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A Morning in the' the Wilderness
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“The man sa gutting some gruel. It was bland and did lle or gustation. If he
gt igh b gustator. Whenhe wored o s, sk s
e e for
word, The man gm.ka o is breafast. ighoned a g 1o, whic b ome

grate. Then, he Jacked some irevood wthgast. Afewards,he iy,

He had guzzled all the waer, so he put on his jacket and jeans and, in this guise.
walked 0 a gully, where there was a waterfall. The water gushed, just like in sireet
gutters in towns and cities. The waterfall guaranteed that he had fresh water every
& from Heguffaved

butthe man knew the to be h el limb
he rocks beside the waterfall It wasn't a gruelling climb and, when he reached the
top there was a nice view. Several gulls had come inland from the coast, which lay &
few miles away. They caught gusts of wind to raise them higher. From up here, the
whole area looked habitable—if you liked living in a wilderness and not an urban
area. The wind was gusty and seemed 10 be trying (0 blow him offthe rocks.

He heard a gruesome growl and turned 10 sec a grumpy bear nearby. The man
wasn't gutless, but engaging a bear in hand-to-hand combat was generally ot a good
idea.

thatthe man

was there. The man felt a litte guilty and climbed back down the rocks. His stomach
grombied

way

afirst, on to leave when himself it

He didn'tfeel any guilt about leaving. He thought everyone else was gullible. The

't do any better say that publily

Would lead to the guillotine.




