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By Ben, 1" Grade

Why You Should Read Hatchet
Written by Gary Paulsen

Hatchet is a book by Gary Paulsen. Hazchet is
about a 13 year old boy named Brian who is going
to see his father in Northern Canada. On the way
the plane crashes. Brian gets stranded in the
Canadian wilderness at the start of summer. He

has only a hatchet to help him survive.

I think Gary Paulsen writes very interesting books.
You can picture the story in your mind as you
read. Mr Paulsen’s writing may be a little bit
confusing at times, but as you read, it becomes
clear. After you read Hatchet, it you like it, I highly

recommend you read Brian’s Winter.
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Community Member Spotlight
Dick Steinke

By Kaleb, 8" Grade

Richard “Dick” Steinke is a seasoned community
member here in the valley, moving to Lost Prairie in 1980.
For years, if you needed help with something, or needed to
know where someone lived, chances are Dick Steinke knew
the answer. He helped run the Drop Zone in the valley
trom its founding up until about seven to eight years ago,
performing “a couple thousand” jumps.

Straight out of school, he started working the many jobs
that he would have, starting in the Forest Service, working
seasonally for about seven to eight years. Then he started
doing mineral explorations and traveled all over the
country. He then worked with the Bureau of Reclamation
stationed in Boise, Idaho, serving for several years there
before moving to Omaha for the Corps of Engineers which
was his last job before he retired, ending his twenty-year
career in government service, which had spanned over a
course of forty years. Steinke never had a favorite job. He
says if he liked one, he stuck with it. If he didn’t, he’d quit.

Spending years in the valley, he’s made many memories
with many good people. His favorite memory, however, was
that of raising his children here. At the time, before
everyone else arrived, there weren’t many children. His kids
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