
Gold...Silver...Bronze.  
That s a clean sweep of 
the mini royalty, and 
that s what Tenarkians 
Robbie and Marsha 
Tucker, Greg and Laura 
Sanders, and Jim and 
Barbara Preston earned 
at July s Indianapolis 
all-miniature conven-
tion. 

Robbie and Marsha 
earned their fourth Na-
tional Queen of Show 
with Robbie s creation 
Ty.  What more could 

anyone want 
than to be the 
honored hy-
bridizer at a 
c o n v e n t i o n 
a n d wi n 
Queen with 
your own rose 
named for 
your son?  
Also on the 
head table, 

earning their 

second national 
King of Show 
were Greg and 
Laura Sanders 
with Bee s Knees.  
Also, Jim and 
Barbara Preston 
earned the Prin-
cess of the show 
with Soroptomist 
I n t e r n a t i o n a l , 
making Tenarky s 
presence felt in a 
big way at the all-
miniature show.   
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INSIDE THIS ISSUE: 

It s Finally Here!  

The ARS Fall 
2005 convention 
in Memphis.  De-
tails inside.  

September 29- 

October 2, 2005  

Register Today! 

Ty.  The fourth Tucker National Queen Reigned 
Supreme in Indianapolis.  Photo by Candice Haase. 

Bee s Knees.  Greg and Laura Sanders Na-
tional King.  Photo Candice Haase. 

Jim and Barbara Preston s Princess 
at Indianapolis.  Photo by Candice 

Haase. 

Memphis National:  Act Now! 
It s finally here!  The ARS 
fall national convention will 
be held in our district for the 
first time this millennium!  
Time is running short for 
registration, so send in your 
forms today.  See pages 10 
and 11 for schedule and reg-
istration.  

The convention will boast a 
top notch show featuring 
exhibitors from all over the 
country.  Events will include 
garden tours, banquets, and a 
special event with the pandas 
at the Memphis zoo.  

A host of speakers including 

Steve Singer, Marilyn Wel-
lan, and Sandy Lundburg 
will present outstanding pro-
grams.   

There will be something for 
everyone in Memphis.  More 
information can be found on 
the Tenarky website. 



Somewhere above the skyline of 
Roseopolis, a strange, unidenti-
fied object flies in search of trou-
ble.  Is it a bird?  Is it a plane?  
No!  It s Roseman! 

In the distance, a faint cry is 
heard.  Help! Help! The 
Japanese beetles are devour-
ing my Double Delight!  In a 
flash, a pink-clad, masked and 
caped superhero lands in the 
troubled garden.  Thrusting 
out his enormous chest, he 
professes in his rich baritone, 
Never fear!  Roseman is 

here!

 

And faster than you can say 
Imidicloprid, Roseman has 

handpicked every  beetle from 
the woman s rosebushes and 
disposed of them in a humane 
and environmentally friendly 
manner, proclaiming, These 
won t be bothering you any 
more.

 

Oh thank you, Roseman, 
the woman replies.  How can 
I ever repay you?

 

Not necessary, ma am.  I m 
here to fight for ROOTS, 
FRAGRANCE, and THE RO-
SARIAN WAY.  And with 
that parting remark, he flies 
off into the sky, searching for 
another garden in need of spe-
cial assistance. 

A short while later, on an-
other side of town, the un-
mistakeable whimper of a 
child is heard.  The pitiful 
sound draws roseman 
like...well it draws him 
really quickly. 

What is it, little child? asks 
Roseman to the little one. 

A big storm just blew 
through and broke off a 
beautiful basal break 

from my Louise Estes!   

Roseman replies, Why, I 
thought all little children knew to 
stake their basals against strong 
winds.  But after a quick trip to 

the home supply store, Roseman 
returns with sturdy stakes and 
ties to support the remaining 
canes against whatever Mother 
Nature may have to throw at 
them.  There you are little one.  
With lots of water and fertilizer, 

your bushes will be as good as 
new and ready for the fall bloom 
cycle.

 

Thank you Roseman, the little 
child calls to the superhero as he 

flies off into the great be-
yond. 

Later, that same day, there 
came another cry, that of a 
seasoned exhibitor, shout-
ing at the top of his lungs, 
Help!  Roseman!

 

Drawn by the plea for as-
sistance, Roseman quickly 
responds to the needy man.  
What is it, fine sir?  How 

may I assist you?

