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September 22, 2006
I love rain!  Maybe because I grew up on a sand hill.  Maybe because it didn’t rain much on that sand hill.  Maybe because we were so dependent on that rain.  Maybe because we had so many poor times when I was a kid.   

I love rain to this day.  Dreary never makes me down or blue.  Don’t get me wrong.  I love sunshine, too.  This past summer’s drought made it easy to schedule our work.  No fungus, mold or rot problems.  Very few mosquitoes.  To our surprise, also very few grasshoppers.  
I love to work in the rain.  Which makes me happy that I’m a gardener.  Imagine what the neighbors think when I spend the day in the rain.  My bright yellow slicker pretty much tells everyone that I’m crazy enough to spend the day in the rain.  Hunkered down with my back to the driving wind and rain, I harvested all day Thursday.  The girls pretty much got their harvesting jobs done in the morning between storms.
The worst was continually loosing my galoshes while picking the arugula.  I had just tilled a strip next to the arugula the day before and planted lettuce.  The soil was soft and clingy.  After loosing my rubber the first time, my shoe was wet, muddy, and slippery.  Now the rubber came off easier and easier.   Finally I could barely move my feet; they were huge monster mud feet.  Made me laugh, wallowing in the mud and rain and perfectly sane!

I don’t like the word ‘galoshes’.  I can’t remember how to spell it and we never say, “Where are my galoshes?”  We always say, “Where are my rubbers?”  Pardon me, but as dinner is supper on the farm, so are galoshes rubbers.  Nobody looks cross-eyed at us when we say ‘rubber gloves’ so maybe we should learn to say ‘rubber slippers’.  If I remember correctly, Dad called rubbers overshoes.  “Where are my overshoes?” he would say.  Anyway … you know that when I say rubbers I mean galoshes.  
On a side note, guess what my answer was to the kids when they would ask, “Where are my …?”  

“I don’t know.  I didn’t wear them last!”  A very appropriate answer indeed but it’s starting to bite me.  Now I can’t remember where I dropped my sweatshirt, my rubbers, my rubber gloves.  “Have you seen?”

“Nope.  Didn’t wear them.”  

Trouble is, we haven’t found my yellow rain jacket all summer.  I’ve been wearing Alissa’s; she’s been dodging rain drops.  

Washing went much slower yesterday for Alissa and Elizabeth.  “Everything is SO muddy!”  The daikon radish pulled easy; very few broke.  But they were muddy all the way to the tips.  All twelve to fifteen inches of crispy white root!

We cut the tops off the daikon.  They are huge and cumbersome.  And muddy!  How would we pack this three to four foot plant?  
In the Diamond Organic catalog, www.diamondorganics.com, they offer daikon with greens for $1.99 each.  They also offer daikon radish greens for $2.65 a bunch.  Plus shipping.  Yikes!  We composted our daikon greens!!! (Hope’n ye ain’t mad!)
Check out some of our new crops as we roll over from summer veggies to fall veggies.  Lots of greens to build your blood; turnips to thicken your soups and stews; radishes to warm your digestion; winter squash for healthy eyes.  
I’m rambling …. I know it time to don that muddy yellow slicker and those mud caked rubbers and slosh back to the fields.  Hopefully the tractor can stay on sod and we can pick up the newly revealed squash.  It froze hard enough to kill all vines and summer annuals.  

Alissa still has flowers.  She planted extra in the flower house where they are protected from the elements.  Smart girl!  She’s been patiently waiting until our season is over and the fields cleaned up so she can start shopping for her and Nate’s wedding.  Nate’s buried in school work; she’s not seen much of him.  Guess we’ll leave him home to study on Saturday.  Henry bought himself a green rain suit so no excuses for him.  No fishing, either!  
We will be there rain or shine!!  You, too?

We’ll have time to talk!

Fruit and Veggies:

Apples
Mustard greens

Kale: Dinosaur, Red Russian
Chinese cabbage:  Lettucy Type
Turnips: white, red
Spinach:  ‘the good kind’

New Zealand spinach

Purslane:  I cut on Tuesday; Jack Frost wiped out the purslane Tuesday night.
Arugula
Winter Squash:  Thelma Sanders Sweet Potato, spaghetti, Kabocha, Hubbard. 
Radishes

Daikon radishes

Black Spanish radishes
Lettuce
Artichokes: Diamond Organic pricing: jumbo $4.39, medium $3.19, baby $3.95 lb.  Seedtime: large $1, small 75 cents!!!!!!
Shallots
Swiss chard

Potatoes: Purple Peruvian at Diamond Organic: $3.79 lb; Seedtime: $1.50 lb. 
Garlic  
Hot peppers:  Anaheim, Ancho, Jalapeno, Cayenne/Thai Hot, Habanera.  
Sweet peppers  
Basil
Parsley:  Throw several bunches in the freezer to add zest to winter soups.
Cucumbers
Tomatoes: Maybe a few heirlooms from the hoop house.  The day of tons of summer, sun-ripened to tomatoes is but a memory.
Onions: New! 3lb. bags of storage onions.
Here’s another!  Diamond Organic Walla Walla $2.39 lb; Seedtime Walla Walla $1.00 lb.

Leeks
Carrots 
Beets

Broccoli:  Beautiful, fine-grained heads.
Flowers:  

Dahlias:  by the bunch 
Gladiolas: by the stem or 12 stems for $10
Mixed bouquets  
Henry, Harriet & Alissa Kattenberg 
Seedtime & Harvest, Hull, Iowa

712-439-1861  
Falls Park Farmers Market:
Saturdays 8am -1pm 
May through October.

Falls Park, Sioux Falls, SD

