
Cody Webster participated 

in the Eastern New Mex-

ico State Fair in Septem-

ber 2017. He entered his 

heifer in the VII Dairy 

Heifer.  He won third 

place and sold his heifer 

for $5,500.00. 

Mr. Arguello’s FFA Students finish strong 

FFA Leadership Team     By Amaya Salas 

     The FFA leadership team 

stands for the Future Farmers 

of America! We are an organ-

ized group of young 

adults who compete 

and lead the FFA 

Chapter at Portales 

Jr. High school 

(PJHS)! We compete 

in events such as 

Opening and Closing 

and the Creed con-

test. Opening and 

Closing is when offi-

cers say their sta-

tions and what their symbols 

represents. The Creed competi-

tion is when members from our 

chapter remember five whole 

paragraphs. In these paragraphs 

contain what the members be-

lieve in and 

what FFA 

stands for! We 

have been 

working on 

our competi-

tion events 

since the first 

day of school! 

In October, 

the following 

students com-

peted at Melrose in the District 

4 FFA Creed Contest: Zeona 

Blackwell, Anahi Jimenez, 

Reegan Kinsey, Jewell Mat-

thews, Travin Price, Amaya 

Salas, and Cody Webster.  

Four students qualified and 

competed in the FFA Creed 

Contest.  Here is how they 

finished:  Cody Webster (7th 

grade) finished in 7th place. 

Jewell Matthews (8th grade) 

finished in 7th place.  Amaya 

Salas (8th grade) finished in 

9th place.  Mr. Arguello 

stated that the competition 

was very tough.  He was very 

proud that PJHS had the most 

students place in the Top 10 

in District 4. 
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     The 7th grade football team had 4 wins and 3 

losses. We lost to Marshall, and placed 2nd in 

the 4A Junior High Championship.   

     The 8th grade football team had 5 wins and 1 

loss. 

      

Stockard, Anthony Mobley, Andrea 

Weems, Mercedes Irigoyen, 

Braden McGill, Hazael Acosta, 

Zach Haase, Miguel Hernandez, 

Noah Garcia, Emilio Paiz, Angel 

Torres, Adam Ables, Braydon 

Mignard, Jorge Salamon, Chrstine 

Smith, Jewell Matthews, Jiselle 

     The following students quali-

fied to participate in the PJHS 

Spelling Bee scheduled to take 

place Tuesday, December 12, 

2017 in the PJHS Library:  

A’Mire Harrell, Kyla Southern, 

Luke Garcia, Elijah Pritchett, Jolie 

Griffith, Claudia Pietrzak, Camryn 

Montano, Faith Marler, Mariah, 

Rodriguez,  Connor Pino, Jacob 

Griffee, Alicia Tirado, and Danika 

Encinias.   
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PJHS Girls Volleyball 

PJHS Spelling Bee 

     The 7th Grade Volleyball record for A 

team was 10 wins and 4 losses.  The B Team 

had 9 wins and 3 losses.   

     The 8th Grade Volleyball record for A 

team was 12 wins and 2 losses.  The B Team 

had 6 wins and 5 losses. 
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PJHS Football 

A Volleyball Poem  
by Kylie Paden 

Volleyball is my favorite sport. 

I jump, set, spike the ball on the court.  

The ball goes bouncing off my toes 

and beans the teacher on the nose. 

He stumbles back and grabs his nose 

and hits the wall  and down he goes . 

The other players stop and stare. 

They've never heard the teacher swear. 

With no one playing anymore, 

I grab the ball. I shoot. I score. 

I love this game! It’s so much fun. 

The teacher cried, but, hey--we won. 

     England invented a game of running around 

kicking a ball in the mid-19th century (although 

the Chinese claim to have played a version cen-

turies earlier). They called it “football,” not be-

cause the ball is played with the feet, but because 

the game is played on foot rather on horseback. 
 

     On November 6, 1869, Rutgers and Princeton 

played what was billed as the first college foot-

ball game. However, it wasn't until the 1880s 

that a great rugby player from Yale, Walter 

Camp, pioneered rules changes that slowly trans-

formed rugby into the new game of American 

Football. 

Fun Facts About Football  
by Coach Ramirez 
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     Four PJHS students placed in 

the Peanut Valley Festival Art 

competition: 

First Place—Jacob Abarca 

 

Second Place—Eber Gutierrez 

 

All student projects are on dis-

play in the vocational building 

foyer.  

