
What the 
professionals plant  

in their gardens
2, Durnamuck, Little Loch Broom, Ross and Cromarty

A choice selection of plants, carefully deployed among the 
peaty beds of a lochside cottage, invigorates summer days 

and enthralls adventurous visitors, finds Non Morris
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l Size Almost half an acre of garden—raised beds, 
curving borders and wildflower meadows—that’s part 
of a five-acre croft sloping gently down to Little Loch 
Broom, in the far north-west of Scotland

l Altitude Almost sea level 

l Soil Acidic, peaty soil—being a croft, the land has 
been cultivated for hundreds of years, therefore soil  
is 1ft deep in places

l Climate Wet and mild winters (generally no lower 
than –5˚C). Summers are cool, ‘dry on occasion—but 
mostly wet’ and often windy

Need to know

Y ou can’t miss the perky 
brick-red corrugated roof 
of 2, Durnamuck as you drive 
along the undulating road that 

skirts the quiet waters of Little Loch 
Broom in Ross and Cromarty. As you 
arrive at the hand-built home of Will 
Soos and Sue Pomeroy, everything—
beginning with the contented colour 
of the roof, the wobbly off-centre pedi- 
ments above the windows and the sweet- 
encrusted effect of the Torridon red 
sandstone that clads the building—
makes you feel as if you’ve entered  
a brilliant Technicolor fairytale.

A bulging Fuchsia magellanica 
festooned with cherry-red trumpets 

greets you at the front gate, its might 
guaranteed by its position just below the 
thriving hen house. A fountain of Mount 
Etna broom (Genista aetnensis) glitters 
with fragrant yellow flowers on the other 
side of the drive and, just beyond it, the 
gracefully arching flowerheads of the 
refined pampas grass Cortaderia 
richardii wave gently in the breeze.

Delicious details attract your attention 
from all directions. A flower-strewn, 
prostrate rosemary bulges over the 
house steps, elegant wands of white 
Dierama, angel’s fishing rod, filter 
the view through to the broody 
mountains beyond and a heady 
Mediterranean army of curry plant, 

southernwood, sage and lavender, 
which has been basking quietly around 
the dining area in the soft July sun-
shine, fills the air with scent.

Perhaps what makes my heart skip 
a beat is the sudden understanding 
that I’m about to explore an intricate 
and exhilarating tapestry of exquisite 
plants—raised beds, perennial bor- 
ders, exotic hedges and meadows—

stretching over the entire apron of land 
that slopes away from the house with 
just a burn separating the property 
from the loch beyond.

Will is the talented and instinctive head 
gardener at Dundonnell House (Country 
Life, August 19, 2015), where he has 
helped breathe new life into the wonder- 
ful garden, much of which was laid out 
in the 1950s by renowned plantsman 
Alan Roger. Dundonnell nestles in the 
valley bottom at the end of Little Loch 
Broom, between the rugged mountains 
Ben Goleach and An Teallach. The light 
here is often enthralling. on the day 
I visited, the valley was tantalisingly 
lit by the late-afternoon sun, a hub  

of brilliant green at the end of a dusky 
corridor of hillside and water.

Will and Sue met when they were both 
working at the botanical gardens at 
nearby Inverewe, where Will was walled 
gardener for 10 years and Sue was the 
propagator. Their shared passion for 
plants was unstoppable. They took every 
possible opportunity to travel and see 
flora in its natural habitat, visiting South 
Africa, New Zealand and Chile, return- 
ing inspired and armed with precious 
seeds to coax into tantalising new plants. 
At Inverewe, they helped establish and 
care for the uK’s first South Africa 
border and their private collection  
of plants started to multiply.

The pair was thrilled to be offered 
the five-acre south-east facing croft 
in the hamlet of Durnamuck in 2009 
and the chance to provide a home for 
a ‘lifetime’s collection of plants’. Tree 
planting to provide additional shelter 
at the back of the garden was their first 

task and, as soon as the house was 
‘more or less complete’, Will got going 
on the garden. As well as the permitted 
half-acre of ornamental garden, the 
pair organised the remaining land for 
fruit, vegetables, horses and beehives.

Building raised beds from stone found 
close to hand provided winter drainage 
to ground already in a ‘lowish position 
and with a high water table’ and enabled 

Far left: The 
South Africa bed 
with eucalyptus 
and silver birch 
trees. The orange 
crocosmia is 
Mars and the 
blond grass to 
the left is Chio- 
nochloa flavi- 
cans. There is  
a band of 
Watsonia Tresco 
Hybrids further 
back in the bed 
and Kniphofia 
uvaria in flower 
behind. Left: 
Watsonia Tresco 
Pink with 
Agapanthus 
Purple Cloud 
and Crocosmia 
Comet. 
Preceding pages: 
The South 
African bed, 
containing 
Watsonia pillansii, 
Helichrysum 
populifolium, 
Kniphofia uvaria, 
and Crocosmia 
Emberglow 
against a back- 
drop of Sail 
Mhor and Little 
Loch Broom

‘A dizzying stretch of saturated 
colour and gently waving stems 

is laid out before me ’ 
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Above: Devil’s-
bit scabious 
flowers in the 
long grass at 
the back of the 
house and in 
the border are 
Inulas, Salix 
helvetica and 
Astilbes. Right: 
Echiums, grown 
from seed 
brought back 
from Crete, 
flourish against 
the wall of the 
back borders

Hide and seek: this Torridon red-sandstone wall feat- 
ures a small shelf where treasures are put on display

Beyond the outdoor dining terrace 
is a vibrant mass of Hakonechloa 
macra, Tanacetum vulgare Isla Gold, 
lavender and Crocosmia Hellfire

the selection of an incredible range 
of plants. The back borders behind the 
house are brimming over with ‘Southern 
Hemisphere things’. Even the hedges 
that frame them are as exotic as they 
are practical—composed, for example, 
of the scarlet-flowered Chilean fire 
bush, Embothrium coccineum, and 
the aromatic Australian shrub 
Ozothamnus hookeri.

