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Oh, these were all Glenn Dales, 
but as of that time there were very 
few of them that were named. I'll 
digress a moment and tell you 
how Morrison happened to name 
them and why there were so many 
named ones that are almost iden-
tical. I think it was in 1934 or 1935 
that the Department of Agriculture 
was in sad shape up on the Hill 
with the Congress. They were 
short of money in their appropria-
tion. At one time word came 
down to Morrison—I'll use the 
same language they did—"name 
some of those **** Japanese flow-
ers you've got up there"—the rea-
son being that they had to justify 
their budget. Well, that took 
Morrison by surprise, and he 
didn't have names already figured 
out. That is the reason so many 
are named after women. These 
women were the wives and 

MEET AN AZALEAPHILE-FRANK WHITE 

Jane M. Newman 
Great Falls, Virginia 

This is based on a conversation of more than a year ago at Azalea Acres, the home 
in Lanham, Maryland, of Frank B. White, Jr. and his wife, Jean. The room was filled 
with books, photo albums and other mementos. Snoozing by the front window was one 
of their cats, the beautiful black and white Cupid. Passing by occasionally was the 
little dog whom they named Lucky after rescuing him from traffic on the parkway in 
front of their house—and who really should have been renamed 'Miracle' since, now 
blind, he had recently been rescued again by a kind person after he slipped out the front 
gate someone left open. Also with us were a couple of crippled mallards quietly eating 
in their mesh-sided playpen in the corner of the room. Several attempts to have another 
chat with Frank about areas not covered in the interview have been unsuccessful 
because of his medical problems. 

Our mutual friend, the late Ruth Harrington, was garden editor for a string of 
local newspapers. Several years ago she wrote a wonderful article titled "Un-
der the Spell of Azalea Acres." Ruth began with a brief history of evergreen 
azaleas in this country and particularly the efforts of Ben Morrison to develop 
a family of hardy azaleas that would bloom over a long period in succession 
and have a variety of bush forms and flower colors. Then she mentioned that 
you worked for Morrison when you were very young. Tell me about it. 

I first went to work for Ben Morrison when I was 13, a green teenager, 
who hadn't known an azalea from a petunia. Morrison started me out 
working every day after school and on Saturdays and Sundays. 

How did you meet him? 

I went up to Glenn Dale, and I saw these flowers. As it turned out, they 
were his azaleas he was working with. At that time I didn't even know 
what they were. I didn't tell my parents for a long time that was where I 
was going on my bike every day after school and on weekends. He put 
me to work. I would pull weeds for him. He would have to show me 
what was a weed and what wasn't. I would haul water for him. In those 
days we had no water hoses. We used to carry water in two 10- or 12-
quart buckets from a pond down at the entrance to the Glenn Dale grounds. 
I would carry the water and pour it on the plants and go back and get two 
more buckets. I would carry water all day. It was years before he even got 
hoses. One important thing—I was not a government employee. I just 
worked for Morrison. He paid me ten cents an hour. And he paid me out 
of his own pocket with nickels and dimes and quarters. I was too young 
to work for the government. 

What happened? You fell in love with azaleas? 

Yes. Morrison taught me what they were. At Glenn Dale at that time 
he was making his cutting propagations. These were little slips that he 
took from larger plants. We would root them in the greenhouses up 
there. We would keep watering them with my buckets, and after they 
were rooted we would transplant them into a Belgian clay pot, which was 
about a three-quart pot. We then would plant them out into the woods. 
They had no protection by glass or anything like that. They were planted 
directly into the woods, and there we would water them and take care of 

them for a couple of more years. 
Some of these plants are still there 
after all these years, in the same 
place where Morrison and I 
planted them from our cutting 
beds. 

Were these named Glenn Dales? 
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Why did you decide to go into azalea 
growing as a business? 

I know you got a plaque from them 
thanking you for your azaleas. 

girlfriends of men who worked at 
the Research Center. He put a 
name on everything he could find. 
Had Morrison had his druthers, 
he wouldn't have named half of 
them. He said to give him five or 
ten more years to test them and 
then he would put names on. No, 
no, we want names on them to-
day. So that is the reason we have 
so many that we can hardly see 
the difference between. 

