













































































BACK TALK
Peg Edwards

Bee Warburton recently brought to my attention a pair of letters
which I think should be of interest to all of us. The first, from
Barbara Whitehouse, Editor of the Region 1 Bulletin, to the Weston
Nurseries in Hopkinton, Mass., reads:

Gentlemen:

It has come to my attention that Weston Nurseries was re-
sponsible for the landscaping of a stretch along Rte. I-495, and
I am interested in this., I travel often along this route and have
noticed what I believe must be Siberian irises planted in beds
along the road. As the gditor of the Region 1 Bulletin, American
Iris Society, this has special meaning for me- and for my readers.

Would you be kknd enough to tell us what varieties wers
planted and also why you selected Siberian irises for a perman-
ent planting of this kind. I was happy to see that the beds all
seemed to be growing well, and I will look forward next June to
their blooming.

Sincerely (etc.)

The answer from the mursery follows:

Iris sibirica Snowy Egret- white
" " Perry's Blue- light blue
" n Tycoon- dark blue.

Mrs. Whitehouse:

The above are the Iris varieties; and our reason for selec-
ting then is that they make a very showy display when naturalized.
We observed this years ago at our original nursery in Weston, and
also in a pasture on Route 135 right here in Hopkinton.

Thank you for your note, and we, too, are happy with the way
Route I-495 is shaping up.
Sincerely yours,
E. V. Mezitt, President.

Does this put any ideas in anyone's head? 1-495 is part of the
Interstate Highway system, most of which has wide strips of grass on
both sides. Certainly there must be many places along these highways
where Siberians could be used to good advantage as hardy elements
in the landscaping. How about writing your State Highway Department
asking about it- or find out who is in charge of landscaping the
local segment and getting in touch with him?
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For that matter why be selfish? There are other kinds of iris
that could be used in similar ways. I'm sure we've all seen places
where a highway passes over a stream; imagine the banks planted with
pseudacorgs and versicolor and perhaps some of the Japanese irises.
Where such roads pass through cuts or between embankments, cristata
and tectorum could hold the banks adong with the usual grasses and
trailing roses. Even some of the smaller bearded irises will do
this job nicely; in fact my first acquaintance with the TBs came in
my own back yard as a child, where the previous owner had planted
several on a steep bank beside a stairway in a situation where a
mower could not be used. On some of the highways in the divider
strip there is a sort of gully down the middle-~ wouldn't a mass
planting of Siberians look good there?

Think about it. £nd then do something.

Since I finished typing the copy about Cambridge I have re-
ceived a note from Steve Varner about it so this is a good place to
put it in. Steve says:

I have grown Cambridge some years- I imported it from Zngland
as soon as it was available. It has been a dependable bloomer each
year- is not too tall- and is a light medium blue. I have not seen
branching- just two buds. Dreaming Spiresd, in more nearly Navy blue,
is my fgvorite of all the fnglish “iberians I grow, but Cambridge
is my second choice. I have not bloomed any seedlings from it yet.

Thanks, Steve~ and thanks to all the contributors. I can just
about imagine what you'd find in the mailbox if it weren't for a
few hardy perennials who come through with something every issue or
two. I hate to keep repeating this, but it is the truth: without
the contributions of the members there would be no publication. I'm
waiting to hear from the other hundred and fifty of you who have
never yet sent so much as a short paragraph about your Siberians
Or the ones you saw in So-and-so's garden or what looked good at
the convention or in your local show. You don't type? Write by
hand. Your handwriting is awful? Can't be worse than mine. Well, I
take that back. I've had manuscripts come in, these last twe éz
#lirge yoars, that even have mine beat- but I managed to read them.
So that's no excuse. Don't know how to write? Oh, go on- if you can
read you can write. So you're not a stylist like Henry James; well
whee! If Henry sent me a piece of copy (from wherever he might be)
T don't think very much of his style would remain! (I don't think
very mach of his style, anyhow.) So how about shifting from the
majority group to the minority, and sending me some comments on
your garden, the Siberians you have seen this spring, what won the
Siberian class in your local show- and it needn't even be an iris
show if there was a Siberian that won a ribbon.
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A LIMSRICK SEQUENCE

There ¢nce was an iris named Caesar
Whose pollen was plucked with a tweezer
And was daubed on his Brother
Who was thus made & mother
Of some seeds that were staghed in a freeser.
' After several weeks in the cold
They were planted in nice earthy mould.
All through winter they waited
But the spring was belated;
It was May ere their leaves could unfold.
Oh, they grww, the poor shivering bits,
But the chillings had addled their wits;
By the Fourth of July
They were two inches high
And were giving the plant breeder fits.
Then the heatwaves of August arrived
And all of a sudden they thrived-
Though the desert-like breath
Nearly scorched them to death,
With each shower they quickly revived.
They made up for lost time in September;
It was not until into November
That they finally stopped
When the vold frame was topped
And they went off to sleep in December.
With the coming of April's soft showers
They quickly regained all their powers;
Lining out in their beds
Went right to their heads,
And that June there was one that had flowers!
Next year came the judges on tour;
They said "Well, the weather was poor.
"If Spring had becen wetter
"Bloom might have been better,
"Or maybe they need some manure?"
But then came the next season's bloom;
The breeder said "Look at them zoom!
"The stalks are so long,
"The branches-so strong,
"And look at the wonderful bloom!"
Yes, first bloom may look loke a loss
And the judges may think they are dross,
But the second year, bud-
If they come of good blood~-
Well, time is the test of a cross.
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