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Poultry in Motion 
Before there is a chicken or 

there is an egg, there is Tyson. 
The Ugly Economics of Chicken

NATION: TYSON FOODS
FOUNDED: 1935
CAPITAL: Springdale, Arkansas
GDP: $43.2 billion (revenues, 2020)
SUPERLATIVE: World’s Largest Chicken   
   Producer 

*****
Itinerary: Tyson Foods Discovery Tour
   Welcome to the annual public tour of 
Tyson Foods’ Springdale facilities!…
   The first stop on our tour are the buildings 
right behind me, part of the Springdale 
Poultry Industry Historic District. 
   This is where it all started, folks. Our 
illustrious founder, John W. Tyson, opened 
Tyson’s Feed & Hatchery right here at 319 
E. Emma Avenue in 1947, when he was 
just a mere spring chicken of 42 years.

   Shortly, we’ll be climbing aboard the 
‘Chicken Bus’ to visit Tyson’s huge new 
Incubation Technology Center, the 
primary supplier for all of our Northwest 
Arkansas broiler chicken processing plants. 
   Our motto at Tyson is “never count your 
chickens before they’re hatched,” but rest 
assured, the 2 billion chicks our 35 hatcheries 
produce each year are happy little peepers, 
with heat lamps providing far more reliable 
warmth than they could ever get huddled 
under their mothers’ pathetic little wings.
   Eggs take just three weeks to hatch, after 
which the chicks are transported to one of 
3,890 Tyson-controlled chicken farms to be 
fattened up into full-sized chicken dinners. 
   Leaving the hatchery, we’ll head a short 
way out of town to take a peep at what some 
say is the Largest Chicken Farm in the 
country. (We don’t confirm rumors in case 
any saboteurs from PETA are on the tour.)   



   Don’t worry, the bus is air conditioned, 
so the noise and stench from the 20, 000 
chickens packed into each 500-foot shed 
shouldn’t raise anyone’s hackle feathers.
   Tyson is a vertically integrated monopoly
—with its own hatcheries, feed mills, and 
processing plants—but the company long 
ago determined that chicken farming was the 
least profitable and financially riskiest part 
of the business, so it left it to contractors to 
try to scratch out a living raising the birds.
   Our chickens are genetically manipulated 
to grow 65 times faster than normal, so 
instead of living a natural lifetime of 5-10 
years, after just seven weeks they already 
weigh 6 to 8 pounds, ready to be vacuumed 
up and stuffed into crates for transport by 
truck to one of our 50 processing plants.   
   And please, don’t grouse about alleged 
‘inhumane’ treatment: Chickens are exempt 
from regulations that apply to other types of 
livestock. (The FDA doesn’t even consider 
chickens raised for food to be animals!)
   By that time, I’m sure you’ll all be 
starving, so we’ll climb back aboard the 
bus and head back to town for lunch at 
AQ’s World Famous Chicken House. 
  AQ’s is a long-time favorite of Bill Clinton, 
whose political career was hatched right 
here in Springdale by former CEO Don 
Tyson, in return for Governor Clinton’s 
generous tax breaks and Arkansas’s 
notoriously lax environmental and labor 
standards. (We think it’s best to let the fox 
guard the henhouse—in this case, literally.)
   With our bellies full of pan-fried chicken 
wings and chicken salad, we’ll next pay a 
visit to the  Berry Street Processing Plant 
to have a close-up look at where our yummy 
meal just came from. (Forewarning: Try to 
hold onto your lunch, because this part of 
the tour is not for the chicken-hearted!)

   In case you’re wondering, the plant has 
fully recovered from that nasty chlorine leak 
back in 2011, which ended up costing Tyson 
a whopping $2500 in fines ($14.45 for each 
of the 173 hospitalized workers)—chicken 
feed compared to our billions in profit!
   On arrival at the plant, the chickens are 
hung upside down on hooks and stunned to 
death in an electrified bath, then scalded, 
plucked, decapitated, bled out, eviscerated, 
and sent down a disassembly line to be 
further processed, cut up, and packaged. 
(A dead chicken will run around for awhile 
with its head cut off, so ignore any chickens 
that “scream, kick, and have their eyeballs 
pop out of their heads,” as one disgruntled 
ex-Tyson worker once described it.)
  Tyson processes an astounding 6.3 million 
chickens a day—or 2.3 billion a year— 
which some egghead figured out is equal to 
about 368 billion Chicken McNuggets! 
  Next, provided you haven’t all flown the 
coop, we’ll take a short walk and wrap up 
our tour at the brand new Tyson IT Center. 
Here we gather precise data on our entire 
operation, gauging profitability for each of 
our farms and seeing how fast we can run 
the production line in our slaughterhouses 
without actually slaughtering the workers.   
   Tyson employs the latest technology, with 
our robotic human workers increasingly  
being replaced by actual robots. (Robots 
work faster than humans, don’t get paid, 
don’t get sick, don’t complain or organize, 
and—best of all for our busy cleanup crews
—don’t pee their pants waiting for their one 
daily 20-minute lunch/bathroom break.)
   Lately we’ve been exploring adding more 
Prozac to the birds’ diet so they aren’t so 
stressed and their meat isn’t as tough when 
they die. Heck, if it works for our chickens, 
we might do the same for our workers! ◾


