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Meet the Macon FFA Officer Team! (in order on front cover) 

President Katy Stoecklein: Senior 

Vice President Rebecca Helton: Senior 

Secretary Shelby Schaefer: Senior 

Treasurer Jacob Bonuchi: Senior                                   

Assistant Treasurer Jacob Beauchamp: Junior 

Reporter Mary Waller: Senior 

Sentinel Abbie Korman: Senior 

 

 

 

Historian Lauren Arnold: Senior 

Chaplain Brandon Quido: Junior 

Parliamentarian Ben Nelson: Junior 

Jr. President Brett Lucas: Sophomore 

Jr. Vice President Mackenzie Reilly: Sophomore 

Jr. Secretary Abby Seipel: Sophomore 

Jr. Treasurer Jocie Hogsett: Sophomore 

 My name is Lauren Arnold and I am a senior attending 

Macon High School. This is my third year taking an agriculture 

course, as well as being a member of the Macon FFA Chapter. I 

am currently holding the Historian office for my chapter. I stood 

as the Junior Secretary my second year in FFA. 

 FFA has been a crucial priority throughout my high 

school career; however, this thought never crossed my mind as I 

walked through these doors as a freshman. 

 I was enrolled in a business class my first year of high 

school. At the end of my freshman year, I realized the business 

field wasn’t for me. I decided that I wanted to try an agriculture 

class my sophomore year. Although I enjoy hunting, fishing, 

animals, and being outdoors, I would have never dreamt 

agriculture would become a passion of mine in the near future.  

 Before I became a member of the organization, my 

thoughts on FFA were: ‘Future Famers of America’ and ugly blue 

jackets. Knowing I would never pursue farming, I felt that getting 

involved in FFA probably wasn’t my forte, and there was no way I 

would wear those outfits. I, in many circumstances, was wrong. 

Not only did I learn that FFA no longer stood for ‘Future Farmers 

of America’ anymore, but I also purchased the entire FFA attire: 

the jacket, pantyhose, and all; I wear it proudly!  

 I was taught many different things my first two years 

in these classes; the most significant being there is extreme 

diversity in the world of agriculture. I have experienced so 

much these past few years and have become very interested 

in different aspects of agriculture. I am currently planning on 

furthering my education by studying agriculture journalism at 

the University of Missouri in Columbia. 

 It is my pleasure to introduce to you the very first, 

Macon FFA Magazine. It is brought to you by the Agriculture 

Communications students (I, myself being the first editor), 

instructed by Jarod Womack. I hope this magazine grabs your 

attention and informs you on what the broad, yet amazing 

subject of agriculture is all about. 
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 I  am sitting in the airport in Dublin, Ireland. Thirteen of my classmates are sitting around me. I am 

anxious to get home, but we can’t go anywhere until this lady gets finished scrubbing our shoes. I have not 

seen my family in eighteen days. I am ready to go home and wish this lady would hurry! I have to be 

patient though, because I would never want to be the one responsible for transporting diseases from 

Ireland back to the United States. 

I enrolled in the International Agriculture course my junior year of high school. In June, we 

travelled to Ireland to study agriculture abroad. This, however, was not a simple process. We not only had 

to study a little about the country, but we had to know what to do to be ready when going through 

international customs involving agriculture. Travelling out of the United States was not much of a problem, 

but coming back in was where we needed to be prepared. 

 There are certain standards that the United States Department of Agriculture (USDA) has made for 

particular items to be able to be brought back to America. Before going through customs when returning 

to the United States, every traveler is required to fill out a list of questions. Some questions involve 

whether or not you have been on a farm and or have been in the presence of livestock. If so, you are to 

declare that you have. Agriculture specialists will check your luggage and shoes before transporting you 

back to America. You should always make sure your shoes are clean so the shoe-dipping process will not 

take as long. You also want to make sure you keep any shoes that have been on a farm with you and never 

in your checked luggage. Prohibited agriculture-related products may potentially harm our plants, 

livestock, pets, and environment. All of this may be intimidating, but you never want to lie about being 

around agriculture. When coming back from Ireland, we had to go through this same process. Declaring 

that we had been on a farm and around livestock 

may have prevented diseases, such as foot-and-

mouth, coming back to our country. This is also 

why it is best to leave products, such as meat, 

dairy, and fruits in the foreign country.  

