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CONGRATS TO OUR
MHS WRESTLERS
FOR THEIR SHOWING
AT STATE!
February 26, 2022
Volume 1 Issue 6

The Mexico High School boys basketball team has done something that no other basketball team in MHS history has ever done: they have a perfect record. In other words, their performance in each and every game, against each and every opponent has been pristine and flawless. What was different about this year? “There was more trust and communication,” said
senior Michael White who has been a member of the team since he was a freshman. The boys go into district play as the number one seed and play at 6 p.m. on March 2 at Centralia.

LEGENDARY
Mexico High School boys basketball 2021/22

Definitely NOT Fake News

MHS Journalism and Digital Media Program tackles old school and new outlets in media

Freshman Kambreya Merryman is excited to be a freshman
journalism student in on the ground floor of bringing back
the old-school printed newspaper.

After five years of being a digital newspaper online and
a website, the high school newspaper, The Growl, is back
in print thanks to the local owners of the Ledger and the
support of local business owners and merchants.

“Make-do” journalism is how the program survives and
Ms. Malott was kind enough to allow us to use the art
closet as a podcast studio for our newest project.

Bringing back The Bite, the Mexico High School Video Channel, has fallen into the more than capable hands of an excited new staff. Members of the staff are, from left: Jordan Shelton,
Messiah Simpson, BreAsia Estill, Lexie Willer, Capri’Ona Fountain, Ally Wilson and Elias Owens.
Left: Freshman Gage Walker, left, junior Landen
Wilson, center, and senior Bailey Crum work out an
edit of their YouTube show premier episode: RATS
(Real American Teenagers). The show features the
RATS trying food and offering their reviews, talking
about serious, and not so serious issues, and just
about anything else. Producing and hosting the broadcast is junior Jackson Lamb, and also pitching is
freshman Conner Baclesse.
For more information, check out the Mexico High
School Digital Media page on Facebook, the YouTube
channel at The Bite-MHS, and the podcast, which
has yet to be named will be announced soon. If you’d
like to support MHS Digital Media, contact Ms. Jami
Williams at jwilliams@mexico.k12.mo.us.
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all of us are human; some of
us are just better at it...

humans of MHS
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In the Halls

There are over 800 stories
walking the halls of MHS here are two of them.

“Outside school when i have the time I do
some gaming with my friends, I also like
to use the time i have to learn more about
Photography and Painting”

Parker Allen,
junior
“My family and I went to a mountain in Colorado. My Dad was driving and he would mess
around with my Mom about going on the edge
of the mountain. She was freaking out about it
and I was laughing at her for how scared she
was. This is one one my favorite memories with
my parents.”

Adriana Grimes,
freshman

an interview with:

Word for Word

Rebecca Moppin

What is your position and title?
So my official position is Student Success and Behavioral Coordinator.
What needs do you see in our students?
The needs that I see in our student body is support and
a sense of belonging. So, I think that being a teenager
should not be hard, this should be some of the best
times in our lives and if there is something I can do to
make high school better for everyone then that’s my
goal. I want everyone to have good memories of high
school and not have to struggle.
How has the whole concept of school changed over
the past decade when it comes to kids?
In the past... So, this is my 18th year of education
and there is so much more involved in being a kid in
high school. When I started, it use to be all about the
academics. That was just the way it was, but then as
the world has changed, students needs have changed
and students future needs have changed. Where it use to be everyone was moving for that path of
college, now that’s not how it is anymore. We need to make sure that we are meeting the needs
of all of our students, and we are making sure that they have that sense of belonging, so they
become part of our community.
What is the number one need of MHS students?
I think the number one need is a sense of belonging. Being able to come to school and know that
somebody cares if your here or not. Knowing that you have opportunities to grow and develop as
a individual, and not fit into a mold that somebody thinks that you should be in is a tremendous
need for our students.
How can the community help meet those needs?
Being involved is huge. We have a parent night, we have sporting events,we have plays and we
have competitions like our academic games and things. Just being supportive and knowing that
our students want to find success and sometimes that doesn’t happen like a Point A to Point B.
Sometimes its like Point A,B,C,D; but, they really want to find that success. They want to be part
of something bigger then them. That’s the generation they want to be a part of; making something
big, you know?

