
Planting the Seed
by Jane Fish, Ontario

For hybridizers and grandparents, life is too short.
I am the sort of grandparent who gives toddlers amaryl-

lis bulbs for Christmas.
I’m convinced it’s never too early to introduce the plea-

sures of patience and nurturing and the development of 
something alive.  Plastic and batteries never deliver those 
gifts.

Three years ago, when the grandsons, Sean and Nik, 
were 5  and 7 , they visited during peak bloom.  They ran 
under the sprinkler, dangled a rod hopefully in the small 
lake at the back, and got their first experience with cross-
ing daylilies.  They were instructed to choose a mother 
and a father from the 600 choices, making sure that both 
had D or T on their labels.  Then we did the short explana-
tion of pistil and stamen where we lost the five- year -old 
who was distracted by his two- year- old cousin, Esme  Nik 
persevered, made careful deliberation, and did the deed, 
marking the blooms with paper clips.  I was pleased that 
he chose diploids, ‘Her Best Bloomers’ and ‘Siloam Gum-
drop’; there would likely be plentiful seed.   

When  during a phone call I reported pod development, 
there was a total meltdown featuring inconsolable wailing 
interspersed with ‘I reeeally wanted to do it, too’.  Fortu-
nately I had anticipated this development and had done a 
T cross for Sean using ‘Buzz Saw’ and ‘Piglet’ which I hoped 
would get us past crisis disappointment.  I sent the boys 
e-mail photos of pod development, and later of collected 
pods and seeds.

The following year in my rented seedling plot, all my 
seedlings and theirs were lost to overspray from the adja-
cent soybean crop. Total disaster!

However, undeterred Nik [below, putting pollen on H. 
‘Her Best Bloomers’] and Sean [bottom, with ‘Buzz Saw’ 

pod] returned in peak 
bloom and with laser 
concentration set 
about making several 
very deliberate pair-
ings, dutifully marked.  
The surprising first 
question the next 
morning was “Grand-
ma, can we do more 
hybridizing?’.  Several 
of their interesting 

crosses are seedlings.
Esme, a natural nurturer, should be ready next year and 

Sam, her baby brother, will get his amaryllis this Christmas.
I was feeling disappointed that this year there was no 

peak bloom visit, and few blooms remain.  I needn’t have 
worried.  My daughter told me that the boys reported  
that they had been making crosses among her daylilies.  
Apparently, the seed has been planted.

      Daylilies In The Great Northeast Fall/Winter 2015 


