev ovnly, io 1900, the Lowthrove Schonol of Landscavpe Gardem-
ing for Women wae founded ino 1901, avd the Cambridge Schonl of Architecture and
Landscave Architecturé io 1915. The existavoe of the last two ivstitutiovs reflect-
ed the demapd of womew for the traivivg they had beev devied, avd both schools brought
forward a geveration of skilled gardevers for whom Judith Motley Low, Gertrude Jekyll,
apd Beatrix Joves Parravd were the role models. It was a traiviog unavailable to
Miss Jooes, of ocourse, who was tutored at home, educated by the great Sargent, and
polished iv Europe. Such opvortunities were pot available to every young womav

apd Miss Joves was determined to use her vositiov, convections, and inherited meavs
to advavtage iv av age which was vot vecessarily sympathetio to the spectacle of a
womap workivg iv a mao's vrofessiov aod making a blaziog suocess of it, avd a spiv-
gter at that, Well established iw a brilliant career, Miss Joves in 1913 married

Max Parrsvd, a distivguished scholar aod ohairmav of the Yale History Devartmevt.
Dedicated as they were to their work avd to each other, their marriage avvears to
have been a havvy partvershivo, though ove wopders whep they found time to see each
other. She was much in demand — it was quite the fashion to have Nrs. Parrand io

to do the gardep — avd found herself with a daunting schedule of work avd travel.

She had assistaonts of course but vever a vartver avd was forever ov the wiog. The
first half of her oareer coivoided with the country-house era avd who was better
olaced to koow exactly what her clievts wavted? Their backgrouvds, tastes, ivoli-
vatiovs, all corresoovded exactly. It was a golder age for gardev desigvers:
everyone — or almost — had a vplace io the ocountry and a country vlace must have

a garden, Such things vere gymbols of wealth and of "culture® too, There was &
stroog avglovhile traditiom, for the lessons of William Robivnson avd Gertrude Jekyll
had pot gove upheard, avd a taste for the classical, or formal, garden as 'well,
usually derived from Italiao models, and povularized io the United States by Charles
Platt, Ogdev Codman, avd Mrs. Wharton. She wrote ip Italian Villas and their Gardens:

The ivherent beauty of the gardev lies iv the grouniovg of its varts —
in the comvergivg of the lines of its lovg ilex-walks, the alternation
of supoy open svaces with cool woodland shade, the provortion between
terrace apd bowlivg green, or between the height of a wall apd the width
of the path....The great vleasure grounds overlooking the Romap Camvagva



are laid out ov severe majestio liness the varts are few; the total
effect is ove of breadth avd simvlioity.

Her piece agreed, ov the whole, and always said that the arts of architeocture and
landscape gardeving are, or should be, affectiovate sisters. The reverse, of course,
is more oftev the ocase,

“gtate work was olosest to her heart, but Mrs. Farravd was a shrewd busivesswoman
and kept her firm going durivg the 30s by accevtivng ivstitutional commissiovs.
Vassar, Yale, Privceton, avd maoy more owe much to Mrs. Farrand, but her touch may
be best seev iv this country at Dumbartoon Osks and the Rockefeller estate iv Maine.
Both have beev simplified to a degree but survive oretty much as she left them,

Her owo gardev, Reef Point, vear Bar Harbor, has verished; a great shame, it looks
in 0ld photograohs like a foretaste of Paradise. Hoving to leave behind her av
ivgtitutioo useful for both scholarly avd exverimevntal vurvoses, she cootivued her
work there after Dr, Rarravd's death in 1945. Reef Point ultimately ivoluded a
test gardev of vative flora, a sivguler oollection of roses, avd a working library,
in whiaba amongst much else, were Miss Jekyll's plams. But in 1955 Mrs. Farraond
decided that the future of Reef Point was vot iv fact secure and, as she ocould not
endow it sufficieotly out of her own vocket, she sold the place avd dovated her
vavers to the University of Csliforvia at Berkeley. She died at Bar Harbor on 27