SkillsUSA District
Medalists Move on to
State Competitions
The following students received medals at District
SkillsUSA competition this month:
Leadership Contests
Promotional Bulletin Board
3rd Place (Team) - Lexi Kemp (Wellsville), Booke
Reichardt (Wellsville), William Sause (Mexico)
Occupational Related Contests
Related Technical Math
2nd Place - Andrew Pemberton (Mexico)

Prom to Return
to High School

After a two-year hiatus from school sponsorship
due to Covid restrictions, the Mexico High School
junior/senior prom will not only be sponsored by the
high school, it will return to the high school.
Prom is scheduled for 8-10:30 p.m., April 30,
2022, at the Sports Complex Lobby. The junior class
officers have been working with prom sponsors to
put together a theme and decorations, despite the
two-year lag in fundraising and the desire to bring
the prom back to campus.
The Class of 2021 had originally planned to hold
prom for the Class of 2020 in Gooch Gymnasium
in April of 2020, however, schools were closed by
order of the governor in March of that year. Prom
was then rescheduled for the end of May, then again
for early July of that same year and finally, it was
cancelled.
A group of parents rallied and put together a “Mom
Prom” in July of 2020 so that the graduates did not
have to forego that tradition. Restrictions made holding the prom as a school-sponsored event in 2021 a
problem as well, and so again, parents put together a
second “Mom Prom” in 2021.
This year, the parents will get a break as the responsibility returns to the junior class. However, the
community, who was so much a part of the success
of the two Mom Prom events is being invited to help
by donating any of the following items for decoration; please email jwilliams@mexico.k12.mo.us for
more information:
-wooden chairs
-strands of clear lights
-lanterns
-artificial flowers
-wooden fence lengths
-tulle or gossamer
-old doors
-old metal objects or
-old ladders
architectural objects
-strands of ivy or flowers -flameless candles.

National Honor Society Inducts 32
The Mexico High School Honor Society will induct 32 new members at 7:30 p.m. on March 9, 2022, at
Emmons Hall on the MHS campus. Students are:
Burks, Elizabeth
Sims, Ty
Seniors
Jarquin-Garcia, Jocelyn
Delgado-Martinez, Brenda Jeffries, Jamison
Stephens, Jessica
Beaslery, Rayn
Dowty, Andrew
Thebeau, Jaron
Manns, Quin
Moeller, Amelia
Fountain,
Aliyah
Thoenen, Tyler
Playter, Tristan
Owens, Mekhi
Gleeson,
Declan
Turlington, Kali
Smythe, Brock
Pembertyon, Andrew
Grubb, Morgan
Turlington, Sidney
Urbina-Parra,Luisa
Peuster, Thomas
Haefling, Tessa
Waller, Nell
Juniors
Ramirez-Lopez, Estrella
Jackson, Aleigha
Willer, Alexis
Balvanz, Madison
Rowe, Kennedi

Technical Information Contests
Automotive Service Tech Info
2nd Place - Nick Speaks (Mexico)
Computer Repair Tech Info
1st Place - Zachary McWilliams (Mexico)
2nd Place- Andrew Dowty (Mexico)
Welding Tech Info
2nd Place - Derek Farrah (Mexico)

THE GROWL

The Growl is the student newspaper of Mexico
High School. It produced by the journalism students under the advisement of Ms. Jami Williams,
instructor. The Growl is produced and distributed
on the last Wednesday of each month through The
Mexico Ledger. For advertising information please
call: 573.581.4296 x. 2726 during school hours.

