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May 27, 2010
Bummer!  Bummer!  Double Bummer!!
Janice lives with a young man that was looking for more work.  Seems he had committed to a small shingling company but they had only two roofs lined up for summer.
“Would the farm have work for me?”

In the course of our email conversation, I asked, “Can you drive tractor?” 

His answer?  “I've operated everything from lawn mowers, to tractors, to combines.  I grew up on a dairy farm where we raised all of our own crops and my father does a bit of gardening on top of it.”

“Come on out!”

Son Derek had warned me, “Meet the kid first.  You have already hired him in your mind!”

And I had.  I wrote him, “Come out around 8:30, wear old clothes, and be ready to go to work.”

He did.  And yes, I liked him immediately.  And yes, I started introducing him to our equipment.  He hand-tilled the lawn and hill garden.  He Glazer hoed between the rows.  Next, I put him on the foliar feeding tractor and the first thing he noticed is that it needed fuel!  
“Atta boy!!”  I was thrilled.  Next I was looking at the tall grass on the lawn but the day was over, much too soon.
8:00, the next morning.  No young man.  9:00, no young man.  Finally Alissa thinks to check the email box and there it is, our Dear John letter.  

After a lot of prayer and deliberation on my part, I've decided to stay with my old job. We don't have a lot of work yet but I'm trusting that God is going to take care of us, either with work or some other way.

Sorry to have gotten your hopes up yesterday. I really enjoyed my day working on the farm, it was a great experience. After I left, my other boss called me about roofing today so I talked to him and then to my family about the whole situation and then prayed about it a lot last night and I feel like I need to roof.

Sorry again.

So now we are puzzled.  No, our wages aren’t great.  (I did plan on giving him a raise very soon.)  Yes, we do work hard. (But it is very satisfying work.)  Yes, it can be hot.  (But we have been cold all winter!)
Maybe his roofing boss had given him a guilt trip.  (I had planned on offering him time to do the roofing jobs, also.  We do want to keep Betsy and Lisa proficient on the tractor driving as this young man was leaving for grad school the first week of August.)

So now … to respond?  Or not.  But this young man was good!  Do I offer more money?  Or time to roof?  Or make do with the girls we have?  Or look for someone new?

Betsy was sent back out on the foliar tractor Tuesday.  At the end of the day, Alissa informed me that the sprayer was not pressurizing.  Last summer we fried several pumps (at $160 each) by spraying out the last few gallons of liquid.  After several trial and error revamps on the sprayer, we thought we had the problem figured out.  Bummer! Again?  We fried the pump again?

I went back outside after supper. Henry went out, too.  He was replacing another pump that I fried last week when I mistakenly pumped out the last few gallons on that particular system.  (Learning by experience is expensive!)  

I pulled the pump off the PTO (power take off).  (Yes, even common terms are foreign to newbie’s.)  Loosened the hose clamp, let water dribble through, replaced the pump on the PTO shaft.  Started the tractor.  No pressure!

Repeated the process.

No pressure!

Repeated the process again.

A flicker of pressure.

Suddenly!  A thought flitted through my mind.  Had Betsy shut the valve under the sprayer when draining and rinsing the tank and not turned the valve back on?

Bingo!

Pulled off the pump one more time.  Bled the hose one more time.

PRESSURE!!

A battle won! The pump was still good.

Back the tractor into its parking space.  Place the jack stands under the sprayer legs.  Lower the sprayer.  Try to shift the tractor out of gear.  The shifter is very stiff.  I had seen Betsy wrestle with it earlier in the day but then, she is not very strong, especially her left arm. The thought of lubricating had spent all of a second or two in my mind.
Suddenly!   Snap!!!  I was holding the shifter in my hand!  Broken!  
I went to get a flashlight.  Sure enough.  Snapped clean off.  I went to tell Henry.  

Totally frustration!!  “How are we going to fix that?!?!?!?!??????”

“We are going to wait until Derek is home again.”  He will rescue me.  
Son Derek always rescues me.  Alissa has been my little sidekick since she was born.  Derek does the mechanical work.  Josh the electrical and plumbing jobs.  Rick wood and hammer jobs.  Henry?  My all and all!

And the summer crew?  We couldn’t miss them either.  

Our education?  It continues each and every day.  And yes, usually costs … 

Note:  Henry called the manufacturer of our spray tractor.  “No.  We do not make or carry parts for that model.”  Another bummer!!  I guess Son Derek will be fabricating a shifter arm.

Plants:

Tomatoes

Sweet Peppers

Hot Peppers

Eggplant

Cucumbers

Herbs:


Basil: many varieties


Oregano


Marjoram



Dill


And More!

Veggies:

Lettuce

Spinach

Arugula

Spicy greens

Micro greens

Kale

Green garlic

Radishes

Asparagus

Herbs

Flowers:

Alissa’s cooler smells awesome! The stock is wonderfully fragrant.  Lilies and peonies are dragging their feet but alliums, stock, Dutch iris, bleeding heart and salvia are beautiful, fresh, and alive!
The veggie cooler smells wonderfully garlicky.  Personally, basil and garlic do something to the gastrointestinal system!

See you in the morning!!
Harriet
Dates:
June 22, 2010

Camp Fuel, Sanford Hospital

Camp Fuel visits the farm, Seedtime & Harvest
July 13, 2010

Come to the Farm Day

Seedtime & Harvest, Hull, Iowa  

You are invited to visit the farm.  Events are being planned but one thing we do know, we will have lots of farm fresh food!
Henry & Harriet Kattenberg, farmers 

Seedtime & Harvest, Hull, Iowa

hkattenberg@seedtimeandharvest.net 
www.seedtimeandharvest.net 
712-439-1861
Falls Park Farmers Market:

Saturday 8am - 1pm, May – Oct
