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Handy Devices
Easy-to-build ideas make your work easier.

By Dan Miller, Illustrations By Ray E. Watkins Jr.

CASH FOR YOUR IDEAS: Share with us your project ideas, and we’ll pay you $400 upon publication. To submit a Handy 
Device, please send a complete explanation of your idea and clear photographs or detailed drawings. We’d like to see a 
video, too, but that’s optional. If you’ve published your idea on social media (X, Instagram, Facebook), send us the link. With 
each entry, include your name, address and telephone number. Send Handy Device entries to: �
�	������•���	���. 
Sorry, but we cannot acknowledge submissions or return photographs, drawings or documentation.

 TWO HITCHES IN ONE
Brandon Waldner, Kimball, South Dakota, built a 
hitch that works as both a single- and double-
tongue hitch. The key is the top piece of the hitch, 
as seen in the illustration (left). With the top portion 
of the hitch in the down position, Waldner has use 
of it as a heavy-duty, double-tongue hitch. When 
he removes the pin and flips the top portion of the 
tongue up and back, Waldner has a single-tongue 
configuration for lighter 
loads: same hitch 
body, different uses 
for different trailers.

 LIGHT YOUR BLOWER
Ken Waibel, Goodland, Indiana, mounted an LED light 
to the end of his leaf blower. And, for good reason. At 
the end of a harvest day  —one that runs into the night—
he uses the lighted blower to blow off the trash and 
dirt accumulated on his combine during the day.

                             NEW LIFT, OLD PARTS 
Bill Boyce, Texarkana, Arkansas, built an inexpensive lift to 
move parts and supplies up from his shop floor to a higher-
level storage area. The “elevator car” frame is 2- x 2-inch 
tubing left over from another project. The power is supplied 
by a repurposed 2,500-pound winch from an old side-by-
side, off-road vehicle. The “car” is attached to common 
sliding barn door roller channels with matching rollers and is 
attached to the wall. The winch is mounted to a truss beam 
above the car and controlled by a corded remote.
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It took 1,068 miles, seven states and 
16 hours in the car to share a legacy 
with a new generation.

Harvest Time Is 
Family Time

Story and Photos By Joel Reichenberger, @JReichPF

I t was a four-letter word that transformed a simple 
admission into the cruelest thing I ever said to my dad. 
I was 11 years old, and he was trying to help me with 

my homework. As he leaned over my shoulder to explain 
something—long division, probably—I lashed out.

“I’ll never need to know this,” I snarled.
“You might. I use math in farming all the time,” he replied.
“I don’t want to be just a farmer,” I shot back.
Words matter, and so does their order.
“I don’t just want to be a farmer” says that maybe I’d 

like to mix a career as an astronaut in with growing crops.
“I just don’t want to be a farmer” might also say, “I 

don’t want to let you down, but alas, I must.”
I didn’t say it like either of those, though. I said it mean.
“I don’t want to be just a farmer.”
The note of irony did strike me when, about three 

decades later, all I wanted was to get my oldest daughter 
back to the family farm, though the world seemed to 
conspire against it.

We were nearly 1,100 miles away. The weather 
wouldn’t cooperate, with heat and rain pushing our 
target—the summer’s wheat harvest—forward and 
backward without a shred of concern about our plans. 
And, she was too busy, with dance practices and summer 
camps crowding the tiny window we had left available.

It wasn’t easy, and that’s why her words a week later 
meant so much.

“Dad,” she said one night, teetering on the edge of 
sleep in the house where I grew up after a long day of 
wheat harvest, “I’m glad I came to Kansas.”

AMBER WAVES
Wheat harvest was a way of life for my family 
in south-central Kansas on an 800-acre fourth-
generation farm. It doesn’t feel like long ago, but it 
was a different era: dryland corn and soybeans were 
nonexistent. There was some sorghum every fall, but 
wheat was king, and harvest monopolized our lives for 
the month of June. No other plans could be made—
vacation taken or camps attended—until the wheat 
was cut.

Harvest meant long, hot days in the field. Lunch 
was just a few quick minutes under a shade tree or 
in a minivan. Dinner never came before 10 p.m., and 
we’d run past midnight if rain loomed.

My first real job on the farm—when I was maybe 
11 years old—was pulling the unloading wagon, 
driving a John Deere 4020 with a radio that barely 
worked and no cab, let alone air-conditioning. The 
wagon was a teacup, just big enough to handle one 
load from Grandpa’s Gleaner L2, with an auger so 
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stubby you had to all but rub the outer tractor tire on 
the truck bed to unload.

