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ƷThe baby. 
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Ʒ Editorôs note. 

fwp¤Ą£ ]t§ 
Well here at the farmhouse we have had many a new 

things happen. We have finally moved into the new school 

house. We used to have school in  the garage. But we 

moved to the very spacious new school house that has an 

incredible view of almost all of Ironwood. We also wel-

comed a few new staff members: Joe L and Caitlin. We 

welcomed  some new kids to the farmhouse as well, in-

cluding Alycia, Lucas, Brian, Matt, Jeremy, Ben, Nick, 

Justin and Marissa. We said good bye to Mac the horse, and welcomed Caz. 

We have been on a few field trips including going to Acadia National Park. 

Graduates 

Birthdays 

By Pat 

By Graciela 

By Mollie 

Thank you to all graduates. You all worked so hard.  

ñ Congratulations and good luck.ò 

 

 

Tom, Anderson, Chris and Rachel all graduated in September. 

 

 

Mike and Nick graduated in October. 

ǒ Nick celebrated his birthday in September, 2008 

ǒ Mollie celebrated her birthday in October, 2008 

ǒ Kevin celebrated his birthday in October, 2008 

 
They all celebrated their birthdays with a cake at the farmhouse. 

HAPPY BIRTHDAY YôALL.  
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Jeremyõs Journey to the Farm 
 Unlike most people, before I got to Ironwood, I was at a wilderness pro-

gram. So instead of getting transported to Ironwood, my parents brought me. 

When I was first on impact, I got pretty annoyed because I knew exactly why my parents had 

sent me to Ironwood. Having to sit in a circle for three days was annoying as well. 

For my first forty-nine days here, I did very well and was flying through the pro-

gram. I was learning all of these new tools. Then Parent Weekend came, and I 

got to see my brothers and parents. It was very cool. 

The Sunday of Parent Weekend is when I started to get into trouble. I got put on 

work impact for two days because I was listening to inappropriate music during 

Parent Weekend. Five days later, I got put on impact for drawing an inappropri-

ate figure. Two weeks after that I got put on impact again. Then I lost my color 

for having bad integrity and singing an inappropriate song. After all of that I re-

alized that I need to make a change and start working on impulsive decisions. 

 After being consistent for a while, I got my papers and started to write 

my speech. A week later I was told to pack my things so that I could walk up the 

graduation trail. As I said goodbye to everyone, I started to walk up towards the 

farmhouse. It was a long four month journey to get up here, but everyday was 

worth it as I continue to get through hard times and start making good, healthy decisions. 

Nickõs Journey to the Farm 
 It has been a long road for me. I got here June 1st, 2008. I got my papers on 

October 8th, 2008. 

 Lisa and Dylan brought me outside on a Wednesday and they had orange 

shirts with them. I thought maybe they were for me. They then asked me if I had done 

anything that might get me in trouble. I said no, because I really hadnôt done anything 

wrong. They then handed me my papers. 

 I didnôt know when I was going to present, so I got my speech done that 

night, just to be ready. It helped me out because I presented that Thursday. I was 

stressed out though because I had to finish one life skill. I got it done Thursday after-

noon. 

 On Friday morning Lisa asked who wanted to fold sheets. I told her that I did. 

Then she said ñNow Iôll radio up to the farm and see if they want you now.ò Shortly 

after that, and after saying goodbye, I got to go up the graduation trail. I ran a little bit 

because I thought I would see a bear and get attacked. After a while, though, I got 

tired and walked the rest of the way. 

 When I got up there, everyone was yelling my name. When I was walking 

through the horse field, Pat ran down and got my bag from me. Then I got my green 

shirt. They said Pat was my mentor and heôs kept me on the right track. 

By Jeremy 

By Nick 
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Benõs Journey to the Farm 
 When I got here, I never even thought about the farmhouse. It seemed like 

it was not a real place. I thought I would be stuck at Frye forever. 

 Parent Weekend was coming up, and I was still a yellow. I didnôt mind too much, 

though, because I was so excited to see my parents. I remember waiting with Lisa and all of the 

other yellows out in front of the Frye lodge. Our parents were due any minute. Lisa suddenly 

told us to grab the summer screen doors and bring them to the shed. 

 We brought the doors to the shed and piled them all up. Then, when we had started 

back, Lisa came up to me and handed me a paper. She told me I had dropped it. It turned out to 

be my promotion paper. It felt so good to be holding it finally. When my parents arrived, I ran 

out to their car to show them what I had received. 

 Parent Weekend went by and I enjoyed myself a lot. Then 

the whole next week went by so slow. I had almost forgotten 

about my last life skill, first aid. Luckily, Darren did first aid with 

a bunch of boys and me. Then he decided to sign it off for me. 

The next time I saw Lisa, I informed her that I had finished my 

first aid. She responded by telling me to go and pack my bags. I 

ran into the lodge and went into the overflow room to gather my 

belongings. Once I had gotten my things together, I went outside 

and walked up to Greg, who was on impact watch. He told me to 

start heading up the trail. I said my last words to Frye (ñGoodbye 

humus wrapsò), and I set off up the graduation trail. 

 It was hard going with my heavy bag and there were trees 

I had to climb over. When I started to see the clearing in front of 

me, it finally felt 

real. I saw all of 

the other farmhouse kids standing on the 

porch, cheering me on. I climbed under the 

fence and Kevin greeted me. He took my bag 

and told me that he would be my mentor. I 

went inside and put that green shirt on for the 

first time. It felt great. 

 That first night I enjoyed the juice, the 

chicken and the amazing brownies. I will 

never forget the feelings of getting my papers, 

packing my bags, walking up the graduation 

trail, and putting on my green shirt. 

By Ben 


