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"Lost Treasure"

Pased on a true story

One summer long ago
I spent a day with my
family at the famous
North Shore...
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Fwandared off to do soma g/ ~wow! '
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exploring and something shiny
caught my eye...
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On the car ride home I

obsessed about my new- But obsessions é&é‘:&f‘:‘;n
found "treasure..." never last too \°The Pentagoa!
long with 9-
year-old boys,
and soon the
fishing lure
was abandoned
on a wandow
sill outside
our house...

ul-\f;;tunauly, it was the
same window sill on which
ke

treasure is
another man's of DESTINY. . [
trash!" My Toemt 8% = b4
Father most ‘b A7TTYe-
likely said. =
I can't be
s sure, though.
Py A Probably.

Jater, I helped
my dad remove
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