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The Irish Garden Plant Society was formed in 1981 to assist in the
conservation of garden plants, especially those raised in Ireland., It also
takes an interest in other aspects of the preservation of Ireland's garden
heritage.

This journal will be devoted to papers on the history of Irish garden
plants and gardens, the cultivation of plants in Ireland, the taxonomy of
garden plants and reports of work carried out by the society and its
individual members.

The editorial committee invites contributions from members of the
society and others. Manuscr1ﬁts, typed on A4 sheets (double-spaced and
typed on only one side of each sheet), may be submitted to the Editor at
the National Botanic Gardens, Glasnevin, Dublin 2, from whom further details
may be obtained.

Volume S February 1986 ISSN 0332-4273
CONTENTS
ROSEMARY BROWN 01d Roses at Grafigueconnd . « « « + « o & « o« o« « |
E. CHARLES NELSON 01d Roses for a Neophyte . . . . . . . a6 el e
MARY DAVIES Flower Shows in Bray, County Wicklow,

1863=18B8 i 4 & % i s % wie iotis ¥ b Sas e R 7
gméa&fgsggggg Buxus camera 'Augustine Henry' . . . . . . . .. "
MARY FORREST Rhododendron 'Mulroy Vanguard':

A Newly-Registered Cultivar . . .. .. .. .17

E. CHARLES NELSON New Cultivars of EZrica and Daboecia
and a New Name in Rhododendron . « « « « + « + 19

KEITH LAMB Cyclamen in an Irish Context . . . . . . . . . . 2]

DAVID McCLINTOCK, '
E. CHARLES NELSON and Yariegated Tutsan:

JUDY CASSELLS Hypericun androsaemum f. variegatum . + « + . . 25
E. CHARLES NELSON William Robinson's Letters to Frederick

and Phylis Moore . . . . « &« ¢ 4 & A e s s el
NIALL O'NEILL Some Fota Trees and Shrubs (Part 2) . . , . . . . 39
E. CHARLES NELSON Pimus nigra ¢. 1798 to 1985 at Glasnevin . . . . 43
BOOK REVIEWS . . . . . . o o e e ey N8 ) e Ve Tardal /o h fa IS 45

Front Cover - Rosa hibernica Templeton : John Templeton's own engraving (1803)

Irish Garden Plant Society
Dublin

Distributed free to members of the society Price to non-members IRES



OLD ROSES AT GRAIGUECONNA

ROSEMARY BROWN
Graigueconna, 01d Conna, Bray, Co. Wicklow

Roses grew everywhere in my parents' garden. Some climbed into apple
trees, others lined the paths or were grown as specimen bushes. The scent
from their pink, white or purple blooms in June is a memory that is always
with me. 1 was brought up with roses because my mother collected them.

During the summer her friends would come to tea; the women always wore hats
and they all carried bunches of cuttings taken from their own old rose bushes.
My mother had a theory - which is correct I think - that the older shrub roses
grow more successfully than the hybrid teas in the damp climate of County
Wicklow. The latter are prone to disease, and the only hybrid teas she grew
were 'Etoile D'Holland' (specially for its scent) and 'Caroline Testout',
which grew in my own garden plot.

Amongst her gardening friends were Lady Moore, wife of Sir Frederick,
Keeper of the Glasnevin Botanic Gardens. She gave my mother 'Souvenir de
St. Anne's', which, although planted before 1939, was still alive five years
ago. I have a plant grown from a cutting from this bush in our garden at
Graigueconna, Another of my mother's friends was Father Mark Curtis, Curate
at Glencullen, Born in County Meath, he had been for many years a missionary
in China before returning to Ireland. He had a superb collection of old roses
and if anyone admired a plant, he would dig it up and give it to them, being
a very generous person. Amongst the sights of his garden were huge bushes
of 'Cottage Maid' (Rosa centifolia 'Variegata'z. Not Tong ago I was told
that he had ended his days in a home for the elderly. An old gardener who
worked there had told a friend of mine about "an old priest who spent his
days snipping at the roses: his name was Father Curtis". It is good to
think that he was able to spend his last years amongst the flowers he loved
s0 much.

My mother was also friendly with Graham Stuart Thomas and they
exchanged roses across the Irish Sea. He sent her many plants and she was
able to give him the Provins rose 'Alain Blanchard Panachée', magenta with
purple stripes. 1 do not think it is still to be found in Ireland. When
my husband and I returned to live here, I was able to take cuttings and dig
up suckers from those roses she had given to her friends as well as from her
own garden. By this time my mother had died and the names of many of her
plants had died with her; two still remain unidentified in spite of all my
efforts. There are too many to write about individually, so I will confine
myself to my own favourites, all of which are scented.