Eventually I got a regular job, a 
regular temporary job, down at 
Beltsville. At Beltsville I worked 
with the same azaleas that we had 
grown at Glenn Dale, plus at that 
time we were also growing and 
testing the Gable azaleas. Now 
Morrison, of course, originated 
and grew all of the so-called Glenn 
Dale azaleas, but he also did work 
with the Gables. The Gables were 
originated and grown by Joe Gable 
up at Stewartstown, Pennsylvania, 
but those that were introduced 
down here were grown mostly by 
Ben Morrison at the same time he 
was growing the Glenn Dales. 
After Beltsville, I worked as a farm 
laborer for a while and then went 
on to the Maryland State Police. 
After that I went on the D.C. Met-
ropolitan Police for a few months. 
Then Pearl Harbor came along, 
and I went into the Marine Corps. 
After the war I was unemployed 
for several months and then went 
back to work at Beltsville for the 
Department of Agriculture. Then 
I got a little better job at the Uni-
versity of Maryland in charge of 
their greenhouses—I think there 
were four of them at the time. 

Any azaleas there? 

No. Oh, there might have been 
a few, but those greenhouses were 
for the purpose of growing bedding 
plants for the campus grounds. 

Well, as I said, I fell in love with 
the plants, but the most money I 
ever got working with them in a 
regular job was $2.40 a day. I 
couldn't make it on that. 

How did you come to get this prop-
erty that you call Azalea Acres? 

We bought it from my mother. 
This is part of the 20 or so acres 
my parents owned. I grew up in 
what was known as the Old White 
House at the top of the hill. It 
was a beautiful home, a two-story 
columned colonial built in 1803. 
When my dad died, my mother 
couldn't take care of the property, 
so she cut off a hunk of ground 
that included the house and 
rented it to some embassy people. 
They got drunk one weekend and 
burned the house down. About 
ten years later we bought the land, 
and we had a frame house at the 
top of the hill. We sold that and 
bought this parcel and built our 
present home right by the park-
way. [Princess Garden Parkway, 
ed.] 

Your catalogs described your Azalea 
Acres as having about two miles of foot 
trails winding through a naturalized 
setting planted almost solidly with 
more than 2,000 varieties of azaleas 
and rhodies and several hundred va-
rieties of daffodils. Did you sit down 
and draw up a master plan for the 
trails, or did they just grow—like 
Topsy? 

I just cut wood and made the 
paths. 

How did you get your own collection 
of azaleas? 

Oh, I got cuttings from Beltsville, 
the University of Maryland, the 
city of Takoma Park. I established 
a friendship with the people of 
Takoma Park that has extended all 
the way to this time. 

They've given me all kinds of 
things like that. Takoma Park ac-
tually has a better planting than 
does the National Arboretum. 

You think so? 

Oh, yes. 

I know Takoma Park calls itself "Aza-
lea City" or something like that, but 
I'm really not familiar with it. Are the 
azaleas along the streets or in a park 
or what? 

They've got them planted every-
where. They put bushels of them 
around what they call the admin-
istration building. I'm very close 
to those folks. They're fine 
people. And over the years I've 
learned—and it's a big help to me 
—that they just want azaleas. 
They bring trucks out here and dig 
enough plants to fill the holes 
they've prepared. They haven't 
been digging as many in recent 
years—they're pretty well filled 
up. 

So, how long ago did you actually start 
in the azalea business? 

About 1960, but the ones I send 
to Takoma Park I donate. Each 
year they have them appraised 
and give me a statement of the 
value and I tack it onto my income 
tax return. 

Those deductions are helpful, of 
course, but they don't come anywhere 
near the income you would have got-
ten from selling the plants. And I re-
member the last time I was here some-
one connected with your neighbor, the 
Bible College, stopped by to express 
their appreciation for your generosity. 

