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We Practice curiosity.  We 

consider research, discussion, 
learning from our neighbours 
and regular walks through our 
property as essential to our 
vocation.     (See report on a 
farm visit below.)   
 

News and Views:   
 Books from the Smithers Public 

Library.   
   -Sepp Holzer’s Permaculture.  If you 

haven’t yet encountered Holzer, it’s 

time.  Holzer developed a farm on the 

high meadows around Salzburg, 

Austria, in which he raises plants far 

out of their normal climatic range.  He 

uses terracing, water gardens and 

ponds, raises mushrooms,lets pig do 

the plowing.  You name it:  he’s done 

it successfully.  Much of our steep 

mountainside land—“not fit for 

agriculture”—would be blooming now 

if Holzer had his way. Whether you 

think Holzer is a bit of a nut or a 

prophet, you’re bound to learn 

something about land, water, 

economics, and forests. Catalogued as 

631.584 HOL. 

   -The Northern Gardener:  

Perennials That Survive & Thrive, by 

Barbara Rayment.  The author lives in 

Prince George, so this book is more 

than pretty pictures of plants we can’t 

grow here!  Eminently practical with 

flashes of humour that spice up the 

text, I would suggest it as a guide to 

Bulkley Valley Gardeners.  Besides 

giving advice on how to grow 

perennials, the author warns against 

growing others which may turn out to 

be noxious:  “There are so many 

different plants available that will 

grow well in northern gardens that we 

really don’t need to be planting ones 

that are known to cause problems,” she 

says in relation to some Centaurea 

varieties.  She could have been more 

negative towards knautia  (scabious or 

weedus horribilus), though.   

Catalogued as 635.0971 RAY. 

 A female donkey is called a jenny.  

Here’s the etymology from the 

Internet:   

1. A female donkey. 
2. A small Spanish saddle horse. Also 
called genet. 
 
Middle English genet, from Old French, 
from Old Catalan genet or Old Spanish 
ginete, mounted soldier armed with a 
lance, horseman, both Old Catalan and 
Old Spanish from Arabic zanātī, belonging 
to the Zanata, from Zanāta, name of a 
confederation of Berber tribes famous for 
their horsemanship.] 
 

 When we moved to the Bulkley Valley 
(1986) we heard, “You can’t really 
grow alfalfa in this country.”   You 
don’t hear that comment very much 
anymore.  With a warming climate 
you may not hear, “You can’t grow 
corn in the Bulkley Valley,” much 
longer either.  Jeremy Rouw dedicated 
a small plot to short-season silage 
corn, hoping to prove the nay-sayers 
wrong.  Here is a photo of Jeremy’s 
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Cicer milk vetch seedlings and sainfoin—both in 
“clean” garden soil.   

test plot, taken on June 5, 2015.  
We hope to report at the end of the 
season on how things develop. 

 
 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 Below you will see a few photos 

of forage test plots at Eskerhazy Farm.  

We’ll only show you the ones that 

were planted in weed-free soil.  The 

plots with weeds are embarrassing.  

The directions we received say, 

“Control weeds with mowing.”  We’ll 

try that and report later on whether that 

is viable.   
 

 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

  

June 8:  Look at that corn growth! 

Quote of the month:   
[The author is thinking about 
the dairy barn of past years as 
a townie might experience it.]   
“The barn is also a cathedral 
where visiting town-boys come 
to worship farm life.  It has the 
well-rubbed wood of a 
reverenced church rail, the 
grain raised by the 
protuberant hides of quietly 
agnostic cows.  In the hayloft 
you learn the meaning of 
motes and beams.  You walk 
across its plank  floor, head 
tilted back.  Day outside finds 
cracks in the roof and walls of 
the hayloft, and light streaks 
through the darkness on 
missions of grace and 
accusation.  The barn is wired 
to God’s wrath by a lightning 
rod.” 
 --Verlyn Klinkenborg 

  Making Hay 
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Farm Feature (a photo-essay): 

A Mixed-Livestock farm in Kitwanga 
 

We (Betsey and Curt Gesch) were privileged to visit Donna and John Geier’s farm (Moon Acres 

Farm) in Kitwanga.  The ostensible reason was to pick up some fertile Light Sussex chicken eggs 

for hatching.  We have known Donna for a number of years and wanted to see her poultry, her 

Dexter cattle, and everything else she raises.  Here’s what we saw. 