One is 'William Lobb',raised about 1855, a marvellous mixture of
magenta and grey, heavily mossed. Mine is now a large shrub and grows
happily against a stone wall intertwined with 'Bourbon Queen'. This has
deep pink loosely-cupped blooms and never fails to flower well in wet or
dr{ summers. Both of these are growing in rather dry soil alongside
‘Albéric Barbier' which is a vigorous climber with creamy-white flowers and
green shining leaves; it remains evergreen most winters. Beneath them are



the "apothecary's rose" (R. gallica officinalis), a low-growing shrub with
cerise flowers and 'Tour de ﬁalakoff' purple and grey with a magenta and
violet base to each petal, a beautiful flower, but it has an unfortunate
tendency to "ball" in wet summers and should be grown in a sunny place.

There are several queens growing in the garden here! 'Queen of
Denmark', or more correctly, 'Konigin von Danemarck', is an Alba rose,
having the blue-green leaves of that group, and beaut1ful quartered pink
flowers with a button eye. I found her difficult to propagate and had to
buy this most elegant of roses. 'La Reine Victoria' is a bourbon with
rounded, cupped petals of deep rose colour and grows up to six feet in
height. 'Reine des Violettes' is a hybrid perpetual with soft mauve flowers.

Several madames grow alongside their sovereigns - my favourite is
‘Madame Hardy', a damask with white compact blooms each showing a vivid
green eye, There is also 'Madame Isaac Pereire', a repeat flowering bourbon,
vivid cerise and heavily scented; her huge blooms are almost vulgar, but she
is none the worse for that. My husband says she reminds him of a certain
rather florid lady of our acquaintance, who, for obvious reasons must remain
anonymous! 'Madame Alfred Carriére' is very different, a stately lady with
blush white flowers. Although a climber, she may be cut back half way to
make a large shrub,

‘Charles de Mills', a Provins rose, never fails to attract attention
as the maroon and crimson flowers, when fully open, appear to have been
slashed across with a knife. Unfortunately, in this garden, it is one of
the first to be attacked by mildew and/or black spot, so I have to spray as
soon as the leaves appear.

I try to add Phostrogen to every summer spray and also mulch each
bush with leaf mould and peat moss during the early winter and feed in the
spring if the soil is thin.

I have left two favourite roses to the end. Firstly, '‘Maiden's
Blush', or as my husband prefers to call it "cuisse de nymph", an Alba with
grey-green leaves and the palest blush pink blossoms with a delicious smell.
I found it difficult at first and had to move it several times, but when
I tried it in rather poor soil with more than a suspicion of lime rubble,
it never looked back! Finally, if I could only grow one more rose it would
have to be 'Celeste’. It is one of the first to flower and has the bluest-
grey leaves of the Albas, contrasting with the semi-double shell pink sweet-
scented flowers and pointed buds. It grows into a shapely bush and will
become a focal point in any garden.



OLD ROSES FOR A NEOPHYTE

E. CHARLES NELSON
Kekezza, 91 Castletown Drive, Celbridge, Co. Kildare

The sobriquet 'old' when applied to roses now seems to imply any rose
that is not a very recent hybrid - less than ten years old - brash, solitary
and ever-so-slightly looking 1ike its plastic imitation. And, perhaps more
than any other flower, roses have their passionate enthusiasts in the old
and new camps. What I find attractive about the less-than-modern hybrids is
their simplicity. They have muted colours, and they are also easier to
grow, at least I have found so with the ones that I have in my own small
garden on the sticky clay and builders' rubble at Celbridge.

The first 'old' rose that I planted was a shrub given to me by my
grandmother nine years ago, She had grown it for many years both in her
garden at Enniskillen, and earlier at Ballyaughlis, outside Lisburn.