 Studying agriculture abroad was one of 

the best decisions in my high school career. I 

learned not only how farming and livestock are in 

Ireland, but also how to be prepared when going 

through customs. I feel privileged to be able to 

inform others about this topic on how to keep our 

environment and food supply healthy and safe 

after coming back from a foreign country. 

Lauren Arnold Pictured above are several items that would be heavily 

scrutinized in an airport during an agricultural customs 

inspection. 

Article 
Protecting Our Country 
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Flat tires happen; it’s part of living in an agricultural community. Gravel, thorns, 

nails, screws, screw drivers, and many other items can end up in your tire. Taking your 

vehicle or tire to a shop takes extra time and costs money. Life can become considerably 

easier and cheaper if you can fix it yourself. This task is generally simple. After securing 

the vehicle, take the tire and wheel off the vehicle and air it up to the maximum air 

pressure found on the sidewall of the tire. Completely cover the tire in soapy water. (A 

spray bottle works great). Bubbles should appear where it is leaking. Mark the leak with 

tire chalk. Now let all of the air out of the tire by pulling the valve core out with a valve 

core remover. Do not lose the valve core, as you will have to have it for the tire to hold 

air.  When all of the air is out of the tire, dismount it from the wheel using tire tools. 

Make sure that there is nothing broke inside of the hole that can rupture the patch, such 

as a nail or screw. On the inside of the tire, grind the puncture smooth and put universal 

tire cement over the area. Let it dry and keep it clean. Press the patch on flat and use a 

tire patch roller to make sure it sticks. Remount the tire on the wheel, put the valve core 

back in, and air it up and check the hole again. If no bubbles appear, put the tire back on 

the vehicle. Your task is now accomplished 

and you can get back to work.   

Lukas Still 

Most home and farm shops could be set up to fix minor tire 

punctures.  Some of the items you will need are pictured to 

the left 

Article 

When Your Tire Isn’t Round 



 6 

Macon FFA Officer Team Bonding 

Fourteen officers, two advisors, and a big yellow bus; 

it must be time for Macon FFA’s annual officer retreat. The 

officers started off the retreat by having a work day at the 

school. The officers then chose to do an educational tour of the 

Budweiser Clydesdales. They travelled to Boonville to see the 

Budweiser Clydesdales at Warms Springs Ranch. They learned 

about how the Clydesdales are raised and about the various 

pulling teams they have throughout the country. The officers 

and advisors then went to Osage Beach where they stayed the 

night. While at the Osage Beach, they spent time planning this 

year’s FFA activities and partaking in some teambuilding 

activities. Some of the goals the team set for the year were 

more student involvement, early start on contest teams, and 

the planning of a school improvement project. One of the team 

building activities was 

the intense Laser 

Tagging Competition 

that has taken place 

the last two years 

between the officer 

team. After an 

exhausting battle of 

laser tag, the team 

continued on to 

Steelville. They 

stopped once along 

the way to buy 

supplies to cook themselves dinner and breakfast. All of the 

officers were more than excited to see The Rafting Company as 

they reached the outskirts of Steelville. One of the favorite 

traditions of all of the officers is staying in the cabin along the 

Meramac River. Monday evening was very successful in 

planning out the Macon FFA Chapter’s calendar for 2013 and 

2014. After a full day of working hard, the officers were more 

than happy to rise out of bed on Tuesday morning. Although 

rain threatened the officers’ chance to go canoeing, they 

decided to tough it out. It was a good choice they made. The 

clouds cleared off and the float was a major success. After the 

long bus ride back to Macon, all of the officers went home 

happy with all they had accomplished at this year’s officer 

retreat. 

Katy Stoecklein 

The Macon FFA Chapter held their annual 

officer trip August fourth, fifth, and sixth. 

