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Chapter’ 1.

THE DOOR
"IN THE GROUND

d

THE aith wagon track wcnt rio farther on the prairie,!
and Pa stoppcd the horses.

Wﬁcn ‘the wagon wheels " stepped turning, “Jack?
dropped down in the shade between them. His belly sank
on the grass® and his front legs stretched out, His nosc
fitted in the furry hollow.* All of him rested, 'cxcept.
his ears.

“* “All 84y 16ng for many, mafy days, Jack Hhad been
trotting under the wagon. Hé- had trotted all the way
from t‘he little log house ‘in Indian Territory®, across
Kansas 6 adtoss Missouri.” across Towa,* and a long way
into Mlnnesota o He had learned to take his rest whenever
the wagon stoppecf : :

b “Tn the wagon' Tidutal® jumped up, and so did Maty.:
Their legs were tired of not moving.

”’”“Thls must be the place,” Pa said. “I’s half a mile
l&p the creek Promi Nelson’s.}! We’ve' come -a gobd half-
mite,2 4nd thebes the creek.”" el

' Laura could not see a creek. Sheé' saw a grassy bank,
and beyond it a liric of willow:tree tops,’® waving in the



gentle wind. Evefywhere else the prairie grasses ~were
rippling far away to the sky’s straight edge.'* -

“Seems to be some kind of stable over there,”!® said
Pa, looking around thé édge of the canyvas wagon-cover.
“But where’s_the house? i |

Laura Jumped inside her skm:"‘f A man was standing
beside the horses. No one had been in sight anywhere,"”
but suddenly that man was there. His hair was pale yellow,
his round face was as red as an Indian’s, and his eyes
weng.s0 pale that they looked like a mistake'®. Jack
growled. :

- “Be .still, Jack]” said Pa. He asked the man, “Are_
you Mr. Hanson®p” =

“Yah,” the man said. .

.» Pa spoke slowly ang, loudly. “I heard you want to go
West®.. You trade your place*'q”

:-The man looked slowly at the wagon. He looked .at,
the mystangs,*? Pet’® and Patty.** After a while he saldg
again, $Yah.” o , .

Pa got out of the wagon, and Ma said, “You can
climb oyt and run around, girls, I_kj\now:_yoﬁ at; _tired,
sitting still.” . . l ‘ "

:Jack got up when Laura cllmbed down the ‘wagon
wiheel,  but he had to stay under thc ‘wagon until Pa said
he might go. He looked out-at, Laugp while she ran alongé:
a 'ligtle path that was. there. . ‘ h

The path went across short sunny grass, to the edge



of ‘the bank. Down below it was the creck, rippling and:
glistening in the sunshine. The willow trees grew up
beyond the creek. .

‘Over the edge bf the bank, the path turned and went
slanting down; close against the grassy bank that rose up
like a :wall?s,

Laura went down .it?% cautiously. The bank rose up
beside her: till she could not see the wagon. There was
only the high sky above her, and down below. her the
water »was talking -to itself.?” Laura went a step farther,
then one more step. The path stopped at a wider, flat
place, where it turned and dropped down to the creek in
stair-steps.?® Then Laura saw the door.

‘The door stoopd straight up'in the grassy bank. where
the path turned. It.was like a house door; but whatever
was behind it was under the ground.? The door was
shut. : A ;

-In. front.of it lay tweo big dogs. with ugly faces.
They saw Skauraand slowly rose: up. 50, y

Jif-aura irdn very «fast, up the path to the safe wagen,
Many. wis standing there, and Laura. whispered tg,,; her,
4There’s a door in the ground, and twe- big dogs—” .She
looked:ibehind her. The two dogs were coming.

w. Jack’s deep..growl rolled from under the wagon.?' He
ghowed . those dogs his fierce ;t‘e'c‘th.”‘

“Those your dogsy” Pa said -to Mr. Hanson. Mr.
Hanson turned and spoke words that Laura could not
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understand. But the dogs understood. Cne behind the
other, they slunk over the edge of that bank, down out
of sight,33 ‘ . S

Pa and Mr. Hanson walked slowly away toward the
stable. The stable was small and it was not made of logs.
_Grass grew on its walls and its roof was covered with
growing grasses, blowing in the wind.

