TURKEY HUNT SURPRISE

By Ethan Garr

One day after school, my Grandpa took me hunting for a turkey.  So I walked toward him up a shelter belt, but we didn’t see one, so we went to look for a jackrabbit and along the way we saw a gopher.  I watched it and my Grandpa got his bow & arrow, got up close, and pulled back and released it and it flew through the air and into the gopher.  Then I took some pictures and we went to look for a rabbit, when we spotted another gopher.  This time it was my turn.  I got the gun ready and shot but missed.  We followed it and I had another chance!  This time I hit it!   We called the taxidermist and then we headed to New Underwood.  When we got there the taxidermist took them.  My Grandpa wanted a full body mount and I wanted the little pelt.  Then we left to visit my great Uncle Gary.  He gave us a tour of his landscape and then went to eat at a restaurant. 

