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Welcome to the October 2021 edition of Shade Monthly 

 
 
Notes from the Editor 
 
 
This month the entire newsletter is the work of one person - Brenda Wilson. 
She has some excellent recommendations for reading matter over the winter – 
I was going to suggest that you drop hints to someone as to what you would 
like for C……well it is only October, so I don’t think I am allowed to say that 
word yet! 
 
Autumn is here, the nights are drawing in, and that (together with the need to 
add another layer when venturing out) probably means less time in the 
garden. But there is an upside – you will now have time to write the article that 
you have been promising yourself you would write for Shade Monthly! 
 
Shade Monthly is read by you….but also written by you! I am sure if you 
ponder for a moment you will think of a plant or a garden that has inspired you 
(or has driven you mad trying to keep alive) that you can share with the group. 
 
All I need is the text in an email (ow a ‘word’ document), and maybe a photo or 
two. Come on, you know you can do i 
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Some books to seek out 
 
By Brenda Wilson 
 
 

 

Last week members of the Somerset 
group of the Alpine Garden Society were 
finally able to meet up again at a garden 
party; as we ate our picnics a group of us 
discussed the books we enjoyed and the 
one which we all named was Dear Friend 
and Gardener, letters on life and 
gardening by Beth Chatto and 
Christopher Lloyd. This is available 
through Amazon and is a lovely gentle 
read, as is Beth Chatto's Garden 
Notebook; both books can be dipped into 
at will.  
 

 
 
 
 
 
On the subject of making a garden the 
book I have most enjoyed, and I have 
read it twice now, is The Morville Hours 
by Katherine Swift; the history of the 
Dower House at Morville in Shropshire is 
essential to the way the garden was 
planned and the book takes the form of 
the medieval Books of Hours, a 
fascinating read. 
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Roy Lancaster's autobiography, My Life 
With Plants, is a super read; as the book 
jacket states Roy is a wonderful storyteller 
and his sense of life's comic moments make 
this a book to read with a smile and really 
enjoy.  

 

 

 

 
 
A biography which I have also thoroughly enjoyed 
recently is "Cherry" Ingram, The Englishman Who 
Saved Japan's Blossoms by Naoko Abe, an easy 
to read book which combines gardening and 
history.  

 

 
 
 

 

On a somewhat different subject, but one still 
connected with plants, Jon Dunn's Orchid Summer is 
an excellent read, I enjoyed it so much I gave a copy 
to a friend for his birthday. Over the course of one 
summer the author sets out to find all our native 
orchids, a quest which takes him the length of 
Britain. I think that anyone who appreciates the 

natural world will enjoy this book. 

 

I hope others will enjoy my selection of books and suggest others that are 
worth a read. 
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Gardens Open in a small village in Somerset. 
 
By Brenda Wilson 
 
 
We moved to the village of Stogumber, in West Somerset in 1977 and set out 
to make a garden in what had previously been a cider-apple orchard. Four 
years later my husband returned from a church meeting saying that money 
was needed for repairs - and did I think we could open our garden to provide 
some necessary funds. I realised that we would need help from friends in the 
village so I asked three who agreed to join in and open their gardens, we just 
advertised within the village and opened on a Sunday afternoon in early June. 
Lots of folk turned out to wander round the gardens and it was such an 
enjoyable event that we were asked to do it again the following year. 
Stogumber Gardens Open had started and this year was the 40th anniversary, 
which really does not seem possible. We now open for a full weekend, have 
an amazing team of caterers who provide morning coffees, lunches and 
afternoon teas; there are plant sales and a bric-a-brac stall. Typically we now 
have 12 to 14 gardens open each year. We still raise money for the church but 
when the hospice was built in Taunton we decided to share the money with 
them; later the Children's Hospice for the South West was built in Barnstaple 
and they too shared our takings; that three-way split continued until the break 
last year due to Covid. Amazingly £188,000 has been raised. Over the years 
we have met many interesting people, made friends and had more than a few 
laughs. Here are just a few of our memories. 
 
Having finished off preparations for opening by cutting the grass and trimming 
the edges we woke on the Saturday morning to find a badger had dug 11 
holes in the lawn overnight. The best we could do was to fill the holes with soil 
and try to pat some of the grass back into place; we also put up a notice 
saying that a badger had tried to undo our hard work. 
 
One visitor remarked on our hen and her chicks at the bottom of our garden, 
puzzled I went to look and found a female pheasant and her brood foraging by 
the compost bins. 
 
A lady seemed to be taking a great interest in our pond so I remarked that it 
was a pity that she hadn't been in the garden the previous Saturday as we'd 
had a grass snake in the pond; at nearly a metre long it was almost certainly a 
female. The poor woman looked terrified, peered all around and whispered 
"where is it now?". I decided not to mention the snake to anyone else. 
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One extremely wet Sunday, when we'd given up hope of having any visitors, 
the doorbell rang. A very wet lady stood in the porch, she had walked up to the 
village from the station; she announced that she had come from Orkney. 
Having refused our offer of a hot drink she spent quite some time in the 
garden before going on to visit others. Years later, when we visited Orkney, 
we found that she had compiled the list of native flora for the islands. She was 
certainly a hardy plantswoman! 
 
Twice, in the 1980's, a group of gardeners from Usk came by coach for 
Gardens Open; they were inspired to start their own open gardens event, 
which ran successfully for many years. 
 
For several years a cheerful man drove a mini bus around the circuit of the 
gardens, the village hall and the parking field; he would announce his arrival at 
a garden by vigorously ringing the bell from Stogumber school. Many of the 
jolly journeys were marked by enthusiastic singing of The Wheels on the Bus, 
such efforts were rewarded by a saucepan full of sweeties being passed 
among the passengers. 
 
In the garden we have two bushes of a lovely striped rose, a scented Hybrid 
Perpetual called Ferdinand Pichard, this has raised a great deal of interest 
over the years and we've been asked its name many times - and also where it 
could be bought, I began to think that Peter Beales Roses should pay us for 
advertising. One couple returned with a photo to show us of Ferdinand Pichard 
blooming in their garden in Staffordshire. 
 
In 1993 I was asked if I had seed of a lovely poppy I was growing that year, I 
hadn't but I offered to post some later in the year if the lady left her name and 
address. She turned out to be Australian but I posted the seed and it arrived 
safely; she wrote to thank me saying that if she wanted another flower border 
she moved a fence further out into the paddock, they farmed 25,000 acres. 
Picturing our local farms it was difficult to imagine what it must be like to farm 
that amount of land. Letters between us continued; she and a friend came 
over and stayed with us, as did her son and daughter-in-law on two occasions. 
My husband and I have stayed on their huge farm twice, the journey from 
Sydney by train and coach taking almost nine hours. The friendship sparked 
by a poppy lasted for over 25 years until old age and ill health sadly prevented 
Judith from writing, but it was one of the best consequences of Gardens Open 
for us. 


