Slide Rock Bolters





by Ellen Gesslbauer
Way up in the mountains of Colorado lurks the slide-rock bolter. This creature has a huge head, slits where its eyes should be and a wide mouth with long, sharp teeth. The diet of the slide-rock bolter is Colorado tourists.

For a while there, some folks tried to rig a trap for the slide-rock bolters but they never caught one. So the people called Paul Bunyan for help.

Well, Paul Bunyan went over to good ol’ Colorado to catch the little beasts. He had been told that they were as tall as trees. Paul decided to ask around the local villages about how a slide-rock bolter would attack its victim. ‘It usually hunts the tourists up there in the mountains and grabs them by the leg and drags them into its cave,’ was one of the many answers he received. The people in the village kept warning Paul and begging him not to go. But Paul Bunyan shrugged off all those warnings and went into the mountains.

Now, there was a small problem, because it must be a bit hard to find one of these slide-rock bolters when you have no idea what they look like. But Paul knew he could find one or maybe all of them.

As he walked through the forest, he could hear growls and sticks snapping coming from every direction. Paul Bunyan kept walking, paying close attention to the sounds around him. The sky was now darkening and a sliver of the moon was visible. Paul saw a group of tourists who, at the sight of him, shrank back in fear. ‘Probably some tourists from the west’ he said under his breath and told them to get themselves out of these forests so they wouldn’t get devoured by a slide-rock bolter. They hurried away.

Paul kept listening as the snapping of the sticks was getting louder and louder by the second. Paul stopped dead in his tracks, his eyes narrowed while looking in all directions. ‘Come out all you little beasts’, he bellowed. And they did come out, ready to attack him. Paul had a smirk on his face while looking at the little wolf-like creatures. He picked one up by the scruff of the neck. He opened a cage that he had brought with him and threw it in. The other bolters just growled, trying to bite Paul’s hand whenever it got near. Paul grabbed another one by its tail. It bit him and Paul winced in pain but didn’t let go. He started cursing at the animal and threw it into his cage along with the other one. One by one, they all disappeared from the forest floor and into Paul’s cage. 

Once he was finished, sweat was dripping from his forehead. Yup, those slide-rock bolters had put up a fight.  Paul was scratched and bitten numerous times but they weren’t bad. He held the cage up at his eye-level and smiled satisfied. He headed back down to the village where the townspeople were all waiting for him. They cheered and rejoiced when they saw the caged slide-rock bolters. Paul Bunyan was once again the hero of the day.
Paul Bunyan didn’t know what to do with the bolters at first, but then he came up with an idea. He was going to tame them and use them to guard his sheep and cattle back home. 
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Vocab-work:

1. Listen to Ellen’s tale, then fill in the words from the box below. 
2: Find a fitting color for the new phrases, then compare and discuss your color choices with your partner.

3. Transfer the new phrases  into your vocab-book and study them. (Homework)
Tenses:

Read the tale again and underline the different verb tenses.

Use red for past events (simple past), 

green for circumstances and background descriptions (past progressive) 
brown for the past perfect (events that happened before )

Way up in the mountains of Colorado ………………… the slide-rock bolter. This creature has a huge head, ………….. where its eyes should be and a wide mouth with long, sharp teeth. The diet of the slide-rock bolter is Colorado tourists.

For a while there, some folks tried to ………………….. for the slide-rock bolters but they never caught one. So the people called Paul Bunyan for help.

Well, Paul Bunyan went over to good ol’ Colorado to catch the little beasts. He had been told that they were as tall as trees. Paul decided to ask around the local villages about how a slide-rock bolter would attack its ……………….. ‘It usually hunts the tourists up there in the mountains and grabs them by the leg and drags them into its cave,’ was one of the many answers he received. The people in the village kept warning Paul and begging him not to go. But Paul Bunyan …………………………………….. and went into the mountains.

Now, there was a small problem, because it must be a bit hard to find one of these slide-rock bolters when you have no idea what they look like. But Paul knew he could find one or maybe all of them. As he walked through the forest, he could hear ……………. and sticks …………………… coming from every direction. Paul Bunyan kept walking, ……………………………….. to the sounds around him. The sky was now darkening and a ………………………. was visible. Paul saw a group of tourists who, at the sight of him, …………………………….. ‘Probably some tourists from the west’ he said ……………………….. and told them to get themselves out of these forests so they wouldn’t get ……………… by a slide-rock bolter. They hurried away.

Paul kept listening as the …………………. of the sticks was getting louder and ………………………………... Paul stopped dead in his tracks, his eyes narrowed while looking in all directions. ‘Come out all you little beasts’, he …………………... And they did come out, ready to attack him. Paul had a …………………………………. while looking at the little wolf-like creatures. He picked one up ………………………………... He opened a cage that he had brought with him and threw it in. The other bolters just ………………, trying to bite Paul’s hand whenever it got near. Paul grabbed another one by its tail. It bit him and Paul ………………………… but didn’t let go. He started cursing at the animal and threw it into his cage along with the other one. One by one, they all disappeared from the forest floor and into Paul’s cage. 

Once he was finished, sweat was ……………………………. Yup, those slide-rock bolters had put up a fight.  Paul was …………………….. and bitten numerous times but they weren’t bad. He held the cage up at his eye-level and smiled satisfied. He headed back down to the village where the townspeople were all waiting for him. They cheered and rejoiced when they saw the caged slide-rock bolters. Paul Bunyan was once again the hero of the day.

Paul Bunyan didn’t know what to do with the bolters at first, but then he came up with an idea. He was going to ………………… them and use them to guard his sheep and cattle back home. 
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