Aberdeen in Twenty-Thirteen 

 For six days the American Royal in Kansas City was home to 

the best of the Angus breed. Heifers, cows, steers, and bulls lined 

the mulch walkway that led to the show ring. The show ring itself 

had a presence about it. The bright yellow pine shavings lit the room 

up like a morning sun. This year Angus Junior Nationals were held 

July fifth through the eleventh. Saturday was move-in day. Trucks 

and Trailers trekked across the country to unload an animal that 

they hoped would stand by that champion backdrop and hold a 

purple rosette. Sunday was a day to get to know each other. Clinics 

about fitting your animals and what to feed them were put on by 

Weaver, SureChamp, and Sullivan Supply.  Junior Angus members 

conversed, got to know each other, and made friends that would 

last a lifetime. Monday the showing began. The first to show were 

the bred and owned heifers. These heifers were born and raised by 

the owners. On Tuesday, the steers, cow-calf pairs, bulls, and best 

five head of bred and owned animals showed. Wednesday is when 

the majority of the entries showed. It was the day for the owned 

heifers. Owned heifers are heifers that the exhibitor purchased after 

the heifer was born. Thursday was showmanship and everyone 

packed up to make the adventure back home. There were a variety 

of activities the junior members could partake in all throughout the 

week. They held dances, dinners, and many contests. There were 

seven hundred and forty exhibitors present from all over the 

country. Next year the Angus Junior National Show will be held in 

Indianapolis, Indiana and will be called, “Angus in the Heartland.” 

Katy Stoecklein 

The National Junior Angus Show was held in Kansas City, 

Missouri this year. People from all over the United States 

gathered to participate in the biggest and most eventful breed 

association show. The theme this year was “Aberdeen in 

Twenty-Thirteen.”  

Article 
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Team Building at the Battle of the Chapters 

 August holds the last days for students and teachers to enjoy their summer vacation, as well as preparing for the 

upcoming school year. Every year in this month, the Area III FFA Association holds an annual Battle of the Chapters at Macon’s 

Long Branch Lake. There is always a great turn out for this event because it’s the 

perfect way to kick-off the start of a great year for FFA! Battle of the Chapters, as 

the title itself says, is a battle between Macon and surrounding FFA chapters. 

 This year, the Battle of the Chapters was held on August 1st on the 

beach of Long Branch Lake. There, we welcomed many schools, including; South 

Shelby, North Shelby, Kirksville, Putnam County, Milan, Green City, Linn County, 

Atlanta, Bucklin, Canton , Clark County, Highland, Knox County, La Plata, 

Marceline , Macon County, Meadville, Schuyler County, Scotland County, and 

Newtown Harris. Each school got to participate in several activities and games, 

such as; tug-of-war, sand castle building, and an obstacle course.  Macon placed 

2nd in the obstacle course, “Minute to Win It,” and 3rd in tug-of-war. Battle of the 

Chapters is organized by the Area III officers, including Macon’s Rebecca Helton, 

who serves as the Area III Association’s 1st Vice President.   

Mary Waller 

Keeping the Tradition 

Blue and gold, corduroy jackets, and the one of a kind emblem are all recognized to be associated with the National 

FFA Organization.  The blue and gold corduroy jacket is the most well known symbol of the FFA, and speaking for me as well as 

many others, it is worn proudly by FFA members all across the nation. I joined FFA my sophomore year of high school and one 

of the first events I participated in was the National Convention in Indianapolis, Indiana. To be walking down the street in a city 

with a population of close to one-hundred thousand and seeing nothing but blue jackets is a pretty amazing thing. 

The blue corduroy jacket was adopted as official FFA dress in 1933 and the complete official dress standards were 

established in 1973. In the Macon FFA Chapter, students can purchase their jackets at the beginning of their first year enrolled 

in an agriculture education class. These jackets are made either domestically or in foreign countries. Thanks to global sourcing, 

the cost of jackets made in foreign countries has stayed at fifty dollars for the past twenty years. Jackets made in America, 

however; cost around seventy dollars.  

