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January 7, 2008
Here we are … the first week of January.  The WEDDING is over.  Family has returned home.  (My sister and brother-in-law stayed at our house with 7 children, two son-in-laws, and a grandbaby.) Henry is back to work.  This house is as quiet as a louse and I am left to my own devises.  

Alissa and Nate are flying a big bird to Cancun, Mexico.  Alissa called from Chicago this morning.  They flew into a thunder storm and Nathan was still feeling its ill effects.  “We dropped altitude suddenly; lots of women were screaming!!”

My mom stayed another week.  She did some fine-tuned cleaning, polishing all the kitchen cabinets, washing under the sinks, and scrubbing the basement steps.  I had caught most of the dust bunnies before she arrived and Morgan had helped me scrub the outside of the house and all the windows before the holidays.  

Where is Morgan now? The last we heard, she was going to fly to Nicaragua after the holidays.  “Maybe I’ll be back for the summer.”  That would be awesome! 

And a note from Teresa,  “I just wanted to give you a bit of an update on my med school process.  I had two interviews for USD, with a professor and a cardiac surgeon back in November.  USD has rolling admission.  So, they take their favorites right away and then decide the rest of the class in March.  Anyway, at their meeting on Dec. 15, the admissions committee decided not to select me immediately. So now it will be the end of March before I find out if I'm going this year or not.  
That puts me in a little bit of a tough spot.  I graduate May 9, so it would be nice to have a job and housing lined up if necessary.  But with only a month notice, that may be difficult.  Also, I have a few weddings to attend on the west coast this summer. So, I'm thinking there's a pretty good chance that I will stay in Sioux County for at least a few months. 
When I get more information, I'll let you know.  Until then, I just wanted to give you an update, and ask if you think you could employ me at least part time this summer.”

And my answer?  “Yes, my dear Teresa, and I'm chuckling as I type ... I do think we could employ you a least part time this summer:):):)  Actually ... we really 
enjoyed having you and would be pleased to have you help us again!!
I'm really sorry you were not selected immediately ... USD doesn’t know what 
they are missing!!!!  (But it's nice for us!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!)
Morgan is leaving for Nigeria or Nicaragua in January.  I don't recall which country.  She might be around in the summer, too.  I need to place another ad at Dordt as we have been very happy with you girls.  Do you suppose they have more students like you????”
And this morning, Michael Haden from Primghar, IA came to look at our operation.  He is participating in the Agricultural Entrepreneurship Intership program through Iowa State U. and Seedtime is one of the three possible companies he is considering spending his summer with.  We hope to meet again for a formal interview at the MOSES conference in February.
And Jon?  Jon agreed to walk his little sister Maria down the isle for Nate and Alissa’s wedding.  He’s still not too fond of a girl touching his arm but he survived!  His trial run during the rehearsal was a fast hike/walk, just like he was heading to the hoophouse or out to the field to pick broccoli.  He did manage a slower gait during the wedding march.

And Maria?  I’m amazed how young people change during the 12 to 15 years.  As Jon added height, muscle and and a lower voice, Maria’s figure has blossomed into a pretty young lady.  She looked very cute in her lime green gown and beauty-salon hair-do.  Facinating!  In the summer we only see each other in farm clothes, dirt, sweat, and hair pulled back from our faces.  And now we were all dressed up and SO pretty!
The wedding was flawless.  No bumps, scrapes or bruises.
Oh, … the ladies in lime green did steal the groom and the lady in white was advised to hussle up a ransom.  But having a mind of her own, she glided over to a handsome male guest, slipped her arm through his, smiled at the world, and simply refused!  When Nate’s grandpa choked on a piece of apple and was taken to the hospital, Alissa won the waiting game and the green ladies returned her groom.  She turned her back on the errant groom upon his return but because of his concern for his grandfather, he didn’t notice the chill factor.  

Being only a game, love won and the newlyweds enjoyed a night in Brandon and a week in their new apartment. 
And then Friday … Rick heard a fire alarm come over his pager.  He called me.  “What is Alissa’s address?  Is hers apartment one?”

“I have no idea what her address is.  She has a basement apartment but whether it is #1 or not, I don’t know.  Why?”

“We just got a page for Sioux Center fire.  Dordt college.  Apartment 1.  And ‘Melissa’ called in saying it was only kitchen smoke, no fire.”

“Well, it can’t be Alissa.  She knows how to cook!  She wouldn’t start a fire.”

So Rick calls Alissa.  She’s not talking!!!

Finally we got the real story.  

“I was trying a new recipe, Cheese-Stuffed Shells.  I was only cooking the Italian sausage and suddenly the fire alarm started screaming.  I couldn’t figure out how to shut it off so finally I went out to the car and called Nate at work.

Then the neighbor came out to find out what was making all the noise.  He suggested I call 911 and tell them it was only kitchen smoke and no fire.  I did but the fire department was already on its way.  

It was very embarrassing … all the fire men were dressed up in their gear … they all trooped down into our apartment and looked around to see if there was any fire.  And of course they all had to tease me on their way out …”

“Cooking 101, eh? !!!!”

“We’ll be back in a half hour for supper!”

“Then the Dordt maintenance man came over.  He told me I had to run the stove’s exhaust fan ALWAYS when I cook because the fire alarm is so sensitive.  The exhaust fan is so loud and noisy that I had shut it off.  
The meat wasn’t even burnt!!  Actually it wasn’t even stuck to the bottom of the pan!

But the kitchen alarm is hooked into the fire department.  The alarms in the bedrooms are not.  Strange!  Oh, well.  I was embarrassed but no damage was done.”

Alissa turned on Nate, “Nate, were you laughing when I called you at work?”

”I don’t like to admit it but I did laugh.  But supper tasted just like Johnny Carino’s!!  It was fantastic!!”  (Smart husband()

Rick tells me that of the 100 fire calls Hull had in the past year, only 30 were false alarms.  How about those numbers!!!

 Next order of business?  Order seeds, order seeds, order seeds!  Hurry!  Hurry!  Hurry!  Spring is just around the corner!!!  Yippee!!
Henry & Harriet 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

