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òI had to giggle when I learned my 
garden was nominated for a Blooming 
Saint Paul award. In my quarter century 
of gardening, the past two seasons have 
been the most challenging!

COVID -19 raised the stakes on many 
aspects of life: Who will survive? What in 
the world is going on with schools? Who is 
in charge? What information can I trust? 
Will I perfect this sourdough recipe?

The virus raised the stakes for many 
gardeners as well, when world -weary 
plant lovers turned to their plots for 
comfort. Itõll be great! Iõll become a 
subsistence farmer! What could possibly 
go wrong? My aspirations for the 2020 
gardening season werenõt nearly as lofty; 
I had a nagging feeling about jumping 
worms in my garden beds and vowed to 
sort out the issue once and for all. When 
my favorite Friends School Plant Sale was 
cancelled due to the pandemic, I 
spiraled into a demoralized haze of 
garden apathy. I confirmed the presence 
of jumping worms in my gardens but 
lacked the energy to tackle the problem. 
The rest of the 2020 season is hazy.
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ò2021 promised to be a better year with over 
50% of Minnesotans partially vaccinated by 
mid -May! A fully -outdoors smaller version of the 
Friends School Plant Sale took place Motherõs 
Day weekend. Little did I know that a series of 
plagues was about to beset my family and 
gardens.

My mom had a severe stroke, dramatically 
shifting how I spend my time. 

The jumping worm cocoons lurked, just waiting 
to erupt beneath my big -box woodchips (their 
favorite smorgasbord). I tried saponin 
treatments and, as the season progressed, 
experimented with mustard to see if I could 
flush out the disgusting vermin. Frankly, I hoped 
for the wriggling eruptions I had read about 
with saponin treatments on golf course turf. 
Death to the invaders!!! My results were 
anticlimactic and I found that hand digging 
was the best method to find the jumpers. I 
submitted several specimens to a scientist 
friend for microscopic examination. Lacking 
rubbing alcohol, I plunged the worms into rum. 
Hopefully they died happy or, at least, 
comfortably numb. Iõm grateful for the ongoing 
jumping worm efforts at the U of MN and hope 
someone will discover a definitive treatment 
plan soon!
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òDrought. Remember when it didnõt rain 
in forever this spring and summer? Iõm 
generally a Darwinian gardener. If a 
particular plant isnõt tough enough to 
make it in my gardens with little 
intervention, the plant dies and I likely 
donõt even notice. I donõt label anything. 
I donõt remember where I put particular 
varieties. Thereõs one spot in my front 
gardens where I accidentally planted 
three things in the same place! But back 
to the drought. I watered with a sprinkler 
once before a saponin treatment. 
Besides that, the gardens received no 
hydration until our recent rainfall. You can 
imagine how peaked my plants looked. 
Except the weeds. The weeds have had 
an exemplary year! 

Red Lily Leaf Beetles selected this season 
to totally decimate my Asiatic lilies. My 
neighbor warned me about the situation 
on his lilies or I would never have known 
to look. I took great glee in hand -stripping 
the beetles and squashing them between 
my fingers. Grandpa Martin, a true 
subsistence farmer in 1970s Fresno, taught 
me pragmatic pest destruction when we 
stomped tomato worms. Barefoot.
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