Pebruary 1959.
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Curious readers will enjoy Beatrix Farravnd's Plant Book for Dumbartor Qaks and
Beatrix Joves Farravd: 50 Years of Americav Lavdscave Architecture. The Rocke-
feller gardeo, which is oven to the public iv small grouvs ov occasion, was photo-
gravhed for House avnd Gardew, February, 1985, Pumbartom Oaks, now a museum, was
shown in Gardeo Design, Soring, 1984. Sivce the Rose Carden is the best examvle
remaiving to us of Mrs, Farraod's ideas ov the tyve of planting avovrovriate for a
formal gardev in the gravd mavwner, some discussiov of it might be of interes¥,

If ove couvsiders the gardens at Dumbartoo Oaks as a series of rooms, as did Mrs.
Farravd, the Rose Gardeo domivates the whole. It is the great hall, the ballroom,
the throve room. Uvnfortuvately, she wrote rather little oo the subject of gardev
design; so much the better, thew, to have this excervt from the Plaot Book and
very evocative it is too:

Beatrix Tarravd's Americarn Landscapes is handsomely oroduced awd worthy of a
vlace ov anybady's shelf. The color olrtes are just the slightest bit dim,
verhavs, avd ¥rs., McPeck makes the veculiar statement thzti ov 27 Juve 1895
Mrs, "arrand - Miss Joves then, of course —— visitecd Knole to see Vita Sack-
ville West's zarden., Since Lady Sackville's little girl was ooly a little
more than three years of age, ove wovders what there was t» see, Precocity is
orecnoity, but still} I have no other criticism,

“‘Q;M?’ﬂ',ww’
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The Rose Garden |
This is the largest of the terraces in the Dumbarton Oaks garden p/arz. As the gam'm.s

were always thought likely to be much seen in winter, the thought behind the planting
of the Rose Garden has been given quite as much to the evergreen and enduring
outlines and form as to the Roses, which, at their season, give added charm to this
level. The Roses in the Rose Garden are really only secondary to the general design of

the garden and its form and mass. The high wall, on the west side with s larticed-
brick balustrade . . . is an admirable place on which to grow certain climbing Roses,
/wrlzdps a Magnolia grandiflora, Clematis paniculata, and a wignv ved of For-
syrhia suspensad narruwz'ng the steps /caa’z’ng /tfuwn/’/}um the Bu.\‘ 10 the R(m' Gar»
den Terrace.

Big accent Box are used at the entrance steps, and there should be one large
c/z}wpea' Box tn the middle (f the garc{en, and probab{y Sfour mare large ones in two
cach of the north and south beds. These tall Box are intended for winter accent and as

forls to the Roses growing alongside them. It is recognized that they are had neighbors

to the Roses, but this disadvantage must be taken into account when the general effect
of the year is considered as a whole. Accent Box are also needed in comparanvely
small size at both the north and the south gates, and at the opening of the steps on the
cast side of the Garden leading twward the Fountain Terrace.

The edgings to the Rose beds should also be of Box—suflruticosa of varving
heights—and no bed border should be allowed to grow too wall. If the Box borders o
the beds are allowed to grow too large. the whole terrace becomes dwarfed and becomes
a series of Box-enclosed and almost invisible beds. Thercfore, the Box edgngs must be
replaced, perhaps over fiftcen or twenty years.

The center plant in the gam’en may be allowed to grow 1o a considerable hewhe,
perhaps even fifteen feet, but the designer feels that the marker plants should be dis-
lzhct{y .veconda{y tn size, n order not to overwhelm the tron gates at the north and
south entrances to the garden or t0 so dominate the garden that the Roses are hardly
noticed.

In choosing the colors for the Roses in general, the pink and salmon color-sorts
have been selected for the south third, together with a few of the very dep red ones,
such as Etoile de Hollande and Ami Quinard. The center third of the garden was
planted more particularly with salmon-colored and yellowish pink Roses, while the
northern third was given over entirely to yellow or predominantly yellow and orange
SOres.

The beds surrounding these center, formal beds have been used for small, bush
Roses, such as the polyantha, some of the hybnd singles, and some of the smaller
speces Roses. The climbing Roses grown on the west wall have included Mermaid,

Silver Moon, Dr. Van Fleet, American Pillar, Reveil Dyonnais. and Cl. Frau Karl

Druschka. /uw g 7(%‘)/ M
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1985 Rustle Report

Our Rustle this year began after lunch Saturday November &th.
Mother and I dined with two early-birds, Marsha Donovan and Pegagy
Kefmer. These-ladies came for both days, and brought a car full of
herbs and left Sunday with a car full of roses! Peggy is looking
for the old HT Columbia =-- does anyone know where she can get cuttings?’

