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a In The Garden @

Since the weather has been so nice lately, everything has been coming up in the
garden. The lettuce is up, as well as the spinach and radishes. The potatoes are doing very
well so far, and most of them are up as well. With the strawberries already blooming
away, we're in for a pretty good garden year.

Not much work is required this time of year. All the major planting is done, and
so all that remains for a while is just the weeding and cultivating. Beka and I do that by
hand with hoes. Even though Dad goes over the whole garden with his tiller, it is really
our job to get all the weeds. It’s really not as bad as it sounds. We always work at night,
when everything has cooled down a little. The weeding isn’t too hard on our backs,
because we can do almost everything with our hoes. I actually enjoy it. It’s fun to get out
of the house for an hour or two, and enjoy the dirt between my toes and the earthy ‘chop-
chop-chop’ of the hoes for a while. Beka and I usually work side by side, so we can chat
while we work. (You’d think we’d run out of things to say after a while, but we have
about 30 million topics still un-discussed. )

Our greenhouse has worked out quite well for us so far. Every day I run out to the
little building with a salad bowl, and fill it up with fresh lettuce for Dad’s lunch. Both
Mom and Dad love the fresh vegetables, and I really love not having to wash the fresh
vegetables. (In the garden, the lettuce is usually dirty. Every time it rains, mud is splashed
all over the leaves. But in the greenhouse, the lettuce is almost always clean.) We also
have had radishes from our greenhouse, but everything else is still growing. Dad likes the
work of caring for the plants, and since a greenhouse has always been a dream of his,
he’s enjoying seeing it come true.

We had our first customers this week. So far we’re only selling asparagus,
rhubarb, and green onions, as well as the eggs Timmy sells to Mom every day. Mom
usually takes care of the people who wander down Mulberry Lane to our little stand, but
whenever she is unavailable, the task falls to me. Beka hates serving the people, but I
don’t mind too much.

So we work at night, and serve customers during the day, and enjoy our big
garden. And during the rest of the time we plan for the summer, and talk about
strawberries and potato digging and all those other summer activities nobody likes. And
before we know it, the garden will be done, and we can all sit back and relax. ..until next
year.






