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July 4, 2008
Come to the Farm Day is July 15, 2:00 pm until dark.  We will walk the gardens and fields.  We have planted every parcel possible and can no longer drive the tractor and hay rack around the property.  So walking is it.  We will also take a walk to identify some of the edible or medicinal ‘weeds’ such stinging nettle, chamomile, plantain, etc.  I am not an encyclopedia of knowledge when it comes to plants but do recognize some of them.

Alvin and Matthew will help with the cooking.  Rick offered to work the grill.  We need to tackle the weeds and scrub down the shed.  Liquid fish has been split a few times as they pump it out of a 55 gallon barrel to pour into the transplant water.  I can assure you that the odor of liquid fish does not stimulate the appetite any!  So scrubbing is a necessity.  

Plan to join us for a pleasant afternoon and evening in the country.  Enjoy the freshest farm food possible.  

Officially it may have been a holiday today.  No rest here at Seedtime.  We rose early.  Watering and changing irrigation is always first.  As is opening of the hoop houses.  Then we chased aphids in the greenhouse and little grey, almost invisible worms that riddle the chard leaves with holes.  Alissa insists I need glasses.  “You don’t see anything that is going on!!”  Just be happy I don’t hang out around the wash tubs!  She is either more observant that I am or has better eyes.  I vote for observant.

Henry ran the tiller over a little piece of ground behind the barn that is supposed to become an insectary.  A fifty pound bag of flower seed awaits planting; all different types of flowers that provide nectar and pollen for bees and other beneficial insects.  One ag consultant said the air space above our farm needed more stirring.  I should work to establish bees, birds and butterflies to stir the air for me.  And bats.  Should put up some bat houses and establish a colony of bats also.  Eeps!

We then laid plastic together where very early crops are out and the ground re-tilled.  By that time Alissa and Nate arrived  …  Time for lunch?  

The after noon we transplanted; Henry drives the equipment, Alissa and Nate shove plants into the ground as I stay back in the greenhouse, pulling and labeling.  Out went a large crop of broccoli, cauliflower, herbs and sweet potatoes.  “Can’t wait for them there sweet per-taters!”

Ten to seven, Rick called, “What time is supper?”

“We are just in.  Need to shower yet.  Give us a half hour!”

Visiting with Sharla tonight, she reminisced about spending a summer working for a CSA farm.  “The CSA concept and organic farming is really popular in schools right now.  A lot of kids think that they want to grow vegetables for a lifetime.  It’s really good for them to work on an actual CSA farm.  Saves a lot of them from making a mistake as to what they want to do for a lifetime.  

“Growing up on a dairy farm, I was used to hard physical labor.  One girl I remember was just horrified.  She had an idyllic dream and it wasn’t at all correct.  She just couldn’t handle the intense and hard labor.”

We have a friend Rolland who drifts through our life now and then.  Seldom in a hurry.  We may see him often or not at all for six months.  
Yesterday, in the midst of ‘doing’ flowers, Rolland’s trusty old car rumbled onto the yard.  We were shocked!  Rolland was sporting a new do!  His blond locks were gone!  Under his cowboy hat was a familiar but strange face.  Alissa muttered to me under her breath, “Rolland is almost good looking!”  

When Henry’s eyes fell on Rolland, he roared with laughter.  “What is this?”

As we spent a few stolen minutes visiting, a partial story was revealed.  It seems someone dared Rolland not to cut or care for his hair for a year.  Washing was ok.  Under that hat, we only saw it once, were dreadlocks!  No kidding!  No combing, no cutting and the back of his head was tangled and matted.  

Now it was also revealed that his preacher man had passed away and Rolland felt it was only respectful if he cut his hair to attend the funeral.  

As Henry guffawed, Rolland commented, “I had fun with the old hair do and I’m having fun with this hair do.”  We have a feeling that the old do will become the new do.

Henry asked Rolland, “What did the hairdresser say when you came in?”

“She told me of a mother with a new baby who didn’t have time to do anything with her hair for the first year and she had dreadlocks, too.  But hers stunk.  Mine never stunk because I wash with Miracle 7.”  

Take it or leave it.  That’s our story and we are sticking to it!

Vegetables:

Cauliflower:  A few orange cauliflower called Cheddar.  One lonely white head.  A few deep purples.
Beets:  By searching carefully amongst all the beautiful tops, we are finding a few beets ready for the pot.  Round burgundy.

Mini European cucumbers:  The bestest cucumber possible.  

Green garlic AKA garlic scallions

Garlic scapes AKA garlic snakes

Swiss chard:  This summer we will have bunches of dark green chard, lime green chard, rainbow colored chard and very few red chard.  Don’t let Alissa see the lime green chard … She’s a sucker for anything lime green!

Snow peas 

Sugar snap peas:  Last week.  Very few.
Micro mix

Spinach

New Zealand spinach

Lettuce
Kohlrabi

Broccoli

Basil:  Alissa’s flower house if FULL of flowers … Not a speck of room for a bit of basil.  So I planted the basil outside.  Only 51 degrees this morning!  The basil will not be happy!  Maria seeded a new crop … the minute there is any room in one of the hoops, it will be planted inside where it stays warmer than 51 degrees!  Only clippings this week.
Endive:  Bolting before it even reached marketable size; we will try to harvest it leaf by leaf.  You will still get the wonderful bitter bite!  On a sandwich, endive plays the deceiver … I didn’t taste any bitter.  Alvin loves it!  But then he made a batch of rhubarb grapefruit jelly.  Truly, a strange combination!
Flowers: 

Asiatic lilies

Fragrant Oriental lilies

Dahlias

Sunflowers

Hand-tied mixed bouquets

White was the predominant color in this week’s cuttings.  White ammobian, white yarrow, fabulous branches of white baby’s breath, white and green Ammi.  White has the ability to make a bouquet POP!  Adds a bit of sparkle.  
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