The Dallas/Forwuth crew arrived bright-eyed and ready to rustle
We convoyed to Bryan and stopped at Shirireed Walkers’ for cider and
cookies. After locating some stragglers (in this army, we shoot
straglers!!!), Shirireed led us to Mrs Seeman's house in Bryan where
we Admired some old HTs. Mrs Seeman accompanied us to our next stop,
a Polish lady whose name I can't pronounce. She, bless her heart, was
somevhat aghast at seeing 38 strangers satnding in her yard. I wish
she had talked to us because she seemingly had collected Tea roses for
many years. Her prize was a fairly vigorous Marechal Neil on a trellis
on the west side of her house. I was particularly interested in it, ir
the hopes that having never been in commerce, it might prove disease-
free, Well, guess vho didn't get any! We discussed the quartered pir
low-growing shrub rose on the alley -- did we agree it was Souvenir?
I averted my eyes from a red China.

Doug and Rose Mitchell caught up with the main group (who can
miss a Rustle, even in Bryan???) and led us to a Duchess de Brabant at

a deserted house. A place across the street had a fine ‘Maggie’.
We also got mv new namesake across from Bowie School, Bill Welch

says that I have no fragrance, but that's just sibling warfare. Tom
Christopher, our NY convert, took cuttings from a HT behind the Catho-

1ic Church as a namesake for Suzanne, his fiance. '
This motley and prickly crewv hit the road looking like Burnham

Wood. George Rohrman Jr who is cosseting an ulcer (probably degived
from rose collecting) wanted to be fed, so we ate without our dis-
tinguished prexy, who, scholastic genius that he is, mistook the ti=e

and arrived late with cookies for dessert.
We sat on the porch and admired pictures of other peoples

gardens in the dark. Mine, of course, is alwvays best viewed in that
manner!



Bright and early Sunday morning November 9th my local helpers
arrived and set up on the front porch. Mrs Bill (Jane) Terrell did
the dues, Mrs Robert H (Marianna) whitten undertook name tags, and I
signed up luncheon invitations. Mrs Marius (Willie Mae) Hansen deserted
her Eplngpal coffee break to brew coffee and purvey donuts for us,
Conrad Tips, one of our VPs, and Patti Wilson from Houston came with
some fascinating rose cuttings and some homemade shortbread cookies.
I seemed to end up with most of the former, but one white Tea sounded
s0 good I took those to Tommy‘at ARE =-- for insurance, One Conrad
didn't bring was the famous "Conrad‘'s 014 Quaint" as named by his
brother-in-law. I would grow it for the name alone!!!!

We headed for Independence on a paved road. I got to show off
ARE's new retail center. An old cow shed had become the office and
lecture room, and ap early stone kitchen, the remains of t+he Hairston
house(ca. 1855) was the focal point of what will be an archetypal
cottage garden, A log crib will house a gift shop. I'm afraid I have
teased Mike & Co. unmercifully over their collection of delapidated
buildings. Bill Welch had advised them on the rightly-famed persimmon
arch over the kxitchen gate and was gratified by the admiration for that
feature. Everyone must re-visit after Feb 1lst to see what climring
rose 1s worthy of that place of honor.

SJ Derty, Mike, and Tommy, and secretary Inell in the office,
helped out in the fields. The roses certainly looked good. The prize
wvas Mrs B R Cant, Tea, right in front of the office door. She had
bloowed with abandon even during the heat of the summer,

We took an FM through the Yegua bottom for A&M and the nevw
Horticulture building. Here we dined on barbeque and drew for the vase
door prize. We then adjourned to a lecture room with a humongous

screen and sound system to hear our program.

Our keynote speaker wae Sara Jean Derby with a wonderful slide
presentation and hand-out on the best roses for Houston and the Gulf
Coast. See below. SJ ruthlessly divided the goats from the sheeps
all her roses have to be healthy and fairly maintenance -free, or out

they go!
I gave a short reviev and handout on an 1835 Texian rose
garden at Lynchburg. This is a rare look at an early planting.

Mixe Shoup Jr showed how he roots roses, and why. He {llustrat-
ed hic talk with slides of his ARE and Containerized Plants operations.

