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ANTIRRINUM
Plantaginaceae family
Antirrhinum magus
Common name: Snapdragon

If I can be honest, I’m not too hap-
py in the author’s sub-tropical garden, 
but she does her best to make me feel 
at home. With a site that suits me to 
perfection, one where I receive plenty 
of sunlight and have my roots in moist 
free-draining soil, I reward her efforts 
with a generous display of flowers, but 
I prefer the cooler months of the year 
and would happily thrive in the low 
winter temperatures of southern re-
gions of the country if given the chance.

I’m a short-lived perennial species 
that’s commonly grown as an annual, 
and I have no hesitation in bragging 
that I’m an eye-catching character, par-
ticularly when mass planted in a garden 
bed. I reach a height of around 30cm, 
but modern varieties of my species in-

clude lower growing plants and taller 
ones that, particularly if grown in an 
exposed position, may require staking 
when heavily laden with flowers. And 
to ensure that we produce an opti-

mum number of blooms, the gardener 
pinches back our top growth and any 
excessively long side shoots to encour-
age us to become bushy rather than 
display merely a single spindly stem.

Antirrhinum, the name of my genus, 
is derived from the Greek language 
and is translated as ‘nose-shaped’, and 
that’s not a very flattering description 
for anyone to live with. Fortunate-
ly, most people know me by the more 
appropriate name of ‘snapdragon’. 
Squeeze my flowers from each side, 
gently please, and, with a little imagi-
nation, you might spot some similarity 
to the face of a mythical dragon with 
its mouth opening as it roars at a world 
that only magical creatures inhabit. 

Magic has been associated with my 
flowers since the distant days when my 
ancestors graced the gardens of villas 
in the ancient Roman Empire and, ac-
cording to the Roman historian Pliny, 
women could make themselves more 
attractive simply by rubbing my flowers 
over their bodies. A bracelet made from 
my flowers was believed to provide the 
wearer with immunity to poisons and, 
according to European folklore, black 
magic spells can be broken by tram-
pling on my colourful blooms. Exper-
iment with these fanciful suggestions 
if you wish, but I’ll warn you that, not 
surprisingly, none of these claims has 
been scientifically verified, for the only 
miraculous deed that I can perform is 
to convert any hint of sadness to a smile 
of delight at the beauty of my flowers 
that, thanks to modern cultivars, are 
produced in a range of vivid colours, 
some of which emit a subtle perfume. 

DIANTHUS 
Caryophyllaceae family
Dianthus barbatus
Common name: Dianthus, Pink
 
 I might not be as showy as my close 
relatives the carnations or emit the 
strong and sensual perfume for which 
they are justifiably famous, but I have 

Above: Anthirrinum magus

Left and right: Dianthus barbatus

other outstanding qualities that have 
guaranteed me a place as one of the gar-
dener’s most invaluable companions. 
 Although I’m a herbaceous peren-
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LOBELIA
Campanulaceae family
Lobelia erinus
Common name: Edging Lobelia, Lobe-
lia
 
 I might initially seem to be a shy 
character, for in the early days of my 
life I hesitantly reveal only a few tiny 
flowers. Gradually, as my confidence 
blossoms, more and more appear, 
and before I realise it I’ve almost sub-
merged my small leaves with my equal-
ly small flowers, and I wonder why I 
was so reluctant to prove that small, at 
least in my case, is decidedly beautiful. 
 As an annual plant I’m in my best 
attire and draped with blooms for 
only a few months of the year, but in 
my relatively brief existence I make a 
memorable impression. Easily grown 
from seed, I brighten up the garden 
with a splash of regal shades of deep 
blue and purple, and when more sub-Above: Dianthus barbatus

nial that’s often grown as an annual, 
I’ll survive for several years and flower 
almost continuously if given the right 
conditions, and with varieties that bear 
lightly scented single or double pet-
alled flowers in a wide range of colours, 
from white, through every imaginable 
shade of red from the lightest pink to 
the darkest red, and often in combina-
tions of several colours, no one could 
ever tire of the colourful floral dis-
play that I enthusiastically provide.
 My preference is for a location in 
full sun and with well-draining soil, 
and although I’m tough enough to tol-
erate the hottest of summer days, I de-
mand regular watering to ensure that 
I demonstrate a hint of immortality. 
 Growing to a height of merely 15cm 
and a width of around 30cm I have no 
hesitation in bragging that I’m the per-

