From Under the Compost Pile  

- Gardening Notes from the Urban Farmer
Annette’s “Magic Garden”

Summer is here and the yards and gardens of Boyle and McCauley have responded to the sun, warmth and moisture in fine form. An evening walk down the streets and alleys of our community reveals many horticultural treasures waiting to be found. On one such evening in June, I had the pleasure of spending time in the garden of McCauley resident, Annette Krieder.

Annette’s front yard immediately catches the eye with vigorous hops and clematis vines cascading over wooden arbours, raised wooden planter boxes framing the yard, and numerous artistic features tucked into the densely planted perennials and annuals. It was Annette’s somewhat hidden backyard, however, that harboured the most exciting surprises.

Can you describe the process that you went through to create your gardens?

Annette: When I first moved into this house about 7 years ago, there was just this ratty grass and one pathetic lylac (she laughs). Slowly, I began to remove the grass in the front, digging it out by hand. I traded the lylac to someone for a pile of large stones and every year I created a new garden patch. I had never gardened before so I didn’t know what I was “supposed” to do so I was consequently not daunted by a fear of failure. Over the past two year I have been working on the backyard. Everything here is new. I want the garden to feel magical and to be like a “living room” with a fireplace, conversation area, sitting areas, etc. .

What do you like to grow?

Annette: I like to say, “All ye that is normal do not enter here!” I’ve tried to grow normal things and they never seem to take, even plants like gout weed. So I decided to experiment with less common and more challenging things like asparagus, hazelnut, eggplant, collards, blackberries, blueberries, leeks, cranberries, sugar plant, kiwi, tea mint and silver lace vine to name a few. I am even growing corn and many other vegetables in plastic barrels this year. 

Ever since I grew some eggplant for a friend who was sick, I have wanted to become more self-sufficient by growing more of my own food. I want to come out in the morning, pick some raspberries, blue berries and strawberries and mix them with some cream and eat them on my back porch feeling grateful.

What else does your garden mean to you?

Annette: It is my sanctuary because of the feeling I get when I come in here (despite all the weeding I see that needs to be done!). I have created a sanctuary outdoors in the yard but this sanctuary also grows inside of me. This didn’t start with me – I am just one person in a long of others doing mother nature’s work on earth. I am where I should be.

One day the little boy from next door was exploring in my garden and proclaimed to his babysitter, “I love the magic garden!” That was a great feeling for me.

What tips do you have for other gardeners in our community?

Annette: Don’t be afraid to ask for help. I am always calling the greenhouse to ask questions which gives me a good base to work from. Also, ask questions of your neighbours. If something has worked for them, it might work for you too since you probably share the same mnicro-climate. Don’t worry about “mistakes.” Some of my “mistakes” have produced delicious results!

Happy gardening!

Ron Berezan
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Photo caption: Annette Krieder and her dog Zeus beside the corn in pots on the edge of her garden
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