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      The Treatment Times 

 
     

  By Jeremy 

 
 During these last two months, there have 

been a lot of changes.  Many new residents have 

come up the graduation trail to the farmhouse . 

They seem to be very excited by the move.  Mark, 

Adam, Kelsey, Pat and Jules have all made it up 

and they are getting used to the big change.  

 It has been very chilly up here. The  winds have howled and 

at times the temperature has been below zero, which is nuts!  Frye 

and the Farmhouse went to an awesome Christmas party set up by 

the therapists. We got to play games and eat pizza.  We all cele-

brated Hanukah, Christmas, and New Years.  The Farmhouse got to 

stay up extra late on New Years eve and we all watched a movie-

which was cool!  At Frye, the level two yellow shirts have been re-

placed with purple ones because the yellow would always look so 

dirty.  Purple is a much better color anyway.   

 We all said good bye to the big horse Bruce when he de-

parted and welcomed the new horse Tucker.  Tucker and the donkey 

Theo donôt seem to get along too well. 

 These 2 months have been a lot of fun at Ironwood! 
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Patrickôs Journey:   

 I arrived at Ironwood on October 1st around two oôclock in the afternoon.  I was 

pretty calm about the whole thing, and my transporters were really nice which helped me 

not freak out about the whole situation. My journey through orange wasn't anything out of 

the ordinary.  It wasn't fun because I didn't want to be there.  Overall, as an orange I think I 

did OK.  Finally, on my thirty-seventh day another resident named Patrick, who graduated 

recently, gave me my yellow.  That was probably one of  the greatest days that I have had 

here.  Before I got my yellow I was worried that I would lose my ñdriveò to step up and 

help out.  I was actually more inspired afterwards and wanted to do everything and any-

thing.  Itôs pretty hard to describe the feeling.  I felt as if I wanted to step up just because I 

was wearing a different color.  I felt lucky to enjoy my first Parent Weekend as a yellow. 

The weekend was  rough because I was pretty sure that I could convince my parents to take 

me out of the program.  When they told me they wouldn't, I wasnôt happy!  The third day 

was better, and we said our farewells on a good note. The rest of my yellow days went 

smoothly. I had some rough patches here and there, but overall I felt I did a good job.   

 My friend Adam got here a day before me.  I got my yellow before he did, but he got 

his papers first.   When he got his papers, I was happy for him. He was my first best friend 

here, but it made me want my papers so much more.  So I started worrying about it and 

really stressing out which set me back because that was something I needed to work on.  So 

I didn't go up when Adam and Kelsey did, but I ended up getting my papers the day after, 

and presenting the following Thursday.  Now I am beginning my journey at the Farmhouse.  

So far I have been here eleven days and I really enjoy it! 
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Adamôs Journey  

To The  

Farmhouse 
 

Eighty-one days ago, I came to a place called Ironwood.  I was very, very angry, because I had no idea where I 

was. I was sitting in a circle with a tent behind me, and a bunch of yellow and orange shirted residents walking 

around and staring at me.  When I first got off of reflection I had an in-depth conversation with a past resident 

about getting out of here and going home early. I immediately knew what this program was about after saying, 

ñThis is going to be a positive day Billò. Of course four days later I went back on reflection for five days, plus 

a day of work impact! 

 I said to my inner Adam, ñNEVER AGAIN!ò.  I was on a mission to get out of here the right way.  I 

spent fifty days in orange. The day after parent weekend Joe and Greg came in with a stack of yellow shirts. 

My head went blank as they walked around the room.  Suddenly, they threw the shirts toward me.  It was a 

glorious day!  Shortly after, on day sixty eight,  I came out to the fire pit where Erin had called me, she gave 

me a slip of paper to start a fire.  I took it from her and she told me to look at the paper.  It was my level three 

promotion papers!  I made it to the Farmhouse on day seventy-three.  I am now a definite Farmhouse resident, 

and I am still working hard. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Marks Journey To The Farmhouse 
 

I received my papers before Thanksgiving and waited two weeks until December fourth to present since 

Thanksgiving fell on a Thursday and Treatment Team does not occur on holidays.  It was the longest two 

weeks of my life.  The day finally came and I was extremely anxious.  I was not sure how I was going to ad-

just. The walk up was unpleasantly terrific.  It was cold and rainy, and my bag, plug guitar was extremely 

heavy but I was very excited.  I was heart broken to leave Mufasa the cat behind but I didn't let that hold me 

back.  When I reached the farm house everyone was cheering for me.  I was ecstatic as I crawled under the 

fence and Ian greeted me, willing to take my bags.   I had done it, I made it to the farmhouse!    

ñWelcome to The Farmhouse!ò, they told me. 

 

 

 

 

 