Before that it had come from England, but its history was obscure. It had
no name,yet I managed to track it down and was delighted to be able to give
it a name - Rosa 'Cantabridgensis'. The newest edition of W.J. Bean's Trees
and Shrube Hardy in the British Isles relegates it to a cultivar, and that
is perhaps the safest way to treat the name,given that its parents are not
known. ‘'Cantabridgensis' is a superb shrub for it bears small, almost ferny
leaves, and in late June is covered in single butter-yellow flowers. My
plants are now at least eight feet tall and when in flower are pillars of
soft gold, Alas, being a hybrid, it very rarely forms heps, but the shoots
are a rich brown and glow in the winter sun. It runs a bit - I have removed
a few suckers from the lawn - but otherwise it is a well-disciplined erect
shrub. Given that history amuses me, it is worth noting that this was a
chance seedling found in the University Botanic Garden, Cambridge, in the
late 1920s. It received an Award of Merit in 1931 and an Award of Garden
Merit in 1966 - both awards well deserved. I can thoroughly recommend
'Cantabridgensis' for sticky clay, for cold gardens. It has no drawbacks,
needs no pruning, never has to be sprayed. In short, it is a rose of great
value and no trouble, One parent is thought to have been Rosa iugonis,
which I do not have, alas, for it was discovered and introduced into cultiva-
tion from China by an Irishman - not Dr Augustine Henry, but Father Hugh
Scallan (about whom I can discover nothing). Pater Hugo's rose is not so
vigorous as the Cambridge sibling but is undoubtedly a rose worth acquiring.

The second rose I planted was the grey and red-tinged Rosa glauca -
that is the valid name for what is common?y called Rosa rubrifolia. In fact
glauca is a more descriptive name than rubrifolia, but gardeners resent name
changes and this is one that has not trickled down from the taxonomic
pedants yet. Rosa glauca is familiar and need not be described. I made a
mistake and planted one shrub under ash trees; it does not flower well and
consequently produces none of the crimson heps which are attractive in
autumn. So this species does need full sun.

Several years ago, Philip Wood gave me a rose which he called Rosa
rubrifolia 'Alba'. It gained the latter epithet because it has white -



actually rather pale pink - flowers and the same grey-red foliage as Rosa
glauca (alias rubrifolia). In some ways the foliage of the white-flowered
plant excels that of the other, but then mine is p?anted in full sun and not
in the shade. However, when I showed this rose to Graham Stuart Thomas, his
eyes opened wide and he exclaimed, 'But that is Redouté's rose!'. We looked
at the famous book and, sure enough, there was a plate showing my white-
flowered Rosa glauca, but it was labelled Rosa redoutea glauca.

Matching the rose with the illustration, I discovered that Redouté
believed that his rose was a hybrid between R. glauca and R, pimpinellifolia.
That it is a hybrid is certain - it does not set fruit - the ﬁeps wither and
turn black very soon after the petals drop, so it does not have any autumnal
merit. The last edition of Bean has a short paragraph on Redouté rose, and
the text indicates that it was not known to the compilers. "An evidently
very handsome hybrid of [R. glauca X R. pimpinellifolia) is portrayed by
Redouté ,.. and was cultivated early in the 19th century in the garden of
the Horticultural Society". I can now add that it is cultivated late in
the twentieth century too, not just in my garden, but in several others, and
was being propagated in the 1950s by Slieve Donard Nursery, Newcastle - in
the 1959-1960 catalogue it is listed as Rosa rubrifolia alba. What name
this plant should bear, I know not, but Rosa x redoutea may be valid.

Another mysterious rose came to me from Peter Beales, the Norfolk
rosarian whose catalogue contains many fascinating species and old cultivars.
It came under the name Rosa hibernica, but it is not the Irish rose although
it is very handsome. The flowers are single, bright rose pink, and they are
followed by great clusters of dark sealing-wax red fruits which keep their
sepals on top, It keyed out in Flora Europaea as Rosa eglanteria (formerly
known as Rosa rubiginosa), the sweet briar or eglantine. However I do not
think it is the pure species and seems more likely to be a hybrid. I have
it growing in the dullest, wettest place in the garden where it gets very
little sun but this last year it flowered well and is fruiting magnificently
at present. The eglantine is best known for its scented foliage - this one
is not highly scented, which also suggests it is not the pure species.

Rosa hiberniea is sadly mixed in the trade, but I now have the true
plant, a youngster propagated from the bush in the QUB Experimental Garden
in Belfast. I need not rehearse the story of this rose here - it is
already covered in An Irish Flower Garden. The young plant, now well-
established, produced some strong shoots this past summer, so I have high
hopes for a good crop of flowers next year.