Tom Adams, the propagator at ARE, followed with his own approac!
to 01d rose collecting and fdentification. I knew SJ and Mike were
good, but Tommy, I thought, 4id a superb job. Personally rather res-
erved, he makXes an excellent public speaker and teacher. (I honestly
beleive that none of the so-called experts could hold a candle to him--~
and certainly not for our part of the country. What is even more ave-
some is €hat Tom has only studied old roses for something like three
years!. What will he be when he has years more experience?)

B{11 Welch followed, demonstrating how he charms white-haired
garden club ladies, with a good overview of perennials from his
stunning s1ide collection. Though he will not admit {t out loud,

Bill is presfdent and founder of the Brazos Symposium., When I first
met him, I think it was 1981,at Margaret Sharpe's insistance, he wae
visualizing a conference of old rosers as this Symposium proved to be.



. Mrs Vvan (Jean) Williams shared with us her slides of the
Chelsea Flower Show. Jean, who {8 herself as beautiful as the lovely
things she photographed, submerged us in fushias begonias, etc, all

beyond belief, She regortad that 90% of the British have some gardening
interest, and Chelsea 1is the result. ' ;

We left amid torrents, our heads full of beautiful images. As
always, I enjoyed it more than anyone, and can Ahrdly wait for next
yearl!!

BRAZOS SYMPOSIUM
0ld Garden Rose Seminar
Sunday, November 10, 1985
1st Floor Lobby, Horticulture/Forestry Bldg.
Texas A&M University

12:00 - 1:00 - Barbecue Lunch ($6.00 per person - Reservations

necessary)
1:00 - 5:00 Program (No registration charge)

The Best Old Roses for Houston - S.J. Derby

Identifying 0ld Roses - Tommy Adams

An 1834 Texas Rose Garden - Pam Puryear

Propagating Old Roses - Mike Shoup, Jr.

Perennials as Companion Plants for 0ld Roses - Bill Welch

The 1985 Chelsea Flower Show - Jean Williams
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£ In Navasota T turned off Highway 6 and
t drove out past the First Methodist Church on
Holland Street and made a call on Laura and
¢ Pamela Puryear.
%~ They live in a big white house that’s more
¢ than a century old and has a historical mark-
fg er on the front. But I like it anyhow. I mean
¥{t’s a place you can go in and feel
i comfortable.
Some of these restored mansions from an-
s clent times make me nervous. They're stock-
! ed with precious antiques and you can’t even
;. sit down without worrying that you will break
a leg off a family heirloom and it will cost
* $5,000 to glue back together.
= I guarantee you that house at Navasota
" has plenty of antique furniture. But most of it
was hand-made by Jesse Youens and he tend-
ed to build real sturdy stuff. So you can sit
% and you don’t need to worry about anything
% giving in.
s Another comfortable thing about that
- place, the floor in the parlor has a good many
¢ old-time carpenter tools laid out here and
- there on the carpet. A sort of homey touch, I
¢ thought. Tends to relieve the stuffiness of a
= Victorian mansion with a historical marker
¢ out front.
*  The reason the tools are there, Pam Pur-
. year is interested in old woodworking tools.
- She’s interested in a lot of other stuff that
most people don't care about. For instance,
since I saw her last, which I guess was 12
¢ years ago, she’s taken up rose rustling.
That's what she said. Said she’d become a
rose rustler.
As long as I've been stopping in Navasota,
that old home on Holland Street has been
pointed out to me as “where Janie Youens
lives.”” Now Janie Youens was the grand-
. daughter of Jesse Youens, the man who built
- the house in 1871 and made a lot of the furni-
.. ture in it. Janie's been gone now two, three
years.
.- Laura Puryear is Janie's sister. Pamela
- Puryear i8 Laura’s daughter. When Janie
« died, Laura and Pam moved into the Youens
. home, and that's how things stand now. So
Pam s Hving in her great grandfather's
* house. I believe I have got all that right.
~ { think Janie was the last person in Nava-
- sota named Youens. If 'm wrong about that
you can bet I'll be corrected. But Youens is a
name you hear every day around Navasota
atill. That’s been true more than a hundred
: years and the beginning of it was Jesse
5 Youens.
§a Once in a while, running around the state,
> you croes the trail of a person long dead and
what that person left behind makes you
grieve a little that you didn’t meet him. Jesse
"~ Youens was a gent [ wish I'd known.
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The house that J esse Youens bullt

Leon Hale

An Englishman. Born at Dartford in Kent.
Came over here and made a carpenter. But
more than that. An artist, really. A fine
craftsman. Had a lumberyard and a planing
mill. Built homes in Navasota that people
still come to admire. Houses with fancy gin-
gerbread trim, and balconles, and white
columns.

