Knowing Vera
Most of us knew her as a brilliant enthusiastic botanist with an abundance of energy, travelling worldwide, but I knew all about her other hobbies and interests which I am pleased to share with you.

Vera was a gardener and tended her plants with loving care, keeping her lawns back and front well manicured. Woe betide any cat that ventured in. She adored dogs, especially Polyanna and Polyanna reciprocated. She cut the edges of her lawn with a small pair of scissors.

She started baking at a young age and never did she buy a cake or a BISCUIT.  She was famous for her scones and Jean Bentley always said they were the best she ever tasted. She was a GATHERER – apples from Hightown (Vera knew where there was a tree) and blackberries from Fazakerley; the area now built on. The fruit was always weighed when we got home.  She was given plums and damsons and made lots of jam and never bought any. On one occasion when we were travelling between Widnes and Speke Vera asked Douglas to stop the car. There were hundreds of mushrooms growing on the central reservation and we both bent our backs and did them justice. The mushroom was Field Mushroom, Agaricus campestris. Vera telephoned later, giving me details of the weight. 
We spent hours on the shore, especially in the winter or after a storm, filling Tesco bags with coal. I provided the bags. Sometimes I would leave the car by Crosby baths but mostly we were on foot with a full bag in each hand and a rucksack bulging. She weighed every lump when we got home. So now dear reader when you see me on a field meeting with a bent back, you will know the reason why.

She was outstanding at embroidery, some of her work exquisite. She knitted all her jumpers and cardigans for herself as well as for her beloved friend Ann. Not just plain knitting but complicated Fair Isle patterns and open designs and cable etc. She made all her own clothes and had huge amounts of material from lightweight cotton to heavy corduroy.
She was very proud of her Scottish ancestry, just loved going to Scotland (“nowhere like it in the world Pat”) and taught Scottish Country dancing almost every evening. Vera was a very good artist and enjoyed water colours, but didn’t have the time!! She had an average of 4-5 hours sleep a night.  I once asked her if she hadn’t been a botanist what she would have been, a one word reply – Mountaineer. She inherited the love of the great outdoors from her Mother and Father. The love of her life – her brother Ron.
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