When I think back to those days, I don’t remember 
being tired or hungry. I don’t even remember being hot, 
though a 99°F day on the 4020 had to have been horrible. 
What I do remember is family. I remember riding in the 
combine with my grandpa and later my dad. I’m 43 years 
old and can’t think of a seat more comfortable than the 
little one next to those men in the combine.

I remember aunts and uncles driving the grain 
trucks, and my mom with the lunch and snacks. I 
remember great-aunt Elsie would drive out from town 
with a cooler of cold beer in the evenings.

Wheat harvest was exhausting and stressful, even as 
a kid expecting to be paid regardless of yield or price. 
Yet, it felt like a celebration.

Memories of harvest are central to who I am and 
where I’m from in ways I never appreciated when I was 
9. Going into last summer, my two daughters knew 
absolutely nothing of it.

A GENERATION REMOVED
There were plenty of reasons I never went back to farm. 
I bumped (some say “crashed”) the 4020 into a barn 
during that first harvest I helped with. It was the start 
of an error-prone tractor-driving career. My proclivity to 
break things made it especially unfortunate that I wasn’t 
fond of spending time in the shop fixing things. And, I 
had too little patience to wait for seeds to grow and too 
much willingness to let wayward weeds survive.

But, with age has come appreciation for what farming 
did give me. I now know that most things can be fixed 
with a little bit of effort and ingenuity. My ability to back 
up a trailer is wildly out of sync with the fact that I cut 
a quarterly check to an HOA. And, above all, I have 
a rooted understanding of a part of the world that’s 
mysterious to so many. 

Most students in my rural high school 25 years ago were 
at least one generation removed from farming, and that’s 
felt more pronounced as I’ve gone on in life. I tell someone 
where I’m from or what I do for work, and some proudly 
explain they understand because their grandpa farms, or 
their uncle or their second cousin. But, I wonder, do they 
really understand?

What bothers me the most is that my children may not. 
Lydia was 7 entering last summer and Eleanor 4, and 

they’ve existed a world away from the farm. They’ve 
known Grandpa Larry was a farmer, and they’ve been 
to the farm. But, they’d never been farming—a fact not 
easy to change living 16 hours away.

There’s always been a reason not to go back—often 
a dozen—with summer days full of camps and evenings 
filled with dance classes and soccer practices.

What changed last summer was that my dad, 73 years 
old, is on the verge of retirement. Wheat harvest has been a 
fixture on the Reichenberger family calendar for more than 
130 years, but that likely will end when my dad and his 
brother, who farm together, hang up their tractor keys. 

Because I didn’t go back to farm, nor did my brother 
or any cousins, there will be a “final family harvest,” 
and it will be soon. With that in mind, we decided to 
make the time to get our oldest back to the farm. 

So, my wife and I left a week in mid-June open 
in Lydia’s schedule, and as the date approached, we 
prepared with suitcases and car snacks. 
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YOUR LIFE GENERATIONS

THE RAINS CAME
But, while we packed, wheels turned 
in Kansas. Harvest started five days 
earlier than my dad expected. So, I 
rescheduled. Combines were rolling, 
and we needed to be.

The plans changed even more 
when humidity pushed the wheat’s 
moisture too high and paused the 
party before a torrential downpour—
nearly 6 inches in three days—which 
straight up stopped it. That pushed 
harvest not only back to the original 
timeline but straight through the week we’d set aside.

Lydia had commitments that next week, and life was 
set to resume. We had missed our chance.

We vowed to try again the next year, but I couldn’t 
stop thinking: Harvest next year could be in May (it 
was once) or July (it almost was last year). I had no 
idea what our schedules would look like, but I did 
know if we skipped a summer camp we’d already 
paid for, the last two dance classes of the season and 
the associated ice cream party now, Lydia would see 
wheat harvest.

After some cajoling, she agreed, and we set off.

SIXTH GENERATION
All I could think about on that drive was what my children 
won’t have that I did. They won’t have summers helping 
on the farm. They won’t see 10 harvests. They may not 
even see two.

But, after 32 hours in the car, all that stood out was 
what we did have, including three days of rides in the 
combine, tractor and trucks.

