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CHAPTER 2
CROSSING THE CREEK

When Pet and Partty stopped to drink from the creek, the rushing
sound of the water filled the air. “This creek’s precty high,” Pa said.
“But I guess we can make it all right. You can see this is a ford.”

Pet and Pacty lifted their wet noses, looking at the creek.

“I'll tie down the wagon-cover,” Pa said. He climbed down from the
seat, and tied the sides of the cover firmly to the wagon-box. Then
he pulled the rope at the back, leaving only a tiny hole, too small to
see through.

Mary sat on the bed. She did not like fords; she was afraid of the
rushing water. But Laura was excited; she liked the splashing. Pa
climbed to the seat, saying, “They may have to swim in the middle.
Burt we’ll make it all right, Caroline.”

The wagon went forward softly in mud. Water began to splash
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against the wheels. The splashing grew louder. The wagon shook as
the noisy water struck at it. Then all at once the wagon lifted and
balanced and swayed. It was a lovely feeling.

The noise stopped, and Ma said, sharply, “Lie down, girls!”

Mary and Laura dropped flat on the bed. When Ma spoke like that,
they did as they were told. Ma’s arm pulled a blankert over their heads.

“Be still. Don’t move!” she said.

Mary was trembling and still. But Laura wanted to see what was
happening. She could feel the wagon turning; the splashing was noisy
again, and again it died away. Then Pa’s voice frightened Laura. It said,
“Take them, Caroline!” There was a sudden heavy splash beside the
wagon. Laura sat up and pulled the blanket from her head.

Pa was gone. Ma sat alone, holding the reins with both hands. Mary
hid her face in the blanket, but Laura stood up. She couldn’t see the
creek bank. She couldn’t see anything in front of the wagon but water.
And in the water, three heads: Pet’s head and Patty’s head and Pa’s
small, wet head. Pa’s fistin the water was holding tight to Pet’s bridle.



CHAPTER 4
MOVING IN

“The walls are up,” Pa said to Ma in the morning. “We’d better move
in without a floor. I must build the stable as fast as I can, so Pet and
Patty can be inside walls, too.

“Girls, eat your breakfasts quickly,” Ma said. “We’re moving into
the house today.”

Ma swept the earthen floor, and then Mary and Laura began to help
her carry things into the house.

Pa was on top of the walls, stretching the canvas wagon-top over
the skeleton roof. His beard blew wildly in the wind, and he held onto
the canvas and foughr it. Once it jerked so hard that Laura thought
he must fly into the air. But he held tight with his legs and tied the
canvas down.

Pa came down the corner of the house. The ends of the logs stuck
out, and he used them for a ladder. He ran his hand through his hair
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