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1 of 5 people found the following review helpful. Photos by Leslie Goldman, Y our Enchanted GardenerBy Leslie A.
GoldmanThe Ultimate Gardener contains stories from 40 gardening enthusiasts, and photos from fifteen
photographers. The book is dedicated to Leslie Goldman, The Enchanted Gardener, for planting dreams and seeds of
inspiration and to all those who dream to have a garden one day. Leslie, writes daily on the Plant Y our Dream Blog on
Curezone. Charlie Nardozzi helped Michelle Obama plant the organic garden at the White House. He workswith the
National Gardening Association. The Ultimate Gardener comtains six photos by L eslie Goldman. Photos appear across
from the title page, the photo of the nectarines next to the child, next to page 11, next to page 34, the first double photo
page after page 84. Thisisthefirst mgjor publication containing the photography of Leslie Goldman. Bees have been
known to land on his photos. They contain healing energies. palpable to some viewers.0 of 2 people found the
following review helpful. DisappointingBy JohnWe see Charlie on the TV all the time. There wasllittle value to be
found in this collections of writings that he edited.

Garden for Every Season Does your heart skip abeat at the thought of planting new flower beds? Does the smell of
freshly tilled ground make you weak in the knees? Does the thought of cooking with your own herbs and vegetables
excite you? Passion for gardening touches each of usin a different way, and in The Ultimate Gardener you'll meet
others who share your zeal. Laugh at anecdotes of gardeners who try to cut corners and end up making extrawork for
themselves, and pets who fail to realize that gardens are off-limits. Share the joy every gardener feels when those first
tiny sprouts pop out each spring, or your prize tomatoes make it through a midsummer storm. Whether your garden is
atiny rooftop terrace or acreage as far as the eye can see, every gardener will recognize the infatuation with growing
things that winds through each and every story.And no matter how successful you might be with your own garden,
you're certain to glean afew new ideas from the passionate gardeners who generously share what they know about
designing a small-space garden, soil preparation, and starting plants from seeds, growing amazing herbs and low-

mai ntenance roses, and many other subjects near and dear to a gardener's heart. Y ou'll be inspired, too, by the stunning
photos throughout. The Ultimate Gardener will delight you and motivate you to create the garden of your dreams.

About the AuthorCharlie Nardozzi, is a nationally recognized garden writer, speaker, radio, and television host. For
more than 20 years he's been acclaimed as a dynamic and accessible communicator with a passion for horticulture.
Charlie has brought expert gardening information to home gardeners on many levels through radio, television,
websites, and the printed page. Heis currently the senior horticulturist at the National Gardening Association.Excerpt.
Reprinted by permission. All rights reserved.A Heartwarming Day in the Garden By Linda Kaullen Perkins My
gardening fever had started way back in January with the arrival of the first seed catalog. Finally, on this spring-like
Saturday, | could turn my attention to our gardening spot. Last year's treelike weeds saluted me with round, sticky
burrsthe kind that could deliver paralyzing pain to human flesh. These monsters had to be destroyed by fire. My
husband, the other half of the Weed Warrior Team, had just received an emergency call from his employer, the
railroad. It was up to me to tackle the garden spot alone. What could be so hard about thatAWith rake and matchesin
hand, | walked to the scraggly brown plot next to the orchard. My horse, ears pointed, peeked around the corner of her
shelter. 'Hi, Ginger,' | called. She lumbered around the shed closer to the fence for a better view.My first attempt at
starting afire fizzled like adud firecracker. | raked some debris into two small piles and tried again. Two little fires
sputtered, burned afew minutes, and puffed up in atrail of smoke. At thisrate, | would never get these weeds
annihilated.Instead of raking up piles, | lit lots of little fires and waited to seeif they would spread. Before long,
flames licked the air and started taking off in several directions. Within minutes, uneasiness crept over me. Why hadn't
| taken precautions before starting my burning project? | ran toward the house, which by now seemed miles away. |
struggled with three hoses coiled like snakes outside the basement door. At the spigot nearest the garden, | attached a
hose and ran with the other free end. The hoses stretched many yards short of my goal. | needed to find two more
hoses. Nothing like planning ahead. Since | was halfway between the garden and the house, | debated: should | go
check the fire or go back to the basement and get more hoses?Once more, | raced to the garden spot. To my horror, fire
whipped over alarge area. | started stomping around the edges. "Where did that wind come from? | shouted. 'It could
burn the whole orchard. Or the horse's shed! Do horses really run toward fire?| had to get more hoses. My heart
pounded as | ran to the basement, flinging open the door. | sped past the phone and grabbed the hoses. | stopped,
backtracked to the phone, and reached for the card with the phone numbers for the Volunteer Fire Department.'| have
thisminor grassfire,' | said, trying to keep panic out of my voice. 'l could use some help. Please ask someone to bring
one little truck. Don't bring that big truck!'One little fire truck, eight pickups, and twelve farmers later, the fire was
out.'Now remember, gentlemen, you don't need to mention this to anyone.' Of course, they knew who | meant when |
said 'anyone.'L ater that afternoon, my husband walked in the door with a smirk on his face and said, 'What have you
been up to today?"Y ou already know,' | said. 'Who told you?"Y ou mean when | got flagged down on the blacktop?|
made a face.He hooked his thumbsin his overalls. 'Let me put it thisway,' he said. ‘Someone offered three words of
advice."And what were those words of wisdom?' | asked.'Junior told me to hide the matches." Tomato Libations By
Sally Clark Sometimes you wonder why people do the things they do, until you walk amile in their shoes or dig a