fect species for planting in containers, 
in rockeries, and in the borders of cot-
tage gardens, and I’ll dazzle all who see 
me when mass planted in a garden bed.
 The name of my genus Dianthus 
owes its origin to two Greek words 
that mean ‘flower of the gods,’ and in 
times of drought, when hungry walla-
bies and kangaroos emerge from the 
woodlands that surround the author’s 
garden, I’m confident that some deity 
must be watching over me, for when 
wild creatures enthusiastically feast on 
other plants, I’m never on their menu. 
I simply sit back and watch the de-
struction knowing that my unpopular-
ity with the local wildlife is one more 
reason why the gardener loves me.
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Above: Lobelia erinus

tle hues are required, pale blue, mauve 
and white varieties are also available. 
 A location with plenty of sunshine 
suits me best but, particularly in hot and 
dry weather, I demand regular watering 
and well-draining soil to grow well and 
look my best. I reach a height of mere-
ly 20cm, and can cover a considerably 
wider area, and that means that I’m the 
perfect small plant for a wide range of 
situations. My mates and I, when we get 
together, play a role as edging plants in 
a garden bed and will fill up any bare 
and sunlit spaces. And we’re happy to 
hang out together in window boxes, 
hanging baskets and other containers, 

and in rockeries where we’ll enthusias-
tically drape our curtain of vibrant col-
ours across any drab expanse of stone.
 I flower profusely throughout spring 
and summer, and the gardener’s always 
sad to see my demise as the cold hand 
of winter strikes the landscape but, if 
all is well, the return of spring sees the 
emergence of new plants born from the 
seeds that I left in my wake before suc-
cumbing to old age and the inevitable 
death that awaits every annual species.
 I’d better warn you, before I go, 
that I’m plant that’s poisonous to both 
humans and animals, so however 
appealing and innocent I might ap-

pear to be, don’t take me for granted 
and consider that my flowers would 
make a delightful garnish on a salad. 

NEMESIA
Scrophulariaceae family
Nemesia caerulea
Common name: Nemesia

Anyone who fails to be impressed 
by my flowers would have to be as blind 
to beauty as an inebriated tadpole, but 
although each of my diminutive flow-
ers is unquestionably attractive, it’s only 
when they’re produced in large num-
bers that I become the focus of attention.

My flowers come in varied hues, 
from pink and burgundy red, to mauve, 
yellow and white, and also in com-
binations of these colours, and if I’m 
treated kindly, grown in moist, well-
drained, fertile soil, in a location that’s 
either in full sun or light shade, and 
that’s sheltered from winds that might 
damage my fragile and spindly stems, 
I’ll produce a continuous display of 
blooms over a long period of time.  

Growing to a height of around 
30cms, I’m perfectly suited for a role 
as a garden edging plant, and will put 
on a stunning performance if planted 
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in a hanging basket or other contain-
er where I can tumble over the sides.

I can survive a touch of frost and, 
although I cringe when summer tem-
peratures soar, I’ll soldier on coura-
geously if I have adequate water and 
mulch to keep my delicate roots cool. 
My first flush of flowers appears in 
spring, and I’ll add more to my display 
during summer and often into autumn. 
As my first long-lasting crop of flowers 
begins to fade, the gardener routinely 
gives me a short back and sides, and 
with my stems cut back I enthusiasti-
cally produce new growth and another 

wave of flowers almost as quickly as a 
falling star races through the night sky.

In my homeland of South Africa 
I’m a short-lived perennial plant, but 
in cultivation, although I’m usually 

regarded as an annual species, I refuse 
to exit from the scene in any hurry. If 
I can get the deed done before the gar-
dener arrives to snip off my dead flow-
ers, I’ll develop hordes of minute seed 
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Opposite page and above: Nemesia 
caerulea

capsules, and, when no one’s looking, 
I toss my tiny seeds onto the damp 
soil, and my offspring rapidly emerge 
to ensure that we nemesias remain 
small but valued members of the gar-
den community throughout the year.

