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“What? I’ve already put a lot of money into that field and I am not going to pay that 

much to protect the field from something that might happen,” Mr. Hearne said to the young man 

standing in front of him. Mr. Hearne was a pig farmer who owned a little field that he paid a 

decent sum of money to maintain. The young man left as Mr. Hearne turned and walked back 

into the house. 

Later that day a blizzard started and stayed strong throughout the night. When the sun 

rose the blizzard tapered off and left a lot of snow on Mr. Hearne’s field, which he called 

Meadowbrook Field. As the morning went on, the sun melted the snow, reaching the double 

digits above freezing. Meadowbrook Field, by the afternoon, had become nothing but mud. 

Meanwhile, in the barn, a group of pigs were discussing playing a game of trot ball, while 

Mr. Hearne was away, on his field. The pigs loved trot ball and whoever won would receive the 

Golden Trough. The rules were simple; the snouter would kick the ball with his snout, the other 

team would pick it up with their mouth and try to run to the pit at the other end of the field. If 

they couldn’t make it, the snouter could kick the ball into the pit. Points would be given for 

either of the ways for getting the ball into the pit. The team with the most points would win. 

They divided into two teams; the Piggernauts and the Baconators. 

The pigs went out to the field and saw the mud. Of course, they didn’t mind; they were 

pigs after all and loved mud. Pigglesworth, an older pig, was nominated to enforce the rules. 

Buffin, who played the game when he was younger, was chosen to lead the Baconators off the 

field. Humphrey, a more experienced trot ball player in his day, was chosen to lead the 

Piggernauts. 

The game got under way and both teams played hard. Partway through the game the 

Piggernauts had to kick the ball away. With Archibald awaiting the kick, Gordy ran forward and 

hit the ball with his snout. Archibald jumped to try and catch it but he missed and it went into the 

pit, giving the Piggernauts a point. Later in the game, when the score was still one to zero for the 

Piggernauts, Gordy tried to kick the ball but missed. He picked it up and ran forward just enough 

to keep the ball in the Piggernauts possession. 

A few plays later, Porky ran at Ringo and hit him onto his side, stopping the play. The 

Piggernauts didn’t make it far enough and so Preston attempted to get the ball into the pit by 

kicking it. “It’s up and it’s good!” Bishop, the loud, talkative pig who never played but watched 

off to the side of the field, announced. “The Piggernatus are up four to nothing. The Baconators 

should pick it up if they want to win the Golden Trough,” Bishop reported for the rest of the 

spectators. 

The game continued with the ball going back and forth between the two teams. Nawkaw, 

the leader on the field for the Baconators, saw no option but to run with the ball. Bates ran 

towards him and knocked the ball out of his mouth. Bates jumped on the ball first giving the 

Piggernauts possession. Ringo, the leader on the field for the Piggernauts, handed the ball to 

Bullet, the fastest pig in the group. Bullet shot forward, avoiding the Baconators’ attempts to 

knock him over. He made it a little more than three quarters to the pit when he met up with 

Porky. Porky ran forward and knocked Bullet over before he could run around him. On the next 

play Ringo handed the ball to Deshawn who ran until he was tackled just short of being able to 



keep the ball in their possession, so Preston had to kick the ball. “The kick is up. It looks to be 

going wide. Oh, the wind blows just enough to blow it into the pit. Unbelievable!” announced 

Bishop. “The Piggernauts are now up by seven.” 

A few plays later, as Porky was attempting to hit Bullet, the ball carrier, he fell face first 

into a puddle. He didn’t move for a while and the other pigs thought that he might down. 

Pigglesworth, not wanting that to happen, turned Porky over saving his life. This shook up most 

of the pigs so they decided to take a short break to get their minds into the game again. 

During this break, Buffin and Humphrey talked to their respective teams. “Come on 

boys! Get your heads into the game. We can win this thing. We’re only down by seven. Let’s go 

out there and play our best,” Buffin said to his Baconators. Meanwhile, Humphrey talked to his 

team, the Piggernauts, as well. “Great job out there boys! Keep up the good work and we’ll win 

the Trough.” The break ended and they continued to play. 

During the second half, Nawkaw attempted to kick the ball to pin the Piggernauts back in 

their own end. As he hit the ball, Bates ran right in front of him and the ball bounced off him. 

Bates jumped on the ball, recovering the ball for the Piggernauts. Ringo ran forward and made it 

a few meters in front of the pit before he fell down. On the next play, Ringo gave the ball to 

Deshawn who ran and got to the pit just before he could get stopped. This gave the Piggernauts a 

thirteen point lead. 

The game ended shortly after with the final score thirteen to nothing for the Piggernauts. 

“The Piggernauts win the Golden Trough and are the champions until next game,” Bishop 

informed the spectators. 

Buffin had an announcement to make after the game. “From here forth I will no longer be 

coaching trot ball and urge you to find another coach for the games hereafter.” With that the 

Piggernauts celebrated while the Baconators searched for a new coach. 


