             How Does My Garden Grow
Roots of a Gardening Passion
My journey with gardening began centuries ago with my father’s family, the Wenger’s, who cultivated the vast farmlands of Southwest Germany in the 1700 and 1800 hundreds. This legacy of nurturing plants continued through the generations and found its way to my present-day life. Today, my gardening efforts take place both on my kitchen window a and on an oval-shaped glass bamboo table set before the sliding doors of my condominium, twenty stories above the streets of downtown Atlanta, Georgia. Still, my love for gardening, tending flowers, and growing plants perseveres.
Early Memories and Growing Up with Gardens
My affection for soil started early, with fond childhood memories of digging my fingers into the earth to make mudpies in our backyard in Covington, Kentucky, around 1936. This passion continued as I grew older, planting vegetable gardens with my father in Cincinnati, Ohio, during the years of World War II, between 1942 and 1945, contributing to the Victory Garden effort. 
My father was always grooming plants and bushes by breaking off a stray limb and sticking that off shoot back into the soil. In time, that off shoot would become its own plant sending roots into the soil and new limbs into the air. 
Later, in the 1970s while living on St. Simons Island, I experimented with cross-pollinating day lilies and changing the color of hydrangeas by adjusting the soil’s acidity and alkalinity.  
Now, in 2026, my gardening persists, whether in a high-rise apartment or while nurturing flowers wherever I live. 
2.	Orchid Care in the Present Day
Today, I care for approximately twenty orchids. To maintain their health, I water them with ice cubes every five days, which helps keep the stems intact even after the flowers have faded. This practice is particularly important, as many hidden blooms remain within the seemingly lifeless stems, waiting for the right conditions to flourish once again.
 