PETUNIA
Solanaceae family
Common name: Petunia

 Despite the fact that I’m a long way 
from the South American home of my 
ancestors, I retain a verbal link to my 
heritage, for Petunia, the name of the 
genus to which I belong, was derived 

from the word ‘petun’ that, in the lan-
guage of the South American Tupi peo-
ple, means tobacco. Both I and the to-
bacco plant, Nicotinia, are members of 
the Solanaceae (nightshade) family, so 
I have to admit that I’m a close relative 
of this notorious plant that provides the 
substance to which smokers around 
the world have become addicted. 
 The gardener harbours an addic-
tion too, but her craving is for petunias, 
and with an incredible range of varie-
ties from which to choose, my mates 
and I continually satisfy her addiction.
 Flowers with either a single layer of 
petals or with complex double forms 
are available in almost every imagina-
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ble colour, from vivid red to delicate 
shades of pink, from pale mauve to 
deep regal purple, and from white to 
creamy yellow. And with modern cul-
tivars being decorated with spotted, 
streaked and striped patterns in a com-
bination of colours we’re such gaudy 
extroverts that our presence in the gar-
den is impossible to ignore.   
 Attaining a height of little more 
than 30cm, and with a sprawling hab-
it, we’re content to grow in containers 
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and hanging baskets and can be mass 
planted for a stunning effect or used 
as edging or ground cover plants, and 
all we demand to persuade us to flow-
er at any time of the year is a sunlit lo-
cation with moist well-draining soil.
 We’re among the toughest of 
annuals, and although frosts im-
pose a death sentence upon us, in a 
frost-free environment the chang-
ing seasons bring nothing that we 
cannot cope with quite admirably.  
 Given ample water we ignore sum-
mer’s searing heat like determined lit-
tle troopers. And although storms that 
bring a deluge of rain batter our flowers 
and foliage, we perk ourselves up the mo-
ment the sun returns and quickly clothe 
ourselves with a new cloak of blooms. 
 During periods of drought the 
weather is not our only enemy, for in 
the author’s garden we come under sus-
tained attack from kangaroos and wal-
labies that, with scant supplies of natu-
ral food in the surrounding bushland, 
move into our domain where they’re as 
welcome as a swarm of wasps in a nud-
ist colony. The gardener sheds tears of 
despair and frustration as our once ad-
mired blooms, emerging buds and vi-

Top left: Petunias

Top right: Portulaca grandiflora 
with Lobelia caerulea.

Right: Portulaca grandiflora
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Left and above: Portulaca grandiflora

PORTULACA 
Portulacaceae family
Portulaca grandiflora
Common names: Portulaca, Moss Rose

 If a German legend is to be believed, 
my ancestors were created by an angel 
who was walking through a forest. She 
stopped to rest and fell asleep under 
a rose bush, and when she awoke she 
rewarded the rose for its hospitality by 
spreading a carpet of plants across the 
ground to keep its roots cool and damp. 
 The tiny plants that formed the leg-
endary angel’s gift are today known as 
Moss Roses that, in reality, had their 
origins in South America. These, my 
ancestors, were introduced to the gar-
deners of Europe in the early years 
of the 18th century and would have 
undoubtedly been given a warm wel-
come, for they were valued for more 
than their beautiful flowers. Their 
fleshy green leaves were eaten as a 
vegetable, they were added to soups 
and stews to thicken the broth, and 
they played a role in herbal medicines. 
 Given the right conditions we Moss 
Roses, if mass planted, will form a low 
carpet across the ground, but a shad-
ed corner of a garden is never to our 
liking, for all but a few of the most re-

brant leaves are relentlessly scoffed, but 
when rain finally falls on the parched 
landscape we’re miraculously rejuve-
nated and live to flower another day. 
 With dead or damaged blooms and 
any stems that have finished flowering 
neatly removed, we’ll flower continu-
ously for several months, but as our lives 
dawdle towards their conclusion we si-
lently release our tiny black seeds to en-
sure that our descendants perpetuate the 
role of petunias as the most welcome of 
annual companions. And although the 
flowers of self-sown plants rarely imi-
tate those of their hybrid parents, these 
uninvited petunias are never denied a 
space in the garden and the opportu-
nity to bring joy to all who see them.
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cent cultivars are sun worshippers that 
open their flowers to reveal their beauty 
only when growing in a sunlit location. 
 We produce flowers with single and 
double layered satin-textured petals in 
gaudy hues of yellow, red, pink, orange 
and white that provide a dazzling con-
trast to our small green cylindrical leaves. 
 Growing to a height of around 
25cms, we create a colourful floral 
display, particularly when planted in 
containers or among the stones of a 
rockery, but although we’re relatively 
easy to please, and can tolerate frost 
and cope well with hot and dry con-
ditions, we do have one demand that 
we insist is met to ensure that we put 
on a flawless performance. To prevent 
our shallow roots from rotting we re-
quire well-draining sandy soil, and 
with that requirement satisfied there’s a 
good chance that we’ll flower in spring 
and summer and on into autumn, 
 The name Portulaca is derived from 
a Latin word meaning a door, a refer-
ence to the door-like opening of our 
tiny seed pods. And if the conditions 

