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SCATTERSCREW

Joe Scatterscrew

and Adult Education

Joe Scatterscrew stormed out of
the principal’s office madder than a
wet hen. He was muttering under his
breath, “The gall of that new principal
saying I should start an adult educa-
tion program. What does be know
about teachin vo-ag? I've taught for
nine or ten years and ain’t never had
no dad-blame adult program. There’s
too much for a good ag teacher to do
without addin” new-fangled ideas to
his job.”

The more Joe thought about what
the new principal said, the madder he
got. The new principal had come
from Brightdale where they had an
adult education program. He said it
was a part of the total agricultural
education program and was good
publicity for the school.

By the time Joe reached the ag
shop he had cooled down somewhat.
He dropped into his creaky swivel
chair and propped his feet up on the
desk and started to think. After
pondering the problem over for
several minutes, he decided he’d just
show that dang principal. He'd just
have an adult meeting.

“Now, all I need to do is figure
out where that pamphlet on How To

Start an Adult Agricultural Educa-

tion Program is,” mused Joe.
The filing cabinet appeared to be

the logical place to find the pamphlet,
but it wasn’t there. Joe did find two
dozen eggs that he used last year to
teach egg grading. A thorough
examination of the desk in the class-
room turned up a lost feeler gauge
and some greenhand pins, but the
pamphlet was not there. “Now
where in heck is that dumb pam-
phlet.” Joe muttered as he took his
search to the shop.

By Gary E. Moore

All of a sudden it hit him. He
knew where the pamphlet was. He
should have thought of it sooner. Last
spring when the boys were working
out in the shop, they got to sharpening
the ends of welding rods on the
grinder and throwing them like darts.
It was amazing how well they could
be thrown. A couple of window
panes had been hit by the makeshift
darts and Joe had taped some card-
board and pamphlets over the broken
glass. Joe remembered the strong
lecture he had given on how danger-
ous it was to work around broken
glass and how he showed the boys
how to tape up the windows. *“Yep,
safety is something I really stress,”
Joe proudly exclaimed.

The pamphlet was taped to the
glass just as Joe thought it would be.
He ripped it off the glass and returned
to the familiar litter of his office.
Propping his feet up on the desk, Joe
began to read from the pamphlet,
“The steps in starting an adult pro-
gram are:

1. Establish an advisory commit-
tee to help plan and conduct the
meetings.

2. Base your program on the
needs of the community.

3. Check with other groups to
see if similar programs are being
conducted and work with other
agricultural groups.

4. Publicize the meeting.

5. Have the meeting.

Joe pondered the steps for a
couple of minutes, then concluded,
*“This is going to be easier than [
thought. I can eliminate Step 1. 1don’t
need no dad-blame advisory committee
telling me how to run my show.”

Step 2 presented more of a
problem to Joe. “I guess I could have
a program on ag chemicals, but they
change so much an ag teacher can’t
be expected to keep up with all them
changes. There are several new
breeds of cattle, but there’s so many
articles in farm magazines about them
that farmers wouldn’t be interested in
coming to a meeting.” Joe thought
some more about the problem of
deciding on a meeting topic and then it
hit him: A meeting on selecting coon
dogs. He had lots of friends in the
Forked Creek Coon Hunters” Club
that would come to such a meeting.
The state coon hunters meeting was
coming up in a few weeks. As Joe
thought about it a little longer, he
decided a better topic might be
hunting first aid. At the state meeting
some of the hunters had a tendency to
get hurt. “That’s it, a meeting on
coon hunting safety and first aid
would be perfect,” Joe exclaimed.

Joe turned to Step 3 next. Coop-
erate with other groups. “This will be
easy,” Joe thought. “I'll just run up
the hall to the home ec class and talk
with the teacher. She holds a young
homemakers’ meeting every so often.
I'll schedule my meeting at the same
time as hers. That way we can
probably get some refreshments and
some of the husbands might come
with their wives.”

Joe wasn’t very excited about
Step 4, publicize the meeting. He
didn’t like the local newspaper. Last
spring Joe had taken a group of boys
to the State Poultry Judging Contest

(continued on page 27)
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