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Barclay Bear lived with his mother and father in the thick, dark forests of Northern Ontario. Like most cubs he knew, Barclay loved fishing and hunting for berries, but more than anything else, he loved hockey.

Barclay had fallen in love with the game of hockey from watching the games played by his neighbours. While the sound of skate blades cutting into ice and sticks slapping pucks echoed through the forest near his home, Barclay peeked through the trees and shrubs, along with a number of squirrels and a few chipmunks, to watch in amazement at how well some of his neighbours played the game he loved. Brothers Pierre and Marcel Deer were elegant skaters who could move past most other players quite easily. Marc Moose was big and strong, and although he wasn’t very fast, very few of the players ever got past him. Joel Otter stickhandled with ease, amazing everyone with his dipsydoodling on the ice. Sisters Hayley and Cassie Fox were relatively new to the neighbourhood games but could dangle as well as any of the others who got together to play. Theodore Beaver played goal brilliantly, using his big tail to swat away any pucks that came nearby. Theodore was a fierce competitor, too, and any time an opposing player came near his net, he pushed them out of his way and argued with them, no matter whether it was Joel Otter, who usually just skated away, or Marc Moose, who didn’t back away from confrontations with anyone. 

When no one was around, Barclay had often pulled on an old pair of skates and cleared an area on the frozen lake where his friends usually played. He taught himself to skate and shoot a puck. After a few weeks wobbling slowly around the ice surface, Barclay learned to balance on his skates, and after much practise, realized he could skate almost as fast as Marcel and Pierre Deer. And using a net he made from willows and spruce boughs, Barclay soon realized that what had begun as a shot that dribbled its way towards the empty net, soon was flying high off the ice and into the top branches. 

OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png





OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





OEBPS/d2d_images/cover.jpg
N
R
Sy

and the FORESTY RS*HOCKEY, CLUB

7 r-- N\

[ ‘;’
‘i FREST <






OEBPS/d2d_images/image001.jpg
Sdberton

Government





OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





OEBPS/d2d_images/image002.jpg
BNLLffeing e

Dokl e v o iy
Aathors areund the worldl

hitp:/ /bwlpublishing.ca





OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png





OEBPS/d2d_images/image006.png





OEBPS/d2d_images/image009.jpg
Funded by the

et | Canad

1+l





OEBPS/d2d_images/scene_break.png





