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I was curious...

Ice (àpades Chalets

NATURALS

!n  andent times the Chinese used 
am boo as pipes fo r  n a tu ra l gas, and 
/p ie r  hollow logs were used to  transport 
n a tu ra l gas to  customers. P u t bamboo 

ooAd ho/tou logs dree t  p ra c t ic a l fo r  
lon g  pipelines, bo iron  and  
s te e l pipes mere developed,, 
to  meme natura lgas,
over g rea t 
distances-

today, a million miles 
o f underground shed pifie 
Unes deliver natural gas 
to 160 million customers- 
These pipelines go from  
the gas f ie ld s  etf Jbeas 
and Canada a ll the
UlRy to  C a lifo rn ia , and 
■From wells in Loo!Sian a  
to  points a s  f a r  a w a y  
a s  New England.

NATURAL GAS ¿AFE TY T IP
N a tu ra l g a i  is Color less  and 

o d o rle ss . 4 d is t in c t iv e  pungmt 
od o r is  added to  th e  gas s o  
t h a t  you can sm e ll a  d a d -  

(Phen you sm e ll ^as open d o o rs  
a n d  w in d o w s  a n d  c a l !  r n e  

Com pany  t cTdP O  4 
f r o m  a.
n e ig h b o r's  
H ouse.

A MESSAGE FRUM

NORTHWEST NATURAL 
GAS

THE ENVIRONMENTAL ENERGY
TEACHERS AUDIO VISUAL CATALOG AVAILABLE ON REQUEST

PAGE IO YOUNG AMFRICAN MAY 6-20

BY ALEX POWELL. 8

One day mv parents went to town. but 
I wanted to stay al the tarin and fish I 
packed mx gear and walked down In the 
catfish lank I sal down on a big stone, 
unpacked my gear, baited a hook, and 
leaned back against a big mck. looking 
forward io a restful afternoon ami all the 
cattish I c< mid eai

All ot a sudden, the wind began to pick 
up leaves smacked me in the laee ami 
rain poured on my tread I gral»bed my 
gear and ran back lo the larmhouse Io my 
surprise1, the door was licked' Oil in the 
distance I heard the roaring sound ot a 
tram My dad had told me that tornadoes 
often sound like trains W hen I realized 
that then.’ were no railroad tracks nearby.
I was afraid that there might be a tornado

I crabbed mv gear and ran to the storm 
cellar \ll ot a sudden, the fishing pole 
slipp’d out ol my hand I tripped over it 
ami tell head over heels to the bottom ot 
the stairs’ I xerything went black W hen I 
awoke. I heard a noise behind the shelves 
in the cellar

I was curious, so I I I AD to investigate 
I here, behind the shelves was a secret 

dixrr I he lock was rusty I rammed my 
shoulder against the wall I here in front 
ot me was a short, dark tunnel

I was curious, so I H AD lo investigate 
When I reached the end ot the tunnel. I 
saw a mysterious held I tell as though 
ants were craw ling up my spine I he grass 
was red. the trees were blue, ami the sky 
was purple with green clouds 
ASTOUNDING'

I thought I heard some horse’s in the dis 
lance I was curious, so I HADtoinvesti 
gale W hen I found them, they were not 
like any horses I had ever seen before 
I’hev had bushy tails like foxes, curly 
horns like goats, spots like giralles, 
ami shaggv hair like sheep dogs 
INCRI DIBI I '

As I hacked away Irom this strange 
sight. I heard the trickling sound ol water 
I was curious, so I H AD to investigate I

struggled up a nxky chit I here in trout 
ot me was a beautiful cool stream I knelt 
down to get a drink liny fish with teddy 
beat heads stared up al me I his waterfall 
was verv queer Instead ot the water (low 
ing down the waterfall, this water flowed
I I* the waterfall! I dipped my hand in lot 
a drink lo mv surprise, the water tasted 
like nx>t beer' IAN IASI 1C

I heard something rustling through 
the brush behind me I was curious, so I
II \ l ) to investigate W hen I caught up to 
the rustling sound. I peered thnuigh the 
brush I here I saw an armadillo At least 
it looked like an armadillo except tor 
its horns and its hooves anil the rat 
tie at the end ol its ta il'O l IRAGI.Ol S'

A whixishmg sound in the sky brought 
me awav Irom the armadillo I was curi­
ous, so I HAD to investigate What I saw 
made mv head swim I lost my balance 
and stumbled backward Iwo- headed 
snakes were slithering through the sky 
I'NBI I II VABI I .'

f  lying snakes, weird longhorn armailil 
los. root beer flavored water with teddy 
bear fish and toxy giraffe-goat horses 
were too much tor me I ran back through 
the field I here was my storm cellar in the 
middle ol the red field' I ran halfway 
down the cellar stairs and tripped again 
I saw stars before my eyes

I heard my mom's voice calling. "Alex, 
get out ot that filthy storm cellar'"

I got up slow Iv, being extremely caretul 
not to tall I crawled up the stairs Every 
thing was normal again I tried to tell my 
family about my astounding, incredible, 
fantastic, outrageous, unbelievable 
experiences Mv mom laughed and said, 
"Oh. Alex, you have such a wonderful 
imagination

\s  we walked back to the house. I 
heard a noise under the larmhouse’ There 
was a crack I here was a crunch I here 
was a snort. a hiss, and even a gooble- 
gixible' I was curious, so l HAD to 
investigate

III Rl I GO AGAIN'
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