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he recalled having seen similar bushes when he had ventured past the
borders of his development and off into the Pennsylvania Dutch farmlands. It wasn’t until the spring of his freshman year in high school,
however, that he borrowed his brother’s bicycle and pedaled out to an
area of abandoned estates. Down an overgrown road, he found a row
of roses struggling up through a field of wheat, the pale pink blossoms
cupped like anenomes. Later, he discovered that these were bushes of
‘Shailer’s Provence’ a China Rose from around 1790, but at the moment, he knew only that he wanted one. He talked his father into driving him back under cover of darkness, and that night, at age fourteen,
Douglas prized a rooted stem from the soil to collect an old rose for the
first time.
Douglas’s greatest discovery came at the end of his senior year of
high school. After finishing his final exams, Douglas rewarded himself
with one of his long jaunts. He set out to investigate a spot that he had
long suspected might harbor roses, the heights that rise up abruptly at
the confluence of a fast-running creek and the Delaware River to force
a wedge through the center of an old red-brick town. As he rode
around the foot of one hill, he found the entrance to a tunnel. Scenting
adventure, he walked in, and emerged onto a scene whose memory still
quickens his voice twenty years later, a place where it “seemed time
had stood still.” It was a cemetery, an old and wonderful one full of
roses. The very first rose he came to, a “huge, very double pink,” He
says, “was like nothing I’d ever seen with my eyes before — I’d only seen pictures of things like that. And then, every other grave
seemed to have a rose on it.” There was also a sizable crew of caretakers in view, so Douglas hurriedly pried up a couple of suckers and
left. Later, he decided he would need help in sorting out the cemetery’s
roses, so he wrote to a friend, an experienced rose grower and an authority on rose identification.”

(Found HT/Pernetiana; ?‘Sutter’s Gold’?)
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— Thomas Christopher
The “friend” of course, was the legendary Léonie Bell. Their
friendship lasted throughout her life. And beyond, really, for Seidel’s
association with the Léonie Bell Rose Garden at Montecello’s Tufton
farm continued for the rest of his life.
A memorial service for Douglas Seidel was held there on October
10.
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From “In Search Of Lost Roses”:
“ . . . Douglas Seidel a Baptist minister in . . . Macungie,
Pennsylvania . . .
“ . . . It was youthful restlessness that instigated Douglas’s first visit
to the cemetery in the spring of 1968. He was eighteen at the time and,
according to his own recollection, a moody boy. His main recreation
was long and solitary rambles through the countryside around his home
at the edge of Easton, Pennsylvania; otherwise, his only enthusiasms
seemed to be ancient Greek literature and his garden.
At age twelve, Douglas had gone with his father to visit The Cloisters, New York City’s museum of medieval art. The boy was intrigued
by an herb garden he found in one of the museum’s courtyards. The
history behind the plants, the things people had done with them, fascinated him, and he returned home determined to recreate the planting in
his own backyard. This proved to be more than a childish whim. When
he found no American source for some of the plants he needed, he got a
permit from the Department of Agriculture to import live plants from
abroad. Among the specimens he ordered to plant around the family’s
tract house were several roses, varieties like “Apothecary Rose,” Rosa
gallica officinalis, whose petals medieval pharmacists had used to scent
their salves and lotions (this flower was said to possess the unique virtue of actually increasing its fragrance as it dried — a modern authority
I consulted disagrees with that claim, but agrees that this rose keeps its
fragrance longer than most).
Something about these primitive roses tugged at Douglas’s memory;

The Heritage Roses Group At The

National Heirloom Exposition
Santa Rosa, CA, Sept. 8, 9, 10
Members of the Heritage Roses Group — including some Gold Coast
members — went to Santa Rosa to staff a booth for the National Heirloom Exposition.
We made friends, sold some great roses, and had a great time.

