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March 7, 2005
Honk.  Honk.  Honk.  Do I really hear geese?  The seed packet is quickly laid aside as I head for the greenhouse door.  Eyes squint against the pale blue sky, roaming for miles, searching for that fading sound of geese.  Sure enough.  There they are!  So tiny, so high, but really, truly, geese heading north.  

Two flocks that day.  And two more, much larger flocks the next day.  

Friday, with temperatures in the forties, I dedicated my precious time to pruning apple trees.  My heart was longing to fire up the tiller and work in the hoop house.  I could be planting lettuce!  I better stay right here in the orchard - Forty-some-odd trees is a lot of pruning - especially when there are so many other projects beckoning.  (Spring weather can sure cause stress!!)

"Do I  hear a robin?”

The clipper halts, down on my haunches my eyes roam the orchard floor, so neatly mown, hoping for snow cover minus the snow drifts.  Any extra vegetation in the fall encourages drifting snow to pile around and under the trees.  Rabbits love apple bark and can destroy years of careful

scaffolding work while they enjoy meal after meal of sweet, tender bark.

Believe me, we’ve learned the hard way to almost scalp the orchard

floor in the fall.  This year, of course, we had no snow, but past

winters we’ve had rabbit damage as high as our heads . . . Looked like

rabbits could climb trees after the snow banks had melted!

Piles of twigs and branches under a few trees but not a robin to be

seen.  Work continues.  

“I still hear a robin!”

I freeze in place.  Sparkleberry is keeping me company but she’s sprawled out in the sun, breathing gently.  

“Where is that robin?”

“There on the lawn, in that maple tree!  Two of them!  Puffy orange breasts!  They are SO beautiful.  Wait till I tell the kids the first robins have arrived!”

The hardy couple flew to the next maple, a chirp or two and they were gone.  

Back to work.  “I really shouldn’t count how many trees I have done, how many left to go.  Too defeating. 

“I really need a ladder.  Wish I would learn to start earlier in the season.  Although if the temperatures are below 35, it’s too cold to cut branches.  

“Mmmm, what should I do with this tree?  Looks like I couldn’t decide last year either and left it for later and later never came.

“Oops!  Almost slipped!  Guess my boots are a bit muddy, makes the branch I’m standing on slippery.

“Better not tell anyone that I’m this old and still climbing trees.     

“Wonder what Spark would do if I did fall?   Lick my face like she did Henry when he burnt his fingers while wiring the green-house and ran outside and fell in the snow to cool his hand?   Poor guy!  He’s still pondering what caused that wire to burst into flames.      

“Don’t really feel this old!  Gotta’ help my foot get high enough to get a toe hold but that’s not age, that’s weight!                   

“Next time I come out, I’ll bring the ladder.  Ladders aren’t always perfect either, ‘specially when almost on the top rung and leaning into the tree.  They’ve left me hanging a time or two!

“Wonder how that tiller will run after it’s tune-up.  Man! Wish I could get to the hoop house.

“Here Spark, chew on this branch awhile!  Should take a few pear twigs to the house for Pico the Pig to sharpen her teeth on.

“Is this a red wing black bird nest?  It’s kind of like a sack, hung between these two branches.  Fascinating how each bird builds a different nest.  Sorry, Red Wing, but this was a water sprout that I missed last year.  It’s gotta’ go.  Hope you don’t get poisoned on your trip south and north again.  Sure would like to have you back!

“Lots of bird nests out here.  I’m surprised they build so close together.  Only one per tree but look how many trees provide homes!

“Wonder if I can talk the guys into putting up a few poles and mounting bat houses.  Not in the orchard but out by the green-houses.  Could maybe mount against the greenhouse, only make them higher.  The description said 12 to 15 feet in the open.  

“Remember when you tried to catch that bat hanging in the tree for the kids to see up close?  He looked like he was sleeping and let you get real close with that jar and then flew straight at your head.  You sat

down so hard on your butt, it jarred your teeth!   Yeah, yeah, I remember.

“Well, we saw them up close in that cave in Arkansas and that crazy tour guide had his nose pressed to the bat’s nose and was actually petting it!

“Remember how excited Sharla got when you talked bat houses for cucumber

beetle control?  She would have had your order houses immediately.  Kind

of miss those two kids.

“Rick’s not too fond of  the idea.  Wonder if it’s because he doesn’t like bats or if he knows it’s just another project for him to do. 

“Mmmm,  the mailman is turning onto the driveway, better go meet him.”

 “All ready for spring?”  He probably knows our life inside and out as he delivers tons of catalogs, seed packages, and planting material (and the following bills!)

“This warm weather makes me nervous!  Too much to do!”

“Oh, don’t worry, it’s going to be cold again next week.”

Now I’m content.  I’ll work the orchard all day today and save tilling the hoop house until the weather is a bit nastier and I can work inside. I can’t resist a quick count as I head for the house … looks like I did

seven trees today.  If I’d work steady out here for a week . . . Ah, yes, that little word ‘steady’.  That’s the problem.  

But it was a beautiful day, I did get to spend it outside doing what I love and I did see the first two robins of the year!

-------------------

Glad to be back!  Been wondering around the plant world all winter on

this here keyboard.  Books and the internet.  No need for lack of

knowledge!

Lots of perennials and roses are in pots and rooting.  Flower seed is up and almost ready to be transplanted.  The heirloom tomatoes are growing quickly and peppers have popped through the soil.  I don’t think we’ll

plant potatoes on Good Friday this year although it’s been plenty warm.  Seems mighty early, ‘specially if we hope to avoid frosting those tender plants.  

Keep us in mind for Mother’s Day.  The Downtown Farmers Market starts May 7, the first Saturday in May.  Only allows us one market day before Mother’s Day.  We’ll be offering on-farm plant sales this year. 

Probably selected days and then only to our customers.  We’ll let you know.

Sioux City has an indoor market and we hope to have early lettuce, radishes, and micro-mix, plus a selection of plants ready for April sales.  Derek & Laura get married April 15 so between wedding stuff and

vender meetings, April will prove a few Saturdays short!

‘Til spring is actually here,

Harriet @ Seedtime & Harvest

2710 Hickory Ave.

Hull, Iowa  51239 

712-439-1861  
Henry, Harriet & Alissa Kattenberg 
Seedtime & Harvest, Hull, Iowa

712-439-1861

Downtown Farmers Market:

Opening Day:  May 7

Saturday 8-1pm May to Oct.
Winter market pending.
Falls Park, Sioux Falls, SD

Floyd Blvd. Local Foods Market:

Seedtime’s opening:  April 23.

Saturday 8-1pm year round.

Wednesday 3-6 year round. 
5th & Floyd, Sioux City, Iowa






