
IN MEMORY 
RALPH BULLARD 

We're gonna miss him, especially me; he was our Vice President, one of our 
stalwart soldiers, and one of our friends. Folks, Ralph passed away February 
19, 1997. 

As far as I know Ralph had been a member of the ASA since 1989 and a 
member of the Oconee Chapter since 1991, and if a club, society, or any orga-
nization wanted a better member, I don't think they could find one better than 
Ralph Bullard. When he decided to join something, he participated, he just 
didn't pay dues...he accepted responsibility, he...well, he joined. 

Ralph and as always, Carol, somehow made it to the meetings giving pro-
grams, providing refreshments, even though it took about an hour each way 
for them to come. And it wasn't just our meetings; they were active in other 
organizations. Ralph was past president of the local ARS chapter, member of 
the Iris Society, and he was deeply involved in the Boy Scouts. Since Ralph 
joined our Chapter, he and his brother Ray attended our national conven-
tions. 

This year is our convention and guess who was one of the first to step up to 
the plate and offer his services? Of course, he was the one who nominated me 
for chairman, but then I nominated him for co-chairman. He didn't back 
down, and we spent many hours on the phone planning the convention or 
just plain visiting. 

Although I spent awhile mulling over what to tell you about Ralph it wasn't 
until I attended the memorial services that it started to come clear about what 
kind of person Ralph Bullard was. The last speaker, a fellow Scout talked 
about Ralph and I think he said it all...at least he gave me a few words to pass 
on to you and explain why Ralph was a joiner. Simply, he was a Scout. 

You see, Ralph took the Boy Scout oath seriously, and he applied it to all the 
groups he joined in. It says: "ON MY HONOR I WILL DO MY BEST...TO 
DO MY DUTY TO GOD AND MY COUNTRY...AND TO OBEY THE SCOUT 
LAW. TO HELP OTHER PEOPLE AT ALL TIMES...TO KEEP MYSELF PHYSI-
CALLY STRONG, MENTALLY AWAKE AND MORALLY STRAIGHT. 

Do you remember the Scout law? "A SCOUT IS TRUSTWORTHY, LOYAL, 
HELPFUL, FRIENDLY, COURTEOUS, KIND, OBEDIENT, CHEERFUL, 
THRIFTY, BRAVE, CLEAN, AND REVERENT. He was a Scout . 

We're gonna miss him! 

Jim Thornton 

SARA JONES 

Mrs. Sara Jones passed away Tuesday, March 4, 1997. Sara was the wife of 
the late L. S. Jones; she was a friend and was one of our early members. In 
fact, she and L. S. were very staunch supporters long before we became a 
chapter. 

L.S. passed away several years ago, but Sara maintained her membership 
and her support to us. She was our secretary for a short time. 

We kept in contact with visits and 
over the phone because she wanted 
to keep on taking care of all the aza-
leas L. S. had planted and grown on 
their property. Tom Anderson and I 
had plans to go later on this spring 
and help her prune some unruly 
shrubs. 

The Chapter will miss Sara as a 
member, but a lot of us will miss her 
as a friend. 

Jun Thornton 0 

(Letter to the Editor, continued from p 22) 

The type specimen, designated by 
Russian botanist Pojarkova when she 
named the species, was collected 
around the Ol'ga Bay in the Ussuri 
Region. This is on the east coast of 
Russia's Maritime Territory, NNE of 
Vladivostok and roughly opposite 
Sapporo on Japan's Hokkaido Island. 
Inland from the coast lies the Sikhote-
Alin' (or Sichote-Alin', depending on 
transliteration) mountain range. Ac-
cording to the key presented by 
Cullen, the leaves of R. sichotense are 
dark olivaceous green above, rusty 
brown beneath, and overwintering. 
Those of R. dauricum—are bright green 
above, lighter beneath, and at least 
some overwinter. The corolla of R. 
sichotense is said to be larger than that 
of R. dauricum and to have broad or-
bicular lobes with overlapping margins. 
In a few years, those who have grown 
plants to flowering will be able to re-
port on the accuracy of this description. 

Donald H. Voss (3 March 1997) ❑ 

The answer to the president's 
question on page 2: 

DON'T KNOW, AND I DON'T 
CARE" 
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