Uncle Jack gave Lydia a grand tour of the elevator in 
town. Months later, she still remembered the mechanics of 
the facility almost as well as the three Dum-Dum lollipops 
she got from the staff at the scale.

We had time with family. Great-aunt Elsie is more 
than a decade gone, but Aunt Paula showed up at happy 
hour with a cooler.

We had Lydia engaged, excitedly 
relaying what she’d learned to 
her mom over the phone as we 
prepared for bed.

“Fun fact, Mom,” she said. 
“Did you know you can make 
1,400 loaves of bread from the 
wheat in one load from Grandpa 
Larry’s combine?”

We had lunches in the minivan, 
dinners after 10 p.m. and real 
hours in that most comfortable of 
seats, the one in the combine next 
to Grandpa.

We had three days of her being just a farm kid, riding 
equipment and spending time with family at harvest—
the sixth generation of Reichenbergers to be so lucky.

We had Lydia looking out the window all 1,068 
interstate miles home explaining why farmers planted 
this in their field instead of that, insight she gleaned from 
conversations during the week.

And, thank God we skipped a week of summer camp, 
two dance classes and an ice cream party to drive across 

the country to give it to her.
We may not have it all, but 

we’ll always have, “Dad, I’m 
glad I came to Kansas.” And, 
that just might be enough.  ///

Joel Reichenberger (left), daughter 
Lydia and Grandpa Larry crowd in the 
cab during the 2025 wheat harvest.

Joel waves from the 
John Deere 4020 
during harvest in 
1991 when he was 9 
years old.
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Hosted by the Agriculture Council of America in 
recognition of Ag Day.

Together We Grow
NATIONAL AG DAY
Tuesday, March 24, 2026
American agriculture provides food, fiber and renewable resources 
for a growing world. 

With a population of 8 billion people (and counting), America’s 
farmers are more important now than ever before. 

The Agriculture Council of America gratefully recognizes the 
essential value of farmers and America’s farm families. On National 
Ag Day, we invite everyone to unite and celebrate the role that 
agriculture plays in all our lives. 

Please join us on March 24, 2026 — along with producers, 
agricultural associations, corporations, universities, government 
agencies and countless others — to raise our voices in celebration of 
agriculture … because Together, We Grow.

Learn more at agday.org

For sponsorship opportunities, contact jennyp@nama.org.

A Proud Ag Day 
PARTNER
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RECIPES

Made 
Easy

Brunch
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1 pound frozen peas
1⁄4 cup olive oil
2 tablespoons Dijon mustard
1 teaspoon fresh mint, finely chopped    
   (plus more for serving)
1 teaspoon chopped garlic (optional)
Kosher salt and black pepper
1⁄2 cup crumbled feta cheese
Lemon wedges, for serving

Recipes and 
Photos By 

Rachel Johnson
On Instagram 

@racheltherecipe

SPRING PEA & FETA SALAD
Try this bright, fresh dish alongside some 
of your Easter favorites.

1. In a serving dish, add 
frozen peas and a splash of 
water. Microwave on HIGH 
5 minutes. 
2. For dressing, combine olive 
oil, mustard, mint, garlic (if 
using), salt and pepper; whisk well.
3. Toss hot peas with dressing; 
fold in feta. Serve warm or at room 
temperature with lemon and extra mint.

BrunchBrunchBrunchBrunch
YOUR LIFE

HAM & CHEESE SLIDERS
This no-stress Easter brunch menu is built on shortcuts 
and meant to be shared with loved ones.

COOK TIME: 10 MINUTES
TOTAL TIME: 20 MINUTES

1. Heat oven to 375°F. Slice rolls horizontally; 
place bottom half on a baking sheet.
2. Combine mayonnaise, mustard and honey; 
spread over roll bottoms. Layer Swiss cheese, ham 
and remaining cheese; add tops of rolls.
3. Brush rolls with beaten egg white; sprinkle 
with poppy seeds. Cover lightly with aluminum 
foil; bake 10 minutes until warm and lightly 
golden.
4. Cut into sliders with a serrated knife; serve 
warm.

