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June 9, 2006
Some of you have mentioned the term ‘burn-out’ and your concern that someday we may.  Wednesday was a burn-out kind of day.  So hot.  So still.  We appreciate you South Dakotans for sharing your wind 90% of the time.  Ninety-plus degrees and no breeze ... stifling!  
Hot as it was, we kept working.  Weeding, mulching and cutting around Alissa’s perennials.  After lunch, we needed a nap.  “Elizabeth, you take the couch; Johnny can kick back in the recliner; we’ll lie down on our beds.”  Right on cue, the phone rang within ten minutes.  I came downstairs to find Johnny’s eyes wide open, a big grin on his face, hands clutching the arm rests. Naps must be foreign to this fourteen year old.  “Just wait, Johnny Boy!  The day will come when you appreciate naps!”

It’s not fair!  Alissa had two naps Thursday; one after lunch and another around 5:00.  We had a bunch of kids coming to help drive T-posts and hang panels in the tomato rows.  She needed to recuperate a bit before the next onslaught.
I worked on irrigation.  The soil is so hot and dry that newly planted seeds do not germinate.  Drip tape is laid over each row of seed, pushed onto a valve, a hole punched into the feeder line and the valve popped into the hole.  Being so hot and windy, I didn’t bother to shut the water off.  A little cool spray of water in the face was refreshing!  And a little mud never hurt anyone.
Dirty, smelling of liquid fish, seaweed, and garlic, sweat trickling down the forehead, our ‘panel party’ began.  I hated to get close to anyone, especially the preacher’s son.  “You just call it a panel party to fool us into thinking we’re having fun even though we are working!”

Johnny loved it!  His two big brothers, Rick, Heibert, Alissa, and Elizabeth.  Plus the stinky one.  The work flew!
Haul a 50 pound sixteen foot panel down the row (with two people), heft it about 6” off the ground, hold it up with your knee, untangle a rebar tie from the handful of ties in your pocket, put the little hook of the rebar tier into the two little holes of the rebar tie, pull back and spin, spin, spin.  Heibert was all thumbs, too.  He finally bent a tie and hung it over his ear like a hearing aide.  “Now I’m prepared!”  
After they had all the posts shoved into the ground, Rick and Josh pulled panels free from the skid loader and then ran, leaping over the tomato plants to plop the panel in place.  They looked like reindeer, long brown legs pumping along with heavy work boots spinning through the dirt.  Progress became visible! 

Nate commented, “It sure looks nice all freshly tilled!”

“I’m not going to leave the ground bare!!!  We have to plant cover crops yet.”
“That’s what I was afraid of!”

Four panels to go and I was sent to the house to start supper. 

 “What do you mean you went into the shower first?  These kids are hungry!  They worked all day and now all evening, too.”

“I couldn’t begin to work on food the way I smelled!”

We ate outside.  Not a bug in sight!  No wind!  Beautiful evening.  

Do we have a load for you!!!  Wonderful, wonderful flowers!  Elizabeth stayed late and helped make bouquets.  The girls all had a bit of a treat helping Alissa straight bunch today.  Eleven year old Maria said she’d like to learn to do flowers.  “First you must learn to bag lettuce and pick peas.  When your hands are coordinated, then I’ll teach you to do flowers.” 
Flowers in straight bunches:

Sunflowers:   Very early coming out of the hoop house.  Next sunflowers will be later from the field.

Dahlias:  New psychedelic colors.

Asiatic lilies:  Just four bunches.

European hand-tied bouquets made of lilies, peonies, dahlias, larkspur, snapdragons, columbine, salvia, etc.

Vegetables:  We got a lot done in two days of harvesting.  I’m amazed at how the list changed in one week.  From three items last week to twenty crops this week.  Wow!


Lettuce, loose-leaf

Lettuce, mini and midi-head

Spinach 

Radishes: the big fat round red ones.  The flesh is almost sweet and juicy like an apple.

Green onions

Arugula

Spicy greens

Raab

Garlic scapes

Kohlrabi

Endive

Broccoli

Peas, sugar snap

Peas, snow

Chinese cabbage

Edible flowers:

 
Violas


Arugula

Herbs:


Oregano


Dill weed

Plants:

Proven Winner annuals and perennials for baskets and bedding, sun or shade.

Impatiens: So double they look like roses in pink and orange.

Purple Majesty mille.t

Zinnias:  mixed bright Magellan, Swizzle Cherry, Swizzle yellow/red.

Lavender:  Smells wonderful!

Roses: The Fairy, Kordana Red, Ruby Meidiland., 

Hanging baskets.

Vegetables:  Peppers, hot and sweet.

Tomatoes in gallon pots.

The trailer is loaded.  All the little workers have gone home.  Nate went out with Lissy to cut the last few lilies.  The couch is beckoning.  Just a few minutes of shut-eye and I’ll go back out into this dreadful wind.  Need to cut more lettuce.  Maybe Henry will help wash and bag when he comes home.  

Shower.  Go out to eat.  Clean up the kitchen.  Print the newsletter.  Snoooooze!   Up at 3:30 to load the veggies and flowers. Out the door by 5am.   Try to get through the traffic lights while they are still flashing.  Unload.  Set up.

“Good morning!  Beautiful day isn’t it?  Wow!  No wind.  Not so hot!  Just gorgeous!  Is it going to rain?  Well …  We really need rain but sure would be nice if the rain waited until after market.”  

See you in the morning(
Henry, Harriet & Alissa Kattenberg 

Seedtime & Harvest, Hull, Iowa

hkattenberg@netllcwb.net
712-439-1861

Falls Park Farmers Market:

Saturday 8-1pm May to Oct.

Falls Park, Sioux Falls, SD

