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A year ago I set the scene for our new life and garden in Lauzerte, south west
France. The last twelve months have proved equally interesting and, one might
say, challenging.
In British style, ﬁrst the weather. During the
winter we watched the BBC news and weather
forecasts with great interest. We heard tales of
woe from friends in England who had not seen
their gardens for three weeks as they lay buried
under ice and snow. At the same time our French
neighbours were talking about their worst winter
in 30 years, and accused us of bringing “the
English weather” with us: indeed, we had snow
which lasted for 3 days! But sub-zero night
temperatures jumped into the teens by the
afternoon, ensuring that we lost very few plants.
But some were lost when, hit by an early heatwave, the ground baked and cracked before we
could do any planting. Immediately afterwards
came days of heavy rain
and ﬂooding, so we were
still unable to work the
soil, or should I say clay.
Our region of France is
called the Quercy. Quercy
Blanc to be precise,
because of the local white
stone. The name comes
from the large areas of
scrub oaks, Quercus,
which cover almost all of
the area which isn’t arable.
It is around these oaks
that the highly prized Figs 1 & 2 Hydrangea quercifolia Snow Queen, above with
trufﬂes are found, dug out Allium sphaerocephalon
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Fig. 3 Rosa ‘Pierre Ronsard’,
the Eden Rose
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Fig. 4 Rosa ‘Golden Wings’

Fig. 5 Rosa

Rhapsody in Blue
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by dogs now, instead of the traditional pigs.
One of our stars this year is our link to the
Quercus: Hydrangea quercifolia Snow Queen
(ﬁgs 1 & 2). It ﬂowers much earlier here than
in Lincolnshire, but sadly the ﬂowers don’t last
as long. Nevertheless, it’s long white panicles
of white double ﬂowers, ﬂushed with green,
are a feature of our cool border. As the ﬂowers
fade, the oak-shaped leaves turn a glorious
mahogany red. Surprisingly, it has coped
extremely well with the long hot spells, up to
36˚C, with only minimal watering.
Our land is perfect for roses, and now they
have their feet under the table, so to speak, we
have had the most beautiful display, although
in May rather than June, as we were used to.
Most of our roses are climbers, attached for
the time being to temporary, cheap plastic
arches and obelisks. There just has not been
time for the under-gardener to build the
wooden structures we had in Lincoln. We felt
that it was more important to plant the roses
ﬁrst and when they are established (and there
are 8 working days in a week), their supports
will be replaced by superior hand-made
wooden models.
One of my favourite climbers is Rosa
‘Pierre de Ronsard’, also known as the Eden
Rose ’88 (ﬁg. 3). Very tight-cupped ﬂowers
are deep sugar pink at the centre with paler
pink outside petals, later fading to almost
white. The heads are heavy, tending to droop,
but when the plant reaches the top of its arch
this should be an advantage.
Rosa ‘Golden Wings’ (ﬁg. 4) is a
long-ﬂowering shrub of very pale yellow,
large single blooms with bright yellow
prominent stamens. It stands amongst Aster x
frikartii ‘Mönch’, Verbena bonariensis and
Sisyrinchium striatum.
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Perhaps our most unusual rose is Rosa
Rhapsody in Blue (ﬁg. 5), whose

