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1717School News

WANTED:
Flat grassy or 

dirt area For 

dog training 

classes  
Prefer 80' x 60' area with 

space for parking 6-10 cars
Country setting, fenced or not

Reasonable monthly rent

References & full liability insurance coverage
Possible Site Available? Please Call TODAY: 254-1209

email :  ebreeze@sover.net

Elise Paffrath
Breeze Thru

Agility

based in Guilford 
since 1995

802-451-1988
FAX orders welcome:

802-251-7219

THE
CORNER STORE
@ELLIOT & ELM

134 Elliot Street
Brattleboro, VT

VT Products
Seating Available

Beer & Wine
Catering

Dam 
by Tyler  

	  
The water cascades over the dam
	L ike an enchanting thunder storm
Close your eyes and picture your
	 Full life’s purposes as if you were one of those droplets
Moving in the eternal swiftness of life
	 Never your own destination
Never a place to call your own Never a past
Only an eternal future
	 To move through in endless thought as,
The water cascades over the dam

A Daring Escape
by Kyle 

Recorded by Kyle 
			        

There were three heifers, 8 months of age. 
They got loose from the barn because they knocked over the 

gate. 
At that time I was going to put up sap buckets on East Mountain 

Road when my good pal Marky Maple, who happened to be my 
uncle, noticed that there were three heifers right by the Vermont 
line. So I went down to chase them back to the barn, but they 
headed on to 91; they got that far because they got through the 
fence that was recently destroyed by the ‘05 flood. 

At that point I didn’t want to chase them, so I ran to the house, 
told Rump (my father), and my mom called the VT state police and 
told them to shoot them if they were on the highway, so as not to 
cause any accidents. 

Then the state highway truck picked up my dad on 91. He had 
spotted one of the three cows, and the state man scared the cow 
back over the fence, but no sign of the other two. So we were look-
ing along the 91 fence line and there were three state police driving 
along the highway with their lights on to slow traffic. 

After about an hour looking we spotted the cows, and they were 
running up the field and then crossed Route 5 and headed up East 
Mountain Road. 

So at that point my mom pulled out her 30-OT 6 and threatened 
to shoot them right in this guy’s driveway. He had just woken up 
from a nap from all the commotions going on on his land. 

I ran up into the woods, chased them back down Route 5 and 
into the field.

I managed to get them back with the 4-wheeler, and after that I 
put up 250 sap buckets with Marky Maple.