Above and right: Salvia splendens
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Top left: Salvia splendens 

Top right: Tagetes erecta

SALVIA 
Salvia splendens
Common names: Scarlet Sage, Salvia

I’m a member of the mint family 
of plants, the Lamiaceae, with Salvia, 
my common name as well as the name 
of my genus, being an adaptation of 
a Latin verb meaning ‘to save’ or ‘to 

heal’. I could suggest that the logic be-
hind this name relates to the fact that 
a glimpse of a garden congested with 
my brightest flowers heals any hint of 
melancholy, but there’s another more 
practical reason. And it’s the fact that 
herbalists once used salvia in medic-
inal concoctions that were claimed 
to cure a myriad of ailments, from 
the affects of poisoning to epilepsy.

My ancestors thrived in Brazil, 
and although plants that grow in the 
wild reach a height of around 1.5 me-
tres, modern cultivars generally at-
tain a less imposing stature, with most 
around 30cm tall, and dwarf varie-
ties being even lower growing plants. 

When grown in regions with a 
warm climate like that of my homeland 
I’m a perennial species, but in areas 
where winter temperatures are low, I’m 
routinely treated as an annual, despite 
the fact that I can tolerate light frosts. 

My vivid red flowers have adorned 
gardens for aeons, but modern cultivars 
have provided a range of additional col-
ours, including white, burgundy and 
purple. And whether used as edging 
plants, mass planted, or simply scattered 
among other species of flowering plants 
we salvias invariably put on a great show.

We’ll grow in poor quality soils, 
providing there’s adequate drainage to 
prevent our roots from becoming wa-

are right for germination, the seeds 
that we eventually scatter across the 
ground will evolve to create a carpet 
of plants that looks heavenly enough 
to have been donated by an angel.
easy to please, and can tolerate frost 
and cope well with hot and dry con-
ditions, we do have one demand that 
we insist is met to ensure that we put 
on a flawless performance. To prevent 
our shallow roots from rotting we re-
quire well-draining sandy soil, and 
with that requirement satisfied there’s a 
good chance that we’ll flower in spring 
and summer and on into autumn, 
 The name Portulaca is derived from 
a Latin word meaning a door, a refer-
ence to the door-like opening of our 
tiny seed pods. And if the conditions 
are right for germination, the seeds 
that we eventually scatter across the 
ground will evolve to create a carpet 
of plants that looks heavenly enough 
to have been donated by an angel.

terlogged, and we’ll bloom profusely, 
during spring and summer, in both full 
sun and light shade. If our top growth is 
pinched out we’ll develop a bushy rath-
er than a spindly form, and in a warm 
climate, if we’re cut back after flowering 
and given adequate water, we’ll reshoot 
and provide a second flush of flowers. 
But if, after our first burst of blooms, 
we’re beginning to looking a tad tired 
and miserable, the gardener takes the 
only sensible option, and pulls us out of 
the soil and replaces us with a new and 
more vigorous generation of seedlings.

When it comes to being reliable 
garden companions, we can justifi-
ably boast that we’re clear winners, 
thanks to our persistence, for with 
our self-sown seeds we keep coming 
back time and time again, and our 
hordes of offspring magically appear 
as spring makes its welcome return. 

TAGETES
Asteraceae family
Tagetes erecta
Common name: African Marigold
Tagetes patula
Common name: French Marigold

There are more than 50 species of 
Tagetes, with the majority originating 
in tropical and sub-tropical regions of 
the Americas, yet the most common-
ly cultivated species are known, rather 
bizarrely, as either French or African 
marigolds. 

We’re members of the daisy (Aster-
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Top left: Tagetes patula

Top right and opposite page: Torenia 
fournieri  

aceae) family of plants, with the name 
of our genus name honouring Tages, a 
deity of the ancient Etruscan civilisa-
tion, who miraculously sprang to life 
from the earth, just as we marigolds do. 

Growing a dazzling crop of mari-
golds, provided we’re allocated a sunny 
position with light, well-drained soil, is 
as almost as easy as catching a dozing 
snail in a cabbage patch. We cope quite 
admirably with hot weather, although 
we demand adequate water to produce 
lush growth and an abundance of flow-
ers, but when it comes to watering, we 
have some very specific requirements. 
We don’t like being watered from over-
head as water lying on our petals will 
cause our flowers to rot.  And we don’t 
appreciate too much water, for exces-
sively wet foliage or roots encourage 
fungal diseases. 

