
Mason   Bagby   
  

Bluff   Dale   
I’ve   been   in   Bluff   Dale’s   school   for   thirteen   years   of   my   life.   That   is   kindergarten   through   twelfth   grade.   I   have   

made   many   friends   throughout   the   years,   some   stayed,   some   left,   and   others   left   and   returned   for   high   school.   I   was   here   
when   Mr.   Chaplin   was   our   principal,   Mr.   Henderson   was   our   principal,   Coach   Wells   was   our   principal,   Mr.   Taylor   was   our   
principal,   and   now   with   Mr.   Berngen   as   our   principal.   I’ve   had   a   new   coach   every   year   since   sixth   grade   and   since   then   the   
only   one   that   returned   for   a   second   year   is   the   current   coach,   Coach   Johnson.   

I   truly   do   love   this   place   because   all   of   my   memories   come   from   here;   I’ve   had   the   greatest   experiences   of   my   life   
in   Bluff   Dale.   I   remember   when   I   was   in   middle   school   and   my   friends,   my   brother,   and   I   used   to   go   to   monkey   city   and   act   
like   the   rest   of   the   world   didn’t   exist,   only   our   little   world   in   the   creek   behind   the   school   before   the   school   put   up   the   fence.   
The   school   had   the   right   to   put   that   fence   up   because   sometimes   we   would   sneak   down   there   during   school,   and   
we   were   definitely   not   supposed   to   without   permission.   We   did   a   plethora   of   things   we   weren’t   supposed   to   do   
down   in   that   shady   wild   ditch.   One   time   I   set   a   board   with   a   nail   in   it   in   my   entrance   to   my   fort   for   someone   to   step   
on,   which   someone,   of   course,   did,   and   he   was   angry   enough   to   pull   out   a   rusty   cleaver.   I   remember   one   year   
when   coach   Wells   put   my   brother   in   a   church   for   a   whole   semester   for   bringing   a   bag   of   cucumbers,   and   that   was   
called   DAP.   Tate   got   almost   no   assignments   and   nearly   didn’t   get   to   take   his   STAAR   tests.     

Accomplishments   
My   Accomplishments   Include:   

● Basketball   
● Baseball   
● Welding   
● Football   Second   Team   Defensive   Lineman-Sophomore   
● Area   4-100m   Relay-Sophomore   
● College   Algebra-Junior   
● Football   First   Team   Defensive   Linebacker-Senior   
● A   Year   of   Experience   With   Guitar   

  
My   Future   Plans   

Most   people   who   graduate   high   school   feel   like   they   need   to   go   to   college   as   
soon   as   they   graduate,   but   I   feel   like   that’s   a   big   mistake.   It   is   a   huge   decision   to   make   
immediately   after   high   school.   If   I   go   to   college,   I   need   to   know   why   I’m   going   and   what   I   
plan   to   study.   Most   people   go   to   college   and   half   way   through   decide   what   they   choose   
is   not   what   they   want   to   do   and   try   and   change   classes,   which   wastes   time   and   money   -   
A   LOT   OF   MONEY.   

What   I   truly   want   to   do   is   travel,   work,   and   gain   experience   in   the   real   world   
before   I   decide   what   I   want   to   do   for   the   rest   of   my   life.   I   plan   to   live   in   a   van;   because   
it’s   not   that   expensive;   It’s   feasible,   and   it’s   a   quick   way   out   of   here.   You   see,   like   I   
mentioned   above,   I’ve   been   here   for   awhile   and,   yes,   of   course,   I   love   this   place,   but   I   
need   to   leave.   Everybody   asks,   “How   are   you   going   to   do   it?”   “How   are   you   going   to   
have   enough   money?”   Well,   there   is   an   app   called   Workaway,   and   it’s   people   who   let   
you   work   for   them,   and   they   provide   you   with   shelter,   food,   and   water.   Have   you   ever   
watched   the   movie,   “Into   the   Wild?    I   do   not   care   if   I   have   to   live   like   that   guy   did,   if   he   
could   live   without   money   or   shelter   in   the   wild   I   can,   too,   and   I   will   do   it.   Some   might   
think   I’m   crazy   or   just   plain   stupid,   but   whether   I   am   or   not   I   want   to   live   on   my   own,   and   
I   want   to   go   everywhere.   When   I   finally   get   everything   ready   to   go,   I’m   grabbing   my   two   
pups   and   hitting   the   road.   
  