I know from personal experience that the organization is made up of people from many different backgrounds. I have 

no experience on a farm and I live in the middle of town. Some of my classmates, 

however; being the complete opposite, have grown up on farms their entire life and 

show livestock at the fair every summer. The FFA jacket is something that unites us 

all into one organization and that’s what I like the most about it. We can all set aside 

our differences to make our chapter, school, and community better. Our chapter 

president this year, Katy Stoecklein, agrees that it is the most symbolic part of our 

organization. The blue jacket is proof that we all share a common mindset and love 

for FFA. Lauren Arnold, who holds the Historian office this year, realizes that while 

the jacket may not be the most fashionable thing, it’s something she is very proud to 

wear.   

As you can see, the blue and gold corduroy jacket is important for many reasons. Not 

only is it part of the official FFA dress code, it has the power to take students from 

thousands of different chapters and unite them into one National FFA Organization. 

Mary Waller 

FFA members focus while competing at the Area III 

FFA Battle of the Chapters 

FFA Members wear the Blue and Gold with pride 

while traveling to National FFA Convention 

Sessions 

Article 
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“The A Team” Receives 1st at Shoot 

  Although Macon is known for their high school athletics, there are 

many other competitive school activities that the public overlooks.  

 On Saturday September 7th, the Macon FFA trapshooting teams 

traveled to Queen City to compete in a FFA trap shoot with surrounding 

schools. Macon brought a total of eighteen members to compete. The 

weather was perfect at the shooting range. Team A stepped up to the 

challenge first and shot a total of 113 clays out of 125 total possible. 

Followed by Team A was Team B which shot a challenging 106 clays. As 

Team B retired from the shoot, Team C came up and shot 80 clays out of 

125 possible. Last but not least, there was Team D. Although it was not a 

full team, they crossed the finish line with a total of 41 clays shot. With a 

total of twenty-five clays possible, Bryce McEwen from Macon shot a 

twenty-four, missing only once.  

 After the shoot we received word that the Macon A Team, 

consisting of Tanner Gresham, Bryce McEwen, Eron Gresham, Brady 

Winter, and Cody Brockman had won the competition. The Macon FFA 

trap shooters are looking forward to shooting right here in Macon on 

Saturday 14th.  

 

       Ben Nelson 

 

Bryce McEwen, a member of the A Team concentrates on the 

clay! McEwen , who recently hit 75 straight targets, would 

shoot a 24 at Schuyler. 

Article 
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Treeing Walker Coonhounds; 

The Author’s Choice 

Treeing Walker Coonhounds are very good hunters. They originated in Virginia, where they bred Walker 

Foxhounds to hunt raccoons. The dog has been around for 270 years and was recognized as a breed in 2012 

by the American Kennel Club. 

 The hounds are bred to hunt small game like raccoons and possums or even squirrels, but some 

hunters have used them to hunt large game such as bears, cats or even deer. They can move through the 

woods in the dark with agility and speed. They would run forever if they could. They have a voice that is very 

distinct, They can have a long bawl or a chop. Every dog has 

a different voice which helps you know which dog is yours. 

The Walker is a very popular dog here in Missouri, especially 

in competition hunts. This is mainly because they are not as 

much a cold nosed dog as other coonhounds, which means 

they run hot tracks better then other breeds. 

 I personally can relate to treeing walker coonhounds 

because I have one of my own. About two years ago, one of 

my coon hunting buddies had a litter of pups.  I wasn’t 

having good luck with the dogs I was hunting, so I figured I 

would try to train my own pup instead of buying one that 

was supposed to be trained already. When my pup was 

about five months old I started training him. I started out by 

giving him a toy with coon scent, and I would play in the yard 

with him and drag the toy in the woods and through the 

creek. After that, I got a coon hide on a string and I drug it 

around the yard and I put it in the tree. He did all this very 

well, so I figured he was ready for the woods. I took my pup 

all winter with some buddies who have older dogs so my pup 

could get used to hunting. He treed a couple of coons that 

winter and did really well for his age. Last season it was so 

dry that it was pretty hard hunting for a pup, but I took him a 

lot, and I ended up with thirty-five coons. Ozzy has been looking great and I cant wait to put him in the woods 

this coon season.  