Oh, I've given them lots of 
plants, but I've never taken a de-
duction for them. [Frank's 1984 
catalog invited visitors to the Ben 
Morrison Chapter azalea show to 

It really is awfully hard to distinguish 
some of the 'Fashion' sisters. So you 
were working for Morrison, and then 
what happened? 
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drive through the campus of 
Washington Bible College, where 
he had planted in excess of 5,000 
azaleas, rhododendrons, and com-
panion shrubs and trees, plus 
about 5,000 daffodils, ed.] 

If you really exercised your little gray 
cells, how many azaleas would you 
estimate you've propagated over the 
years? 

I'd say a couple hundred thou-
sand. 

In your catalogs you sometimes men-
tioned how many varieties you had 
propagated the previous year. What 
is the highest number of varieties you 
remember propagating in a single sea-
son? 

At the peak of my expansion I 
would say almost 2,000. That 
dropped way down because no-
body would buy some varieties. 

I remember buying rhodies from you 
one year. 

Oh, yes I propagated some of 
them, but I was an absolute fail-
ure at deciduous azaleas. 

A couple of years ago I got an azalea 
called 'Richmond', and the tag said it 
was your hybrid. 

That was one of about 40 or 50 
to which I assigned names associ-
ated with Virginia and gave to 
members of the newly formed 
Richmond chapter of the ASA. 

Well, my poor 'Richmond' got busted 
off by my dogs chasing a little football 
before I ever saw it in bloom. 

It seems to me it was a purple, but 
I'm not sure. 

Speaking of the ASA, the big thing I 
wanted to ask you was how it got 
started. 

Going way back in my memory, 
I would guess the first person to  

put the idea in my mind was Alice 
Holland. Alice—I don't like the 
word—but Alice was the ramrod, 
the person who really started it. I 
merely tagged along. She pushed 
me into the limelight when actu-
ally it was Alice who was the per-
son doing the work. Judy Groomes 
was one of the other very strong 
workers at the beginning. 

There was a call or an invitation for a 
meeting at Brookside to see how many 
people would be interested in an aza-
lea organization. Where did you get 
the names? Were they mostly your 
customers or members of the Silver 
Spring Garden Club, which used to 
have an azalea sale? 

There weren't any garden clubs 
involved. They were primarily not 
only my customers but also indi-
viduals that people like Alice and 
Judy knew. Alice organized a 
group that included George 
Harding and me as the first men. 
A letter was sent out over our sig-
natures inviting some people to 
George's home. This was really 
the first meeting of the Azalea So-
ciety, contrary to the belief that it 
began at Brookside. From the 
people who showed up at 
George's, we got suggestions for 
additional members. 

Someone told me that you and 
Harding bankrolled the Society. 

Oh, that wasn't much of a gift. 
We were at a stage where it just 
seemed we needed a better 
method than handwritten notes 
and telephone calls to get the 
group together. Both George 
and I would volunteer each other 
for work. I said I would give $50 
to foot the bill for stamps and 
stationery. George said that 
wasn't enough and moved that I 
kick in $200. I made a substi-
tute motion that I kick in $100 
and George kick in $100. So we 
gave the $200 to Alice, and she 
bought the supplies. 

This was back when you were still 
meeting at his house? 

Yes. 

Well, you've done a lot of work to pro-
mote the Society. You've served as 
what? President, Vice President? 
What else? 

Chairman of the Board of Gover-
nors. I did a lot of work in the early 
days. I would have one, two, or 
three trips a year to places where 
they were organizing a chapter. I'd 
box up a big bunch of Glenn Dales 
and Kurumes for them. 

As I recall, you brought to the organi-
zational meeting of the Northern Vir-
ginia Chapter some freebie varieties 
that were new to us. Speaking of 
spreading the gospel on new variet-
ies, you wrote an article for THE 
AZALEAN on Reid's Linwoods. It's 
amazing that you found time in May 
to go up and check them out. 

I learned that he was growing 
azaleas and calling them the 
Linwoods. The reason he was call-
ing them the Linwoods was that 
his home was in Linwood, New 
Jersey. The people up there used 
to kid him about calling them the 
Linwood Hardies, and they would 
say "No, they're just hardy in 
Linwood." That turned out to be 
quite a hardy strain. I got to know 
Al Reid very well all the way up 
to his death. 

