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The various flowers in bloom is starting to increase.  Bleeding heart.  Stocks.  Allium.  Tulips.  Lilacs.  Variety makes Alissa’s creativity start to flow.  “It’s hard to think of new combinations when I only have tulips, tulips, and more tulips.”  She’s hoping to train Maria and Matt to cut flowers.  Maria is Nate’s little sister.  Maria would like to learn how to work with flowers and Alissa would like to keep a good relationship between them as sister-in-laws.  It could develop into a beautiful partnership.  And Matt says, “I really like flowers!”
Today was the first harvest from an outdoor garden.  Radishes.  Cress.  What seemed like a nice big batch of radishes while we were pulling, dwindled upon washing.  Maybe it was the tyrannosaurus rex sized feet … That mud was sticky!  Maybe it was the waddling in our bright yellow, mud covered rain suits.  Or maybe it was the constant bending with butt up and head down.  Or the armloads of muddy radishes we trudged to the little green wagon.  It seemed like a lot in the field.  After presoaking and then moving them to a clean tub of water, sorting out the flaws (the kids divvied up the flaws to take home), banding and boxing, the radishes were but few.
At lunch time we all check out each other’s lunch.  Matt usually wins.  “What are you eating Matt?”  “Radish salad.”  “What makes it so pink?”  “Oh, it’s been in the refrigerator for a few days.”

I told the kids, “You look for flaws, yellowing leaves, etc., in the cress.  It is so covered with dirt and mud, that I can’t see anything but muddy green in the field.”  I cut every stem, leaving stubble, hoping it will re-grow for another harvest.

And where’s the arugula?  Chewed by flea beetles and tattered by the wind, the arugula remained in the field.  Two long rows … There would have been enough arugula for everyone.  We will cut it back, leaving the mass of green on the soil as food for the earthworms and microbes.  Hopefully, it too will re-grow. 
And the raab?  Another long row of green.  I thought the plants would be large with lots of broccoli type buds and leaves.  Sara and Matt snapped off the pre-mature flowers and banded them.  “How much raab did you get?”  “Mmm …  maybe twenty little bunches.”  “Twenty? That’s all?”

And the field spinach?  The all-green spinach survived the winter while the red- stemmed spinach survived and then succumbed to root rot when spring remained so long, so cold and so wet.  You should see the huge leaves on the all-green spinach.  I took a few photos of my hand with a spinach leaf.  Matt topped me in the photography department!  (I’ll attach his photo.)  Matt took several very large perfect leaves home.  “One leaf measured fifteen inches!”  He made spinach noodles with those huge leaves.  “He had those spinach noodles for lunch.  They were green as … green as …”

“Green as spinach?” 

We harvested the red-stemmed spinach in the hoop house for the last time.  This plant does not like heat.  Any amount of warmth causes it to bolt.  Even in the field, with all the cold weather, little six inch plants are starting to run to seed.  Matt and Michael pulled the hoop house plants out by their roots and then covered the rows with plastic mulch.  Irrigation ran through the night to refresh the dirt.  Today lisianthus and dianthus will be tucked into the empty spaces.  
Two hundred pounds of seed potatoes are awaiting cutting and planting.  Michael, an ag student from Iowa State, asked, “Isn’t it too late to plant potatoes?”

“They forgot to ship a hundred pounds of Red Norland and the hundred pounds of Carola that we did receive was damp and rotting in the boxes.  The grower is swamped in the spring shipping potatoes and it took me several days of calling to finally talk to a real person.  She, probably his wife, said they could re-ship.  Two weeks later, no potatoes, and another hundred failed phone calls, I finally talked to The Man himself.  He would re-ship the same day.  Thus another week.  Now all this rain.  Red Norland is an early potato.  As long as the soil doesn’t get too hot, we should be ok on that one.  Carola takes a longer season.  We might be too late but we will plant and see what happens.  We don’t have to grow big lunkers; folks do like baby potatoes.

Micro mix?  Planting is my job; it didn’t get done this week.  Trays are prepped and waiting for me.  I must sprinkle the seed and cover.  Simple.  Somehow that job waits and waits and waits.  We have had a lot of trouble with melt-down this spring.  Cool cloudy days bite.  Especially when the greenhouse is packed and the micro is relegated to floor space only.  As we move plants to the field, bench space opens up and we can finally grow micro with more steady success.  Soon it will be too hot and we will abort our micro growing efforts.  Until fall.  I always intend to start up production again.  But once all of our student workers go back to school … Let’s not think about it, ‘kay?!!
Enjoy your greens.  It won’t be long and the green season will be a memory while we swim through tomatoes, peppers and eggplant.  In the fall, greens return.  

Eat well!
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