— Douglas Seidel, Cont. from Pg. 19
Germantown.
Seidel was an early member of the Heritage Roses Group, and later a
member of the Heritage Rose Foundation, where he served as a Board
member for 3 years.
Survivors: Siblings; Bruce A. Seidel and wife Laura of Sagle, Idaho, Barbara J. Seidel wife of Mark Holdbrook of Lodi, CA, Stuart T. Seidel and
wife Cheryl of Boca Raton, FL, 3 nephews, 3 nieces, 1 grandnephew.

See more at:
http://www.legacy.com/obituaries/mcall/obituary.aspx?n=douglas-tseidel&pid=176048977#sthash.93Oc234h.dpuf
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Douglas T. Seidel
d. 10-3-15

On Thursday
morning, School
children arrived
in big yellow
buses. They
used paint to
turn rocks into
bugs!

Pastor Douglas Thorpe Seidel, 66, of Emmaus, PA, died October
3, 2015 at home, surrounded by his family.
Born in Portsmouth, VA he was
a son of the late
Dr. Horace Y. and
Jean H. (Thorpe)
Seidel III. Douglas was a 1971
graduate of
Muhlenberg College, later receiving his Master of
Divinity from
Westminster Theological Seminary,
Philadelphia, in
1975.
Seidel retired from
Jesus Focus Ministries Southampton,
Buck County, on
December 31, 2012
with 12 years of
service.
Prior to that ministry, he was the Pastor of Macungie Baptist Church. His first Sunday
after serving a 2 1/2 year internship at the Huntington Valley Presbyterian Church was July 4, 1976. He was ordained October 1976 and
remained with the church for 25 years until Sunday, October 3, 2001.
From boyhood, Roses were Doug Seidel’s passion.
He became a consultant for the Monticello Rose Collection in
the mid 1990's, Bartram's Garden in Philadelphia, and Wyck in
— Continued on Pg. 20
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From our rosa pateri, Mike Shoup:
It’s time! The seasons are changing, not just at the Antique Rose
Emporium, but for us personally, too. We have decided it is time to
sell the Garden Center/ Event Venue of the ARE to another in hopes
that it brings as much joy and fulfillment to them as it has for us the
past 30 years. You are receiving this email because you know us,
you know ARE, and we wanted you to hear it from us first. Also,
you may be looking for just this type of opportunity or know someone else who may be.
ARE is located in Independence, Texas, in the heart of Washington
County, the “Birthplace of Texas.” Our award winning, “see to
believe” gardens are on more than 9 beautiful acres along with 4
lovingly restored historic buildings used for retail sales and events.
Our Chapel and facilities are rented as event venues throughout the
year.

ARE’s mail order and wholesale divisions will continue to
sell roses but are separate from the garden center.
- Mike Shoup, Owner, Antique Rose Emporium

Future Rosarians (and artists)
Paint Rocks Into Bugs

Jill Perry &
The Tower Of
SQUASH!

For more information, contact Jenny:
979 836 5664. Please, serious inquires only.

Book On Roses . . .
We recently heard about

EVERYONE
Loves The
Gigantic
Tower
Of
SQUASH!

“Women In My Rose Garden”
This book by Ann Chapman, a New Zealand Rosarian/ Author tells us
stories of the “Women in her garden” . . . The namesakes for many of the
heritage roses we love. Publishing date was February 2015, so should be
available. And this might be a nifty Christmas Present.

You Tube Video
https://youtu.be/Ut-ElWxKAqY
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— BARBARA OLIVA, cont. from Pg. 19

Laurie Chaffin found them in her Orange County garden.
Samples were sent for testing. The
results were . . . Frightening. Confir-

