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By Annette Bridges

‘ve had more than a few

friemds ask me how 1 deal wath

bewng out i the boonies, as
they woukl describe o, Thint gues-
o 15 often ivesedimedy folkraed
by another one, sach as how do 1
bBotrow a cup of sugar, The sugn
question used 1o be an easy one 10
answer, “From my mother-m-law
of course,” | would say, whose
bouse was quite literally a stooe”s
thraow away from ours. That
woman's knchen was abaarys fully
socked for any passible need. 1
soon keamed why

When [ moved 5o my bushand™s
lennly cattle ranch in 19581, there
were many astounding incon
vemenees | never anbopaicd o
conld have imaginad. [ had ssen
movics whare the charsctens bad
a party phone line, bt | had no
sdca sach a thung really exiseed. [t
dad. We were on & party line wath
a swoeet listle old lady ncighbor
who loved 1o alk on the phone
for hours. Foewnately, the phone
company had plans 10 add more
cables eventually, bul our panty
line days turned imto months

[ didn"t know there were diller-
ent types of waeer. It nams out the
well water [or vur house wasn't
drinkable, unless you doan 't mind
vour waster tasung like salt and the
coloe being o tad rusty. We were
on the bist for getting connected
to the rursl water company that
Wi extending into our arca a few
maonths later. In the meantime,
we could bathe and wash dishes
usang our well water, but cooking
anl drinking water came from our
five-galbon water jug thar we filled
#s needed at my in-laws’ house.
ey bad wooderful msting wall
water.
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My husband and | were living
m the ongesal Gemhouse - ongasal
from when my in-laws firt bought

the phace m 1963, Actually, the
origmal famabouse had been tom
down long before and our house
was budt with old wood that had
been salvaged. Try o envision a
bouse withouwt snsulation m the
walls und cetling and old windows
that are poorly sealed. Pscture
siitsg i your living room waich-
mg your certains blow and your
windows are shut

There was o central heat or
arr condittomng My husband
stalled 2 wood stove i our hiv-
mg room. There was a window
ar conditionss unit i our hiving
room, oo, Needless to say, the

most pleasant temperature year
rousd was only is our living
reom

Another surprse foe this cily-
raised gal was the bong walk to
our mailbox. Growing up in the
city, back w my day, the mailbox
wis localed on our lront porch.
Walking 1o get our mail bere m
the runch was sometimes tricky
especially on a windy day, and
windy days are almost & constant
living m the wide-open spaces of
the cosmtry, T learmed 1o 1ake 3
1ote bag or sack with me to collect
the mail

Although country living did re-
Quire  few starthng adpustments,
perhaps the most wekomed, mast
pleasurable incladed traffic and

car engine noise and odoes being
replacad by sootheng peace and
quict and the gratifying fragrance
ol clean fresh air. Even though
some neighbeiag ranches have
sold and subdivided. | cam none-
theless gaze i mony directions
and see nothing but pasture and
cows, | had no sden 30 maay &z
Zling and breathtakmg stars were
visible ot might untd | mwonved 1o
the country,

Fven though the city contimaes
10 sretch sl nocthwaed, | snill
have some friends who descrbe
where [ live as the middle of
nowhere, but our castle ranch bas
become the center of my world
and there 15 no place | would

rather be. !
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