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June 29, 2007 
5:30am: 
Theories:

Here are a few theories of mine.  If they hold water or not, or if the sun went to my head, you decide. (  (“Yes, Mom, I have been wearing my hat!”)
Theory # 1:  Wind brings rain.  Maybe not immediately.  But if you have a windy spring and summer, you usually receive more rain.  Just compare last year to this year.  We had very little trouble with our hoop houses last spring.  So little that we considered putting up another.  Yipes!!
Not so this spring!  It has blown like crazy all spring and rain has also been abundant.  As we get further into summer, it is blowing less but also not raining as often.  So as much as we tremble in the wind, so do we rejoice in rain.  Wind brings rain.
(The powers that be said theory #2  was too controversial so …  DELETE.  Gone!)

Here’s a puzzle.  A worm eats green, lives green, squishes green.  So why does a worm poop black?  
The kids couldn’t answer me.  “We give up!  We don’t know!  Why?”  

“I don’t know either.  Maybe because a worm doesn’t have enough acidophilus bifida in its colon.”  (Theory # 3.)
Anyway … There you have it for whatever it’s worth.  Just in case you agree, I’ll go out and plant a few more rows!
Do I hear a rumble?  What?  What’s that you say?  You already ate your greens?  You want red?  You want tomatoes?  

Will beets suffice?  They are red.  They taste good!  

We have red lettuce.  We have lettuce that is green with red speckles.  Lettuce tastes good!

Swiss chard is pink.  And yellow and orange.  Swiss chard tastes good!  Will chard suffice?

Oh!  Oh!  Here!  We have dried tomatoes!  Will they suffice? 

Purple kohlrabi!  How about purple?

Ok, OK!  Tomatoes are coming!  But not in any quantity yet.  Besides … our CSAs need tomatoes first.  They carry us through our starving time.  Late winter, early spring, when we are spending money like crazy on seeds and dirt and pots and market fees and fertility, …and, and, and, … these families commit to a summer of veggies and flowers.  So the very first tomatoes go to them.  But don’t fret.  Tomatoes are coming!  You could help along a little by keeping the nights warmer.  Tomatoes like heat.  They don’t need these beautiful cool evenings.  Heat!  Sunshine!  Rain!  More heat!
No.  No!  Really.  I’m fine!  There’s a pot load of work to do today.  Henry’s already gone with his load.  I’ve got a hour before the kids come.  My newsletter is almost done.  
Really!  I’m fine!  Alissa is home again.  Jon and Maria are coming.  Nate and Morgan stayed late last night to help make bouquets.  Travis got the mowing done yesterday and is going to the lakes today. 
Emily worked a whole day after her mom refused to pick her up.  “Mom says I’m not sick enough to go home!”  Her lips trembled and her eyes were full of tears.  

“It’s a beautiful day!  And your mom just wants you to be healthy and strong and to learn to work hard!  You will be fine.”   (Theory # 4.)
“Spst, Maria.  Jabber to Emily about anything so she forgets herself.  I think she is shocked to get wet and dirty first thing this morning picking up beets for us.  Talk about your vacation, describe the water slides at the Dells.  Anything.  Just talk!!”

The next time I came around the shed, Emily was smiling and talking, washing beets.  

5:00 pm.  “Bye!  I’m not coming tomorrow!!!”                (Blank stare!!!)
But the biggest, bestest news of all ………

Josh and Sharla and little Willem are moving back.  They bought a small house in Hull.  They will be living five miles away.  Imagine!   Five miles!!!  We can hardly wait!  To have our little Pookie so close and in our lives!!! Awesome!!!

They planned to visit Sharla’s parents for a few days as they moved but now must come straight here in order to close on the house.  Makes me weepy for Sharla’s mom.  One mom loses!  I’m so happy I’m the winner but it’s bitter sweet thinking of her mother.  I’m sure that grandma hoped they would move closer to her and I always hoped they would move closer to us.  Sometimes I still can’t fathom that we will really have that little guy in our lives.  I can’t wait!!!
Theory # 5:  Grandmas don’t intend to spoil grandchildren.  
Lettuce 
Head lettuce: Romaine, red, speckled oak, a beautiful red -blushed -green butterhead.
Spinach

New Zealand spinach
Arugula 
Kohlrabi

Mini cucumbers 

Garlic scapes
Basil 
Beets  
Peas: sugar snap
Onions

Basil

Cabbage

Swiss Chard

Leek

Eggplant:  approximately, exactly 6 long, skinny purple ones.

Radishes:  New crop of those mellow round reds and a batch of very hot French Breakfast.  
Cut Flowers:
Alissa designs.  Morgan and I assemble.  Nate trims, bands and wraps.  

“Mom.  Please take over!  I can’t think anymore.  I’m exhausted!”

It’s amazing how the look changes when someone else designs.  I had fun!!!  Especially with some of the new annuals.  There’s an orange cosmos that I simply call Firecracker.  Pretty, pretty agro stemma.  Cleome with all it’s prickers.  Perennial solidago (which I absolutely love!)  Shasta daisies.  And of course lots of lovely lilies, dianthus, larkspur, calendula and baby’s breath.  I love baby’s breath, too.  Last week.  It’s a perennial and most perennials bloom like crazy and then it’s over.  Except Heliopsis.  That plant pumps out more flowers than you can imagine.  
12:30 am:  “Done!  Morgan, would your mom enjoy a bucket of flowers?”  We stuffed every leftover flower in a bucket.  And then giggled as Morgan left with a bag of flawed kohlrabi and a bag of beets on one arm and a HUGE bucket of flowers in the other arm.   

1 am:  “Hi Mom!  I’m home!!!”  Morgans’ mom was thrilled.  “I can put flowers in every room!”
 Ok, ok, I’m going out to play!  See you in the morning!

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

Seedtime’s organic vegetables also available at these fine stores:
East Dakotah Natural Foods Co-op:

2504 S. Duluth Avenue

Look’s Meat Market:

6213 Old Village Place, corner of 69th and Western