Photos
Shared
By
Laurie
Chaffin

mation that this was Chilli Thrips.
Subsequent infestations have been found as far North as the San Fernando Valley — so . . . It seems highly unlikely that Ventura County
could escape this insect pest.
But . . . What ARE “Chilli Thrips”???
4

arrived in Sacramento in
1950, and taught school for
36 years. Raised three children. She is retired now and
earns a little seed money as
an usher at the Sacramento
Community Theater. Her
husband died 15 years ago.
She lives alone.
"Heaven only knows
what he would think of me
now," she laughs of her personal transformation, of her travels abroad,
her society of new friends, her passion for roses, her work here. "When I
first married, I was a meek, mild woman who deferred to him in everything. But I bravely found out that I could take care of myself. That I
could be independent and survive."
Not just survive. But thrive and bloom anew.
"When I retired, my daughter asked me what I was going to do,"
she says. "I told her I was going to get my garden straightened out. My
daughter was shocked: 'You can't fill up a life with gardening!' "She regards the pregnant rose bed with a wise smile. "Oh, yes, you can."
In another month, the gray cemetery will be a pageant of color.
"Masses and masses of blossoms," promises Oliva. "Several shades of
whites, yellows, lots of pinks, from garish, harsh pink, to pinks soft and subdued. A few reds, too. And none of the
colors will clash."
Asked her very favorite rose, she demurs,
turns coy. "I'm like a lot of people who
love roses," she confesses. "My favorite
one is the one that is catching my eye at
the moment."
BOB SYLVA'S column was one of the highlights of the Sacramento Bee. I have treasured this one, which to me was the essence of
the lady I knew and loved.
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Chilli Thrips — Scirtothrips dorsalis Hood

— BARBARA OLIVA, cont. from Pg. 19

The solitary labor has given her own life a kind of lush revival, a sweet
fragrance.
In truth, caught in the thorns of winter, the rose bushes -- all slips
from found specimens many of whose species or hybrids are centuries
old -- appear depleted, brambly, with just a few tiny buds of promise on
woody stalks and willowy shoots. Many of the shrubs resemble tumbleweed cast up against the fence. However, in a poetic pruning, Oliva
manages to coax them to life, offering a spring preview of dazzling color.
Her tour features a diverse bouquet, including: Mme. Lombard
("She is about ready to spit out a flower or two. Soon there will be this
flush of activity"); North Bloomfield Raspberry ("The bloom is the color of raspberries in quite a bit of cream"); Rosa Banksia Normalis
("This is as old as roses can get. Centuries old. A lovely spray of singles"); Chi Long Han Zhu, or "White Pearl in Red Dragon's Mouth" ("It
is from China and probably dates back to the dim mists of history");
Rosa Rubiginosa Eglantine ("This rose was mentioned in 'A Midsummer's Night Dream' "); and Duchess de Brabant ("The Duchess is a
beautiful rose. A milky-white petal with globe-shaped blossoms").
Barbara Oliva, eloquent and
composed, sits down on a nearby bench and catches her breath.
She is wearing baggy denim
pants, a white sweat shirt splattered by paint with the legend
"Formerly Owned by Michelangelo." She is soon to turn 70
years old. The bench, brushed in
amber sunlight, is a fine place to
consider the many seasons of
her life.
She is a native of Northern
California. Her father was a
Presbyterian minister. She
earned a degree in home economics from Chico State. She
— Continued on Page 21
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Chilli Thrips is an important pest of various vegetable, ornamental and
fruit crops in southern and eastern Asia, Africa, and Oceania — and,
increasingly, in the U.S.
They were found in Florida landscape ornamentals in 1991, 1994, and
in 2005. In 2005, they showed up in landscape plants, on roses, and on
peppers in 2005.
The University of Florida tells us: “The small size (< 2 mm) of
Scirtothrips dorsalis life stages and rapid movement make it difficult to
detect this insect in fresh vegetation. The very tiny eggs are inserted into
soft plant tissues, and the egg stage may last one week. These characteristics increase the
Laurie Chaffin Photo
chance of transportation of Scirtothrips
dorsalis through international trade of
fresh plant materials.
Scirtothrips dorsalis
life stages occur on
all the above-ground
plant parts of its
hosts, and cause scarring damage due to
feeding or the transmission of pathogens
(Chang et al. 1995,
Seal et al. 2006b).”
— Cont. on Pg. 6
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She brings life to a place of rest
What You Need To Know . . .
This pest is confirmed in Orange County. It is probably in San Diego County. It is in Los Angeles County — in the San Fernando Valley
It is likely just a matter of time until it arrives in Ventura County
(unless, of course, it is already here).

