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Hot-diggity-dog!  Rick’s bouquet sold!  Last week he insisted on trying his hand at bouquet making, refusing any and all advice from his seasoned bouquet making women folk.  “It will be the FIRST bouquet sold!” he bragged.  Wrong!  It wasn’t first but it wasn’t last either.  
A male customer chose Rick’s bouquet.  Guys choose differently than women.  They go more for the reds and oranges, seed pods and cattails.  If the flowers are for the woman of their life, they may ask, “Which one is YOUR favorite?  What do you like best?”  Sometimes the lady has a favorite color and her man knows what it is.  “But THIS is her color!”

The sunflowers which should be blooming this week were eaten in the sprouted seed stage by a mouse.  We replanted but not quick enough.  Humans like sunflower sprouts and so do mice!  Organic standards forbid using warfarin type mouse poisons.  We also cannot depend on the Vitamin D type baits but must use other methods.  Mouse traps?  What to use for bait?  Sticky traps?  Uug!  Spring-loaded catch and release traps?  Where are we going to release them to?  Plus, it reeks if the mouse dies in there.  We do use the high frequency sound repelling type devices.  Seems to help but ...Sometimes we still have mice!  And mice eat sunflower seed sprouts.

A new flower for us is euphorbia Kilimanjaro.  Variegated green and white foliage adds a fine note to Lissy’s bouquets.  The white latex extruded when cut can irritate skin and eyes.  Please be careful.  A hot water dip sets the latex.  
Alissa also carries hot water to the garden for dipping asclepias.  Asclepias, a perennial in pink, ivory and orange, is related to the common milkweed plant so loved by the caterpillar of the Monarch butterfly.   A flower customer reported finding the most beautiful chrysalis on her flowers, probably asclepias.  A wonderful, soft green color highlighted with a small line of golden dots.  She carefully kept the flower and attached chrysalis in her garage and was thrilled when a perfect Monarch butterfly emerged.  “I’m a good butterfly mom!” 
After repeated black elbows and lime green underarm pits, I stole a thread bare, long sleeve shirt from Rick for harvesting hoop house tomatoes.  Some of the vines are standing taller than my head.  Others have grown up, draped over, and are touching the ground again.   I changed the spacing from eight rows to seven rows but it’s still a ‘mite’ crowded.  Crawling works well! 
I’ve also been trying to toss the flawed tomatoes out of the house.  Last year flaws were left on the ground as ‘fertilizer’.  Hoards of fruit flies honed in and periodically I had a wet mushy knee. Yuk!  With that many seeds hitting the ground, Alissa had lots of ‘weeds’ amongst her flowers this year.   

Only problem is, I throw like a girl.  Too high.  Too low.  Splat!  Hit the side board.  Splat!  Hit the end wall.  Splat!  In my face!  Oops.  Hit the poly trellis line and bounced that tomato right back at me.  I keep wishing someone would drive by in the golf cart when a over-ripe tomato goes sailing! (
When the tomatoes reach the shed, Henry wipes and sorts.  He discards the tiniest flaw.  “Your heirlooms are beautiful this year!”  “Suppose it’s the compost?” 
Henry and Rick built a false door in the side of the reefer box and hung a window air conditioner.  Dark and 64 degrees, it’s perfect for holding tomatoes and potatoes.  More energy expense but a great savings in physical energy.   No more lugging crate after crate to the basement.  We are missing too many strong young men to carry everything to the basement.  Down is easy.  It’s up that bites!  “Work smarter, not harder!” is Henry’s theme song.
Tomatoes:  
Hybrids in red and gold.  We found a few wonderful gold heirlooms this year and will probably drop the hybrid gold that we’ve been planting.  

Heirlooms:  Wonderful, wonderful heirlooms in black, green, yellow, orange, and stripes.  Copia and Big Zebra look very much alike on the outside and both have the most beautiful pale green flesh inside.  Copia has a reddish blush running from the blossom end up to the core.  Awesome flavor, both!

Italian Heirloom is very heavy and soft.  Cosmanaut Volkov, named for the Russian explorer who fell through space, brought from the Ukraine to America by the Seed Savers Exchange.  What makes Cosmanaut so special?  “In a word, the juice: sweet, rich and full-bodied.”  Motto: Out of outer space and into your mouth! 
It’s amazing what chefs and folks like Martha Stewart have done for the heirloom tomato.  When we started growing heirlooms six years ago, we couldn’t give them away much less sell them.  I quake in my boots when we load so many boxes of heirlooms on Friday night.  “We’ll never sell ALL these!”  But one taste and our customers can’t get enough.   
Sausage types: cream, green, orange, yellow and red stripes.  

Paste: San Marzano.  Only a few plants in the hoop house.  The support wire broke and the vines have collapsed.  Sad!  The fruits have been HUGE!

Field tomatoes:  Must harvest today.  Cherries are also starting.  Planted eleven different colors.

Heat, bugs, wind … No lettuce or spinach this week.  Heat … the lettuce becomes bitter and spinach goes to seed; seed refuses to germinate.  Bugs … holes.  Wind … tattered. 

New Zealand spinach, not a spinach at all but tetragonia, is in the hoop house.  Hopefully we’ll get that far today.

Carrots:  This week and next.  Then there will be a gap until the next crop is ready.

Broccoli:  Shoots only.  New crop coming.

Beets:  Reds, Chioggia, Golden.
Onions:  Smallish this year.  Needed more rain.

Leek

Sweet Peppers:  Greens, white, a few are turning to yellow, orange and purple.
Hot Peppers:  Anaheim and Jalapenos are huge.  Pablano/Ancho.  Serrano in red and green.  Purple Jalapeno and Cayenne.  
Eggplant:  Perfect blacks.  Beautiful colors from our Italian seed source.  Neon, Lavender, Green, and long, skinny purple Pingtung.  
Basil:  Lesson #1: Basil must be dry.  Harvested for Friday’s CSAs, rinsed, drained but not spun, the heart of each plant turned black and had to be dumped.  We’ll cut again for Saturday’s market and this time we’ll spin immediately and lay out to air dry.
Potatoes:  This week’s featured potato: Pink Pearl.  Rose Gold.  Charlotte.
Cabbage:  We planted less cabbage this year.  Don’t miss the Savoy and reds.
Okra:  A few cool nights and okra puts on the brakes and doesn’t bloom.  Heat!  Okra needs heat.

Squash:  Loves heat also.  Patty pans.  Zukes in yellow and green.  Two-toned Zephyr summer squash.

Cucumbers:  A few slicers.  Pickling: thumb-sized, pointer-sized, 4” dill- size.  

Beans: Yellow, green, purple. Delectable!
Garlic:  White German and Elephant (not a true garlic at all but actually in the leek family.  Beautiful garlic this year.  We had 4” of rain Sunday and four of us dug garlic for seven hours on Monday.  Clazina and I welded the garden forks; Johnny and Alexis picked up and twisted off the root/mud ball.  Labeled and piled in the barn to cure, more varieties will follow.  Any spare moment for the next month, “You can clean garlic!”
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