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@ @ |[i’s the time of year when kids of all ages
jump in the hay and shout ‘Oh my gourd!’

by Chris Siattery
Staff Writer

“They love the pumpkins,” Jean
Phillips says. She has run Phillips Farm
and uce since 1990, but her maiden
name — King — marks her as real rural
royalty.

“My family’s been in Montgomery
County since it was Frederick County,”
she says. “We are Maryland to the core. |
can trace ‘em all back to the 17th century.”

That's impressive for a human, but
Phillips is but a blow-in by pumpkin
standards. The Efu::rg«'.*.un.us globular

ourds are believed to have originated
in Central America, and seeds have been
found in Mexico that date back to 5500
B.C.

Centuries before the Pilgrims arrived in
1620 (they beat Phillips’ ancestors by a
mere 30 years), Native Americans were
Emwing and eating the orange orbs, And

uropean settlers were quick to get in on
the action, using pumpkin pulp for stews
and soups, drying the shells to weave into
sturdy mats and baking Hweaﬂiﬁsee;gump-
kin pies. They even sent the back
east In'li'mirhomfiands.ﬂ“ : 5

Can you imagine ip ‘roun
the watg well? ”ﬁ:&lmielﬁ
sail all the way to the New World — and
all we get are these lousy pumpkin
seeds!”

See Pumpkins, page B-11

Protos Dy Stacy Zarn/Special io The Gazotis
Great! Pumpkin! {Above) Isabella Banks (front) and sister Emma get their hands on a pump-
kin at Homestead Farm in Poolesville. (Right) Henry Daschel defles the laws of physics try-
ing to pick up a pumpkin that's gi-normous
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Very gourdy: Montgomery rolls out its

PUMPKINS

Continued from B-1
Crop rotation

When he was 10, Ben Allnutt
says, he and his dad would drive
down to Westmoreland Circle to sell
corn and tomatoes in the city. Now
the city comes to him, rolling down

the long, narrow country road that -

leads to Homestead Farm.

“We just finished harvesting ap-
ples,” he reports. “Except for the re-
ally-intrepid pickers. Soon it will be
time to [ ings]. The farm gets a
little threadbare after so many visi-
tors. Then it'll be Christmas trees. ...
That gives us a mar}ct;‘m get to

our i I
4 lﬂ'mspmmet?nug:%;"mtm fhe
farm is pumpkin picking
time, and nothing pleases the farmer
maore than seeing families making the

kin pilgri o Poolesville
o et e
“Part of the beauty of it is the tra-
dition,” says Allnutt, whose family
has farmed this heavenly comer of
Montgomery County since 1763.
That's when James Allnutt of
Calvert County bought 746 acres of
land along Seneca k, 230 acres
of which now constitute Homestead
Farm.
Halloween, he sa ,&‘;l.;a kids'
holiday. You to i with
&‘I':' i "Eff BS

Andsnjr;mafﬂ'reﬂﬁngsﬂmtﬁn
be done at Homestead Farm are
hayrides out to the kin patch,
wgere Allnutt says im to ﬂatch
the little ones’ eyes light up.

“They just think of running to
them,” he says. “And then they trip
over the pumpkin vines, but
get right up, brush off the dirt and
go to the pumpkins ﬁjn.”

For farmers like Allnutts —
Ben and his wife Maureen have
taken over tions from his dad,
83-year-old Sr. — farming is a
matter of sorting out the seasons,

“It's harvest season, the culmina-
tion of the whole year,” he explains.
“Everything but pumtﬁlcins is picked
— but we're busy with people.”

So busy that it takes a crew of
“really good helpers” to thin,

i 3‘rin the mn?:p to Nﬁf?mber.gs

“It's not just me and my family,”
says Allnutt. “It's a group effort.
We're hosting a big party, basically.”

Gourd almighty!

It's a party to which pretty much
is invited. Allnutt says
he's had a bumper crop of crowds

this “{rar,
uge crowds,” he says. “Lots of
ple, beautiful weather — it's
gg:n incredibly busy. Pumpkins,
pumpkins, pumpkins.”
Sometimes, visitors to Home-
stead Farm can get territorial, which
is understandable considering the

unabashed beauty of the place and *

its unobstructed views.