Gaye Hammond (Past President, Houston Rose Soc.) wrote of the
onset of Chilli Thrips, in 2012, when she discovered the pest in her
own rose garden. She writes:
“Chilli thrips, . . . were first identified on landscape plants in Houston
in November 2007.
The good news for rose growers is that chilli thrips are manageable!
Positive identification and action once the pest's presence is confirmed
is one of the keys to control.
I am so sorry to hear that chilli thrips are in California. As some of you
may remember I discovered them in my garden in October of 2012 and
wrote about it on the Texas Garden Web here. There are pictures of
what the damage looks like on roses and if you scroll down about 2/3
there are pictures of other plants with chilli thrips damage. There are
also several links to more information. Some still work and some do
not.
The Houston Rose Society link still works and has several pages of
information and photos.

By Bob Sylva
(Published March 1, 1997)

On a pensive afternoon, the light radiant one moment, only to wither in lament, the City Cemetery is nearly deserted of living souls. Just
these enormous crows that flit through the barren elms like veils of
grief.
One searches the worn paths for signs of renewal. There is hope
aplenty.
The ancient plots are fertile, well groomed, covered by blankets of
thick grass and juicy ice plant aflame with blooms. There are clumps of
daffodils, their yellow bonnets nodding gently in a consoling breeze.
Even the bleached tablets seem newly engraved.
There is a wooden slat bench, and a tender grave site of Verlene K.
Johnson, who was born June 27, 1927, and died July 28, 1991. Her epitaph reads, in total: "A loving and caring person." A simple accounting
of a life that sounds summery, profound.
Now here comes Barbara Oliva, strolling through a thicket of headstones. She is very much animate, even purposeful. She shades her eyes
against a sudden downpour of sunlight. She has short gray hair, goldrimmed glasses, a vague smile of contentment.
Oliva is at the cemetery nearly every day. Not in mourning but in
uncommon celebration. She tends these historic rose bushes that have
been planted on a series of mostly anonymous graves near Broadway.

Chilli thrips can be ID'd with a 10 power jeweler's loupe. I described
how in these two paragraphs.

— Continued on Page 20

I took several sheets of white paper, made a slight funnel with them,

See this issue of “Gold Coast Roses” in digital form
at the website:

http://www.goldcoastrose.org//
In the “Members Only” area, type User Name and Password:

For another article on Barbara —
This one from Anita Clevenger — see:
http://www.theheritagerosesgroup.org/publicnewsletters/2014-may-hrg-rose-letter.pdf
A Memorial Service Will Be Planned For Early November

goldcoast and roses
6
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held them under a leaf and tapped it. Along with some teeny dust size
black dots of what I think was frass I saw one tiny yellow dot moving. It
was less than the size of period at the end of this sentence. I focused on
it using a 10X jewelers loupe and the tiny insect, 1/10 the size of a flower thrips came into view. It was unmistakably a chilli thrips, had the
little lines on it and everything. And then it flew away in front my of
very eyes (to use an old expression).
I then took the paper to an opened rose that had the brown streaks,
tapped it, out dropped two little spiders which quickly ran off the paper.
Were they eating the chilli thrips? I don't know. But remaining on the
paper were four tiny yellow dots that were moving. Putting the loop on
them I could see they were the immature forms of chilli thrips; no
wings."
I also ID'd them on several other type of plants using that method.
. . . As fate would have it, we've had some colder winters and I haven't
seen evidence of chilli thrips damage on the other plants since, and
there were quite a few.
Since I don't spray maybe a chilli thrips predator showed up? Who
knows why they went away -- in my garden anyway. I haven't kept up
with what's going on with the San Antonio Rose Society member gardens, but about half their members were already spraying for them
when I discovered the damage on my roses.
I wish you all the best. These things have a way of working themselves
out and are often not as bad as we thought they would be. That was the
case for my garden.

