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April 6, 2007
A new batch of micro mix is at East Dakotah and Look’s Meat this morning.  The tiny plants are more delicate this week due to cold weather and cloudy skies.  Everything slows down a bit, even in the greenhouse.

This week’s mix has Dark Opal basil, Red amaranth, and fennel to add color and zip to the China Rose radish, Red cabbage, mizuna and Champion collards.  Still pretty, still delicious, but with a completely different look.  
While Alissa and I made supper, I was pondering where my day went.  “You did micro mix most of the day.”
“Oh, that’s right.”  It takes about four hours to cut, rinse, spin, and bag this week’s crop and then another two hours to replant for next week.  

We keep hoping this weather will warm and the skies will clear.  We planted the hill garden with radishes, lettuce, spinach, carrots, arugula, etc., the last week of March.  The arugula was toast the first night of below freezing temperatures, Tuesday.  I’m worried about the other seeds … if they have sprouted, the freezing of the soil just may toast them also.  I’m not going to wait to see if anything germinates but plan to replant as soon it warms a bit.  Until then, Alissa and I have been dedicated to the greenhouse, planting more seeds and bumping flower, tomato, and peppers seedlings into larger pots. The house is filling fast … My first job this morning will be to move flats and crates around to gain more space on the benches. 
I had originally thought the hoop house crops would be fine so we didn’t add any protection. Wednesday morning the plants looked limp from cold.  Alissa was just sick.  “My tulips, my tulips.  The leaves are drooping!  (Most of the flower buds  are still under ground but…) this stem feels kind of squishy.  Oh … what if … what if … what if …”  She kept hemming and hawing all morning!

“Excuse me, but what you are doing is called FRET-TING.  Only dads and moms are allowed to fret and dads get to fret more than moms.  And you kids hate it when Dad and I fret.  So stop it!!!”

“I know … but tulip bulbs cost me a lot of money …  I can’t replace them any more this year … And I LIKE tulips!!!”

Alissa’s tulips should be able to handle the cold but she didn’t want to take more chances.  The expense of tulip bulbs is astronomical compared to the value of the flower.  So we draped a light fabric over each bed to hold a bit of heat in the soil.  Plus we started the furnaces and set the thermometer at forty degrees for added insurance.   We both slept better Wednesday night.
Organic seed potatoes have arrived.  Henry hauled the cumbersome boxes into Alissa’s flower cooler to insulate the tender spuds from freezing drafts.  A box of onion plants is fumigating the shed! 
Every evening after work, Henry bundles up in his winter coveralls and parka.  He drives the tractor and I jockey the pick-up back and forth in the field, filling the lawn seeder with bags of calcium.  It’s freezing cold, the wind blows like Sam Sixty but our goal for nutrient dense vegetables reigns and we must be ready to plant as soon as possible.  It’s like marching in place … 

Until the weather clears …
Henry, Harriet & Alissa Kattenberg 

Seedtime & Harvest, Hull, Iowa

hkattenberg@seedtimeandharvest.net
712-439-1861

Falls Park Farmers Market:
May to Oct. 
Saturday 8-1pm
Falls Park, Sioux Falls, SD

East Dakotah Natural Foods Co-op:

2504 S. Duluth Avenue

605-339-9506

Monday – Friday
9 a.m. to 7 p.m.

Saturday 

9 a.m. to 6 p.m.

Sunday

Noon to 5 p.m.
Look’s Meat Market:
6213 Old Village Place
On the corner of 69th and Western

605-336-3104
Monday – Friday 
9 a.m. to 6 p.m.
Saturday

8 a.m. to 7 p.m.

Sunday

11a.m. to 6 p.m.