12 sweet Hawaiian-style dinner rolls
2⁄3 cup mayonnaise
1⁄3 cup Dijon mustard
1 tablespoon honey
1 pound sliced Swiss cheese
1 pound sliced Black Forest ham
1 egg white, beaten
1 to 2 teaspoons poppy seeds

COOK TIME: 5 MINUTES       
TOTAL TIME: 10 MINUTES

STRAWBERRY SHORTCAKE TRIFLES
These no-bake dessert cups are the perfect 
sweet treat for Easter. 
TOTAL TIME: 15 MINUTES (PLUS CHILLING TIME)

2 cups whipped topping
1⁄4 cup strawberry jam, plus more for layering
Store-bought pound cake, cut into bite-sized pieces
2 cups diced fresh strawberries
Fresh mint, for garnish (optional)

1. Combine whipped topping and 
1⁄4 cup strawberry jam; stir until 
smooth.
2. Layer whipped topping, pound 
cake, strawberries and strawberry 
jam in four (8-ounce) glasses, 
repeating until full.
3. Garnish with mint, if desired. 
Serve immediately or refrigerate 
2 to 4 hours for best flavor. ///
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SumaGroulx, The Original Biological Water Infiltration Formula.
Poor soil health restricts the inflow of water and air and limits root growth. Important 

nutrients are leached and overall carbon is low. In contrast, live soils treated with 
SumaGroulx have good structure, have more space for air, water, roots, biological 

organisms and chemical cycles related to plant health and function, including water 
storage and movement. Call us to help you and to reserve your order for 2026.

  Call Us At 800-547-6859
Our goal is to make generations of farmers more pro�table.

SumaGroulx.com
Read our library of testimonials. See what farmers just like you are saying.

Ask about Super Saccharide Plus!
JD Financing plans. 

No pay no interest untill December 2026
PFM326

Microbial Packages Verified to Work 
on American Farms

SumaGroulx 
Field

SumaGroulx 
Field

-Ion Regulation: Helps maintain better Na/K balance in plant tissues
-Nutrient Solubilization: Improves availability of P, Zn, and other micronutrients
-Phytohormone Production: Promotes root growth (auxins, gibberellins, and cytokinins)
-Exopolysaccharide (EPS): Reduces salt stress on roots

The SumaGroulx fields handle the water much better.

No SumaGroulx

No SumaGroulx
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YOUR LIFE CORNERSTONESCORNERSTONESCORNERSTONES

FamilyFFFFFFFFFFFaFFFFFFFaFFF
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“Family is not an important 
thing, it’s everything.”

                                                          — Michael J. Fox
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There’s no road map 
on how to raise a 
family: it’s always an 
enormous negotiation.
MERYL STREEP

All happy families 
resemble one another; 
every unhappy family is 
unhappy in its own way.
LEO TOLSTOY

The happiest moments 
of my life have been the 
few which I have passed 
at home in the bosom of 
my family.
THOMAS JEFFERSON

Happiness is having a large, 
loving, caring, close-knit 
family in another city.
GEORGE BURNS

In family life, love is the 
oil that eases friction, the 
cement that binds closer 
together, and the music 
that brings harmony.
FRIEDRICH NIETZSCHE

We spend precious hours 
fearing the inevitable. It 
would be wise to use that 
time adoring our families, 
cherishing our friends, 
and living our lives.
MAYA ANGELOU

Rejoice with your family in 
the beautiful land of life.
ALBERT EINSTEIN

You don’t choose your 
family. They are God’s gift 
to you, as you are to them.
DESMOND TUTU

Of all the rocks upon 
which we build our lives, 
we are reminded today 
that family is the most 
important.
BARACK OBAMA

Peace in society depends 
upon peace in the family.
SAINT AUGUSTINE

To us, family means 
putting your arms 
around each other 
and being there.
BARBARA BUSH

A family is a risky venture, 
because the greater the 
love, the greater the 
loss ... that’s the trade-off. 
But I’ll take it all.
BRAD PITT

The greatest thing in 
family life is to take a hint 
when a hint is intended—
and not to take a hint 
when a hint isn’t intended.
ROBERT FROST

I don’t think quantity time 
is as special as quality 
time with your family.
REBA MCENTIRE

If you want to change the 
world, go home and love 
your family.  
MOTHER THERESA

Honour thy father and thy 
mother: that thy days may 
be long upon the land 
which the LORD thy God 
giveth thee.
EXODUS 20:12 (KJV)
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HELPING 
FARMERS
FEED AND
FUEL THE
WORLD

BINS | DRYERS | MATERIAL HANDLING | GRAIN HANDLING

LEARN MORE 
ABOUT ALL OUR 
PRODUCTS AT 
SUKUP.COM

©2026 SUKUP MANUFACTURING CO.
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