1 The fifth grade has begun the,
}u;dyo(ch poem, ‘Paul Reveré’s,
{ Ride,” by Henry Wadsworth Long-
{teliow.
Pearl Peterson has come back to
| séhool after a week's absence.
! Haszel Maurer and Ruth and Leo
_  Dahlin were absent from school on |
Wednesday afternoon.
Mr. Throckmorten visited school |
le n.pm»-.
.. | children an interesting account ol|
gt the children of the slum distriets of
ol | the largg cities.

e 'l‘hepnmrywull are busy mak-
9, | ing Easter decorations.
| Bernice Malmstad of lcﬂenry
- {was a visitor in the primary room
| Friday.
™| The following original story was |
"'ﬁtwnbyhbuﬂauiu.-wm‘lof
| the ninth grade:
An Imaginary Goose Hunt.
t-| One day when I was out walking I
o | met ove of my friends.  After greet-
o |ing him we started to talk about
e | Eeese, ducks, and other wild fowl.
u | After a few minutes conversation on
r«| this interesting topic, he suggested
,1 that we try our luck at hunting
-‘m**chcnexuhy soafter consent-
._lmmhi:phu.lndpromhuwbe
ready bright and early next morn-
mn(.ldzputd{orbome
. True to my promise I was up with
f  the birds next morning. The first
f | thing I did after coming downstairs

: this for me but I wouldn't listen to
st | ber getting up so early. After fix-
p’mgmyhmcheon I put on my hunt~
jing jacket, slipped on my rubber
,,bwts. and put some bullets into my
¢ | pocket. I then examined mygnnm
Hmmt it was in good order, and
<ﬁndm¢ everything satisfactory, I
‘ulled my faithful huonting dog,
» | Sport, to my side, and, followed by
. " | him, I started for my friend’s house.
i, He was ready, and we started off
j | with a feeling of good-will towards
¢, | Everyone in particular.
di Wedecided that we would go to-
;.| wards a little pond, two miles south-
, west of Binford, which was famed
. | for its numerous wild geese and was
i hnwn by the name of
g | ‘Goose P
Upon lrrivin‘u the pond we kept
a sharp lookout for any geese unfor-
Itnme enough to come within shot
(of our faithful guns. We were
warded, after an hour's unsuccess-
| ful hunt, by seeing a flock of geese
high upin the skies. We know them
| to be geese from the fact that they
| were flying in a V shaped line.
We stooped down among the high
| grasses surrounding the pond, hop-

guns we awaited theircoming. Low-
lerand lower they descended until
‘they finally alightedin the high
| reeds only a few yards away. The
greater part of them went toward
the water, expecting to enjoy a swim.

“Now's the time to shoot,” I
whispered to my eornpnmou. andy

|
E

goose, with a broken wing, make for
~.

In the meantime the
frightened at the noise of the

shots, had taken to their wings, and
1| were almost out of sight. -

As for my friend, I-mlnrryi‘.oti

w,hﬁh‘tm Inlhuodn(l

my ﬁmx'bhe had some difficultyin find-
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Finally a solitary goose alighted
on the pond. We both took aim at
it, and, wonders of all wonders, we
both managed to hit it at the same

Aﬁnhuu Sport, after him, old
dog!” I'shouted.

Sport, in obedience to my come«
mﬂwmmm. Al-

ing the goose, he at last came with
it, and laid it on the ground, wag-
ging his tail and looking at me as if
he expected praise.

As we were not successful in shoot-

The next day the following word-

““We might as well eat our hmeb-
mm{’d&whﬁud'l‘om"m
I | if we can’t find another goose today.”

in the news column of the /
Binford Daily Times: *‘Jack Heath
and Tom Woods spent a pleasant day
hunting at Goose Pond. Each gen-
tleman veturned home “loaded with '
one goose."” Then below were writ- |
ten the 'words:  (Editor’s Note)*‘We




