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May 18, 2007
I can’t believe how crazy this season is already and it’s only the middle of May!!!
We are hanging on but we are still hanging!!  

I promised to write more about the last wind storm.  The last wind?  Oh no, that’s perpetual!  The last wind STORM.  

Will it ever stop blowing?  I have a theory that wind brings rain.  It seems that it rains more in windy springs and summers than in quiet and calm years.  Presently, we have wonderful subsoil moisture but haven’t had a drop of rain for two weeks.  We are only 45 miles from Sioux Falls but have not received the rains you have … which may be a good thing!  

The last wind storm.  May 5.  Opening day at Falls Park Farmers Market.  Argus Leader did a story on the market and it’s vagabond life this summer.  And yours truly made the front cover of the Life section along with a photo of the inside of one of our hoop houses.  Many folks doubted the ability of our cucumber baskets to produce fruit so the Life article was pulled out several times to show that Seedtime grows lots of cucumbers in baskets.  

We had lots of comments on our photo and although a person tries to stay humble … you know how it is!
And market was great!  Great to see everyone again.  It poured buckets before market and drizzled off and on.  We wore rain suits and blue boots(  Only unloaded a portion of our plants just in case the wind decided to blow everything to smithereens.
But it was a pretty good day.

By the time we arrived home, the wind was getting crabby.  “Do you think we need to tie the hoop houses down?”

“I thinks it’s calming a bit.  We should be ok.”

So Nate and Alissa left to hang out at his parents.  

The wind didn’t calm but blew all the harder.  Henry and I went out to look.  The roll-up sides were starting to swing.  The rope holding the roll-ups to the sides of the house was starting to break.  We worked awhile together, retying, replacing rope.

“Why wasn’t this done before a storm?”  Wind really frustrates Henry.  Almost depresses him.  

Finally, we called the kids.  “Please come home again and help us tie these houses down.”  

What a fight we had!  Some of the ropes had been broken during the winter when the guys scooped snow away from the houses.  (More houses collapse from inward snow pressure than from the snow load on the roof.)  Anchors had been bent by the tractor and snow blower.
Eventually the houses were tied down … We had done all we could do.  We took the kids to Pizza Hut.

When Henry, Alissa, and I pulled back on the yard about 10pm, our headlights caught the hoop houses.  What a sight met our eyes!  The doors were broken and swinging to and fro.  The ropes on the roll-up sides had broken again.  The bars of the roll-up sides were swinging up and slamming back down.  If the 1 x 4’s broke, the houses would be toast.  
Alissa and Henry headed out to see what they could do.  I called Rick.  He was still at Debbie’s house.

“Come home immediately!  We need your help.”

“Now?  What can I do?”

“Yes,  NOW!!!”

Good thing Rick’s work trailer was home.  He had supplies of screws, cordless drills, etc.  We finally abandoned the roll-up sides.  Using lath from Alissa’s flower trellising, Rick screwed the side walls down tight.  Overhead the plastic was torn and snapping in the wind but the ropes were holding.  

As I struggled back and forth from the shed to the hoops, buffeted by the wind, my mind reeled.  The morning market had been an emotional high.  One customer even begged my autograph! (  I had shown the Life article to lots of folks to prove that yes, Seedtime grows cucumbers in baskets.  Now half of those baskets lay on the floor, dumped by the rocking wind, crushing Alissa’s flowers, the tiny plants uprooted.  

Any moment one of us could be dead.  A flying branch.  A broken tree.  A collapsing greenhouse.  A pile of plywood was being lifted up and each sheet sent flying.  Empty barrels were rolling around the yard.  Anything could go wrong at anytime.  Henry’s arms and hands had been aching when we went to pizza.  Probably from pulling on the ropes but what about his heart? 

There was nothing we could do the repair the doors.  The guys pounded posts in front so they couldn’t swing.  Finally, we went to bed.  We had done what we could.  Hopefully ….

Henry wore ear plugs plus his total sound eliminating head phones to bed.  Finally he slept.  And yes, our crops were saved.

Oh, the vicissitudes of life … the vicissitudes of one day of life!
Veggies:

Lettuce:  Mixed loose leaf.  Also teeny bopper lettuce: not the blandness of mini lettuce but with full size leaves and all the crunch!
Spinach
Radishes:  Round, red ball-type.  Crunchy and mellow.  Long pink/white French Breakfast types: new crop grown outdoors.
Rhubarb:  Red stalks.

Pansies:  Decorate your salads and desserts.  The violas in your lawn are also edible but beware of lawn chemicals!!
Chives:  A tender touch of flavor.

Green Garlic: Looks like a green onion but the flavor is all garlic!

Micro greens
Cut Flowers:

Not sure what Alissa will have for flowers.  The alliums and iris are blooming.  Calendula is starting to unfurl and dianthus is sending up heads.  The lilies, the beautiful lilies, are just starting to color.
Grandma grows flowers in Washington for farmers market.  She brought Alissa a banana box full of lily bulbs that she had dug and divided.  The climate in Washington is much more mild than this local tundra.  Her lilies grow very tall, survive the winter outdoors, and multiply like crazy.  Grandma’s orange variety has one flower open.  The most wonderful, deep, mysterious orange!  I’m thinking we should save some of these bulbs.  Not cut them at all but let them multiply.  This color is just too unique to loose.  
Plants:

Tomatoes:

Heirlooms:  We have gold, green, lots of pretty red and a few black heirloom tomato plants left.

Hybrids:  Lots of the prettiest, biggest, best eating red tomato plants.

Grape, Cherry, and Pear:  Each type is offered in red and yellow.  

Peppers


Sweet: Greens, reds, yellows, oranges, and lavenders.  Also sweet banana.

Hot:  Habanero, Cayenne, Jalapeno, Ancho, Anaheim.
Basil:


Sweet: Genovese



Napolitano 


Pistou: mini leaves, plant


Dark Opal



Purple Ruffles



Serata



Lemon



Lime



Mexican Spice(Cinnamon)

Celery, cutting: for soups, etc.
Cilantro

Lemon Balm

Mint, Korean

Parsley

Sage

Rosemary

Oregano, Greek

Baskets:

Cucumbers: 



Smooth skinned slicers

Fernleaf Dill:  Lots of aromatic foliage for salads, fish, potato salad, etc.
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.