Continuing my ramble through the backwaters of roses, I will mention
three other species which please me. Rosa bracteata, Macartney's rose or
rathen, Staunton's rose - again treated in An Irish Flower Garden - did not
like the past summer. Its flowers open in September and the damp weather
tended to make them brown quickly. However, it survived out-doors through
the winter although it is said to be tender. I have not trained it, but
let it flop across my rose bed. The bright green, evergreen leaves are a
delight and I recommend this as a rose to sprawl anywhere.

Towering over Rosa bracteata is Rosa multibracteata - they are not
even remotely related - which a kind friend gave me about five years ago as
a tiny slip. It is now seven feet tall., Like Rosa 'Cantabridgensis' which
jostles with it for space, it has ferny foliage. R. mnultibracteata comes



into flower about three weeks after its neighbour, and bears single, small
deep rose-pink flowers. These crowd the shoots and create a glowing column
of pink for three or four weeks. The heps, 1ike little flasks, are bright
orange-scarlet and persist well into winter. R, multibracteata is armed with
stout grey thorns and I find the prunings invaluable as a cat-deterrent -
spread them over newly dug ground and no cat will venture to dig there!

Rose prunings are a very cheap and effective way of protecting plants from
the most unwelcome attentions of local moggies - and much cheaper than sprays.
But make sure you choose a rose that is heavily armed with sharp thorns,

Just like Rosa multibracteata.

The newest species in my ?arden is Rosa cymosa, a plant raised from
seeds collected at the Great Wall of China by Keith Rushforth. This is a
fascinating rose with beetroot-red new growth - the small leaves retain this
rich colour well into late summer. The flowers, creamy-white in colour, are
the size and shape of hawthorn. This is a rose for connoisseurs, for those
who dislike the vulgar cabbage flowers of modern cultivars., It apparently
runs - but the small plant I have shows no tendency to throw suckers at
present. The colour combination, deep red and pale cream, is very attractive,
so why it has taken so long for this plant to reach our gardens is a mystery.

My collection of older rose cultivars is not extensive, and the others
I can treat briefly. 'Blanc Double de Coubert', the double white Rosa rugosa,
is a beautiful, fragrant rose, but it is not too free with its flowers. Mine
has suffered from too many moves, but now in a permanent home should settle
down and reward with its fine camellia-like flowers. Beside it I have
'‘Celeste', which must have one of the most perfectly-formed flower buds in
the genus. The flowers are bright shell pink, openin? from tight conical
buds into flat semi-double blooms. The foliage, a pale sea-green, greyish,
shows off the flowers well. I find it a healthy strong plant, a pleasure
to grow and most elegant.

I have tried 'Maiden's Blush' in Celbridge, but it is a disappointment.
The buds rot and hardly ever open, despite spraying with this, that and the
other. I do not want roses which have to be cosseted, so this will soon go,
to make way for something which does not need a lot of care and attention.

The red rose, Rosa gallica, sometimes also known as the Officinal
rose, is one I enjoy - tough and bountiful. The form I grow is the semi-
double one, which sometimes goes by the name Rose of Provins, and which was
also called the Apothecary's Rose, It is beautifully scented, and while
the flowers only last for a few days, they are rich crimson in colour - a
fine deep red. It is, according to books, a more than useful plant if you
want astringents, or to make conserves and syrups. This rose, '... most
esteemed of any Flower in the whole World', suckers, but I do not mind that
as long as it blooms - a foliar feed does wonders and ensures a good crop
of buds.

Another recent acquisition was 'Narrow Water', named and introduced
by Tom Smith of Daisy Hi1l Nursery, Newry, early this century. It flowered
twice, producing fine clusters of pale pink, small, double flowers.

I cannot say much more about it having only had it for one season, but I
wait now to add 'Macrantha Daisy Hill' to my collection - another Smith
introduction.



Lastly - at least for the present - 'Souvenir de St. Anne's' has to
be my favourite. What a marvellous plant, beginning to bloom at the end of
May and still clothed in buds at the end of November. It has an exquisite
perfume, possesses elegant buds almost as fine as those of 'Celeste' and
the flowers are clear pink with a touch of gold in the centre. This is a
rose to wax lyrical about, and should be in every garden. It is sturdy and
suffers from no serious diseases - if the leaves persist through the winter
it can get black spot, but I find an occasional spray with 'Roseclear' sorts
that problem out very quickly. It responds magnificently to a liquid feed
now and then. In short, a rose for all gardens and seasons. We must be
eternally grateful to those gardeners who kept it going when the fashions
dictated other trends, for this rose is too good to lose.