 

 

 

 

Long ago my beard turned  

grey and my hair white.  

Here’s a handsome fellow 

(despite carbuncles and 

snood) with a black beard 

and white hair.  Donna is 

raising these Beltsville 

turkeys.  She finds the 

smaller size right for her uses 

and is happy that the hens 

still have the instinct to 

brood eggs.  Two hens are 

sitting now.   

 

 

 

Did you ever wonder what a turkey 

thinks, or if. . . ? 
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About the Beltsville Small White Turkey  

The Beltsville Small White was developed to fill a clearly identified consumer need. In the early 

1930s most turkeys raised in the US had dark colored plumage, were medium to large in size and had 

a narrow breast without substantial meat. A 1936 survey found that 87% of home consumers wanted 

a New York-dressed bird (blood and feathers removed) weighing between 8 and 15 pounds. They also 

wanted a bird that was meaty, well-finished and free from dark pin feathers. The U.S. Department of 

Agriculture research center at Beltsville, Maryland, therefore, began a breeding program between 

1934 and 1941 to create a bird that would answer the consumer demand for a bird that would fit 

apartment sized refrigerators, small ovens, and small families. . . . 

 

The Beltsville Small White turkey’s success was short lived and by the 1970’s it was nearly extinct. 

Although considered a fine bird for family use, it was less well received by the hotel and restaurant 

trade or by processors that desired a larger bird from which they could obtain more “slices.” The 

Broad Breasted White (or Large White) turkey, therefore, came to overshadow the Beltsville because, 

when slaughtered at a young age, the Broad Breasted White fit the processor’s niche for a smaller 

turkey but had the ability to grow substantially heavier weights for the commercial food trade. By 

1965, the new Broad Breasted White had nearly taken over the turkey market. Despite this, the 

Beltsville Small White still had advantages. Beltsvilles had good reproductive qualities, including the 

ability to mate naturally, and so could be selected, bred, and maintained by small-scale producers. In 

contrast, Broad Breasted White turkeys generally required artificial insemination for 

reproduction.  [Emphasis added.]  [Ed. Note:  Good grief!] 

 

Young Beltsville turkey hens weigh 10 pounds and young toms weigh 17 pounds. The plumage is 

white, with the head red to bluish white. The beard is black, the beak is horn colored, and the eyes 

are dark brown. Shanks and toes are pinkish white.                        -- Reproduced with permission from  

http://www.livestockconservancy.org/index.php/heritage/internal/beltsville  

 

 

 

 

Bielevelder hen 

 
 

Light Sussex flock 

http://www.livestockconservancy.org/index.php/heritage/internal/beltsville


  

5 
     ©Eskerhazy Publications, 2014 

A fine place to raise chicks (a red-light district)   
 
Donna’s farm has three of these very functional gambrel-roofed sheds, each with an outside run 

attached.  Here we see where she is raising her meat birds.    Does your shed have a linoleum 

floor? 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Pssst:  Don’t say KFC, not even in your dreams. 
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Moveable chicken hutch, detail of wheels at right 

 

Thunder, the Dexter bull (“Don't mess with me”) 
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The word “sleek” comes to mind . 

 

 

Betsey Gesch (left) in conversation with Donna, overlooking the exercise lot 

 

 

 

 

 

 

We're on camera! 

Donna and Lily, a “Jenny” 
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Art feature: 

 
 

‘bee there’ 
 

 
 
 

 
photo credit:  deb dejong 

 
For permission to copy this photo or the gallery   

see  http://www.facebook.com/awedone 
 

https://www.facebook.com/awedone/photos/a.1433864790218719.1073741828.1395422307396301/1607617416176788/?type=1