 I prefer walker dogs as a coon hunter. I don’t have anything personal on the other breeds of coon 

dogs. A good dog is a good dog, no matter what the breed. I had quite the time finding a dog that I really liked. 

I had three walkers and two English red tick dogs before I decided to get a pup and train my own. One thing I 

have found out over the years is, no matter what the breed, the thing that makes the most difference is how 

much time and effort you put in to making your dog a good hunter. 

 Drake Pagliai 

Ozzy, the author’s Treeing Walker Coonhound is 

looking forward to many cold winter evenings in the 

woods showing his skills as a raccoon hunter 

Article 
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When you ask someone what they think about when they hear the word 

“agriculture,” most would say, a farmer. Stereotypes would think farmers as men; 

however, women play important roles in agriculture as well. There are many roles 

that women play in agriculture. Many would not think of women as the head 

farmer; maybe at most, they are given credit for working beside the husband.  Amy 

Schaefer from Callao, Missouri however, is the head farmer of her farm. 

 Amy was the youngest of three girls. She has been involved in agriculture 

from a young age. She loved working with livestock in her spare time. In school, she 

was involved in 4-H and also in FFA. She earned her State FFA Degree in 1989 and 

her American FFA Degree in 1991. When in high school, she hoped to become a 

veterinarian, but then decided starting a family was more important. She then 

returned to the farm after graduating from the University of Missouri with a 

Bachelor’s Degree in Animal Science.  

 Amy married a man who was willing to help her take on the farm. Jim, her 

husband, helps out as much as he can. He helps work on machinery and still has a 

full time job as a carpenter and sheep shearer. They now have three sons; Walter, 

Jeb, and Evan. Amy still works on the farm and has chosen to take on the challenge 

of farming as a full time career. 

         Bailey Hammontree 

 

 

Women in Agriculture  

 

Article 
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Average Age of a Farmer 

 Have you ever stopped to think about where our food comes from and who 

provides it? Well, that would be a farmer. Do you ever question how people get into 

farming or wonder what age they start?  Studies show that in 2007 there were 14% less 

farmers under the age of 45 years old in America than in 2002. Also in 2007, 13% more 

farmers between the ages of 45-64 were farming than in 2002. Farmers in the 65 and 

older age group found themselves in the group that had the largest growth, increasing by 

22% in 2007. 

 The average age of a famer is between 45 years old and 64 years old. I believe this is 

because the younger farmers are growing older and not giving up. They keep returning to 

the field until they physically cannot farm anymore. Many farmers know the importance of 

farming and are determined to do their part. I believe that the middle age decreased 

because of the hardships they over came in the 1980’s. According to Phillip Pagliai, a 

current farmer in Excello, Missouri, it was tough to be a farmer around here at that time. 

The price of crops dropped and many farmers could not pay their bills anymore and lost 

their farms. As you can see, we are struggling to get new people interested in farming, but 

once we get them involved they seem to stay for quite a while.  

Most of the young farmers that do enter the agriculture field tend to get involved in 

mini-farms, according to Joe Horner, Agriculture Economist at the University of Missouri. 

Mini-farms are small local farms that only 

produce a small amount of income for the 

family. It is great to see new farmers coming 

into this occupation, but we need to keep 

showing people the importance of 

agriculture.  It is equally important to show 

our appreciation for those who grow our 

Phillip Pagliai from Excello, has handled 

many challenges and survived the 1980s 

farm crisis. He is still an active farmer in 

Northeast Missouri 

Article 
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Macon FFA Welcomes New Members 

 Do you remember when you first started high school? You did not really know what to expect and you may 

have even been a little scared. There are so many clubs, sports, and extracurricular activities.  This year the Macon 

FFA officer team put a great deal of effort trying to encourage those new students to join and participate as members 

of the Macon FFA Chapter.  