 

Third Place—Xaria Goacher 

Each student created a Foil Relief 

Sculpture.  Foil Relief Sculptures 

are made with an old CD, found 

objects, peanuts, aluminum foil, 

sharpie marker, and steel wool. 
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PJHS Student Council 

Santa Cop Buy-Out 

Peanut Valley Festival 

Foil Relief Sculpture Winners 

     The Student Council elections 

were held on Friday October 20, 

2017.  The final results were: 

President Tate Bradfute 

Vice President: Kylee Rodriguez 

Secretary: Cali Walker 

Treasurer: Angel Torres. 

 

     The Student Council sponsored 

the Santa Cop Buy-Out in November.  

Mrs. Meeks, the Student Council 

Advisor and the council gave the 

police department representative 

the money raised from the buy-out. 

The Police Department will be do-

nating the money to help families 

this holiday season.  Thank you to 

all who participated in the Santa 

Cop Buy-Out. 



     PJHS MESA  participated in 

the Sumbobot Competition 

held in Carlsbad, New Mexico, 

Saturday, December 2, 2017.  

Sumobot is a sport in which 
two robots attempt to push 
each other out of a circle (in a 
similar fashion to the sport 
of sumo). 
The engineering challenges 
are for the robot to find its op-
ponent (usually accomplished 

with infrared or ultra-
sonic sensors) and to push it 
out of the flat arena. A robot 
should also avoid leaving the 
arena, usually by means of a 

sensor that detects the edge. 

     Nineteen PJHS students 

qualified to attend: Zayra Alva-

rado, Jonathan Bacon, Syndl 

Blackwell, Tate Bradfute, Adan 

Calderon, Matteealle Calhoun, 

Evan 

Carbajal, Max Harris, LJ Jack-

son, Michael Johnson, Maya 

Landess, Aliyah Miranda, Ale-

jandro Saldana, Jorge Salo-

mon, Quinn Sansom, Jesi 

Smith, Graciela Valenzuela, 

Adamari Viera, Nadia Villegas, 

and Aurora Wampler.   

Placed: Team Saucey Empire 
placed 2

nd
 in the overall competi-

tion (Jorge Salomon, Nadia 

Villegas, Adan Calderon). 
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MESA:  Sumbobot Competition By Ms. Arenas 

FCCLA District Meeting 

     PJHS FCCLA attended the FCCLA Dis-

trict meeting held on Wednesday, No-

vember 15, 2017 at Portales High 

School.  The theme of the meeting was 

“Ohana” that means family in Hawaiian.  

Students attended educational work-

shops and heard a presentation by a 

former FCCLA student who participated 

in the FCCLA Japanese Exchange Pro-

gram.   Students networked with FCCLA 

students from Portales High School, 

Clovis Schools, and Texico Schools to 

collect can goods to give to the home-

less. 

https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Sport
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Robot
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Sumo
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Engineering
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Infrared
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Ultra-sonic
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Ultra-sonic
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Sensor
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Arena
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The PJHS Spirit Squad 

7th Grade PJHS 

Cheerleaders 

all responsibilities related to the pur-

suit of school spirit and pride. 

 

Spirit Squad Goals: 

 Cheer at girls’ and boys’ volley-

ball, football, and basketball 

games. 

 Participate in and support Home-

coming Week. 

 Support and perform at pep and 

recognition assemblies. 

 Provide school spirit when 

needed. 

 Compete at local and state cheer 

competitions  

      

     If you see a cheerleader, thank her 

for boosting the morale and spirit of 

the school and  entertaining the audi-

ence through cheering. 

     When you go to a  volleyball, foot-

ball, or basketball game, you will 

most likely see a PJHS Cheerleader.  

PJHS Cheerleaders put a lot of time 

and effort in perfecting their cheers, 

dance, and stunts.  The attitude, dedi-

cation, and enthusiasm of the PJHS 

Cheer Squad is committed to the 

highest level of athleticism, perform-

ance, self-discipline, respect for the 

school and others, personal exem-

plary conduct and the performance of 

8th Grade PJHS 

Cheerleaders 

Left to Right 

Amaya Salas 
Kenzie Haman 
Charley Bartl 
Andrea Weems 
Mika Gallegos 

Front row Left to Right 

Jenna Nead 

Emilee Rowland 

Reegan Kinsey 

Carissa Jouett 

Treylynn McKinley 
Back Row Left to Right 

Alexis Nixon 

Katie Webb 

Rae Ruiz 

Arianna Salguero 

Emily Crawford 
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 My name is Pickle. I know, 

strange name. Right now you are just 

hearing my thoughts. For obvious rea-

sons, I cannot speak, because I am a 

turkey.  I am one of many turkeys at the 

turkey farm. It’s a pretty crowded farm, 

but we all manage. I have my cousins, 

my father, and my mother. I am the only 

jake in the family, young male. I don’t 

have any brothers or sisters. I’m a 

lonely little feller. And I am a big 

chicken, well not really. But you get the 

point. 

