
Ode to a Plant
by
Eyes Right 
Greenville, ME - Well, actually this is not an ode, but the -ode ending has always been a fav for me, as in commode, anode, cathode...but here is a short rhyme which captures my feelings today...
The butternut squash is my favorite plant.
Its blooms are a magnificent yellow.
Surrounding weeds make me rant.
But butternut squash turns me mellow.
Silly....but true.  I put four butternut squash seeds into small indentations in three separate raised mounds in my garden here in late June.  The seeds are not tiny, such as lettuce, but approximately the size of a watermelon or pumpkin seed.  I covered them with a thin layer of dirt and waited.  In about 10 days 12 seedlings emerged after pushing through the soil above.  After one week I carefully transplanted 2 seedlings from each mound to new homes so that I now had 6 sets of 2....all survived the transplantation.
All squash plants grow quickly.  As opposed to summer squash or zucchini, which grow in a mound of leaves surrounding the main stem, the butternut squash is essentially a vine.  If left alone, it will spread out over a wide area of ground, much like a pumpkin plant.  In fact, in some parts of the world it is called a field pumpkin.  I chose to have my plants do some climbing.  I drove 6 ft. wooden stakes into the ground in the middle of the two plants in each mound. and as the plants grew, I tied them to the stakes so that the growth would be upward.
The butternut squash (Latin name, cururbita moschata) has large leaves and grows quickly.  When it reached a height of nearly 3 ft by late July, blossoms had started to form, but not open in several locations on the main stem.  None opened for two weeks as the plant continued to grow upward (I continued to tie it with twine to the respective stakes).  Although each of the flower stems was roughly 6 in. long, there was no visible fruit on any of the plants....plenty of flowers, but no squash wannabes.  Were they not being pollinated?  I saw considerable hummingbird activity and several bees each day....what was happening?
Then, by early August they came.  Beautiful small, but unmistakeable fledgling squash began to appear on a few, just a few, blooms.  The fruit was forming between the flower and the stalk.  I quickly figured out, and then confirmed online, that butternut squash have male and female blooms.  All those early flowers were dudes!   (Or duds, if you are a male-hater).  I counted every bloom on all 12 plants and found that I had approximately 10 males for every female, every sorority girls dream scenario.
Now in mid-August the plants have reached the top of my stakes and are heading to the nearest heavenly body, apparently.  The butternut squash are getting larger and are continuing to develop nicely.  I might even be able to harvest a few before the first Maine frosts kills everything in mid-September.  In anticipation I have collected several butternut squash soup recipes and am prepared to make gallons of soup to distribute to neighbors and even walkers on our deep woods dirt road....PLEASE TAKE THIS SOUP!
But what has intrigued me most about this plant is common to all vegetation, that is, the miracle of unique growth.  From that seed, nurtured only by ingredients in the soil, water, and sunlight a continuously growing organism has taken hold.  This plant, in addition to its main stem, leaves, flowers and fruit also has “arms” which grow outward without leaves - just long green tentacles which attempt to locate anything to grasp and then curl around for support.  As I have often mused with my Physics students....did all this wonder evolve from some random hydrogen atoms?
I doubt that these esoteric thoughts will be in my mind when I savor that soup later this year...if all goes well.
I thought you might like to know.
E-R

