
stories of their experience with the 
Glenn Dale Distribution program, of 
driving to Glenn Dale and filling up 
the back of a truck with stock size 
plants that had been especially set 
aside for them. He told of visiting 
Tharon and Milo Perkins and of pro-
viding azaleas for the Perkins Garden, 
now part of the Landon School in 
Bethesda, Maryland. He told of Ben 
Morrison and Albert Close paying so-
cial visits to the Ten Oaks Nursery. 
Andy was unmistakably a part of the 
Glenn Dale story. Despite his 
softspokenness, he was a robust and 
active soul. He had a noticeable limp, 
but it did not slow him down much. 
He did not talk at all about his medi-
cal problems, but I am sure that he 
found his deteriorating health a source 
of frustration. 

I did not really get to know Andy 
well until I toured Japan with him. In 
the Spring of 1988, I heard that Dr. 
John Creech was planning a trip to 
Japan for the following Spring to coin-
cide with the First International Aza-
lea Festival in Kurume. At first I 
hestiated to go, but, rationalized that 
it was an opportunity of a lifetime and 
I could not afford not to go. Looking 
back, it was a unique experience, and 
I learned more than I imagined pos-
sible. It did not matter where we were; 
someone could point to an obscure 
plant by the side of the trail and want 
to know what it was, and someone 
always knew. Between John Creech, 
Andy Adams, Fred Galle, Bob Ticknor, 
and Naud Burnett, we had the plant 
kingdom covered. Confined to a bus 
or airplane for much of twenty-three 
days, we got to know our fellow trav- 
elers pretty well. 	Several years 
later our paths crossed again when I 
became involved with Dick West's Ten 
Oaks Glenn Dale project. Dick, living 
in Columbia, Maryland, just up the 
road, had approached Andy in 1987 
with a request that he be permitted to 
study the Glenn Dale hybrids at the 
Ten Oaks Nursery. Dick had followed 
my interest in the story of the Glenn 
Dale hybrids through my articles in 
THE AZALEAN and recognized the 
opportunity that the Ten Oaks azaleas 
presented, a living museum one step 
removed from Glenn Dale. Dick was 
hard to say no to and so a collabora-
tion at Ten Oaks commenced. Despite 
Andy's strong feelings about the 

intrusiveness of the Federal Govern-
ment into the affairs of the small busi-
nessman, he and Ruth both were very 
supportive of our efforts. On occa-
sions, Andy enjoyed teasing us both 
about being federal employees. He 
always seemed knowledgeable about 
the current bureaucratic woes in the 
news, and wanted to know what we 
thought about it. We were always 
mindful that the arboretum where the 
Glenn Dales were planted out was re-
ally Andy's home, so we made a spe-
cial effort to keep the commotion to a 
minimum. I think Andy enjoyed the 
flutter of activity and really admired 
Dick. Dick's untimely death in Octo-
ber 1996 was a shock to Andy, as it 
was to the rest of us. From time-to-
time after Dick's death, Andy would 
pick up the phone and call me. He 
was just checking on me, and he al-
ways made the same offer. If there 
was anything that I needed or wanted 
in the way of plant material...I was 
welcome to it, just let him know. 
Thoughtful and generous, that was the 
way he was. 

Bobbi McCeney: I met Andy in 
1990 on what I thought was to be a 
two-hour visit to his nursery. After a 
three-hour talk on history with the 
azalea, lunch with Mamma and Ruth, 
a two-hour talk on the history of Ten 
Oaks, and a tour of the nursery and 
the surrounding area I realized he was 
an amazing man and a fount of infor-
mation. In one day, I knew Andy was 
someone I wished I had met years 
before, and that day began a reward-
ing and lasting friendship. 

Andy grew Glenn Dale azaleas for 
the annual Landon School Azalea Fes-
tival in Bethesda, Maryland, for sev-
eral years. One day I was with him 
when Dick West came by and we came 
up with the idea that Landon should 
introduce the Princess azaleas. For 
Dick and me, this was just a thought 
for a few seconds; for Andy it was a 
done deal. We worked for several 
years and succeeded with the intro-
duction of 14 Princess azaleas. 

One fall Landon needed a few 
holly trees, and Andy told me he could 
give me a good price. I went out to 
buy them, and I left happy with what 
I considered a wonderful bargain. I 
didn't realize until I got home that I  

had bought 21 trees. What a sales-
man! 

Andy was a wealth of information 
and generous to a fault. There are 
many places that are more beautiful 
because of Andy's work. I can't walk 
through my garden or the Landon's 
Perkins Garden without remembering 
him with a chuckle; he was that kind 
of man and friend. ❑ 

IN MEMORY-- 
DEBBY EMORY 

Mary Rutley: Debby Emory died 
October 29, 1998 of cardiovascular dis-
ease at Asbury Retirement Commu-
nity, Solomons Island, Maryland. She 
retired in 1973 after 30 years as a com-
modity industry analyst for the U.S. 
International Trade Commission. She 
was then able to devote her time to 
the development and continuing ex-
pansion of a lovely woodland garden 
at their two- and one-half acre home 
off New Hampshire Avenue in Silver 
Spring, Maryland. 

Debby was an avid and very 
knowledgeable gardener, and always 
willing to share her garden and plants 
with others. She was an active mem-
ber of the Azalea Society of America, 
Brookside Gardens Chapter, since 
1979. She was particularly interested 
in Glenn Dale azaleas but grew many 
varieties and cultivars and loved them 
all. She also contributed articles for 
THE AZALEAN and fact sheets for 
our chapter. She received the Frederic 
P. Lee Commendation of the Brookside 
Gardens Chapter for furthering the 
knowledge and appreciation of azaleas 
in 1987. She always participated in 
our annual May Azalea Show and very 
generously supplied both azaleas and 
companion plants for our two yearly 
plant sales. 

This continued until she and her 
husband moved to Solomons in Janu-
ary 1997 along with many plants from 
the Silver Spring garden. She set about 
developing a garden at their new home 
with a woodland background, until 
increasing health problems made it too 
difficult. Debby was truly a lovely and 
caring person and we will miss her. 
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