


The .. Toke was on the Kingfi she I • 

Jack Ho1tor1 of the Uni tAd States~t1y Se1vice tells 
a good joke on a kingfishe1, a bi1d~like the_ oiiina1y anglm1. 

I who-cant look at a fish in a st1eam without ~anting him in -
his c1eel. 

The Fo1es te1 du1ing spaxe moments had built a little 1ocky 
pool in his ya1d. It was an att1active home fo1 a little 

the golden glitte1 caught the eye of school of goldfish. One day1azi old kingfishe1 c1uisini ~ 
casually aceoss the bloc]git. \ Like some people he was always 

-A slow-swimming fish is easie1 game than a t1out. I on the watch fox an easy ma1ki Ci1cling1he d1e~ up on a b1anch 
~ ' siz:i:-ftg up the situation at a glance. · A headlong dive. a splash 

and a goldfish took his f11st and last 1ide in the feathe1ed 
plane. 

In a few days 1Jack was ba1gaining f ox a new school of 
fish and laying plans to p1oteat them. Soon afte1 1the feathe1e d 
angle1 1sailing ove1 1caught a glimpse of the same pond andn a 
new supply. In hunting , a moment's hesitation may mean an efupty 
~ With 

bag. A quick tu1n 1aJl!l: the :tkJDCB kingfislfheaded liYe an 
a11ow fox the golden dinne1. A foot above the su1face he was..f-3:-
flattened.JDIJi His head went th1ough the wi1e netting ~ack had 
sp1ead above the pool but his shoulde1s wedged. Hussed up 
and sca1ed, he shot out, of the ya1d leavinB a t1ail of blue 
feathe1s. The goldfish in the pool now swim in contentment and 
safety. 
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