StaffAutumn Moore

Conner Baclesse
Ja’Niyah Brookins
Adam Buck
Bailey Crum
BreAsia Estill
Jackson Lamb
Hailey Long
Kambreya Merriman

Braylin Parrott
Jordan Shelton
Emily Smith
Myah Smith
Gage Walker
Madison Wheaton
Dakota White
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Darby’s Got Drive

There is something about senior Jakob Darby that speaks of old-fashioned trustworthiness. His easy smile, his booming laughter, that is probably part of it. Or it could be the
fact that Darby has been wearing a shirt with a patch that bears his name for almost two
years. Darby is in the business of fixing cars, and he plans to continue doing just that.

by Bailey Crum
At MHS there are plenty of student
workers, but some
of those students
have scored jobs
that many would
call careers. High
school senior Jakob
Darby is one of
these students,
Darby works on
cars for Jim Butler
of Centralia. He is
rather experienced
in this job as he’s
been working there
since April of 2020.
Not only has he
gained valuable
Jakob Darby
experience in that
time, he has become
a loyal employee.
“Yes, I do plan to continue working
for Jim Butler” Darby said, whether or
not this job is for everyone is another
topic he made sure to cover.
“It doesn’t really require a traditional
education, however with modern ve-

hicles you’d be more successful
if you studied
automotive technology.”
As far as steps
to further career
success go, Darby is already a
few ahead of the
game.
“I’m planning
to attend Ranken Technical
College to study
General Motors
Automotive
Technology. I’m
focusing on this
because I want
a brand-oriented
education.”
As far as auto techs go, Darby
was born into it. He is grateful
for the opportunity granted to
him by Jim Butler of Centralia,
and he repays that with hard
work and loyalty.

SHOW OFF

The Growl is reviving
the artists
and writers
special edit!
send your b/w photos, b/w art or pix of
your art, poems, short stories, essays,
flash fiction, flash nonfiction to
jwilliams@mexico.k12.mo.us by March
10, 2022. Please put “Growl Art” in the
subject line!

Nobody is ever gonna
believe you were
THAT cool.
Buy a yearbook and
prove it!
See Sarah in the office!

Parks

68 years...
and counting!

A proud supporter of
the Mexico Bulldogs!
millertiremissouri.com

THE DEADLINE FOR SENIOR PICTURES
AND MEMORY ADS HAS BEEN EXTENDED
TO FEBRUARY 28, 2022.

GO BULLDOGS!
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Building a strong foundation for the
community supporting our students!
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features and stuff

ARTISTS OF ALL KINDS
PHOTOGRAPHERS
POETS AND WRITERS

all of us are human; some of us
are just better at it

Kids W/ Careers

Saturday, February 26, 2022

GO BULLDOGS!
from a loyal
supporter of
local education.
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Writers Spotlight
Jane Doe #236 - Sydney Moeller
A scream broke the uneasy silence of the desert. I
found myself staring with eyes that could no longer
see into the face of a terrified hiker. She was rather
unfortunate. What were the odds that she would trip
and fall just enough to stare at my face? A face that is
only left to be bones bleached by the sun and picked
clean by vultures.
I used to be more than bone, I imagine. But, the
desert had long stripped me of that. I once had a
family, possibly waiting to hear from me. I could’ve
been an ill-fated and unprepared hiker, similar to the
one that had just found me. Or perhaps I was just a
murder victim that had found an end here.
That was what the police wondered when they
arrived. It must have been hard to reach me, as few
arrived, all on horses.
“What do we have?” The detective asked.
In a different story, he would have a name, but not
in this one. This is not a story about him. This is the
story of the nameless skeleton that I have become.
“Skeleton, found by a hiker, not sure how long it’s
been here,” a park ranger answered.
“What do we know?”
“It appears that someone fell; there is significant
damage in the skull. Likely cause of death, blunt
force trauma,” the medical examiner spoke it like a
well-rehearsed speech.
“We’ll know more once we get it out.”
They took so many pictures. There are quite
possibly more pictures of my skeleton than of me
when I was tendons and tissue; I was alive and whole
and hated cameras. Then they extracted me, piece by
piece. I was no longer a person, but a puzzle to be
solved with incomplete pieces.
The medical examiner mentioned that some of me
was missing. Most of me was there, but the hyoid,
some teeth, and hand bones were gone. I couldn’t tell
you where...
They brought me to a van, then a cold basement
where I was inspected and studied. People went in
and out of the cold room all day. There were other
bodies, other people who had become puzzles.

