Collecting Soil and his Station Wagon

He drove newer station wagon with the back seats folded down and a canvas tarp pulled over the back. He would drive to various locations to collect soil for different locations in the garden. I suggested that he could haul more in a pickup truck but he said that a station wagon was more inconspicuous and that people were suspicious when they saw someone hauling off something in pickup truck. He would trade in the station wagon every few years after a good cleaning. I don’t believe he did any work on his cars, he commented to me one time while I was disassembling my 10-speed bike that it looked very complicated. He took me on soil collecting trips several times, once into the woods to collect woodland soil and I remember one time going to get chicken manure with him from a field next to the barns. I remember looking down at the pile of feathers, hay, and manure that we were shoveling into the back of the station wagon and asked why we were doing this and he started a long discourse on the wonderful properties of chicken manure.
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