Every year, 90 out of 100 tur-

keys are taken somewhere far away, 

and they haven’t been seen since. This 

year, I am old enough to be chosen. 

After I am chosen, I will never return. 

Just like the rest of my family. But, I’m 

not going to let that happen to me. 

 I’m just your average turkey, 

how would I be able to defend myself if 

no one else could? I could run. I am a 

fast runner. Would I be able to make it 

to the hills in time? Or would they catch 

me? I need to stop worrying. Nothing is 

going to happen to me. But what if 

something does happen? At that mo-

ment, I forgot all that I was thinking. I 

had passed out from stressing too 

much about what may happen to me. I 

need to quit worrying. 

 The next morning, I heard 

Robert the Rooster crowing. Nobody 

really liked him. He woke all of the tur-

keys every morning, and he also was 

the only rooster on the farm. The mas-

ter wanted him so we could “wake up 

bright and early.” Every single day, we 

would be wake up to his annoying calls 

at sunrise.  Every turkey on the farm 

just wishes that he would shut his pie 

hole. 

 As we were barely opening our 

eyes, we saw all of these people. They 

kept looking at us as if we were a in a 

zoo. They also had their eyes on this 

one man. He was really dressed up. I have 

never seen the master dress up this nice. 

He had lots of people surrounding him. He 

seemed to be well liked. And some people 

wanted him to hold their kids. Which I think 

is really strange. But hey, if the man has 

curing powers of something, then let him 

hold everyone's kid. I’m not really sure if 

humans have healing powers, but then 

again, you don’t really know. 

 A few minutes after my strange 

thoughts of who this man could possibly 

be, my master said, “Well good morning 

Mr. President!” 

What is a president? Are they 

those people that give out presents. Be-

cause “president” sounds like “present”. Is 

he like Santa Claus? I always hear people 

saying that he will bring you gifts if you are 

good. How come I don’t ever get gifts? 

Was it because I decided to attack the 

master? He wouldn’t give me food off of 

his plate when he was sitting on the porch 

the other day. I was kind of upset by it. I 

should probably stop doing that, because I 

want presents. 

“What can I do for you for sir?” 

my master was asking the president. I’m 

sure that the master doesn’t get presents. 

He doesn’t even share his food. 

The president started to speak, “I 

am here to pardon one of your turkeys.” I 

don't think any of us burped. I don’t even 

think turkeys burp. “I used to always come 

to this farm when I was younger. I just 

loved how all of the turkeys looked, acted, 

and how they would never attack me” 

Haha, how ironic is that. That is all we do 

now. Did he give those turkeys presents? 

“Well of course Mr. President. If 

you would just pick any turkeys you want.” 

I still have no idea what pardon means? I 

seriously don’t think we should get a pre-

sent by burping. That just strange. But I 

wouldn’t mind it. It’d be easier than trying 

to be nice. 

“Let’s see,” the president said 

with a grinning face, “which one of you 

turkeys wants to spend thanksgiving with 

me?” I was the only turkey to jump up. Did 

no one else know that he gives us pre-

sents if you burp? Did they not listen to 

anything he said? I guess they weren’t 

paying attention, because they were eating 

breakfast. I had no idea that we had break-

fast. We usually never do. Since I was the 

only turkey that jumped, I got picked. 

On our way to wherever the presi-

dent was taking me, I realized that I had 

made a terrible mistake. This was how 

everyone went missing. They went away 

with some stranger and never came back. 

It was a pretty long drive, and I don’t think 

they are going to give me a ride back 

home. Was I even going home? Who 

knows? 

When we made a stop, we were 

at this huge house. It was big and white, 

very white. This looks really nice. 

As we stepped inside, there was 

this huge entrance. When I started to walk 

in a little farther, and farther, I thought this 

place was amazing. There was this game 

with a big ball with 10 big sticks that you 

had to knock down. There was also a pond 

with people in it. It had more than one 

floor. There are these steps that my mas-

ter had on his porch, but with a whole lot 

more. This was the best view I have had in 

my life. 

So this is where everyone disap-

peared? 
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The Turkey Who Made It 
 by Cashlin Fraze & Kylyie Paden 