season in their garden.After my grandparents died, my husband, two children, and | moved into their tiny four-room
house in asmall town of about five hundred people. My grandfather had always planted his vegetable garden on the
east side of the house between the house and the road, barely five feet from a moderately traveled street. | wondered
why he didn't plant his garden behind the house, between the apricot trees and the peach orchard, away from the dust
and traffic of the road.Although we were city folk, my husband, Mike, enjoyed working a vegetable garden. As soon
as the ground warmed, he cleared and planted the long, sunny rows my grandfather had tended years before.One day
in early spring, Mike cut plastic milk jugsin half and placed them around the young tomato plants to protect them
from the spring wind. As Mike worked the garden, Bunny Weinheimer slowed his pickup truck and pulled up next to
the chicken wire fence that separated the garden from the road. Bunny was the owner of the local grocery store.Bunny
rolled his truck window down and shook his head. 'Don't you city boys know that's not where milk comes from? he
asked with mock concern.Mike grinned. "Well now, Bunny, you see that row of milk jugs over there? Those are male
milk jugs. And you see thisrow over here? These are female milk jugs. | think it's gonnawork.' My husband was
never one to be outdone.With a broad laugh, Bunny drove his truck down the road. He licked his finger and stroked it
downward in the air, scoring one for the city boy. It seems my grandfather chose his garden space to cultivate
friendships as well as produce.As spring turned into summer, | watched from the kitchen window as other pickup
trucks slowed and stopped beside what was how my husband's garden. Every truck seemed to have a beer cooler in the
back and a driver who was happy to offer Mike a cold one. To encourage the friendships, Mike stopped working,
leaned on whatever rake or hoe was in his hands, and welcomed the conversation. He was alight drinker, so when the
pickup pulled out of sight, Mike poured the beer out onto the garden.Y ears | ater, after our children were grown, our
son had his own garden. One day, | caught him pouring beer onto his tomato plants.'What are you doing, Son? |
asked.'Watering the tomatoes,' he answered.'With beer?'Sure . . . that'swhat Dad did. | thought you were supposed to
feed tomatoes beer.'l laughed. 'Well, honey, Dad was just trying to grow friends, but | guessit never did the tomatoes
any harm." A Garden for Every Season Does your heart skip a beat at the thought of planting new flower beds? Does
the smell of freshly tilled ground make you weak in the knees? Does the thought of cooking with your own herbs and
vegetables excite you? Passion for gardening touches each of usin a different way, and in The Ultimate Gardener,
you'll meet others who share your zeal. Laugh at anecdotes of gardeners who try to cut corners and end up making
extrawork for themselves and pets who fail to realize that gardens are off-limits. Share the joy every gardener feels
when those first tiny sprouts pop up each spring or their prize tomatoes make it through a midsummer storm. Whether
the garden is atiny rooftop terrace or acreage as far as the eye can see, every gardener will recognize the infatuation
with growing things that winds through each and every story. And no matter how successful you might be with your
own garden, you're certain to glean afew new ideas from the passionate gardeners who generously share what they
know about designing a small-space garden, soil preparation and starting plants from seeds, growing amazing herbs
and low-maintenance roses, and many other subjects near and dear to a gardener's heart. You'll be inspired, too, by the
stunning photos throughout. The Ultimate Gardener will delight you and motivate you to create the garden of your
dreams. Charlie Nardozzi is a nationally recognized gardening expert. For more than twenty years he's been acclaimed
as a dynamic and accessible communicator with a passion for horticulture. Charlie has brought expert gardening
information to home gardeners through radio, television, websites, and the printed page. He is currently the senior
horticulturist at the National Gardening Association. 2009. Linda Kaullen Perkins, Sally Clark. All rights reserved.
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