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April 16:
Alissa’s tulip harvest continues.  When the sun shines, they start opening fast and furious.  When the clouds roll over and the wind turns cold, they slow down to an almost stall.  We check and pull two and three times each day.  

Now old plantings are starting to put up flowers.  New (old?) colors appear.  Mixed bunches will offer the onesies and twosies of a color.  Dramatic!  Exciting!  Very pretty.

Add a splash of color to your home and office.  Gorgeous, big flowers with the most luscious leaves.  Stems are 18-24” tall.  And they continue to grow in the vase, offering a dramatic focal point to the room.  

Alissa is collecting orders for next week.  She will send your tulips with Henry to Sioux Falls on Monday, Wednesday, and Friday.  
Tulip names and colors:

Banja Luca - yellow with red flames
Golden Parade - yellow
Grand Style - hot pink
Marit - a soft bi-color of pink and yellow
Pink Impression - light pink
World's Favorite - red with a yellow edge

Gourmet Mix – Just that.  Alissa’s choice.

15 stems for $25

7-8 stems for $15

Always bring your own vase or flower bucket.  Alissa’s florist buckets are $6 each at wholesale!  She cannot afford to include the bucket with your flowers.  There is a bathroom with water at Henry’s office if you need water.  

Check out this beautiful blog as the author creates her book, A Fresh Bouquet.  The book is dedicated to telling the story of sustainable, beautiful flowers.  The photos and stories fill me with anticipation for our own flower harvest.

http://afreshbouquet.com/about-2/our-original-inspiration-erin-benzakein-floret/
Written April 9, 2010
With clear blue skies above and grass turning green under our feet, it is again time to write about farming.  Vegetable farming.  Flower farming.  

This juggle is going on over the whole world and it is happening on the farm, also.  The juggle of numbers.  How many cauliflower do we need?  How many can we sell?  How many did we leave in the field last year?  Will families eat more cauliflower or less?  

Will the head of the house turn to healthier foods or more pre-made, cheap foods?  What is the demand for organics?  Are ‘local’ and ‘green’ still popular concepts?  Are these trends going to continue or will there be a new buzz word to attract the buyers’ attention?  Do folks have time to come to Farmers Markets or will they just grab everything they need in the large supermarket?  

What about budgets of institutions?  Are they feeling a pinch?  Are they shaving waste?  Or are they just trying to fill bellies, ignoring the oh-so-important need to nourish.  

Have paychecks been trimmed?  Unemployment?  Are we seeing great unemployment in our area?  And the numbers go on.  Even on the farm.
Every seed we sow has a number.  A number to sow; a number to transplant.  Another  number as to its date of birth.  If the seed is from a year or two ago, we plant heavier.  Fresh seed will probably germinate at 90 to 100%.  Older seed will not.  Each variety has a goal number which also acts as a limiting number.  Alissa and I are learning to restrain ourselves if we have extra.  “We only need one tray of Red Bor kale; we need 6 trays of San Marzano Redorta tomatoes.”  And the jiggle goes on.
Now is also the time to hire.  Set up interviews.  Meet young people.  Show them the farm.  Call references.  Make decisions that will effect us (and you) all summer (and probably the rest of our and especially their lives.)  

This is the first year we have used an application form.  The first year we have called references.  

Making the phone call or sending the e-mail takes time but we certainly get an outside view of the young person before us.  Someone’s view beside his or her own view of themselves or how they think they should present themselves.  

In the past, I’ve hired on the sole fact that I liked the kid, particularly his blue eyes.  Bombed!  Or the oh-so-popular line, “I’m a hard worker.”  That may be true or it may be a figment of their imagination.  

One thing I know, “Parents!  Teach your kids to work!”  
Something.  Anything.  Make them do something with their hands.  Help them understand goals and accomplishments.  It is not much fun when we need to start from scratch and must even teach them how to wash and wipe.  And HURRY!  Hurry never hurt anyone.  They may as well learn when they are young.  

And then … it seemed suddenly … the tulips hit us with a blast of fresh color.  Beautiful!  Fresh.  Rejuvenating.  An e-mail is sent out.  Our loyal and faithful customers respond.  Orders come in.  Tulips are pulled, bunched, sleeved.  Delivery begins.  Henry gets up an hour early to beat the traffic.

Summer 2010 has begun!!!!!!!!!!!!!
Alissa’s curly willow is sold.  How exciting is that!  First time since we began growing and harvesting willow that she has not had to feed the burn pile in spring.  No photos … Sadness.  But here is a word picture.
Willow is harvested in the dead of winter.  Alissa and I bundle up in snow pants and boots.  With a shovel in hand and on her hands and knees, Alissa digs the snow (and ice.  There was a layer of ice this year.) away from the base of the bushes.  With a  DeWalt skill saw, she begins removing frozen branches.  My job is the get the cut branches out of her way and slug them back to the waiting tractor.  (Which is a lot of work when the snow is so deep.)  

Henry’s theme in life is, “Work smarter; not harder.”  This winter I had an epiphany.  Turning the tractor around, I used the snow blower to eat a walking path to the curly willow bushes.  Bingo!  My job became much easier.  Didn’t help Alissa much in amongst the willow.  She still had to dig.

The willow is then hauled to the shed.  Piled until we have time to trim and bunch.  Extra woody lengths are removed.  Alissa builds bunches in her arm, then wraps both arms around the bunch and gives it a bear hug while I quickly encircle it with string, tying knots.  

The bundles are set upright in the shed, somehow always in the wrong place.  So they get moved from here to there as different projects dictate.  Through out the winter, the willow is incorporated into bouquets and other more dramatic decorations.  (Note to self:  Since demand for willow was so high, send out an e-mail earlier in the season to customers.)
Only two Saturdays to sleep a bit longer than 3:00 AM!!  Two more Saturdays before we are at Falls Park Farmers Market.  Fourteen days to go!!!

Hurrah!!!  I love spring!  I love summer!  (Well, I guess I kind of like fall, too.  And winter?  Yup, it has its bennies.  Wouldn’t want to miss winter, either.)  

P.S.  Don’t plant tomatoes yet!  
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
Dates:

April 22, 2010

Earth Day

Excel Discovery Preschool

We will be planting seeds in egg cartons with these excited toddlers.  Fun!

May 1, 2010

Falls Park Farmers Market 
First day of Market!!!  
8 to 1pm.

June 22, 2010

Camp Fuel, Sanford Hospital

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

Come to the Farm Day
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