
The Varmits by Ted Coonfield 

The Varmits is a memoir which covers approximately two years of the author's life. It is a frank account of 

the time he spent there, living at The Country Place which is a farm  he rented/cared for while the owners 

toured South America. Here he meets up with The Varmits, a group of southern Ohio good old boys who 

like to play softball, drink beer and get high. Even though the author is involved in higher academics, he 

fits in with this group just fine. 

The author tells his story well, I got a true sense of what was happening in those hills during that time. I 

thought at first it would be a story about a dream to live on a farm that would be fraught with trouble and 

trying times, but that wasn't the case. Everything turned out exactly as he perceived it would. The garden, 

the joy of living in the country, the camaraderie with the neighbors. It was a well-told story of that period 

of time in his life. 

I liked the author's voice and his willingness to be so forthright about what went on: the partying, the 

drugs, the softball games, the love affairs. I admire, sometimes, the candor with which men can tell their 

Coming of Age stories. Such was the case with this author. I loved his voice. I got the feeling that he was a 

truly likeable guy, that men, even those with  very different educational backgrounds liked him and he was 

probably the kind of man women are drawn to. One of those guys that everyone wants to be around. 

I enjoyed The Varmits. It brought me back to that time in our history. Actually it was  a bit after my time 

and much of the attitudes a bit more relaxed than six years earlier. So it was good education, and a great 

story. Highly recommended. 

 


