




An Unexpected Win
Linda Monnahan Peterson
	Lights started flashing, bells started dinging. As I looked around the haze of the smoke-filled room, I tried to figure out what was going on. Then it occurred to me; I had just won the jackpot! The only other thing I’d ever won in my life was a manicure set from a ladies clothing store drawing!
	Although my husband, Gordon, and I felt gambling was best left to our farming operation, with every crop season a big roll of the dice, we didn’t otherwise participate in this type of activity. Here we were in a new casino, The Mesquaki, an Indian tribe run establishment near Tama, Iowa. The year was 1992.
	This had all come about when our neighbor, good friend, and crop insurance agent, Don insisted he owed us money over a crop loss. When Gordon refused to take the offered settlement, saying the insurance company had already paid us, Don said, “I know what we can do. Anita and I want to check out a new casino which just opened down in Iowa. You two could join us on a trip there. I can get insurance rates on our motel rooms, and I’ll spot you each one hundred dollars to play with.”
	We had memories of fun road trips with these two before. It didn’t take long to talk us into this one. After a three-hour ride, we found ourselves in the hazy, smoke-filled establishment. I’d never been in a casino before. The lights and sounds were almost overpowering.
	Not knowing one machine from the other, Gordon and I tried our hand at several. We soon found ourselves down most of the money we had been given. They don’t call these things one-armed bandits for nothing! We needed a plan B. We made our way into another room, where we found even more machines. I sat down in an empty seat in front of the nearest one; Gordon stationed himself at the one next to me.
	I started loading the machine with tokens when the sound and light show began, and the tokens rapidly began spilling out of the game. Someone quickly handed me a small pail to collect the tokens. I soon found myself two hundred fifty dollars richer!
People started to gather around. I had never seen anything like this in my life!
 I played more tokens into the machine. Before long, I hit again. More people gathered around. This time I knew what to expect when the commotion started. I grabbed another pail and started filling it. Another two hundred fifty dollars.
Simultaneously, a lady I had never seen appeared, offering to take over my machine, while a casino employee showed up to reset the contraption. My friend tried my game, but it had gone cold. That’s when the four of us decided to call it a night. 
After cashing in my chips, we decided to find a place to eat supper. As we sat waiting for our meal, I slipped Don $100, saying, “Thanks for your starter money.”
The next morning, after a good night’s sleep, we were headed home when Don said, “There’s the casino, Linda. Want to stop?” 
Without even a second thought, I said, “No. Let’s go home.”
That money stayed in a safe place in our home for a good long time.
