Baker Description:

Morrisonville was & to prepare for a struggle with the twentieth century, but a delightful place to spend a

v with butt

with sunlight, |

childhood. It was summer days drenc
Clusters of purple grapes dangled from backyard arbors, lavender wisteria blossoms perfumed the air from the great
vine enclosing the end of my grandmother's porch, and wild roses covered the fences.

On a broiling afternoon when all the men were away at work and all the women napped, I moved through

=5, silences so immense I ¢« ing. Under these silences there was an

stra of ne from the henhouse meant we

had gained an egg. ving told of a momentary breeze blowing across my grandmother's yard.

wwse’s tail and knew the horseflies

Moving past Liz Virt's barn as quietly as an indian, I could hear

plid me the

v had spatted

were out in strength. As ! ti; ¢ a mossy bank to surprise a frog, a

me and slipped into the stream. Wandering among the siec > under the

power of the sun, and when I tired and came back to my grandmother's house, I padded into her dark cool living

room, lay flat on the floor, and listened to t#: pnotic beat of her pendulum clock on the wall ticking the
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The place, | am going to presemzyes, is one of kind. It is a combination of solitude, silence and raw nature which cannot be
found anywhere else. Some‘M’t ask.(f it has a name? No, It does not. This site is unforgettable especially during spring,
summer and early autumn. | { IIed»I-ma{wth blooming flowers, countless number of insects such as bees and antssand.w |T6\
singing birds. The glade is surro%nded%rest with all kinds of living creatures. In the middle of the plain is a rogwth

few trees 5|tt|ng on it. The forest ls/oa!ml g and from time to time You can hear a owl. Best ever time is when"'he sky

o
% isclear W|th/€cca5|onal ﬂ‘y—b'rof-buzza(ry'k{‘é,klnz or 7

grazing. Once a year majestic buc shows up(with huge horns

prey. If you are lucky You can spot a small herd of deers leisurely

-0
he forest is gloomy with sandstone rocks over 10 meters %Lmn:'
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high. Right under the rocks there is a little stream which creates comforting environment to forget about everything. des ol

/).LSurface of the rocks is similar to sugar gubes bly a bit rougher. There are holes in the cln‘!. Dimensions of the holes differ TL’- BUC/K
Vellr: /allews wa 75 / fmisht p A —
from each other. lt.uﬂmagme whz%have been there a long time agoA/md blue sea with prehistoric creatures.
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1)The sound of a tap dr@ug kept me awake all night.

2)The rain is really pelting down. We can not possibly go out in it.

3)There was a lou ound as the bathwater ran down the plughole/cauhs\g *Ce— $M qﬂ

4)Be careful how you pour my beer. Mﬁ

5)There was a spl‘z@my camera fell into the river. Simal| W‘ﬁm (Chﬂ(n.>
6) As I lay in my cabin [ heard the gentle sounc‘iyy against the hull. |4 PP' ;OCZ

7) The River Swift rises in the hills and then flows south wést to the sea.

8)A water main had burst and water was gushlng out of the ground with great force.

9)Moisture from the fish had rough the paper bag and made the rest of the shopping damp. / éﬂ- .
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10)Rain wa my collar and seeped unpleasantly down my neck. T ’
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