Barbara J. Oliva
February 28, 1928 - October 14, 2015
Graduate, California State University Chico
Long-Time Curator of the Sacramento City Cemetery’s Historic Rose Garden
For more on our friend, see:
http://www.sacbee.com/news/local/obituaries/article39548748.html
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Symptoms, Monitoring & Identification In Roses
Chilli thrips are so small that positive identification is only possible
with specialized equipment, but their damage is unique and distinctive.
They feed mainly on plant tissue.
In roses they prefer young leaves, buds and tender canes, but all above
ground parts of the plant may be attacked.
Monitoring roses for possible infestation should begin once the plants
start producing new growth in spring This year, chilli thrips popula-

7

tions in Houston appear to have become pronounced in late June/early
July. Common symptoms seen in roses are:
Leaf, bud and cane bronzing (tissues turn dark in color), similar to
symptoms of chemical burn.
�
�
�
�
�
�
�
�

“Silvering” may appear on the leaf-surface.
Canes may be distorted with few or no leaves and take on an
"asparagus-like" appearance.
Damaged leaves may be distorted in size and form and may curl
upward.
Leaves may detach from the stem for no apparent reason (e.g. unexplained defoliation).
Buds may become dry and brittle or fall off the plant.
Bloom distortions are not uncommon. Blooms can take on the appearance of a daisy or chrysanthemum.
Leaflet sets may be distorted in size, shape and spacing along the
cane and may take on a l"ion's mane"
appearance. This symptom mimics herbicide damage.

“If you have a garden
and a library,
you have
everything
you need.”
—Marcus Tullius Cicero
“Florence Bowers’ Pink Tea”

“Jesse Hildreth”

(Found Rose; Tea; San Juan Bautista, CA; Jennings)

Word comes to us from Rose Petals Nursery in Florida of a limited
release of own-root plants of “Jesse Hildreth”.

Rose Petals Nursery
rosepetalsnursery.com/
16918 SW 15th Ave, Newberry, FL 32669

8
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“Florence Bower’s Pink Tea”, Cont. from Pg. 15
�
�

Affected new maroon growth will appear to have mottled green
blotches on the bottom of the leaf.
Leaf distortions may be confused with spider mite damage, but unlike spider mite damage the distortions will appear on new growth
in the upper canopy.

Symptoms of chilli thrips damage may differ between rose classes.
The good news is that Chili thrips can't handle freezing weather. So
here's hoping for a cold winter!
It's thought that if you live in a climate where you have 5 or more days
per year where the low temp. at night reaches 24.8 degrees Fahrenheit
(-4 Celsius) chilli thrips will not be able to permanently establish themselves; otherwise they are on their way.
Since the closing of Vintage Gardens, there has
been no West Coast
source for “Florence
Bowers Pink Tea.”
It is available in France
from La Roseraie du Désert, but the only U.S.
source of which I am
aware is Florida’s Angel
Gardens:
www.angelgardens.com/
in Alachua, Florida. We
would love to change that,
and make this rose more widely available.
It is fortunate for us Californians that before the closing of Vintage Gardens, the rose was obtained for the Sacramento City Cemetery’s Historic Rose Garden. It’s also fortunate that Mrs. Bowers rose appears to
propagate easily. There were several plants available at Open Garden
last April, and I hope there will be again next April.
I am grateful to Deborah Peterson of Livermore, CA for her photos of
the mature plant. I look forward to the day when my rose begins to
look like Deborah’s.
16

So what to do? I won't use chemical insecticides. Oils, like Neem oil,
are not shown to help, but it is suggested that the damaged foliage be
trimmed off, put in a plastic bag, sealed and disposed of. Chilli thrips
prefer fresh new growth and I've been soooo good to my roses with
organic feeding so they have lots of lush growth and hundred of buds.
Rose buds have black streaks, are mishapen and don't open properly.
The foliage is wrinkled and crinkly.
Chilli thrips have a very broad host range and may feed on more than
150 plant species in 40 plant families.”

