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From 1987 until 2005, Hadspen Garden, 
near Castle Cary in Somerset, was open to 
the public. It was gardened by Nori and 
Sandra Pope, with a strong use of colour, 
and plants from all over the world. The 
Popes built upon the plant breeding and 
propagating begun by Eric Smith. Plants-
woman Penelope Hobhouse restored the 
garden at Hadspen after she moved there 
in 1968, and then went on to garden at 
Tintinhull. Hadspen was in the Hobhouse 
family for over two centuries until it was sold 
in June 2013.

I went to the garden many times while the 
Popes were at Hadspen. I had a strong 
feeling there. Something golden. That 
garden was inside my mind and my hands 
when I made my own gardens.

In 2005, the Popes retired and returned to 
Canada, and the garden was closed for a 
redesign project. I’d been away and found 
out on my return. There was sadness. 

I had many plants from Hadspen. I divided 
plants for my friends, for other gardens, and 
grew new generations from seed, like 
Cerinthe (Honeywort).  I had all the plant 
labels in the ground.

In 2013 I was invited to be part of the 
Abundance Garden Trail for Somerset Art 
Weeks Festival. I wanted to make some-
thing about Hadspen, as a garden that still 
resonates yet is unvisitable.

In March 2013, I distributed a ‘call out’ to 
gardeners who still had ‘Hadspen’ plants, to 
see how the garden had dispersed and 
seeded into other gardens, and where 
Hadspen still grew in people and through 
fingers. Here are some of the responses.

Sue Palmer
September 2013
sue@biggerhouse.co.uk
www.inquilines.com

‘Flowers, where is the garden’ was commis-
sioned and curated by Somerset Art Works, 
and organised in partnership with the 
National Gardens Scheme. 

Jo Valentine
Athelney, Somerset 
Dahlia sherffii

One of the single hardier dahlias they had in 
lots of shades in the oval garden, always 
planted with evening primroses and red 
orach. I loved Hadspen. I first saw cerinthe 
there.

Cathie Brook
Hadspen, Somerset
Hostas ‘Moonlight’, ‘Hadspen Blue’, 
‘Tallboy’, ‘Invincible’.
Papaver orientale 'Patty's Plum'
Astrantia major 'Hadspen Blood'

We have a very small stream at the back of 
our house, running through the wood. The 
hostas border the stream. Many of them are 
from Hadspen. You could walk up the hill 
from here. They had a wonderful teahouse.

Tessa France
Warminster, Wiltshire
Astrantia major ‘Hadspen Blood’
Knautia macedonica

I got the parents a most beautiful orange 
and yellow honeysuckle named after the 
composer Telemann. At Hadspen, you were 
entering the plants’ world - it was divine. 
The maturity of the garden, the ancient 
perennial species - form and colour across 
time.

Carol Carey
Bath, Avon
Hosta ‘Hadspen Blue’ RIP 2011

20 years ago, my Mum and I set off on a 
tour of special gardens of Somerset and 
Dorset. Mum had survived cancer and we 
felt it was important to share time and our 
passion for gardens - who knows what the 
future may throw your way. Buying plants 
was the way to remember the places we 
visited. Mum fell for ‘Hadspen Blue’. I can, 
in my mind’s eye, still see the group of 
intense blue leaved plants at the edge of the 
wood. The plant travelled back to Hertford-
shire with Mum, and put in a glazed pot to 
keep out of reach of slugs and snails. Then 
back to Bath in a white van in 2000, part of 
a new garden in a small courtyard. Two 
years ago, the famous hosta was fit to burst 
its pot and its located space in the court-
yard. “Do you want it? - its taking up too 
much room”. I felt the pressure of keeping 
the slugs off was too much work. Sadly we 
think it was sent to the tip. Mum kept the 
Hosta fortunei ‘Aurea’.

Carole Wyatt
Castle Cary, Somerset
Helleborus x orientalis pink

I always loved Hadspen Garden, not least 
because, living next door, I always knew 
that whichever plant I saw growing in the 
garden itself, would also thrive in my own 
garden as we share the same type of soil.

Fiona Hingston
West Horrington, Wells, Somerset
Rosa ‘Hadspen Eleanor’

I visited the garden at Hadspen a few times 
when Sandra and Nori Pope were there. It 
was a lovely garden with that beautiful 
curved brick wall and the backdrop of mature 
trees beyond it. 

One day I was walking around and admired a 
vigorous climbing rose, asking Nori if he 
knew its name. He promptly whipped out his 
secateurs and cut me off a length. He told 
me that it was cultivated by a previous   
gardener and was very easy to propagate. 
I have the rose growing in my garden now 20 
years later. The florets of pink flowers last for 
weeks, and I have passed on cuttings to 
other gardeners.

Mary Malden
Bickington, Devon
Lobelia ‘Hadspen Purple’
Gladiolus papilio ‘Ruby’

Julia Dinsdale
Exeter, Devon
Astrantia major ‘Hadspen Blood’, 
Papaver orientale ‘Patty’s Plum’

I've known Sandra and Nori for many years.  
I have moved around so I am always happy 
to find new plants of theirs in different places. 
My Patty's Plum I found on a very cold 
February day in Worcestershire and my 
Astrantia at the seaside in Devon on a sunny 
day.  Sandra originally found the poppy 
growing in Patricia Marrow’s garden - hence 
the name. Nori made many root cuttings and 
they named it "Patty's Plum'.

