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May 8, 2004
LIFE:

This wind is AWFUL!  It takes about a ½ gallon of hairspray to keep our hair out of our face.  In the past I would wear a hair net from one of the kid’s field trips to the egg factory.  Looked pretty geeky and the trees branches would pluck it off while I was pruning.  Guess a scissors and a hairdresser would be another option.  Or the wind could just try to be a little more gentle.
One windy day after another can really be frustrating.  It keeps working our plastic loose, especially in the potato field.  That sand shovel has been in my hand hours upon hours, digging dirt, trying to keep the plastic from blowing up.  Then the wind changes directions and works the plastic loose from the other side.  And of course, no plastic means lots of weed pressure later.

The big growing house really warms up fast when the sun shines.  We can roll both sides up like they do on dairy barns.  Tomatoes like a lot of heat but can abort their flowers over 90 degrees.  The heirloom plants are in the center row and looking a bit scorched.  We dropped some black packing crates over them for a little shade.  We’ll see it gives any relief.   These are the roma/sausage type tomatoes and have not been hybridized and are much more prone to disease.  Yet, they have continued to exist and be propagated; their unique characteristics must be worth the trouble.  We are growing sausage tomatoes in five colors.  Should prove interesting!
Otherwise, the tomato plants are looking healthy.  I’ve sprayed them twice with a hydrogen peroxide/liquid fish combination.  Hydrogen peroxide is supposed to give them a little extra boost, help fight blights, etc.  There are always lots of ideas to try and we are so gullible for new ideas.  

My mother was here for a few days and she and Sharla, Josh’s girlfriend, transplanted day after day.  Sharla would start at 7:00 and transplant until 5pm.   Alissa had all the vegetables finished and I had never finished her flowers.  It’s wonderful to get this task behind us.  Besides, with the work progressing in the greenhouse, I’m free to put out other fires.
Thursday I tilled and Sharla planted buckwheat, winter rye and an oat/hairy vetch combination between the potato rows.  This is new land rented from the neighbor and the rows are 500 feet long verses the 150 foot rows on our land.  Seems endless!  I really prefer short rows.  I know it’s an optical illusion thought process but it works.  “Wow, I’ve picked ‘x’ number of rows already!”  Now the rows go on forever.  We’ll work that field in teams for moral support.
This was Sharla’s first day out of the greenhouse.  It was something to watch her work!  She’d walk fast down the rows, pushing the lawn spreader, sometimes hauling 25 pounds of extra seed under her arm.   Then she’d run to the reefer to get another 50 pound bag of seed and come hiking back to the field with the sack over her shoulder.  She kept up with my tilling and had the last seed spread before I finished covering everything with dirt.  (Now we could use a nice gentle rain!) 
I told her she didn’t have to work SO hard.  The three wheeler and wagon were sitting there to be used.  But she likes the physical workout.  The last semester she was student teaching and said no exercise was the worst aspect of teaching.

With workers like this, just imagine the possibilities!
Alissa has been putting the watering systems together.  Todd’s Irrigation buried 1” water lines to all the fields.  He was teasing me that I could have a yard sale on all our hoses.  Mowing will be a breeze now with all the hoses and alarm wires under ground.  One draw back is that all the valves were just outside the door before and now they are out in the field.  A lot more walking but exercise doesn’t hurt anyone.

When we ladies (lady farmers!) took showers, every orifice was full of dirt.  Eyes, ears, nose.  I was telling Josh that the only drawback of the day was that those two girls were eating my tilling dust all day.  Immediately he said, “Why didn’t you start up wind and work the other way?  Then the girls would have been out of all that flying dust.”   The wind is bad enough and then to eat dirt all day!  

Every spring it happens.  The tractor breaks down.  Right when I need it most.  Tons of plants waiting to go out to the field.  And no tractor.  It died on the road this week.  There it sat for a whole day.  Made me sick!  

The guys tell me the fuel pump is out.  Five hundred eighty dollars!  Plus tax!  They could blow the lines clear and it would run for a bit again.  
And then the steering went!  Bummer!  Probably wouldn’t put tomatoes or peppers out yet, not with the chance of frost.  But cabbage, broccoli, kohlrabi and cauliflower would be happy as a lark in this weather.   And there’s always more tilling and plastic laying to be done.  The neighbor was here yesterday morning and showed Rick where the easy fix was.  If that’s not the problem, it must be hauled to the John Deere shop and who knows how long before they get at it.  Nothing breaks until you use it.  And we need it NOW!
VEGETABLES:

My apology!  The green scallions were quite dirty last Saturday.  Josh dug and bundled right in the field well past dusk and Sharla swished them in water.  While the bunches looked clean from the outside, when I went to use them, there was strands of straw mulch inside!  Oops!  The kids followed my instructions but it was just too dark to see.  I’ll harvest the scallions myself yet this afternoon and we should have a better product this week.  Really sorry!  It’s a good lesson for me . . . and so early in the season.  We cannot sacrifice quality for quantity regardless of the demand! 