Here is a “short list” of plants that host Chilli Thrips:
Asparagus
Banana
Bean
Buckwheat

Camellia
Cashew
Castor Bean
Celosia
Cherry
Chrysanthemum

Citrus

Cleyera
Cocoa
Coleus
Cotton
Crepe Myrtle
Dahlia
Edible Fig
Euonymus

Geranium
Gerbera Daisy
Ginko
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Grape
Habanero Pepper
Indian Hawthorn
Japanese Apricot
Japanese Holly
Japanese Pepper
Japanese Persimmon
Japanese Plum
Levant Cotton
Ligustrum
Lisianthus
Mango

Maple
Mexican Heather
Peanut

Rhododendron

Rose
Rubber
Scotch Bonnet Pepper
Snapdragon
Soybean

Petunia
Pittosporum

Plumbago
Poinsettia

Strawberry
Sweet Basil
Tomato
Verbena
Viburnnum
Zinnia

YOU can carry this pest on your hands, or on your clothes, and
your pets can carry it from plant to plant, so vigilance is important.

For more EXCELLENT material on
Chilli Thrips
Visit These Websites:
� The American Rose Society:
http://www.rose.org/chilli-thrips-dont-let-em-bug-you/
� ARBORGATE:
http://arborgate.com/blog/pictorial-guide-to-identifyingtreating-chilli-thrips/

Gardening Know-How:
http://www.gardeningknowhow.com/ornamental/flowers/
roses/rose-thrips.htm
�

“The single greatest lesson the garden teaches is that our relationship to the planet need not be zero-sum, and that as long as
the sun still shines and people still can plan and plant, think
and do, we can, if we bother to try, find ways to provide for
ourselves without diminishing the world. ”
― Michael Pollan,
The Omnivore's Dilemma: A Natural History of Four Meals

Deborah Petersen Photos

young as it was, it insisted on doing a flush of bloom in the spring, and
it is again liberally covered with buds.
Once I had the rose, my curiosity increased. I did something I rarely
do. I sat down and wrote a letter. With a pen. To Florence Bowers
herself.
Though Mrs. Bowers name is part of the rose’s study name, most public
information indicates that it originated with Ruth Knopf, in South Carolina.
Mrs. Bowers gave me “the rest of the story.”
Over her decades of growing roses — mostly historic ones — Mrs.
Bowers made, and moved away from, several gardens. Some roses
were left behind, but this lovely Climbing Tea Rose tagged along. It’s
easy to see why that would be so.
Mrs. Bowers was given her rose by an older gardener, who said it had
come from the site of a historic stage stop. She in turn shared it with
Ruth Knopf, who share it with Gregg Lowery, of Vintage Gardens. So,
this is a real “Passalong Plant.”
— Continued on Page 16
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(Well, “New” To My Garden)

“Tamalpais Homestead Tea”
(Found Rose, Cassandra Bernstein, 2004; Hybrid Tea? Tea?)

“Florence Bowers Pink Tea”
(Climbing Tea Rose; “Found” or more properly “Passalong”;
Florence Bowers, South Carolina)

This is the second of two roses that I researched for the 2015 Sacramento City Cemetery Historic Rose Garden spring sale catalog. I found that
little was known about it, and few people have grown it. Yet, the little I
was able to learn intrigued me. Having researched it, I knew I had to
have it.
I’m NOT adding more roses right now. Really! I’m not!
I’m more … moving things around. But some things cannot be ignored.
I looked at the beautiful plants offered at the Cemetery sale, and knew
one had to come home with us.
Like “Tamalpais Homestead Tea” this rose came home with me as a
well-grown 1-Gal. plant. Potted up to a 7-Gallon container, Florence
Bowers lovely rose hunkered down and began to grow like mad. As
14

I’ve known about this rose since Cass Bernstein found it, in 2004 — but the
only plants I had seen were in the Sacramento City Cemetery, where it has
never grown impressively.
I had to research it, however, for the last Cemetery sale catalog, and what I
found really opened my eyes. The most relevant information came from Holly
Hagy, who has grown it for a couple of years now, in Ventura. Her conditions
are close enough to mine (and quite different from conditions in Sacramento)
that I decided I had to give
this rose a try.