But what I like the most was that Youens
made toys for his kids and grandchildren.
Sailing ships. Trains. He carved out a train
one time and powered it with the works of a
big clock. Pam still has that train, most of it,
there in the house.

It’s in the family record that Youens built
a miniature steam-powered train that ran be-
tween his house and his daughter’'s nearby.
Not a trace of it can be located now, though.
Too bad.

His own house he built in stages. It set out

tobepattemedaftermhmlly

people ask Pamelatodesa‘lbeﬂ:eammm;
mreofthehomeshesays,“Weu,u’apainhed
white” L. i E

interested in those carpenter tools (they bax

longed to her great grandfather), in hamd--
made jewelry, history, old steamboats. - .

Sure old steamboats. She helped write a.
book a few years ago on Brazos River steany.
boats. (More abwtthnseboatsinSmda,y’s
column.)

And roses, too. Whatroeemstﬁngmm., p
it means you go out and find old rose bushes . .-
blooming in isolated places. Roses that you
can’t buy any longer but have survived
around coun&yboumsandgrm-upkﬂot
rows and the like. And you take cuttings and
u-ymmaketheroaesh&oomandmm\hh? :
old seed catalogues and lock for- idemtifica- -
tions. Lotofpeopleintemtedinthatmmlgi :
seems — going out and rustling old roses. -

1 never have had a picture of a rose rustier -
in the paper so I asked Pam to pose. She de- =
clined. She handed me a picture of the
that Jesse Youens built and said if I wanted &
plcture I could put that in instead. All right. ..
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THE LAZY GARDENER

By Brenda Beust Smith

Margaret Sharpe talks antique roses

t would be difficult to find a major
Houston flower gathering that doesn’t
involve Margaret Sharpe. The grandest
hat she wears now is president of the 93-
club Houston Federation of Garden Clubs,
but on Saturday she will don her Texas Rose
Rustlers chairman hat and expound on old roses.

When Margaret talks roses, antique or new,
folks listen. She is a longtime consultant rosarian/
life judge of the Houston Rose Society and a judge
of general plants, as well. In fact, her gardens are
full of potted plants she will be using to teach
judging later in the year. Her Saturday talk is free
ind open to the public, 11 a.m.,, at a gathering of
the Gateway Garden Club, 6860 Telephone Road.

When Margaret moved to Spring Branch in
the early '70s, she was looking for a treeless yard
for her roses. She would plant trees, she said,
where they wouldn’t block the sunshine on her
formal beds. Little did she realize that one day her
yard would be covered, not with structured beds
of formal tea roses, but with enormous, sprawling
’ld roses, which do best when planted all by
themselves in unprepared soil.

Old roses are like wild animals, Margaret
says. They're territorial. They don'’t like sharing
their space with anything else. Newer hybrid tea
roses are the same to a lesser degree. Old roses do
best if planted out in the middle of the yard.
Mulching a circle around them is a good idea. The
rose doesn’t particularly need it, but it will put
some distnace between you and the thorns when
you're mowing. :

Margaret's antique roses are well away from
:he Mexican passion vine she just started, the
ruellia (native petunias), the zinnias which volun-
ieered from last year’s plantings, the salvias and
the periwinkles, which she has everywhere be-
xause they bloom in the hottest part of the
summer when nothing else will. But her pride and
joy are her old roses. She got many of them
‘hrough bartering, including her Mrs. Dudley
ross.
“I was driving up Bingle, and I saw this old
‘ose, and I asked if they'd be interested in selling
t,” Margaret recalls.

The woman said no. It was grandmother’s old
rose, and she wasn't about to part with it
Margaret kept talking and, pretty soon, discov-
#red the woman had always wanted a ligustrum
tedge. Margaret got the rose in exchange for a
bunch of small ligustrum plants.

Among her other favorite roses are:

7 m Roxburghii. Chinquapin rose, the old Burr

Rose. Hers is a massive 8-foot shrub with bark
that sheds once a year just like a sycamore.