Yes, we’ll have scallions again this week.  Hopefully clean scallions!  Skinny and delicious.

Spinach is plentiful.  We’ve eating spinach salads almost every day.  Hard boiled egg.  Onion.  Black olives.  Shredded cheddar cheese.  Pepperoni, fried crisp.  And blue cheese dressing.  Yum!

Micro mix will be missing the radish this week.  Radish grows really, really fast but I just am not always that prompt.   Red leafed amaranth will add lots of red color.

Rhubarb: Our plants are quite small but we’ll harvest what we can.

FLOWERS:

Tulips:  Lissy pulls her tulips to give you longer stem length.  Each week a new color comes into bloom.  She’s adding commercial greens to her bouquets as the hail storm decimated the leaves.  Lilies are budding up nicely and should be blooming in a week or two.

VEGETABLE PLANTS:
Tomato plants in 4” and gallon pots.  We have a true grape tomato this year called Sweet Olive.  Plants are semi-determinate, meaning they won’t get huge but won’t stay quite so short either.  

Goliath is our standard but we are experimenting with Big Beef again this year and also Park’s Beefy Boy.  Big Beef did very well last year for us.  Tomatoes were large, not huge, ripened red red, and were firm and pretty.  Tomatoes must be pretty, you know.  Although not all heirlooms are.  They just taste awesome.  

Sweet peppers in green, red, orange, yellow, white and mini.  Hots range from habanera to the lightly spicy Anaheim.

ANNUALS:

Petunias:  Red, white and blue Supercascade for baskets and containers.  The wow-your-socks-off Daddy series: Blue Daddy, Orchid Daddy, Red (strawberry) Daddy and Sugar Daddy.
Pansies: Dynamite Pansies in Beacon Blue and Beacon Rose.  Panola Pansies in Beaconsfield, Citrus Mix, and Denim Purple Face.  Very cute and pretty. 

PERENNIALS:
Seven different hosta:  Blue Angel has blue-green leaves.  (Imagine that!)  Frances Williams is blue-green with a golden border while Fragrant Bouquet, the 1998 Hosta of the Year, is apple-green with a wide light yellow to cream margin.  

2004 Hosta of the Year, Sum and Substance, has huge chartreuse-green leaves with very thick (You guessed it!) substance.  Sum and Substance also won the 1987 President’s Exhibitor Trophy, the 1984 Eunice Fisher Award, the 1984 Midwest Gold Award, and also rated No. 1 in the 1997 Popularity Poll.

Patriot, the 1997 Hosta of the Year, has wide, pure white margins.  Night before Christmas has a creamy-white center with dark green margins.  Paul’s Glory, the 1999 Hosta of the Year, has chartreuse centers which change to bright gold and blue-green margins that gradually become dark green.  (Thoroughly confused now?)  In one sentence or less; we have seven completely different hostas.
Hosta are one of the best perennials in existence and exceedingly popular, remaining attractive from spring until frost, with handsome foliage in addition to flowering performance.  The older, the more beautiful.  A five year old hosta is just reaching its potential and continues to increase in beauty.

I gave Auntie a miniature rose last year summer in memory of Dear Uncle.  She planted it next to her driveway and blew all the winter snow on that poor little plant.  It survived and looks great!  Needs a bit of nitrogen like liquid fish.  You can tell by the size of the roses’ leaves.  Small leaves means it’s hungry.  Feed the plant and the next set of leaves will be full size again.  (Hint, hint:  We have lots of miniature roses that survived the winter of ’04.  Lost only one plant of sixty.)
I’ll make you a deal . . . Come visit us at Market, take a look at all our beautiful plants and I promise to stop writing about them.  We have lots of variety, all pampered and healthy, ready for your garden.  Every perennial we offer is hardy at least to Zone 4 and some even Zone 3.  

FARMERS MARKET NEWS:

Venders will be offering different specials in honor of Mother’s Day.  

Seedtime and Harvest’s Mother’s Day special:

Buy 9 plants and the 10th of equal or less value is FREE!

Example:  Buy 9 tomato plants, the 10th is free.


    Buy 9 perennials, the 10th is free.


  Buy 9 4-packs, the 10th is free.

MORE LIFE:
The first words out of Henry’s mouth this morning, “I had a terrible nightmare!”

“What was it?”

“I dreamt you went to Sharla’s graduation and I had to load the trailer!”

“And you didn’t know where to begin?”

“I didn’t go back to sleep either to try to find a different ending.  I’m just getting out of here!”

Well, outside we go, hi ho, hi ho.  Hunker down as close to the ground as possible to get away from this wind.  We have no trees on the east side of our property and the wind is hitting us hard.  Sure hope it blows up a rain to settle the dust.
Make the Downtown Farmers Market a Saturday morning tradition.

Falls Park, 8-1pm every Sat.  May through October.

Harriet @ Seedtime and Harvest
e-mail:  kattnbrg@hickorytech.net
