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Schedule of EventsA.
■

Morning Eventsr H 1

8:00 am -10:30 am 
8:00 am -12:00 am 
8:00 am * 12:00 am 
8:00 am -12:00 am 
8:00 am -12:00 am 
8:00 am -12:00 am

Fell and Twitch (6 heats) 
Pulp and Throw 
Chopping 
Quarter Split 
Axe Throw
Pulp Toss for Distance

Afternoon Events
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1:00 pm - 4:00 pm 
1:00 pm - 4:00 pm 
1:00 pm-4:00 pm 
1:00 pm - 4:00 pm 
1:00 pm - 4:00 pm 
1:00 pm - 4:00 pm 
1:00 pm - 4:00 pm 
4:00 pm - 5:00 pm

7:00 pm

.Swede Saw 
Cross Cut 
Chopping 
Log Decking 
Power Saw 
Orienteering 
Tobacco Spit 
Water Boil
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The axe swishes, cutting the air as it flies to it’s 
target, and smashes into stump center. One after 
another, shot after shot, bullseye after bullseye. 
Grunts of accomplishment echo in the air.

Listen, behind you. A steady buzzing ot 
modern times. Fast and accurate are the slices of 
the chain saw. The steady buzz drowns the chopp
ing and sawing as we approach the site.

Take a look and see who is causing all the 
wonderful sounds, and sights. You can find out on 
Saturday, October 25, tomorrow, at the 21st 
Annual Woodsmen Competition, located at the 
partking lot above the Lady Dunn.

Add your own sounds and sights by cheering 
our men’s and women’s teams on. Take a walk in 
our forest, it is a dream come true.

rough ground until it is pulled over a pile. Sudden
ly, a cross cut saw cuts into the wood. The saw 
whisks through several years growth with a pass of 
the blade. Dust falls to the ground forming 
pyramids. Then . . . only pieces remain of the 
mighty timber.

Listen, over to the right. Thud . . . thud . . ax- 
oractice their steady aim and preciseness.

walking in the woods on a nice sunny day.

Listen, over on the left. A tree is being chopped. 
See the chips flying through the air after every 
mighty swing of the axe. Bite after bite, chop after 
chop, then . . . swish . . . the tree falls and smashes 
to the forest floor. A noose is choked around it’s 
neck, and the lifeless timeber is hauled over the

By ROXANNE COMEAU

Photos by PATTI MULVIHILL

Take time and sit with me for awhile. Relax and 
let your mind soar and dream. Picture yourself
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