I met him at the ARS convention in 
1982. He saw my name tag and started 
talking about the little plants he had 
just shipped to me. 

Al was a very fine fellow. Now 
the history of the Linwood azaleas 
is that the Fischer people had 
about a dozen greenhouses up 
there. Their primary crop was Af-
rican violets, which were sold all 
over the country. Al was working 
for them. He asked the Fischer 
family if he could grow some of 
his cuttings in their greenhouses, 
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which they allowed him to do. At 
that time he didn't think that his 
Linwoods were going to be hardy 
at all. Their degree of hardiness 
was an accident discovered sev-
eral years later. By that time he 
had so many azaleas growing in 
Fischer's greenhouses that they 
were almost ready to stop grow-
ing their African violets. 

Were they just seedlings that he was 
trying out, or ones that he was propa-
gating as named varieties? 

No. I forget the names of the 
varieties that he used to pollinate, 
but there were several varieties 
that weren't hardy. But he would 
grow them and he would sell them 
to the florists in New York." 

I miss your handsome redwood sign that 
more or less served as the logo for your 
catalogs. 

One night some young punks 
got frustrated when they couldn't 
break into the house through the 
front door, so they knocked the 
sign down and threw all the an-
nuals into the street. 

Well, do you still have the AZALEAS 
vanity tag for your truck? 

Yes. 

Are you able to propagate any more, 
or are you just too limited physically? 

I can't even bend over. 

If you could only find someone to hire 
at ten cents an hour to take cuttings 
for you. 

I've got the ground, and I've got 
the plants in the woods. Vines 
and things are just absolutely tak-
ing over my old plants in the 
woods. They are just choking 
them out. 

Do you still have all your acreage? 

Oh yeah. 

And your plants? Do you have a mas-
ter plan of where things are? That 
master plan is up there in your head? 
Do you think you should start getting 
some labels before you get to the for-
getful stage? 

Oh, I know where they are—
most of them. 

Cultural Note 
In the 50's I purchased a 'Tanager' 

(Glenn Dale) that had dark red flow-
ers. The late Mr. Close (propagator of 
Glenn Dales) saw it in bloom and said 
it was not correct. I ordered a 'Tana-
ger' from Hohman that was like mine. 
A few years ago Mr. Hager informed 
me that he had seen rooted cuttings 
blooming dark red was told that they 
were 'Tanager' from Mr. Morrison. 
Hager grew them on and they gradu-
ally became a brilliant red. Why the 
changes? I believed that Mr. Hager 
used a fertilizer that contained sul-
phur, so I applied sulphur to 'Tana-
ger' and last year the flowers were a 
brilliant red (as is the bird for which it 
was named). 

In the 50's I saw potted young 
plants of 'Furbelow' for sale; white 
with red markings. The 'Furbelow' 
from Hohman in 1962 was white. I 
returned to the above nursery in 1965 
and located their stock plant of 'Fur-
below' (the name means showy or 
fancy) and it was white except for one 
low branch that had the correct flow-
ers. I put this under a rock but next 
year it had turned white. 

Why? Lee's second edition, page 
number 86—anthocyanins [blue, 
purple or red, ed.] are reddish when 
slightly acid conditions are present and 
bluish ('Tanager' and the colorless 
'Furbelow') as the acidity diminishes. 
In my experience, the plant described 
in Monograph 20 as 'Furbelow' was 
distributed and turned white! 

Dr. Neil R Campbell 
Washington, DC ❑ 
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I know there were some that were 
patented. 'Dr. Alderfer' was one and Jane Newman is a charter member of the 
'Nellie'. They were patented by ASA and a member of the Northern Vir- 
Fischer rather than Reid. 	 ginia Chapter. ❑ 

Yep, by Fischer rather than him. 
And he cross-pollinated these 
ones and came up with the group 
that later became known as 
Linwoods. 
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