In the last issue, we published a poem written by freshman A.C. Chitwood. We received so much
positive feed back, we opted to continue holding the back page for young writers at MHS. This
month, we are please to bring you a brilliant piece of flash-fiction from senior Sydney Moeller.
Flash fiction is fiction less than 1,000 words and difficult to write... unless you are Sydney Moeller.

Then the detective entered and asked for details.
“The level of decomposition tells us these bones
have been out there a while, likely over a month.
Judging by the wider angle of the pubic bones, this is
a female. The sutures in the skull and pubic symphysis tell us she was in her mid 20’s. Finally, the alignment of her skull tells us she was likely caucasian.”
The medical examiner was quick and thorough, and
blunt, so very blunt.
“Additionally, judging by the length of her femur,
she was about five feet tall,” and I was summed up.
“Alright, I’ll check missing persons for a fivefoot-tall caucasion female in her mid 20’s. Anything
else?” The detective was bored with me. I didn’t feel
sad. I didn’t feel anything.
“Yes, the most likely cause of death is blunt force
trauma to the skull. As you can see...” He indicated a
shattered portion of my skull.
“Seems like a pretty open and shut case, inexperienced hiker trips, body is lost to the desert.” The
detective was satisfied; he was done and so was my
story.
That’s the story they decided on. They couldn’t
give me my name, my face, or my story back.
Instead, they put me in a box with the label “Jane
Doe #236.” That is the end of my story, nameless,
faceless, and without justice.
If this were not my story, if instead it was the
story of the detective, I would tell you that he was
the only detective ever called out to the desert to investigate bodies; because he was the only one willing
to go and able to ride a horse. I would tell you his

wife wonders where he goes at night.
I would tell you that story. Many Jane’s could
fill in the details like wrapping tendons and tissue
around a dusty, hollow rib cage.
He finds people who won’t be searched for and
drives them to the desert. He knows that by the time
anyone is found in the desert they are left as bone,
He knows that when he hits them over the head it
will look just like they were a hiker that fell.
If this were the story of the hiker, I would tell you
that she had lost her family in a car accident and had
been on a hike to clear her mind. I would tell you
that after she gave her statement to the detective, he
asked for a follow-up interview and offered her a ride
home, which she took.
I would tell you that by the time she realized she
was never going home, it was too late. I would tell
you that she is in a box next to me and that her story
ends the same as mine, just a different number. She
becomes Jane Doe #237.
But, since it is my story, I’ll leave you with this: I
had no one left to call for a ride home. And, same as
he would for the hiker, a detective offered me a ride.
I accepted, he seemed trustworthy, he had a badge.
I would tell you that I did have a family waiting for
me to call, but I had fought with my father.
My father would never know if I was missing or
just ignoring him. The box with my bones would
collect dust; my story has no satisfying end. I’d tell
you that the detective has long forgotten my name,
he died of old age, never being caught.
My family never knew what happened to me, and
I am still sitting in a box labeled Jane Doe #236 out
of thousands.

Paid for by Kate Becker

There is no
such thing as
having too
much
optimism!
Mexico
Optimists
support the
Mexico
Bulldogs no
matter how
big or how
small the
paws!

We are
totally in
favor of
dogs on the
couch...
especially
Bulldogs!
2715 East Liberty St. Mexico, Missouri
573.581.6767