If it sounds as though we’re rather 
fussy characters, then I’d better let you 
know that we won’t tolerant frost either, 
so seedlings should be planted out only 
when any risk of a seriously icy nip in 
the air has passed.

We’ll thrive in poor quality soils that 
have a low level of nutrients, but if we’re 
fed with excessive amounts of fertiliser 
we’ll produce an abundance of leaves at 
the expense of the flowers that are the 
primary reason for our existence. Fortu-
nately, the gardener has struck the right 
balance between pampering us and ig-

TORENIA FOURNIERI
Linderniaceae family
Torenia fournieri
Common name: Wishbone Flower

 Just because I’m an annual species, 
it doesn’t mean that I will bloom, will 
soon be past my prime, and will be 
ready to be ripped from a garden bed in 
the blink of an eye, for you won’t get rid 
of me in a hurry - not that you’ll want 
to when I put on my bold display of 
trumpet-shaped flowers. And when my 
days finally come to an end, don’t think 
that you’ve seen the last of me, for if the 
conditions are right, the seeds that I si-
lently and surreptitiously dropped onto 
the soil in the final days of my existence 
will germination in their hordes to pro-
duce another welcome generation of 
my species. 
 With my ancestors coming from 
warm regions of Africa and Asia, I 
shudder at the thought of frost that I’m 
unlikely to survive, but I cope quite ad-
mirably with hot and humid weather, 
particularly if I’ve been planted in soil 
that retains adequate moisture, yet has 
good drainage to ensure that my roots 

noring us, and we routinely reward her 
not only with a display of flowers that 
lasts from spring to autumn, but also by 
playing a role in the continual battle to 
control insect pests. Some insects keep 
well away from plants growing in our 
vicinity, and we have the ability to re-
pel nematodes, microscopic worm-like 
creatures that live within the soil and 
that damage the roots of many species 
of plants. And that fact alone makes us 
invaluable garden companions. 

The African marigold, Tagetes erec-
ta, which grows to a height of around 
60cm, demonstrates its outstanding 
beauty with large vivid yellow and or-
ange pompom shaped flowers. And 
although the French marigold, Tagetes 
patula, is smaller in every respect, with 
smaller flowers in combinations of dark 
red, yellow and orange on plants that 
are merely around 40cm in height, it’s 
certainly no less attractive.
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Top: Torenia fournieri  

Bottom: Torenia fournieri ‘Blue 
Magic’.

don’t feel as though they’ve been sub-
merged in a swamp. 
 Growing to a height of around 25cm 
and a similar width I’m happy to live 
in a container or in a rockery, but I’m 
a gregarious character and always look 
my best when planted with a group of 
mates, and as edging plants we look su-
perb. 
 I’ll thrive in full sun or full shade, 
but my preference is for a location with 
partial shade, and it’s in such a situation 
that my flowers and foliage will be at 
their brightest. In spring and summer 
I complement my green foliage with 
masses of flowers in a range of colours, 
from dark purple to light blue and pink, 
often with a contrasting white throat, 
and if the soil is kept moist during hot 
and dry weather, I’ll bloom continually 
for months on end. 
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Above and left: Pansies

VIOLA 
Violaceae family
Common name: Pansy, Viola

There’s considerable confusion re-
garding pansies and violas, with both 
of us being members of the genus Viola 
and both bearing flowers of a similar ap-
pearance. Violas generally bear smaller 
flowers than pansies however, but thanks 
to continual hybridisation there’s no 
easy way to tell one of us from the other.

We pansies, with the botanical name 

My common name of ‘Wishbone 
Flower’ refers to the distinctive shape 
of my stamens, and when the gardener 
makes a wish while snapping the wish-
bone of a roast chicken, her wish might 
be that I’ll continue to thrive as one of 
her most admired and dependable gar-
den companions.
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of Viola x wittrockiana, came into ex-
istence in the 18th century as a result 
of hybridisation between Viola tricol-
our, a common European wildflower 
that’s known colloquially as ‘John-

ny Jump-up’, and other viola species. 
Our common name is derived 

from a Latin word meaning ‘to think’, 
and that’s exactly what 19th centu-
ry Swedish botanist Professor Veit 

Brecher Wittrock, whose name has 
been immortalised by our species, 
must have been doing when he wrote 
a history of the cultivated pansy. 