 At the beginning of the night, all officers were decked out in their official dress. For the ladies, that consists of 

the traditional blue corduroy jacket, scarves, white shirts, black skirts, pantyhose, and close toed black shoes. The 

men however wear black slacks. The officer team went through the traditional opening ceremonies which is one of 

the most important traditions of the National FFA Organization.  

After that, the officers shifted the student’s and parent’s 

attention toward the local FFA chapter. The officers introduced 

themselves, explained their Supervised Agricultural Experience, 

and just shared a couple facts about themselves. It was made 

known that these freshmen could depend on the officer team 

members for any information, or assistance needed to become 

motivated members. Some officers even offered rides for them 

when needed for events since they are not able to drive.  

Each officer then picked their favorite activities to explain. They 

encouraged the new members to go to all the events and enjoy 

all the fun events they have experienced through the years. 

There was a lot of excitement from the new faces. You could tell 

that they were all ready to jump into this year’s activities. After a 

quick review of how to wear official dress, new members had the 

chance to order their own jackets while mingling with the officer 

team. This year’s new members seem to be an excited group 

ready to try new things in the FFA. 

  Abbie Korman 

Macon FFA Secretary Shelby Schaefer helps new 

members find a jacket that will provide them endless 

opportunities in the next four years 

Macon FFA Officers Ben Nelson and 

Brandon Quido serve refreshments to 

new members and their parents during 

the annual Macon FFA New Member 

Welcome. 
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Create a Calf 

Written by Katy Stoecklein 

 As my finger scrolls down the list, I find my name. Number five in the market animal class, it’s show day. 

Cattle shows have been a big part of American agriculture for years. Just like everything, they have changed. 

Market animal shows started off as a chance to raise the best market ready animal with prime grade meat. Now, 

the show circuit has become who can “create” the best calf. Years of hard work to produce the best market 

ready calf have been shot down because of new ways to make a calf appear perfect.  

 In the past, genetics were the primary way to obtain a champion market animal. A high rate of gain, 

along with large bone structure, and good muscling were quality assets in a market animal. The main reason 

market steer shows were started were to compete with animals that were believed had these original features. 

Show steers today are being placed under a variety of unethical practices. Many calves get pumped full of air for 

months before a show so that fat pockets build up. Practices like this only get caught after the carcass has been 

hung for meat and it is too late. Other methods of unethical practices are removing neck flab through surgeries, 

removing ribs to make a smoother topline, and injecting drugs that give calves a more muscular look. All of these 

practices give the calf more of a “show calf” look, but these are not market animals. They are not the animals 

that shows were intended to show off. Most of these animals are not healthy for human consumption and 

completely defy the purpose of a market animal. These practices are also creating a negative reputation for 

farmers that raise market beef for a living.  This problem has been evolving for years and just recently has 

reached a high point in the amount of people who partake in it. There have been numerous accounts of trying to 

stop it, but none have been successful. In this day and 

age people have a new way of living that seems to deem 

lying and cheating  acceptable. There may be no clear 

way to stop it, but there are still people out there who 

believe in why showing cattle was started and make it 

their goal to keep it that way. Everyone needs to 

keep in mind why the first show was organized and 

why most of the kids are stepping into that show 

ring. If you cannot step into that ring with a clear 

conscience, you should not be there. 

 

 

Opinion 
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 My name is Tommy, and I’m eight years old Well, almost eight, but I don’t like 

saying almost eight, and I’m really not seven anymore. I’m more like seven years and three

-hundred sixty days. Anyways, it’s about time to start planning my birthday. You would 

think I’d be excited, right? I mean it’s almost my birthday and from what I hear, eight is a 

pretty great number. However, I’m not excited even the tiniest bit. In fact, I wouldn’t mind 

being stuck at seven years and three-hundred sixty days for the rest of my life if it meant I 

wouldn’t ever have to go through a birthday party again.  

My birthday is in the middle of July and as you can imagine, it is very hot and humid 

outside at that time.  Every year, I tell Momma that we should just go somewhere for my 

party. I mean kids like bowling and skating, right? That could be fun, but no. She never 

listens. She insists on having my party outside.  

