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Wednesday morning:  Alissa’s birthday yesterday.  Two decades!  And what a trooper!  She hangs in there with me.  She worked Monday and Tuesday in her perennial garden, pulling the landscape fabric over weedy areas where no plants survived and covering with mulch, hoping the wind would leave the fabric lie, cutting holes around those plants finally coming to life again.
Then she worked on hooking up a new irrigation system.  We’ve replaced all the drip lines and added ooze fittings to plastic pipe in the woody rows.   All the lines must be connected, left uncapped until flushed, capped, pressurized for leaks.  Lots of walking back and forth; turning the water on, turning the water off, fixing problems, turning the water on; finding another leak.  Shut that line off.  Fix the problem.  Turn it on.  I wonder how many steps we take in a day just doing what needs doing? 

 It was a huge investment to cover the whole garden with heavy duty landscape fabric but pulling weeds is not fun and certainly not cost effective when we pay all the kids by the hour.  It’s hard to get everyone to dig out each root and we’ve lost that flower garden to weeds more years than not.  “If this landscape fabric works, it will be well worth every dollar and hour I’ve spent on it!”

Last fall Elizabeth used every spare moment to bump the potted perennials into larger pots.  They were lined up on one side of the hoop houses and covered with planks of hay.  The roll-up side was covered with another layer of plastic to prevent drafts of drying, freezing air.  Mouse bait was tucked in here and there.  Yet we sustained lots of plant loss.  Part of the problem stemmed from transplanting too late and not getting the additional soil evenly moist.  But mice also inflicted huge amounts of damage.

Once the little green packets of blood thinner were consumed, propagation escalated.  Food was readily available.  Not a predator in sight.  Plenty of warmth during daylight hours.  No wind.  Almost paradise!  For a mouse.
Favorite morsel?  Platycodon aka balloon flower.  Not a root was left unscathed.  Every pot was completely consumed; even those on opposite sides of the greenhouse.  The ornamental grasses took a huge hit.  Many woody shrubs lost their tender bark to the rodents’ gnawing teeth.  Elizabeth and I sorted and emptied dead pots.  Now there is another pile on each end of the of the hoop house waiting for Johnny to empty, stack, and store in the barn just as soon as the school books are put away.  
We will do a better job next year keeping fresh bait in place, covering the pots with plastic and then the mulch to retain a bit more moisture.  Maybe our success rate will increase.

Thursday night:  It’s getting to be a family affair around here!  Nate dates Alissa and works on the farm after hours.  His parents say, “He’s always willing to work at the Kattenbergs!”  His brother Josh works with Rick as a carpenter’s grunt.  Now Johnny, 14, and the boys’ little sister, Maria, are starting work tomorrow.  It’s definitely time for school to be out and the kids to come work on the farm.  As the season picks up speed, we three women start falling behind schedule.  
All progressive work must be done Monday, Tuesday, and Wednesday.  Thursday we harvest, wash and bag.  Friday we load, load, load.  Only problem … this week we have not finished harvesting, washing and bagging.  Tomorrow will be a BIG day.  Good thing we have extra help! 

Geraniums.  Proven Winner flowers.  Perennials.  Shrubs.  Hanging baskets.  Tomato plants.  
Pepper plants.  Zinnias.  David Austin roses.  Knockout roses.  Miniature roses.  All Zone 4 hardy. 
I usually choose which plants are to go with; set them in the walkway; the kids hike them out and into the trailer.  Elizabeth chooses the nicest geraniums and Proven Winners.  Alissa sorts and makes flats of peppers.  I arrange all the different tomatoes.  Everything needs a good drink before being placed in the trailer.
PGR:  Plant Growth Regulator.  Here’s a chemical highly advertised in the greenhouse magazines.  Not having experience using this chemical, here’s my understanding. 
Consumers have a picture of an ‘ideal’ plant in their minds.  Full.  Dark green. Bushy.  Flowering.  PGRs are used in the growth cycle of the plant to inhibit elongation of the stems.  When the plant reaches the ‘ideal’, a PGR drench can also be applied.  The plant basically stops growing but continues to look full, dark green, bushy and even continues to flower.  PGRs will hold the plant in the ‘ideal’ saleable condition for about three weeks allowing the grower, wholesaler, and retailer time to get it sold without loosing ‘ideal’.  Hopefully, the PGR will wear off allowing the plant to grow when taken home by Consumer and planted.  

In the organic arsenal, we have a scissors and pruners (or forefinger and thumb) to clip the stems (or pinch the terminal bud).  Pinching manually causes the plant to send out new buds between the terminal bud and the base of the plant.  A good thing!  But time consuming; in the snipping, pinching and in bench time.   And our plants don’t always look like commercially grown plants.  PGRs is one of the reasons.
Real life example:  The greenhouse was crowded; the Waves went onto the floor.  The limited light caused them to stretch.  Result?  I clipped and snipped.  Elizabeth moved the pots outside.  The wind battered the leaves.  I shoved them into the market trailer for a little relief.  Now Johnny has moved them to pallets in front of the shed.  Petunias are tough, especially the Waves.  They will bounce back, fuller, darker green, bushier, and more flowers but in spring, time is of essence.   Our Waves will be late coming to market.
Cut Flowers:
European hand-tied bouquets using Asiatic lilies, giant alliums, Dutch iris, bleeding heart, columbine, and lupines.  The greens are purchased; we are experimenting with several new plants as a source of greens but of course, they are not ready for cutting yet.  Alissa really likes her motto “We grow every stem!”  Are greens considered stems?  Or are only flowers stems?
Radishes:  Last of the hoop house radishes.  First picking of the outdoor radishes.  Long reds with white tips.  Heaps!
Lettuce:  Hoop house.  Maybe the outdoor lettuce will be ready next week.  Plenty.
Spinach:  Hoop house.  Absolutely the last time!  It’s on Johnny’s to-do list to pull out all plants and toss them in the field to be tilled under.  Limited.
Micro mix:  Hopefully there will be some left for market after we fill the CSA’s.

We’ll have a gap again; I didn’t seed this week and half of the last sowing didn’t germinate.  Bummer!
Scallions:  Green onions.  Limited.  Only planted half as many sets as 2005; intended to roll seed into the dirt last fall.  Intended but didn’t; went to Houston.
Rhubarb:  All into the CSA’s.  Added thirty plants to our patch but twelve fossilized.  Forty plants ordered for 2007.
Edible flowers:  Violas.  Only fourteen bags.  May need them to fill the CSA’s.  Elizabeth’s favorite task!  A bonus crop.  In a moment of weakness, early, early this spring, I transplanted some stray plants under the irrigation tap in the hoop house.  Pretty, too!
Tap?  Oops!  The irrigation is still running in the flower house.  I’ll be back …

12:05am:  Ah, much better.  What a beautiful evening!  No wind.  Not a cloud.   Visible stars.  A lone airplane blinking across the sky.  

Okay, I give!  Bed-time!  Henry wants to leave for work by 6:15am.  We have twelve CSAs to load and Alissa must make a few flower bouquets before he leaves.  Johnny and Maria will be here by 6:30.  Elizabeth comes at 8:30.  Her family milks the cows first, eats breakfast together, and then she comes to work.  Our first on farm pick-up is usually here around 8:30.

Friday:  Work is flying with all these hands!  Feels great!  See you in the morning!
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