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JOHN AND CINDY 
DUTCHER 

 

By Leslie Askwith  

 

In 1981 John and Cindy Dutcher, a 

young energetic couple with little farm-

ing background, bought an abandoned 

farm in North Raber and set their herd 

of angora goats to clearing the over-

grown fields. Theyõre still farming the 

land today, with a much -reduced goat 

herd, a whole lot more savy and just as 

much enthusiasm. . 

 

Theyõre fixtures at the weekly farmersõ 

market, climbing onto the back of their 

pick-up truck, rooting around in the 

freezer or coolers for the luscious free-

range poultry theyõve become known 

for. Their table holds what -ever is ripe in 

the way of produce é heirloom toma-

toes, knobby and of non-traditional col-

ors, better known for their taste than the 

hard tomatoes bred to withstand the 

rigors of long -distance hauling, or 

bunches of basil in a variety of flavors. This year Asian greens such as bok choy and Swiss chard, brilliant green with 

bright red or orange stems, are surprising hits. òPeople are expanding their taste horizons,ó says Cindy Dutcher. 

 

They routinely sell nearly everything they bring, but remember the early days when they sold from the back of their pick

-up truck in the parking lot of the Soo Co -op Credit Union, sometimes paying $7 for gas and only selling $5 worth of 

stuff. But they were building a customer base that remains faithful today.  

 

Diversification is at the heart of their farming, so if draught dries up the blueberry crop, as it did this year, they can re ly 

on something else. Currently peppers promise a bumper crop. They also sell something every season é turkeys at 

Thanksgiving time, eggs in early spring, home -made sauerkraut when the cabbage comes ripe. 

 

Their farm is a complete ecological unit, based on good forage. A flourishing crop of bright yellow sunflowers, grows 

thick in last winterõs barnyard, nourished by several monthõs worth of cow manure. Theyõll release the cows into the 

paddock to eat the flowers. 

 

The fields are dotted with small outdoor floorless pens housing flocks of chicks that snatch up bugs and grass. The 

òboxesó are moved every day to new pecking-grounds, leaving behind a layer of nitrogen -rich chick fertilizer.  

 


