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Shooting an Elephant

word puzzle

Please fill in the missing words:

No one had the guts to raise a __________, but if a __________woman went through the bazaars alone somebody would probably spit betel juice all __________ her dress.

For at that time I had already made up my __________ that imperialism was an evil __________ and the sooner I chucked up my job and got out of it the __________.

I was young and ill-__________ and I had to think out my __________ in the utter silence that is __________ on every Englishman in the East.

All I knew was that I was __________ between my hatred of the Empire I __________ and my rage against the __________-spirited little beasts who tried to __________ my job impossible.

Early one morning the subinspector at a __________ station the other end of the __________ rang me up __________ the phone and said that an elephant was __________ the bazaar.

It had been chained __________, as tamed elephants always are when their attack of 'must' is __________, but on the __________  night it had broken __________ chain and escaped. 

It was a very poor __________, a labyrinth of squalid __________ huts, thatched with palm-leaf, winding all over a __________ hillside.

The people said that the elephant had come suddenly __________ him round the corner of the hut, caught him __________ its trunk, put its foot on his back and __________ him into the earth.

I had already sent __________ the pony, not wanting it to go mad with __________ and throw me if it __________ the elephant.

fright   its   with   make   steep   due   ground   evil   police   better   up   educated   riot   mind   previous   imposed   back   served   quarter   European   upon   ravaging   bamboo   stuck   on   town   over   problems   smelt   thing
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