A handsome Japanese black pine, 
Pinus thunbergii, provides a rich-green 
foil at one end of the border and a group 
of windswept silver birches lights up 
the other. In between, there are brilliant 
red crocosmias (the collection currently 
stands at about 30 taxa), glowing 
kniphofias (20 at the last count) and 
hydrangeas and sea hollies in different 
intensities of electric blue.

Architectural foliage provides texture 
in summer and interest for the winter. 
There is a particularly handsome libertia 
grown from seed brought back from the 
Isle of Chiloé, off the coast of Chile, that 
has bigger flowers than the commonly 
available Libertia grandiflora and, 
in the parallel border, there is a small 
run of Eryngium agavifolium, which 
has evergreen rosettes in winter.

There is a further collection of archi- 
tectural plants against the back wall 
of the house: the crisply angled fern 
Blechnum chilense, the huge-leaved 
Gunnera tinctoria and the honey-
scented Euphorbia x pasteurii. Rather 
wonderfully, the days are so long in 
summer that, although the back of the 
house faces north-west, this stretch 
of planting thrives happily in the evening 
sunshine that eventually reaches it.

An elegant rill (designed to take in 
excess rainwater) is beginning to over- 
spill with miniature mat-forming Gun- 
nera magellanica, the neat upright 
sedge Scirpus atrovirens and slender 
irises, including Iris x robusta Gerald 
Derby. A particularly lovely sorbus 
catches my eye. It is Sorbus koehneana, 
planted for Will and Sue’s son Rowan, 
a covetable shrubby tree with elegant 
pinnate leaves that will have masses 
of waxy white berries against plum 
foliage in autumn.

I walk round to the Little Loch Broom 
side of the house, where generous mounds 

of Echium candicans are basking 
in their protected position against the 
house walls. A dizzying stretch of 
saturated colour and gently waving 
stems is laid out before me in a long, 
curved raised bed. This is the jointly 
treasured South African border.

Most of the plants are from the windy 
Drakensberg area that has high summer 
rainfall. The growing medium is the stony 
local soil with no added nutrients and the 
border is mulched with sandy-looking 
subsoil that continues the regime and 
looks perfect. ‘Most South African plants 
hate being swamped by others—they like 
having lots of light and room around 
them, so this is fantastically open,’ 
explains Sue, who is clearly deeply 
attached to her ‘own little bit of paradise’.

Among the jagged foliage of Kniphofia 
caulescens and the neat Kniphofia 
Sunningdale Yellow, there are fluttering 
screens of dierama in different shades 

of pink, dark, structural lines of rush- 
like restios, swathes of cobalt-blue 
agapanthus and a quite spectacular 
spread of Gladiolus cardinalis,  
a voluptuous, vivid-red gladiolus with 
splashes of white on its lower petals.

We move on, past a stone-and-gravel 
terrace planted with mounds of wild 
sea carrot sown from seed collected 
in Cornwall, to the two main herbaceous 
borders, where a fat-cat verbascum 
collected on Corfu will throw up a 12ft 
flower spike next year.

These borders have grasses as their 
main structural planting: Stipa gigantea 
and Deschampsia cespitosa and Will’s 
favourite tussock-forming grass Chio- 
nochloa conspicua, as well as the 
uplifting green Euphorbia cornigera 
and stands of button-headed san-
guisorba. In the right-hand border, 
where the ground is wetter, there is 
Eupatorium and the woolly willow 
Salix lanata.

At the lower end of the garden, Will 
is developing some already danger-
ously good wildflower meadows, 
growing plugs of red clover and  
bettony to quicken the pace of pro-
gress. A central section of meadow 
is planted simply with Narcissus 
Rapture—an elegant yellow cycla- 
mineus daffodil with swept-back  
petals—and, nearer the house, there 
are naturalised camassias around the 
sculptural rusting hayturner inherited 
with the croft.

A final stroke of genius is the cro-
cosmia Volcano Mound—an idea 
from Sue’s brother. This is a sunken 
stone seating area at the top of  
a mound smothered in red and yellow 
crocosmias and the theory is that the 
extra height-to-breeze ratio protects 
the sitter from midges.

This is a rare, passionate and 
uplifting garden, nurtured with deep 
horticultural understanding. The 
intensity of colour and form is breath- 
taking and glamorous, but, somehow, 
the whole thing fits magnificently 
and easily into the craggy landscape 
that surrounds it.
2, Durnamuck, Little Loch Broom, 
Wester Ross, Ross and Cromarty. 
The garden is next open for 
Scotland’s Gardens Scheme on 
September 10 (www.scotlands 
gardens.org) and by appointment 
(sueandwill@icloud.com)

‘Delicious details 
attract your 

attention from  
all directions ’ 