 

Well, Roseman, he be-
gins, I have a rose show 
tomorrow in Nashville.  I 
have the best bloom of 
Crystalline that I ve ever 
grown, but I know that Don 
and Sara Jo Gill are going 
to be there tomorrow.  Can 
you help me beat them with 
this Crystalline?

 

Roseman s countenance 
falls as he tells the exhibi-
tor, Sorry, sir, but there 
are some laws of nature 
that even a superhero can t 
defy.  But is there anything 
else I can help you with?

 

The man asks, Well, could 
I get an autographed pic-
t u r e ?

 

Certainly, Roseman 
replies as he hands him 
a signed photo.  He flies 
off to the horizon to 

find other problems that only he 
can solve. 

In your own garden, keep an eye 
out for Roseman.  And if he s 
not available, then you, too, can 
continue the fight for Roots, Fra-
grance, and the Rosarian Way. Page 2 

Don t be alarmed if you see a superhero flying above your 
garden or fighting for the causes of roses. 

By Tenarky Tattler Investigative Reporter Ernest Thurlobard 

What s That Up in the Sky? 
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As I sit here in Bowling Green 
staring out the window at my 
drought stricken brown yard and 
pasture field, several thoughts flit 
through my mind.  I wonder 
what those five horses (renters) 
are finding to eat out there, but 
I m probably more concerned 
than they are.  They seem pri-
marily interested in following the 
available shade as the blistering 
sun moves across the sky.  My 
roses, too, seem to be as lifeless 
as the horses in spite of my best 
efforts on their behalf!  There 
have been so many days here of 
mid-to-high ninety degree heat 
that dog days have renewed 
their long-time definition as the 
stopper of all but the most basi-
cally essential human, animal, 
and plant activity.  

As I mentioned in the last issue 
of Katnips, several of us were at 

the national convention at 
Shreveport.  Being in Cajun

 

country took on a bit of an addi-
tional meaning when I first went 
into the hotel dining room.  Sit-
ting on every table in the room 
was a wire basket of eight pint 
bottles of Tabasco sauce, each a 
different flavor, but each palate-
melting hot!  

It was a fine convention 

 

a 
great time to renew acquaintance 
with rosarians from all across our 
land.  Memphis will also be 
great!  I hope Tenarky turns out 
in force to honor and support our 
colleagues from the Memphis 
and Dixie societies!  This event 
also serves as our district con-
vention and show.  The tradi-
tional Tenarky challenge classes 
will be available in the show and 
open only to members of 
Tenarky societies.  There will 

also be a district meeting on Fri-
day afternoon, September 30.  

If you haven t heard, there is a 
bit of bad news, but it is perhaps 
overshadowed by good news.  
The upper East Tennessee rose 
society, Watauga, folded.  But, 
thanks to the efforts of Bob and 
Chris Thorpe, and probably some 
others like George Poe, a new 
society has been established, and 
is meeting, at Greeneville.  I 
have also been told that Golden 
Circle at Jackson is meeting 
again.  

Our Tenarky Midwinter Work-
shop, scheduled for Friday and 
Saturday, February 17 and 18, 
2006 in Bowling Green, is shap-
ing up nicely.  The program al-
ready looks to be one of our best 
ones.  More on this later. 

Kent 

 

Rose newsletters in August 
frequently refer to the fact that 
these are what we have always 
known as dog days.  When I 
was a youngster, I thought the 
term meant that it was such a 
hot, dry, and lazy time that 
even the old country dogs sel-
dom left the big porches where 
they napped all day, almost too 
inert to bother to scratch the 
occasional active flea.  

Of course, it is a bit more 
complicated than that.  Sirius 
has been called the dog star 

since ancient times because it is 

the brightest star in the constella-
tion, Canis Major (Large Dog.)  
It is also the brightest star in the 
southern skies and served as one 
beacon for travelers, much as the 
North Star.  However, from mid 
July until September, Sirius rises 
and sets with the sun, and thus is 
not visible for guidance over the 
seas, deserts, and so forth.  So 
this time became a period of in-
ertia for ships and caravans not 
daring to set forth on their long 
journeys for want of a guiding 
star 

 

hence, dog days.

 

A Bit of Trivia from Kent Campbell 

Dog Days 