“Tamalpais Homestead
Tea” is VERY happy in
Holly Hagy’s Ventura
garden! She said:
“Here is a photo taken
this morning. Just to the
very right of THT is a
small Baronne Henriette
— Continue to Pg. 12
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— “Tamalpais Homestead Tea” continued from Pg. 11

— “Tamalpais Homestead Tea” continued from Pg. 12

du Snoy which I am now going to move to give THT more room.
Just barely peeking in on the far right right is Joasine Hanet standing tall...
The tape measure is at 8 ft, [width] so the bush is at least 8.5 feet wide.
(There are some wider branches that you cannot really see in the photo) The fence is 6 feet tall, so the rose is about 7 feet tall. I should have
given it even more room than I have.

whereas the rose in commerce as 'Adam' has no prickles and appears
identical to 'Mme. Bérard'!). 'Adam’'s buds aren't identical, either,
with its few wild fringes.

This was the rose I won in the Silent Auction at the Cemetery Sale. It is
the most I have ever paid for a rose, and it was worth every penny and
more.” — Holly.
Cassandra Bernstein posted this descriptive text on the HelpMeFind
Roses website, at: http://www.helpmefind.com/gardening/l.php?l=2.37565
“Two very old roses reside on the fenceline of an abandoned house in
Mill Valley, California.
Most homes on the street date from the 1930's, but this wood frame
house was built in 1906. The high school across the street was built in
1908. 'Lady Hillingdon' is on the property as well as a Manetti, 'Perle
d'Or,' 'Duchesse de Brabant,' and possibly 'Russelliana.'
The roses are about 7 feet
tall and consist of a single,
very thick, barky basal,
although one of the two
plants is 10 to 12 feet wide
and was grown on a support.

'William R. Smith' - maybe not, since the blooms of WRS look so much
like 'Maman Cochet,' with a muddled center)
'Baronne Henriette de Snoy'- doesn't resemble either of the plants I
grow under this name.” — Cassandra Bernstein
The nicely-grown 1-G plant that I brought home in mid-April had such
substantial roots that I quickly potted it up. I didn’t have a 5-Gallon
pot, so I used a 7-G. That turned out to have been a fortunate choice, as
the plant immediately pushed up a substantial cane, and has had two
flushes of bloom. In fact, its most recent blooms developed in the middle of a massive heatwave, and lasted several days on the plant, despite
conditions here.
Cass notes further that THT “prefers cool sites” — which may be why
it is better for her, and for Holly, than it is in Sacramento. She sees
some mildew, but it has not mildewed here, even when other roses have
done so. In fact, it is presently growing here in full afternoon shade,
and I think I will look for a similar situation for it, when I put it into the
ground. (Remembering to give it room!)
Like Cass, I think this may not be a Tea Rose — but instead a very vigorous early Hybrid Tea Rose. Whatever it may actually be, however,
it’s a first-rate rose in my garden.
I hope the Cemetery will offer “Tamalpais Homestead Tea” at next
year’s April Open Garden. It deserves much greater distribution. I
hope to send cuttings soon to Malcolm Manners, in Florida, from
whence it can become available to East Coast nurseries.

Suggested identifications
for “Tamalpais Homestead Tea"
“ have been:

“The cemeteries of the last century have been such a haven for
old roses not only because they have provided a peaceful stable
environment in the midst of American’s changing landscape, but
also because they have played a special role in the history of this
nation’s horticulture.”

'Adam' - doubtful, since
the large, dilated prickles
of THT look like late tea or
early hybrid tea to me,
— Continue to Pg. 13
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— Thomas Christopher, “In Search Of Lost Roses”
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