This mixture of species and cultivars will perhaps horrify purists
who like neat beds of regimented bushes, pruned and manicured like a lot of
prim maidens. But roses can be more fun than that, and they do not need
hours of attention. Plants that require spraying, pruning and nice sandy
soil are not for me - these roses thrive on neglect and clay and give
pleasure without extra work.
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The Wild Garden - Paintings and Drawings from a Garden and a Mountain Field
in {reland, by Ernest Hayes. 1984. Pp. 42; illustrated. Privately
published.

Daphne Shackleton

Ernest Hayes RHA was born in Dublin in 1914 and studied at the
Metropolitan School of Art, Dublin between 1931-1934 when he also began
exhibiting his work, In the late 1950s he lived and worked in London,
returning to Ireland in the early 1960s from where he made frequent visits
to paint and exhibit in Germany, France, Holland, Denmark and Italy. He
died in Dublin in 1978, aged 63, having struggled with illness,

This little book is published as a tribute to him and to commemorate
what would have been his seventieth birthday. Some of the paintings and
drawings created in the last ten years of his life, when he lived and worked
in Wicklow, have been lovingly collected together and beautifully reproduced
in this book, with an introduction by Ann Crookshank. His widow, Hildegard
Hayes, gives us just a glimpse, through his sayings and her memories, of a
peaceful and creative man, happy with his surroundings, his days filled with
art and music, sun and country things,

His garden was wild, extending into mountainy Wicklow fields, through
wooden gates and posts, past warm red roofs and his long low cottage.
Whether bathed in the warmth of evening sun, focused on the sharper morning
sun or in his sunlit porch, his handling of Tight is magical. The painting
of his plants is suggestive - tussocks of sun-bleached grasses, summer
seedpods, foxgloves and sally trees, flower-filled terracotta pots on a
rough stone wall.

The paintings are in oil (there are 17 colour plates) but reproduced
also are six pen, pencil and charcoal drawings and sketches. The reproduction
is of the hi?hest quality and while qrivately published, this delightful
book is available from major booksellers at a cost of IR£12.50.



FLOWER SHOWS IN BRAY, COUNTY WICKLOW, 1863-1888

MARY DAVIES
Royal Irish Academy, 19 Dawson Street, Dublin 2.

The opening of the railway 1ine from Dublin and Kingstown (Din
Laoghaire) to Bray in 1854 caused the transformation of that small,
straggling watering place 'convenient for sea bathing and goats' whey' into
a Victorian seaside resort similar to those spreading along the English
coasts. William Dargan, the railway engineer, joined with local business-
men and landowners to develop and promote the town as a resort; one where
the gently curving bay ending in Bray Head made a suitable setting for a
promenade with hotels and summer villas, while proximity to Dublin made
rail excursions to ‘the Brighton of Ireland' a new diversion for that city's
population.

Among the amenities provided for the aspiring resort was a recreation
ground close to the railway station, laid out on his property by William
Dargan and formally opened by the Lord Lieutenant, Lord Carlisle, in
September 1862.1 Its grand title was the Bray Cricket, Archery and Racing
Ground,“ but it was better known as the Carlisle Grounds, a title the
present football ground retains.

Its promotor must presumably have been active in securing events to
fill the grounds, and it may be that the Rathdown Horticultural Society was
formed with this in view. At any rate, the society was in existence by
June 1863, when the date of its first exhibition was announced.3 This show
took place on 2 July 1863, and on the following day the Freeman's Jowrnal
reported:

‘The first show of this young society was held yesterday, under
canvas, at the Archery Ground, adjacent to the Railway terminus,
Bray ... the attendance was most fashionable and numerous. Four
large marquees and several small tents, gaily decorated with
flags, were pitched on the ground, and the splendid bands of

the 19th Regiment and of the constabulary were present, and
performed in excellent style during the afternoon.'

The society was described as being organised by a number of local land-
owners - the Earl of Meath, Lord Monck, Lord Powerscourt and Sir George
Hodson - together with William Dargan himself, and the last-named figured
prominently among the prizewinners, with firsts 'for giant strawberries,

for melons (green and scarlet), peaches and nectarines.' Amongst the other
prizewinners were Thomas Fry, whose pelargoniums were described as ' superb’,
and Phineas Riall, of 01d Connaught, who won firsts for cut roses, lycopods
and ferns, and peas.

An autumn show was held on 3 September 1863, and the Freeman's
Journal next day enthused that the infant society was 'likely to become a
formidable rival to the Royal Horticultural and Rathmines Floricultural