ﬂowers are a deep purple semi-double. It
is a fairly recent introduction and as our
original plant had to be left behind when
we moved, I was delighted to ﬁnd it
again on one of our local planthunting expeditions. I do miss nurseries
specialising in hardy perennials, like that
of our friend, Pam Tatam, near Lincoln.
My ﬁnal rose choice has to be the one
which elicits the most comments from
visitors: Rosa x odorata ‘Mutabilis’
(ﬁg. 6). I ﬁrst saw it 30 years ago in the
garden of one of my most respected
gardening friends, still gardening in his
mid-nineties. His was a lax, open shrub
about 3m tall. I am hoping to keep mine
a bit smaller to ﬁt in the border. The
ﬂowers are breathtakingly simple, with
ﬁve petals resembling the ﬁnest silk. As
they open, the ﬂowers are deep cerise,
later changing through pinks to cream –
hence its name. It has ﬂowered Fig. 6 Rosa x odorata ‘Mutabilis’
continually since early May and will go
on through October.
I left most of my cherished collection of Hemerocallis in Lincoln after two
years of attack by the hemerocallis gall midge. The pale-coloured cultivars
deﬁnitely suffered the worst, so I decided to be selective in my new garden,
transplanting only H. lilioasphodelus (ﬁg. 7), H. ‘Patricia’ (ﬁg. 8) and
H. ‘Chicago Apache’.
Contarinia quinquenotata has been a pest of daylilies in Europe for several
decades. In spring the adults emerge to ﬂy to daylily buds to lay their eggs, and
up to 200 white, 2–3mm long, legless larvae can develop inside each ﬂower bud,
then fall to the ground to overwinter. The buds become inﬂated, distorted and
unable to open properly, and some may simply dry up. Early-ﬂowering daylilies
are typically the most heavily infested, as egg-laying may have ceased by the
time the later-ﬂowering daylilies are forming buds, allowing them to escape much
of the damage.
Inside the galled buds, larvae are protected from contact insecticides. Also,
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since the adults are ﬂying for several weeks
each season, it is difﬁcult to provide sufﬁciently
continuous contact-insecticide coverage to
prevent egg-laying. The only ‘treatment’ is to
remove and destroy any affected buds as soon
as they’ve been attacked.
The RHS research into possible insecticides,
to be completed in 2011, may be useful for
those gardeners who are willing to use
chemical controls.
After reading the above, you may not wish
Fig. 7 Hemorocallis lilioasphodelus
to know that the buds and ﬂowers of the
daylily are edible, and used in some Asian
cuisines. They can also be stuffed, like squash
ﬂowers.
I’ve always tried to have ﬂowers in all
seasons, so I was thrilled to discover that
euphorbias, which bloom early here, thrive.
I’m especially pleased with one I bought
labelled Euphorbia Redwing (ﬁg. 9), but I
wonder if it is labelled correctly. Can anyone
help, please?
A new discovery was a present from a
Fig. 8 Hemorocallis ‘Patricia’
friend’s garden where it grew with wild
abandon in an area which was dry, rocky, and had very little soil. A holiday home,
the garden is untended for most of the year. ‘Don’t mollycoddle it’, she said ‘and
it will be ﬁne’. My new treasure? A small bulb called Sternbergia lutea (ﬁg. 10)
(Amaryllidaceae). It has bright yellow, crocus-like ﬂowers in autumn, borne on
leaﬂess stems. Whilst lutea is frost hardy, the other seven species may need the
protection of an alpine house. We
regularly drive past a bright yellow
‘hedge’ of lutea at the roadside edge
of a front garden. I’ve planted them
much more informally. I’ve also
planted bulbs in pots to take as
presents when we are invited to
dinner: a more original gift than
wine in this land of vineyards.
As always, we’re still working
hard
on developing the garden. The
Fig. 9 Euphorbia Redwing
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latest section to be planted
we call the patchwork
terrace (ﬁg. 11), and in a
matter of weeks the plants
have transformed the ﬂat
piece of clay into something resembling a garden.
Of course, with the rush to
get the plants into the
ground there has been no
hard landscaping done
ﬁrst. ‘Tut, tut!’ I hear you
cry. We just managed to get Fig. 10 Sternbergia lutea
in the retaining walls, but
the plan is to cover them with
crepis (a local type of render)
this autumn and then top the
walls with reclaimed red tiles
from a demolished pigeonier.
Then we will lay the paths and
the terraced and patio areas,
cash ﬂow permitting.
Our French neighbours are
somewhat bemused by all our
efforts, and by our friends who
visit, don their shorts, and
spend whole days working in
the garden. Like a true English- Fig. 11 Our patchwork terrace in the making
man, the under-gardener ignores
advice to avoid the mid-day sun and works away regardless. “Why are you still
making more work when you have more ﬂowers and vegetables than you could
possibly use?” they ask. Obviously they’d never met any Hardy Plant Society
members before.
Margaret Brown and her husband John feel completely at home in the village
of Lauzerte, listed as one of the most beautiful villages in France and on the
GR65, the pilgrim’s route to the tomb of St James in northern Spain. They’ve
now opened Tuc de St Paul as a registered B&B with evening meals, just in case
they run out of jobs in the garden. (For details email browngarden@orange.fr)
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