
Thanks, Ethel 
Bob Stelloh - Hendersonville, North Carolina 
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(An December 24, 2012, the Azalea Research 
k.,Foundation received $10,000 worth of Ameri-

prise common stock from Ethel Larus, in memory of 
her husband Charlie Larus, who was 88 when he died 
in 2007. Here are a few personal memories to help you 
know a little about Charlie and Ethel, especially if you 
did not have the privilege of meeting them. 

A long time member of the Azalea Society and the 
American Rhododendron Society, Charlie was an ex-
cellent plantsman and gardener, with particular inter-
ests in dwarf big-leaf rhododendrons and conifers, na-
tive azaleas, Japanese maples, daylilies, groundcovers, 
and wildflowers. 

After retirement in 1979, they lived next door to Au-
gie and Mary Lou Kehr in Flat Rock, North Carolina. 
There, they had a large garden crowded with specimen 
plants Charlie had collected or grown from seed. You 
may have seen it, as their garden was on tour at the 1994 
ARS convention in Asheville and the 2001, 2008, and 
2012 ASA conventions in Asheville. I was visiting one 
day when Charlie announced he was going to chainsaw 
down some overgrown evergreen azaleas in his garden, 
since he was mostly interested in dwarfs and natives. 
That led to my digging and dragging, with his help, 
three or four pickup truck loads of azaleas out of their 
garden. These were planted along the driveway in our 
garden only four miles away. I also ended up with a 
number of native azaleas he had raised from seed col-
lected on Gregory Bald and other locations in western 
North Carolina. Charlie commonly grew plants from 
seed, and he was quite generous about sharing them 
with anyone who admired them. We enjoy a constant 
reminder of that generosity in our garden. 

In 2002, Charlie and I were part of a group hiking to 
Gregory Bald in the Great Smoky Mountains National 
Park. It is a long, slow and tiring hike, four miles long 
with a 3000-foot elevation gain. Although Charlie was 
over 80 at the time, he made it without a problem. At 
the top, just to the left of the trail, there is a group of 
low growing azaleas, including one with purplish pink 
flowers (which I think is the plant Don Hyatt has since 
named 'Royal Star'). I saw Charlie putting a twist tie 
on the plant and asked why he was marking it. Ever 

♦ Gregory Bald 'Royal Star' 2002 

optimistic, he replied: "I'm going to come back this fall 
to get some seed, because I like its color and form." 

On the way back down the hill, Charlie started having 
trouble. He was fine when he was walking, but when he 
stopped to rest, he would half fall backward and half sit 
down, and he would have a hard time getting back up. 
So I started walking in step with him, just a foot behind 
him, to catch him when he stopped. 

Eventually we decided Charlie was dehydrated, but 
no one had anything left for him to drink. Finally, we 
were close enough to the trail head for someone to walk 
ahead, get water from his car and hike back with it. Af-
ter Charlie drank quite a bit of water he was fine, and he 
made the rest of the trip on his own. 

Years later, a number of friends including Charlie were 
going to a native plant lecture in South Carolina. As we 
were walking from the car to the lecture hall I noticed 
Charlie had his hands in his pockets, as he usually did, 
and we were about to climb some steps. 

Like the rest of us, Charlie was getting older and a 
little unsteady, so I worried about what might happen 
if he tripped on the steps. When I suggested he take his 
hands out of his pockets to catch himself if he tripped, 
he did, and he had no trouble with the steps. Since then, 
I think of Charlie every time I notice I'm walking with 
my hands in my pockets, especially on steps or rough 
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♦Charlie Larus, Delia 
Bankhead 2003 
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ground—and then fol-
low my advice. 

In 2005, when it be-
came too much work 
for Charlie to take care 
of his many plants, he 
and Ethel moved to a re-
tirement home in Hen-
dersonville. They sold 
their house and garden 
to Ed and Mary Collins, 
perhaps partly because 
they were good friends, 
and perhaps partly be-
cause they knew the 
Collinses would take 

good care of Charlie's beloved plants. And they have. I 
know, because my wife Audrey and I have pizza at the 
Collins' house almost every Wednesday night, and we 
usually come early so we can walk around and admire 
the garden first. 

Soon after selling their house, Charlie and Ethel 
moved to Connecticut to be near some of their chil-
dren. Thanks, Ethel, for your gift to the Azalea Re-
search Foundation in Charlie's honor. It will help to 
keep Charlie's memory alive amongst his many friends 
in the Azalea Society, and it will fund some much-
needed research on one of his favorite plant families. 

Bob Stelloh is a long-time member of the Azalea So-
ciety. He was the national treasurer from 1995 to 2007, 
and has been the Azalea Society webmaster since 1999. 
He has known the Larus and Collins families since 
moving to Hendersonville in 1996. 

Continued from page 11 
to Silver Spring, Maryland, just to attend board meet-
ings. She put together the Richmond Chapter and was 
their first president. We were attempting to move along 
as fast as possible. 

Our annual meeting was held at the National Arbore-
tum on March 25, 1979. Seventy-five members of our 
140 were present. Ryon Page reported on the mart to be 
held in May. Nate Fitts announced that issue #2 of The 
Azalean would be out shortly. Buck Clagett was put-
ting together a source list. The slate for BOG was ac-
cepted unanimously. When Nate's resignation was put 
before the BOG, it was accepted with reluctance and 
Jack Shaffer was asked to take his place. 

By the next year, 1980, we were able to confer char-
ters on five chapters: Brookside Gardens, Richmond, 
Northern Virginia, Ben Morrison, and Robert D. Gar-
trell. The presidents of chapters were automatically 
made members of the BOG. 

In 1981 Bob Barry chaired the work for ASA to be 
represented at Flora Fest at the US Botanical Gardens 
as one of 29 plant societies. While he was working 
there, a big, lovely man walked through. He was in 
Washington, DC with the dairyman's association and 
was fascinated with the azalea display. His name was 
John Rochester. He and Bob talked, and the result was 
a new chapter in Louisiana and a friendship that last-
ed many years and beyond John's death. John was the 
president of ASA in 1985. 

I think that what pulls at my heartstrings the most 
is the memories of all the dear wonderful people. You 
know azalea people are very special. I felt that so many 
of the people that I worked with were my very dear 
friends: George Harding, Emile Deckert, Ryon Page, 
Bill and Thurza Parsons, Bob Barry, Nancy Swell, 
Jerry Goodman, Mal Clark, Gordon Severe, Roger 
Brown, Art Vance, Marge and Glenn Taylor, Rusty La-
Guardia. It was a privilege for me to know Tony Dove, 
John Rochester, Frank White, Fred Galle, Don Hyatt, 
Charles Evans; and on and on and on. This eight years 
was a part of my life that I wouldn't give up for any-
thing. When people say "Hey, who are you?" I say "I'm 
the lady that started the Azalea Society of America." 

20 • The Azalean / Spring 2013 


