
Reese followed, “But Mom makes us eat ‘whole grain’ cereal—yecchh! 
She says it’s good for us.”

“All that food—have you ever wondered where it came from?”

“It comes from the store, Grandpa.”

“No, Sillyhead, before it’s put on the shelf at the store.”

“You mean food factories?” Reese asked. 

“I mean before the factories make the food and put it in boxes to send 
to the stores. You see, the special thing about your breakfast today 
is that everything you’re eating was grown right here on Farmer 
Graham’s ranch.” 

“So,” Landon wondered, “our food comes from ranches?” 

“Not likely,” Farmer Graham sighed. “There are fewer ranches like this 
every year, I’m afraid. Most farms now resemble huge factories.”