“The old buzzard, we’re almost sure it got here
from China, but how? Nobody knows,” she says,
picking off some leafless branches. “They tell you
it blooms just in the spring. That’s the big show.
But mine blooms all year.”

R Sunset Glory/Baptist Manse. “I thought it
was Sunset Glory when I got it, but Mike Shoup (of
the Antique Rose Emporium) says no, it’s Baptist
Manse. But the more I look at it, the more I think
it’s really Mrs. Dudley Cross.” (Don't you love it
when even the experts can’t tell which rose it is?)

® Perle d’Or. Her original one came from a
woman across town who bought it thinking it was
a polyantha (small grower). Perle d'Or will take
over the world, and Margaret hacked away for

“quite a while to get it down to transplanting size.

After all that work, a tornado did it in. She liked it
so much, she replaced it with another one. This
rose is sometimes called the yellow Cecile Brun-
ner. The petals, which have an unusual downward
curve, are a pale orangish-pink, but they turn
whitish in the hot sun.

" ® Gruss an Teplitz. So close to Maggie and
Eugene E. Marlitt, experts have trouble telling
them apart. It almost always blooms in clusters of
three. Margaret’s came from a cutting she took
from the yard of an old cedar log house that once
stood downtown off Franklin Street.

B Seven Sisters. A famous old pink/mauve/
purple rambler that can spread out 200 feet;
blooms only in spring, but it’s an eye-stopper.

s Champneys Pink Cluster. This was the very
first Noisette rose and one of Margaret’s favor-
ites. :

® Clothilde Soupert. It stays small and com-
pact and has a fantastic fragrance.

m Eglantine. When it blooms, Margaret says,
the delicate pink and red single blooms smell like
apples. The same scent comes from the leaves
after a rain.

W Mermaid. The white blooms with pale
yellow centers look like fried eggs. Farmers and
ranchers hate Mermaid’s wild-rose daddy,
McCartney, because the thorns, which are shaped
almost like a hook, grab hold and don't let go.
Mermaid inherited those protective thorns. Mar-
garet’s is sprawled over her back fence and
provides a year-long background of color for her
Anna, Dorsett Golden and Granny Smith apple
trees, which have been terrific bearers this year.

Although Margaret’s been hunting old roses
with the Texas Rose Rustlers for years, she’s

never actually named a rose. “Well,” she says, “I
have names for some of them, but they're not
printable.”

She still has a few hybrid teas left, such as the
red President Lincoln and beautiful orange Lady
Bird Johnson. She’s somewhat disdainful of the
latter because she says she can’t depend on it for a
really good bloom.

Margaret’s expertise with old roses, inciden-
tally, is coming in handy in the landscaping of the
Staiti House in Sam Houston Park, a project of the
federation.

While I had Margaret’s ear, I asked if she
knew why my Souvenir (a bush) suddenly decided
not to bloom much this year. In the past, it has
flowered non-stop, year-round. She said old roses
(and new roses) sometimes get complacent and
need to be shaken up a bit. The trick is to
stimulate the growth of new feeder roots by
pruning back the old roots. In her hybrid tea beds
of old, she would take a garden plow, and dig a
furrow down the rows. With old roses, she
recommends taking a shovel and just digging up
the dirt around them. Do this in January or
February to break up the older, thicker roots.
Then water well to encourage the growth of new
feeder roots.

Ever plant a new rose on the same spot where
another died and it didn’t do so well? Even the
experts don’t know why. But Margaret says if you
will dig the soil out of that spot, replace it with
soil from some other section of the garden (where
roses didn’t grow), and then plant the new rose, it
will do better.

CALENDAR

TUESDAY: Mechanics of Design/Ohara
School by Mrs. Alys F. Smith, 10 a.m., Houston
Civic Garden Center, 1500 Hermann Drive; Ike-
bana International program.

WEDNESDAY: Garden Guide volunteer train-
ing session, Mercer Arboretum & Botanic Gar-
dens, 22306 Aldine-Westfield. Details: 443-0176.

SATURDAY: Home Gardening course by Dr.
Rabert Randall, Leisure Learning, 721-7299.

Bulbs for Houston by Sally McQueen Squire,
10 a.m., Mercer Arberetum & Botanic Gardens,
22306 Aldine-Westfield.

