Hi, my name’s Stanley Yelnats, I’m 15
I guess you want to know what I’m doing out here? Looks crazy, doesn’t it – all those boys digging holes in the desert… in this heat. It’s 95 degrees in the shade – only – there is no shade out here.

You wonder why this camp here is called “Camp Green Lake”. Well, you see – there’s no lake here – but there used to be a lake --- a long time ago. 

I guess it sound more inviting  “Camp Green Lake”… like summercamp with swimming and fun.

That’s not what it is, though.

All we do here is dig holes – yes, you’ve heard right - - we dig holes … 5 ft deep and 5 ft wide – all day , every day.

By the way, I’m starving and I am soooo thirsty. We only get one bottle of water per day – can you imagine – in this heat!!! You don’t have a drop of water for me, do you? My canteen’s empty
Psst! The warden… he mustn’t see me talking to you – I got to keep digging or I’ll have to stay out here all night if my hole’s not deep enough.

Checks depth….Keeps digging

The ground here is like concrete – I don’t know how I’ll ever dig this hole 5ft deep and 5ft wide. That’s the length of the shovel!! We get these to measure the size of our holes.
It’s not only the heat and the thirst… there are also plenty of scorpions and rattlesnakes out here. Lots of boys get bitten by them.

Being bitten by a scorpion or even a rattlesnake is not the worst thing that can happen to you. You won’t die. 

Usually.

Sometimes a camper will try to get bitten by a scorpion .. then he will get to spend a day or two recovering in his tent, instead of having to dig a hole out on the lake.

But you don’t want to be bitten by a yellow-spotted lizard. That’s the worst thing that can happen to you. You will die a slow and painful death.

There’s nothing anyone can do.

You want to know why I am here? What made me come here?

Well,… in that case you’ll have to read my book!

E. Pölzleitner
holes-presentation.doc / 2007-12-09 / Page 2 of 2