Okay, so back to my story. It’s the hottest day of the year and the morning of my 

seventh birthday party. Momma won’t stop talking about all the fun things she has 

planned for my friends.  I’m getting excited, too because this year I have some pretty great 

friends. I’ve always had friends, but sometimes they are whiney, and smelly, and 

annoying.  My party was supposed to start at two o’clock, but at a quarter after one, I’m 

sitting by the door waiting for my guests to arrive. It’s thirty minutes past two now, and 

not one single friend has showed. I’m starting to worry, and I had a good reason. This is 

where it all began to go down hill… Literally. 

I walk outside to give my dog some water and I see a lot of cars at the top of my 

drive way. This is weird because living out in the middle of nowhere, traffic isn’t too 

common.  I decide to go see what’s going on, but first I have to tell Momma what I’m 

doing. She wants to come with me, so together we walk to see what the commotion is. 

Well, as soon as we get down there it’s quite clear what has happened. Our lovely, and by 

lovely, I really mean inconsiderate and rude, neighbors’ fence has gone down and there 

now stood three big bulls in the middle of the road. Our neighbors aren’t exactly the most 

friendly people around and neither are the bulls that our delaying my party. I have to go 

run all the way back to my dad and with the help of my brother and uncle, an hour later 

the road is clear. We direct all the traffic down the driveway, and I think the fun is finally 

going to start! Yeah, that didn’t really happen. 

Satire 

Not So Great Neighbors 

Written By Mary Waller 
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I get all my friends together and tell them about the bounce house we set up 

in the back yard, so we decide to go back there. You would never believe what was 

in there… the neighbors’ pig! Apparently, the fence keeping the bulls in wasn’t the 

only one that needed repairing. After we push and shove and finally get that stupid 

pig out of our bounce house and get it back to its proper home, we smell probably 

the worst smell in the world. Living on a farm myself, I’ve smelled a lot of bad things, 

but nothing could beat that smell. Now, not everyone knows what slop is, but I’m 

going to tell you. Slop is the manure and watery, slushy mess that is sprayed out 

over a field to be disposed of. Every good farmer, actually, every farmer, knows that 

you shouldn’t ever spray slop out on a day that’s even a little hot and humid. It 

causes the smell to go everywhere and slop is a terrible, horrible, awful smell. The 

worse part of the whole thing was my house is downhill from theirs! Not only did it 

cause my entire house to smell like manure, but he had sprayed it on so thick that it 

slowly began running down to our yard as well.  It was absolutely disgusting. My 

friends got the slop all over their shoes. This didn’t make their parents very happy. I 

think they were mad at us, but it wasn’t our fault! Momma and I said sorry an awful 

lot. One girl even slipped in the slop and got the manure all over her new outfit. She 

cried. I said I was sorry, but I don’t think she will ever come to my house again. My 

mom almost fell running down the hill to get my dad out of the barn, and my dad 

slipped quite a few times running back up. Not only did our house smell like manure 

for over a week, my friends all had to leave, their parents were mad, and my entire 

party was absolutely ruined. Now tell me, if that had been your seventh birthday 

party, would you really want another?  

Satire 
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  Growin’ Up Country  

Written By Lukas Still 
  

 You always know a true country boy from a young age. Not all good ole boys come from a 
farm but it is a great place to start looking. At the age of three he has already started learning how to 
drive machinery moving sand in his sand box. This is the start of a very helpful talent that is bound to 
get him in trouble eventually.  

 Soon after the sand box come his bicycle days. Starts with learning how to ride and soon 
becomes how fast can he go and what can he ramp. Time after time he will have skinned up knees 
from going too fast down the big gravel hill by his house. But pretty soon he will be flying down it 
with no problem, and because he has kept trying he has learned how to keep fighting and work hard 
for something.  

 The amount of problems a plastic bb from an air soft gun can cause is incredible. After a few 
friendly air soft wars people begin to get mad. Next thing you know big brother and his friend talk 
little brother and his into a war. After getting tired of being picked on, little brother gets out his pump 
up metal bb gun. This stunt earns him the right to be zip tied up and thrown down in a field and 
laughed at while he tries to get back to the shop.  