* * * *

Maik plont soles/activily notices 1o the lazy Gardener, Houston
Chraonicle, P.O. Box 4260, Houston, Texas 77210, For o list of ores
gordaning speckers ond tours, send 32 plus o self-oddressed, stomped
aavelope to Brenda Best Smith of the above address.
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Margare! Sharpe

Mermaid Gruss an Teplitz | Sunset Glory, or maybe Baptist Manse,
or maybe Mrs. Dudley Cross.

Champneys Pink Cluster



STATE OF THE STATE

EXCUSES, EXCUSES. Your poor editorix has been flat on the editorial
back with her yearly bronchial pneumonia. I'm sick of being sick.
Editor Joe Woodard of the Yellow Rose has had surgery for a pinched
nerve, let's hope when spring comes, the sap will rise in all of us!

A RECIPE., Miriam Wilkins in 0ld Rosers' Digest, our California
rredecesser, has a cure for depression and cabin fever:

1 one large chocolate bar

2 a view of an old rose

3 abrisk walk

4 a pleasant scent like eglentine, "This is guaranteed to
work!" she vows.
ROSY PRODUCTS. For the rose nut (like me), there are many rosy products
out of late, The old-chintz craze in yard goods has made material with
fat roses available., Mother made me a shirt vou-all will certainly get
to admire (1) on the next Rustle., Horchow sends out a fine linen
catalogue; one of/their offerings is "Belle Rose" sheets by Wamsutta,
which is a rRedouté-like damask rose. Another, entitled "Cabbage Rose"
has no supplier mentioned. Needless to say, this looks like Teas and
Bourbons, not the true Cabbage roses. These will not contract black-
spot, but they are proud enough of it, I did order some sheets of
"Linsay" by Fi€ldcrest, small motifs of blush and pink fat roses.

Another offering of interest is from the Italian pottery of
Capimonte. The Grand Finale catalogue offers a pink Tea for $28, and
a cream & blush-edged Tea (!) for $15, They also have pairs of
candleholders of a like configuration.

GRAND OPENING The Antique Rose Emporium retail center will open

Feb 1st but with little fanfare. Mike says he oplans a social event

for when the roses are going in late April, perhaps. ARE was plugged
in the Wall Street Journal book review of Beales®' new tome, and Mikxe
says they have gotten good response, I went over there one day to help
plant the cottage garden. They seem to be coming along on the paths
trellises and gift shop. I haven't checked with Tommy lately, but I
believe all our Bryan cuttings have wtaken." I got Conrad's multiflora

from Mrs Farris "for sure."

NEW SOCIETY. Mrs Ellen Richards Samuels has begun a newsletter,
Bulletin of American Garden History, which is avaiable from her at
Chelsea Garden, PO Box 397A NY NY 10024, It will cover restoration
ijandscaping, books, and other developments on the subject.

LETTERS. I certainly have gotten some nice notes from you-all.

Maxine Havens from Hamilton lamented that her grasshopper plague did

in some of her old roses, and she had to cover the rest with screen
wire. On Dec 31st, she says, "Garden fever rising around here already
She didn't have any luck rooting, even with willow water. This is con-
trary to my experiences I did great rooting cuttings until I found out
how many things can go wrong == and nov they do!
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- Friend, schoolteacher Reid Wightman from Austin was sabotaged
when Santa brought him Peter Beales' Classic Roses. Reid confesses ;
that Glorie de Dijon is his current passion, and asks if Dean Hole -
and Anglican rectors would lead him astray? He also asks about
pruning. In Mirjiam Wilkins®' last ORD, she revorts NZ's Trevor Griffith
prunes his world-renowned display garden with electric hedge pruners!

So whatever Reid does, it can't be wrong.
Fanny Kaylani from Houston renewed with a sweet note saying

that OTR "brings genuine glee.... I save it like dessert to read when
I can gobble it all up.”

Pegqgy Kefifher from Friendswood says her friend Marsha Conrad
spent all the road home from the Rustle trying to think up a good way
of breaking the news of her purchases to her husband. "“Hello, my
name is Marsha. I am a rosaholic," was her final approach! Not to
worry, girls. Some 0ld rosers run out of room and plant the vacant
lots next door -- that don't belong to them! Read Buddy Harrison's
“Unknown Maladv Strikes" in the OTR for May '85, and take heart--

you are not alone!
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