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Anthemis cupaniana,—¥For a bold effect cu 4
large rockery this cannot be surpassed, in general
apprarance it resemhles a heddiug Marguerite.
It has a prestrate habit and nice grey feliage ;
very [ree-growing. Flowers m  May, when the
plunt 5 covered with pure white blossoms,
Propagated by cuttings

Anthemis nobilis flore pleno.—A plant that
will nival, 1f not surpass, the ordmary Pearl {(Aclullea
Ptarimica flore plene), It is of neat habit and
suitalle for the rockery. About one foot
licight and covered with double Daisy-like Sowers
about three-quarters of an inch in diameter, A
very continuous flowerer and a very showy plant.
Flowers in June and July. Propagated easily by
cuttings

Epilobium macropus New Zealand.—A gem
atong muniature Epilohums, with neat feliage, dark
1 culour, marbled with white., The flewers are
white, abeut half an mch u diameter, and very
tloriferning. It far surpasses in every way L
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AN OLD-¥ASHI2NLD TULIP

nitmularifolius and Ji. Hectori. It loves a moist,
shady sotl, lowers in July, and s easily propagated
bv divasion. E. C. BowrxtL.

NOTES ON TULIPS.

I nave uever had a inore aateresting foral
cxpertience than that which @t was my good
fertune to have on Monday, the second day
wf the present jaonth of June. 1 then
attended as an  henourcd guest the show
of th¢ Wakefield Amatceur Tulip Society. [Fer

sevelltv-eight years wilhout a single break this
aunual show has been vune of the more or less
irupertant events in the life of this aity, or, as 1
would prefer to callit, this ancent tewn. Seventy-
vight years prepares us for something old, and i
very truth it alinost seeins, fooking back on the day,
that 1 was the only tnodern thmg there. There
was the same eld venue, the big resm of the

Brunswich Hotel, There were Lthe same old varcieties

of flewers. many of them actually grewn by
thouse champions of the past—Hepwerth, loles,
Mcller and Gill. There was Hand Prum {(Andro-
meda), which lhad probably been covered and
uncovered again and again by old George (Gill)
as he sat in his little workshop thmking pactly
of his boots and partly of the weather. Every
shower of rain and every gleain of sun the plodding
rnthusiast noted, and then with almost electric
swiftness he would run out and give his beloved

bloomns the e€xaet treatinent they required,
The room was th+ same. The flowers were
the same. Yet perhaps mnot altogether. Were

there any breeders there in the days of long ago?
Even now, stern eld James Knewles will not
ceuntenance thein in his garden. This ancient
vceteran won the cepper kettle {the blue mbben
of Tulipdom} in 1860 with the celebrated Poly-
phemus. With han as it was then, se it must be
now, and so it ever will be; hence 1 rather think
the advent of the breeder (or self colour) m such

SHOW AT WANXEFIELD.

tlumbers as the present schedule provides Jor is
one of those modernt Innovations which would
make mmany new dead and gone turn i thar grives
at the sad falling from grace of their spumntual
(lescendants. Yes; the same old roein. Aliost
the same old flowers ; the same old bottles. ®ne
very old bottle, it 15 interesting to ehserve, was
placed in front of one of the *“ pans ™ (the technical
word in Tulipise for stand, probably dating bacik 10 a
time when the receptacles for showmg the liirees
and sixes in wecre of earthenware) has curtainly
been in existence for a hundred years, prohably
many more, fer they were well used when Abraham
Holntes, the Parish Clerk, took over the duties
of the secretaryship in 1835 and datcd evervtiung
froon his acceptance of office. Evem the modern
octagenal ones, Jesse Hardwick, an ex-suvcretary,
told me bad known tlhurty-five shows.

The judgiug, too, was 2 relic.
(he seeretary (Mr. trving Whitworth) andd

Townstialrs sat
1 e

competiters. tJp above Messrs. Needham and
Netherwood adjudicatect, and as the prizes were
awarded, down the successful pan or bettle was
scnt for their approval er disapproval. History
does not relate what would happen M 1t was
the latter. Were they all James Iknuwles’s, there
would be somecihing ' streng ”* said, 1 am sure,
and Mr. Nceedham would bave pgot it werse
than he did whén the Peggs (a variety called

Elizabeth Pegg) he kindly sent as a presenl
did not turn out all that they were cxpected
to do.

The single bloon:, er what may be cualled the
bottle, classes are, naturally, judged accordimg
to Tulip custom. This is peculiar, as far as 1
know, to the flower, and not to Wakefield. Still,
a Lrief explanation may be interesiting, No one
may take more than twe prizes 1n auyv one class,
but he may enter as many blooms as he likes.
Frequently a inan will put up teu or a dozen.
What happens then is this: Each lot 1s arranged
I rows, as may he seen behind the front rew ef
prize-winners on this page. The )judges select
frem evervoue’s lot the best two, When these
are all picked out, the best four, ©1x, or eight,
as the case may be, are picked out and judged
m the usual way. Naturally, judging s a leng
process. This partcular show suffered, ! am
sorr) to say, from the vagaries of our changeable
climate. I'ifteen members had ¢ntered and duly
paid up their 4s, When they met in early May,
they had httle but bard, green buds, and !t was
scttled 10 have s late date. A shert spell of ho,
bright, dry weather came. Evervone's blcems
were burried out m a half-grown state. Very
many were entirely spoiled, and s¢ unly nioe
out of the fifteen actually staged.

The large silver medal for the best pan ef six

was won by the secretary (Me, lvving Whitwerth),
' He had a grand example of Coningshy Castle, a
| feathered byb!aanen, which had lust passed its
best, or it would have won the silver Rese bowl
for the best flower m the whele show. His success
would have been popular. He 1s, cemparatively
and figuratively speaking, a young grower., Thir-
teen years ago he only loeked at thesn over a gate
as they wcere blouming mm a neighhour's garden,
With true missionary zeal, that afercsiid neaghbour
set him up with a small cellection, and ever since
lle has been o kcen cultivator, while six years
hack he took wver the secretarial ottice frem Mr.
Jesse Hardw:ick, whe had to relmnquish it owmg
to advancing vears, but who was std) hale and
hearty, and who on this occasion {June 2) celebrated
his ferty-fourth tirne of exhibiting by winnmg the
prizes for the best flarned and the best breeder
with  magnificently-coloured exatuplis of Sir
Joseph Paxton, grown in his quarry garden at
Nermanton. 7The best ' feather " was a sweet
little examph: of Williarn Wilson, a lovely bizarre,
with blackisb hrown markings un lemon yellow.
The Tulip Society of Wakefietd can justly boast
of its ancient limneage, its famous names (eong
which that of !liepworth 1s still one to cenjure
with) and ils strains. The Wakcehield Paxton at
its hest 1s simply grand, and even now lkiows no
superior. 1 fully appreciate all this; but regarding
the seciety with the practical eye ol matter-of-fact
utility, 1 venture to think that by nu incans the
teast important reason which justly Alls it with
pardonable pride 1s the part 1t must play in the
lives of the humb'e toilers, who coinpose 95 per eent.
of its memberstnp. Long life to the society; 2
long term of oifice to the secretary; a long hist ol
keen tombers o nlay intitators,  Josin Jaces,