Bridgett Combe
Hambridge, Langport
Ophiopogon planiscarpus ‘Nigrecens’
Astrantia major ‘Hadspen Blood’

I bought them in 1992. I remember the 
Hadspen garden. Very natural. I took two 
grandchildren there.  I remember small 
plants next to the paths, the children loved
touching them. A very gracious garden.  
  

I have the black grass in a large border of 
just mixed grasses. Everything has a pointed 
leaf. It whistles in the wind. I battle the 
bindweed. 

The astrantia is in lines. I propogate from 
the self sown seedlings, or split the plants. 
They've multiplied. If someone wants one, 
I'll pot one up. When I'm weeding, if I 
damage one, I'll pot it up or put it back in my 
garden somewhere else. I never throw 
anything away. Nothing is wasted. I’ve tried 
to find the original plant labels, but too faded 
to be of use. Plants are still thriving and 
multiplying.

Gill Palmer
Edington, Somerset
Anemone sylvestris
Helleborus x orientalis pink (double)
Anthriscus sylvestris ‘Ravenswing’

I saw this ‘double’ hellebore on the sale desk 
as I was leaving the garden on one visit - 
just one flower stem on a small plant. 
I asked if it was for sale and very reluctantly 
Nori said I could have it for £10.  I have 
taken it with me as I’ve moved. It is now in a 
sheltered bed facing west and has grown 
into a lovely plant, much admired. When the 
anemone flowers in the spring, it reminds 
me of happy visits to the garden.

Emma Craigie
Pitcombe, Bruton, Somerset
Rosa ‘Constance Spry’
Rosa ‘Fantin Latour’.

We totally adored the gardens and visited 
them very frequently when our children were 
little. We married in 1990, but I remember 
that the present was given to us a couple of 
years after that.  It was £40 to spend on 
roses and we went to Hadspen and chose 
them.  We planted them along the wall of our 
front garden. I'm a really hopeless gardener, 
but the roses are generously beautiful with 
very little human input.  Another rose I 
bought from Sandra, she said was the oldest 
Somerset rose.  I have no idea of its name - 
it grows like crazy and was going over the 
roof of our 3 storey house.  It was the most 
lovely garden I have ever known.

Heather Stallard
Hemyock, Devon
Astrantia major ‘Hadspen Blood’
And a lovely rambling rose, a pink one but I 
don't know what it’s called. It's about 20 feet 
high up over a catoniasta.

We went a few times to Hadspen. Around 
early July generally. I  loved going there. 
I particularly liked the garden around the 
pond, looking up to the lovely high brick wall 
at the the top with the roses climbing all over 
it, and the backdrop of the trees behind. You 
couldn't go down one path in the summer 
because there were so many bees, abso-
lutely humming, because of the catmint
- Nepata ‘Six Hills Giant’ - all over the path, 
so you had to walk on the grass. 

I've been spending the last few weeks under 
a lime tree in my garden. It's deep shade, 
the scent is gorgeous. It's the bees, it's the 
same humming and it reminds me of 
Hadspen.  

I just enjoyed that garden. It wasn't a 
pristine garden, It wasn't an immaculate 
weed free garden. It was so exuberant and 
overflowing - I love that. As a gardener - am 
I really a gardener? - I use things I spot. 
I don't do seeds and cuttings. I use other 
people's material and put it together to 
make a garden.

Gretchen Faust
Totnes, Devon
Dicentra spectabilis ‘Goldheart’ (erased)
Knautia macedonica

My friend Sue gifted me an unusual 
Dicentra that had beautiful golden leaves. 
It was something out of a fairy tale. I had 
never seen anything like it. I planted it in a 
special place and took to looking at it every 
morning to monitor its mood and status. 
I have a gardener, Craig, who works every 
other Sunday morning through the year.  
He weeded it out of the bed. At the time it 
seemed unforgivable. The dicentra was 
composted and probably lives on in some 
other plant. Still now, as a kind of amuse-
ment, when Craig or I can’t identify a plant 
we call it ‘Dicentra Obscura.’

Victoria Glendinning
Bruton, Somerset
Crocosmia ‘Lucifer’
Dark Sedum
Collutea (pea plant)
Aquilegias (not true)
Euphorbias
Papaver oriental ‘saffron’
Nicotiana ‘sylvestris’

We moved into the Pope's house at 
Christmas 2005. Outside the doors was a 
sea of Miss Willmott’s Ghost, because it self 
seeds, by God it self seeds. It was every-
where. I got rid of most of it. It still comes up 
every year, it likes to grow under the skirts 
of shrubs. 

Niall invited us in to dig up plants when 
Hadspen closed. I picked up some old seed 
boxes with tiny little dried up corms in them. 
I put them in the conservatory. Up they 
came. And they were thugs too - Gladioli 
Papilio - because they spread both with new 
corms and with runners. Just as I got rid of 
the Ghost, I had all these gladioli. So I dug 
most of them up and gave them to friends 
and to Bruton Station. 

I made a bed called 'Homage au Popes’. 
They adored plants with dark red or dark 
purple foliage, so I put them all in that bed. 
Lots of aquilegias continue, and a very nice 
tall nicotiana. And in the woodland garden, 
‘Alexanders’, an antique flower, as old as 
the Romans. 
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