In warm climates we’re short-lived 
perennials that, under optimum con-
ditions, will grow and flower for two 
consecutive years, but we’re generally 
grown as annuals, and I have to ad-
mit that we’re rather fussy characters. 

A location with well-draining fer-
tile soil that’s in full sun suits us to 
perfection in the cooler months of the 
year, and we’ll even tolerate a touch of 
frost, but as summer approaches and 
temperatures begin to rise, a light-

This page: Pansies
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Above : Zinnia 

ly shaded site is more to our liking. 
And although we’ll thrive during hot 
weather, we’ll only do so if the soil is 
kept moist, but to be honest, we’re not 
enthusiastic about summer’s searing 
heat and invariably put on our best per-
formance during spring and autumn.

Few flowers are as conspicu-
ously cheerful as those of pansies, 
for we wear beaming smiles on the 
faces of our colourful blooms that 
come in vivid hues of red, pur-
ple, blue, yellow, orange and white. 

Reaching a height of around 20cm 
and a width of merely 15cm, we’re 
quite content to grow in the confines 
of a container, and will create a glo-
rious display when mass planted or 
clustered together in a garden border.

Our flowers are edible and are 
sometimes used to garnish salads, 

and for the wallabies and kangaroos 
that visit the garden during periods of 
drought our leaves and flowers provide 
a succulent feast. When rains final-
ly fall we demonstrate our resilience 
and, only a few days after raindrops 
touched us with their kiss of life, we 
surprise the gardener by miraculously 
rising from the dead, and add our flo-
ral smiles to the landscape once again.

ZINNIA
Asteraceae family
Common name: Zinnia

Our plan is to conquer the garden 
landscape, and with hundreds of our 
self-sown seeds germinating after each 
shower of rain, we’re well on the way to 
achieving that goal, unless the gardener 
has other ideas and tears our congest-
ed offspring from the damp soil. Most 

will bear flowers that are less impres-
sive than those of their parents, but the 
gardener allows every plant to flourish, 
for even the smallest of zinnia flowers 
brings a welcome dash of colour to the 
garden and attracts butterflies that feed 
on our nectar.

Members of the daisy (Asteraceae) 
family, with our ancestors hailing from 
Mexico, we’re among the most popular 
of annual flowering plants, and with 
a wide range of modern cultivars, in-
cluding the stunning Zinnia grandiflora 
Swizzle cultivars, and producing plants 
in varying heights, from 15cm midgets 
to those that reach a height of around 
a metre, there’s a variety to suit every 
sunlit garden. 

We’re easy to grow from seed and 
produce our first flush of flowers in lit-
tle more time than it takes a wombat to 
excavate a new burrow, and we contin-
ue our relatively brief lives with no need 
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Top left and lower left : Zinnia 

Above: Zinnia grandiflora ‘Swizzle’ 
cultivar.

for pampering. 
A location with plenty of sunlight 

is our primary requirement, and we’ll 
tolerate the hottest of summer weather 
without wilting, particularly if the sur-
face of the soil is covered with mulch 
to keep our roots cool and damp. We 
won’t complain about cold weather 
either, and can survive the icy touch 
of a light frost, but anything more se-
vere will hand us a death sentence. We 
show our gratitude for being planted in 
well-draining fertile soil by producing a 
superior crop of flowers, and if tall vari-
eties are provided with protection from 
strong winds, a dazzling floral display is 
guaranteed.

Unfortunately we’re prone to attack 
by fungal diseases, such as powdery 
mildew, and the simple way to mini-
mise the problem is to ensure that each 
of us if planted far enough away from 
our neighbours to ensure that there’s 
room for air to circulate among us, and 
to avoid overhead watering so that our 

foliage and flowers don’t remain wet for 
too long. 

We often grow rapidly and can be-
come tall and spindly, but we have no 
complaints when the gardener takes the 
time to pinch out our top growth and 
any vigorous side shoots to encourage 
us to produce a more bushy habit and 
thus more flowers. We’ll bloom from 
spring through to autumn, with our 
flowers, with both single and double 
forms, coming in an extensive range of 
vibrant colours, from yellow and orange 
to pink, red and white. The gardener 
regularly removes any dead flowers to 
extend the flowering season, but those 
that escape her attentions eventually 
spill their seeds onto the soil and begin 
the cycle of life all over again.
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