“A couple of le said “What
are these people doing on my
farm,”™ Allnutt chuckles.

It's a phenomenon that’s seen

of

www.butlersorchard.com

Homestead Farm
16600 Sugarland Road
Poolesville

301-977-3761
www.homestead-farm.net

Phillips Farm

13710 Shaeffer Road
Germantown

301-540-2364
www.phillipsfarmproduce.com

“I think everybody romanticizes
what farming life is like,” says
Phillips. “If only they knew!”

Fannizl:f is |i-1rt good old-fash-

work,

ioned ha part worry about
modern woes from taxes to tort re-
form. But it's the visitors — even the
ones who are naive about the some-
times harsh realities of farm life —
who make it worthwhile.

“Most kids are wide-eyed with
the animals,” Phillips says, noting
that visitors to her farm can enjoy
the pumpkin patch and hayrides
plus a ing zoo and weekend
pony rides.

“The

ts the feed i

. and kids love
get as big as saucers.”

Children’s eyes are not all that
grows on pumpkin farms.

According to the Maryland Agri-
cultural Statistics Service, Maryland
fmmemar?&stedm;flﬂﬂ Id of l.f‘!)ﬁf
pumpkins with a
million pounds valued §T$1.59 mil-
lion last year. And the Maryland De-
partment of Agriculture says a 389-
pound pkin at the 2003 Anne
hnulderamg Fair may have seta
new unofficial largest pumpkin
record in the state.

But there's always next year.

love the animals. The
t out of their
L. Their eyes

Todd Butler doesn’t need his TV
Guide to tell him about the football
schedule.

“You can tell when the Redskins

S e e ahout e

great pumpkins

i e S S

Preatos by Stacy Zarm/Special o The

Sweet as ple: Audry Dubic pairs a pumpkin with a smile; Stephanie Manning (left) relaxes in the patch.

'Skins, but let's not go into that, ex-
cept I:?eulgi?vm that g:s remotely
possi won't impacting
anyone’s Christmas tree purchasing
schedule.)

The Butlers have been farming
these Maryland foothills for 54 years
since e and Shirley Butler
“started it fresh out of college.

“We were a wholesale peach
farm,” Butler says. “Then in the "70s,
we put in 35 acres of picoku—}mu:‘-mrn
strawberries. People would be in a
line a mile long.”

Times have changed, though,
and instead of strawberry seekers,
the Butlers gear for pumpkin
pickers — many o ;]i'iem children
and grandchil strawberry
seekers.

“Because we've been here long

mﬁ;lﬂtufpmplebﬁngﬂﬁr
i use-

“Them, Buter ape e e Bt

growing holiday. “That's what the
trade paperssay.”

Like Allnutt and Phillips, Butler
understands his customers’ yearn-
ing for a simpler time, and wants his
place to satisfy them.

“A lot of people come to the
farm. They want the experience,” he

says.

For him, though, “It’s just anoth-
er reason to decorate.”

That means hay bales and corn
stalks — and pumpkins, of course.

“ldont care abdut the presents at
Christmas time,” Butler admits. “1
care about the decorations, the lights
— the Festival of Lights in the (near-
by Seneca Creek State) park.”

But that's a diversion for another
season. These final days of October
are a time to enjoy the last fruits of
the harvest — and the last golden
days of the year. .

Shigs s

“Spring sometimes blows by you_

in three days,” Butler observes. "In
the fall, so many of the days have
bright sunshine and balmy tempera-
tures. ... It's such a nice time."”

And the best way to take advan-
tage is to come with little children
during the week, bring the whole
family on weekends or plan an
evening hayride complete with
bring-your-own s'mores. All three
farms can accommodate birthday

rties, scout troops — even a

wrier’s association, according
to Phil]iixs, who fondly recalls a re-
cent visit a smaller-than-usual
group of disabled children.

Butler's features live music and
food vendors on the weekend, and
Phillips’ boasts a half-mile of trail in
its acre-large maze. As for Allnutt,
he welcomes every visitor to his
beautiful farm — as long as they
tﬂ,kﬂ |G_ﬂm‘.F#| to, il'ﬂ!l'lpie on ND.'I}F

; mmtpmuﬂugpmssipn, my joy."




