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Linda Monnahan 
Farm Life 101
	While, admittedly, I went into marriage with stars in my eyes, I very quickly had them 
plucked out by: 
1.realizing we lived a quarter mile from our nearest neighbor, and ten miles away from anywhere I could buy groceries.
       2. my brother-in-law, and Gordon’s farming partner showing up at our place, needed or not, 
at least twice a day, sometimes early in the morning.
       3. Learning that, during crop season, I was expected to deliver “coffee”, along with sandwiches and something sweet, twice a day wherever in the field the guys were working. This was in addition to, not in lieu of three squares a day.
       4. Learning to do farm bookwork. Using the local elevator’s farm account book (no computers back then), I had to keep track of and receipts for everything purchased or sold.
      5. Ditto learning to drive a four-on-the floor, straight stick 1952 pick-up with sideboards, following the combine around the field on a cold November day, while we finished harvesting the wet spots in the soybean field.
      6. watching my seventy-year-old mother-in-law’s slide into dementia, while
     7. losing my own mother on New Year’s Eve morning of that year, as my seven sisters and I
circled her hospital bed, reciting the Lord’s Prayer.
     8. At my mother’s death, welcoming my thirteen-year-old sister to live with us.
     9. As we neared our first anniversary, we learned we were to be parents.
That rounded out our first year.