 Once he finds out four wheelers are more fun and much easier than walking, life becomes 
better. First he learns that getting shot with an air soft when you’re running 40 miles per hour or 
more on a four wheeler makes it hurt much worse. After learning that lesson, the two brothers didn’t 
combine them again. Pretty soon he can ride a wheelie across a pasture and he is flying down that 
same hill he wrecked his bike on seeing just how fast he can go. When he gets the four wheeler stuck 
and then the farm truck trying to get it out, his dad gets home just in time to see him head that way 
with the tractor. The next day he takes power washing lessons.  

 The older he gets, the less brilliant his ideas become. Soon after receiving his license he thinks 
that just because he has a loud truck it must be fast as well. Not only does he lose the race he gets a 
ticket that costs him a few hundred dollars. He also learned that after too many muddy trails, fields, 
mud roads, hill sides, and a low water crossing a vehicle will break. Nothing is indestructible. He also 
learned it takes time, money, and sweat to fix it.  

 The great thing about a true “good ole boy” is that he will never fully grow up. He will always 
learn things the hard way and tear stuff up, but he will always work hard to make things right. It’s 
hard to believe that it all started in his sand box at three years old. By the time he graduates it will 
feel like it’s been an entire lifetime of fun, but really his redneck journey has just begun.  

Satire 
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Watching the Paint Dry; 

A Comparison of Common Spray Paints 

Written by Drake Pagliai 

 I have a project that I want to paint, but I don’t know which type of paint I should use. I decided to do 

a test and figure out which one would be the best. I went to the store and purchased Rust-Oleum , Krylon , 

Ace, and the Wal-Mart brand spray paint. The Rust-Oleum was $3.77, the Krylon was $3.67, the Ace was 

$2.97 and the Wal-Mart spray paint was $0.96. All of the cans had twelve ounces of paint, besides the Wal-

Mart brand paint, which had ten ounces. I set up a board in our shop and I tested all four types of paint. I 

tried to keep the same distance away from the board, and I did the same amount of swipes on each brand of 

paint. 

 I started with the Rust-Oleum brand.  The nozzle was a little hard to push, so it made your hand get 

tired after awhile, but you didn’t get any paint on your hands. It sprayed harder than the other paints, but it 

covered a smaller area so you had to make a lot more passes. You didn’t have to cover the same area with a 

second coat. 

The next paints were the Krylon and the Ace premium brands. I couldn’t tell the difference in these 

two. They had the same nozzle which was very easy to spray. It  was a little different than the traditional 

style . My hand wasn’t as tired after an extended time of painting. The spray was much wider, and you could 

cover more area, but you had to go over it a few more times.  

The Wal-Mart paint was the last one I tested. I couldn’t tell a difference in the color, but the nozzle 

was small and hard to push. I ended up with some paint on my fingers and an aching hand from this one. It 

sprayed a pretty small area and you had to hold it closer to get the same affect as the other paints. This paint 

would be better for the smaller jobs that you don’t need as much paint. 

So the conclusion that I came to is that if I were to paint a project, I would use the Ace brand paint. I 

liked how you could paint for a long time and my hand didn’t get tired. It was also one of the cheaper paints 

and I needed a lot of it so it’s going to save me money.   

The following paints were painted 

for a variety of quality factors.  The 

Rust-Oleum, Krylon, and Wal-Mart 

brands were purchased at Wal-Mart 

and the Ace Premium brand was 

purchased at Westlakes.  Drake 

Pagliai tells us which paint to buy. 

Comparison 
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We baled up that hay  

On a sunny day 

We cut that clover 

But not with a dozer  

Its no longer May 

With the blue jay 

I hope I don’t flip over  

In my land rover 

It happens that way  

When you go too fast 

In a tractor like mine 

I drive through the pine 

Never last 

At the end of the week  

My work is complete  

     Bailey Hammontree 

We Baled That Hay 