Laura and Mary stayed near the \avagon,: where Jack
was. They locsked at the prairie grasses swaying .and
bending, and yellow flowers nodding®. Birds rose: and
flew and sank into the grasses..?> . The sky curved very
aigh and its rim came neatly down to the faraway edge
of the round earth:%¢

‘When Pa and Mr. Hanson came batk, they hcard Pa
says “All right, Hanson. We’ll go ‘to town  tomorrow
and fix up the papers.¥. Tonight we’ll camp here.”

“Yah, yah1” Mr. Hanson agreed.

Pa ‘bodsted Mary dnd Lauta into the wagonand drove
out on the prairie. He told Ma that he had traded Pet and
Pattyﬂ'fdr Mr. Hanson's land. He had traded Bunny®,
the mule-eolt, and the wagon-cover for Mr. ~Hanson*s
crops and-his oxen.’

He unhitched Pet and Patty and:led them to the creek
to drink. He put them on their picket-tines®® and helped
Ma make camp for the night. Laura ‘was quiet. She did
not want fo play and she wa¢ not hungry when they
all sat eating suppet' by the camp fire.: T ot
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¢ %The Hast nighit out;P*° said Pa. “Tomerrow we'll be

settled ngein. The houseris in the creek bank, Caroline:”
¢ “Oh, Charles]” said Ma.::“A dugout. We've never

Radite:live in a dugbut yes.”** - L P S

40! “I think you!H find it-wery clean;” . Pa told her.

“Norwegians*? are clean people. It will be snug ﬁor wintery

and -thatis not far away.®. o TR
< @Yesy. it willibe.nice 1o be settled befom snow-£lies,”
Ma agreed. : ‘- : : Doet

“It’s only. till I-harvest hhe flrst wheat crop,” : said
Pgs-4Then: you'l have a;dinehouse and 1)1l have horses
and ;maybereven .a buggy.. This is -great- wheat couatry,
Caroline; ** Rich, level land, with not a tree or a rock
to contend with.** I can’t make out*® why Hanson sowed
such a small field. It must have been a dry season, or
Hanson’s no farmer,* his wheat is so thin and light.”

Beyond the firelight, Pet and Patty and Bunny were
eating grass. They bit it off with sharp, pulling crunches,
and then stood chewing it and looking through the dark
at the low étars shining. They switched their tails
peacefully. They did not know they had been traded.

Laura was a big girl, seven years old. She was too
big to cry. But she could not help asking,*” “Pa, did
you have to give him Pet and Patty¢ Did you, Pag”

Pa’s arm drew her close to him in a cuddly hug.

“why, little half-pint,”** Pa said. “Pet and Patty
like to travel. They‘are little Indian ponies, Laura, and

§



plowing is too hard work for them. They will be much
happier, traveling out West. You wouldn’t want to keep
them here, breaking their hearts on a plow.¥ Pet and
Patty will go on traveling, and with those big oxen I
can break up a great big field and have it ready for
wheat next spring.

“A good crop of wheat will bring us more money
than we've ever had. Laura. Then we’ll have borses, and
new dresses, and everything you can want.”

Laura did not say anything. She felt better with Pa’s
arm around her, but she did not want anything except
to keep Pet and Patty and Bunny, the long-cared colt.

..



Chapter 2. ,

THE HOUSE . .
IN THE GROUND

EARLY in the morning Pa helped Mr. Hanson move
the wagon bows! and cover onto Mr. Hanson’s wagon.
Then.they brought everything out of the dugout house,
yp the bank, and they packed it in the covered wagon.

. Mr. Hanson, offered to help mové the things from
Pa’s wagon-into the dugout, but Ma said, “No, Chvarles.z
Wé will move in when you come back.”

So. Pa hitched Pet and Patty to Mr. Hanson’s wagon.?
Hcv'ti.éd. Buany behind it, and he rode éway to town with
Mr. Hanson. ! ’ L

o Laufa watched Pet and Patty and Bunny going away.
llcr eyes smartod‘ “and her throat ached Pet and Patty
archpd ﬁek necks‘, and the1r manes and tails rlppl¢d in
the! wmd They weat away gally. ot knowmg that fhey

¢ creek was Eigamg to ltself down among ‘the
wlllaws and the soft wind bent the gragsc; over the top
. of xhe ‘bank. The sun was shlnlng and all around the
Wagon ‘was clean, widc space to be explored &

v Thé: f;rst thing was to untie Jack ‘from the wagon

®



whcel. Mr. Hanson’s two dogs had gone away, and Jack
could run about as he pleased. He was so glad that he
jumpced up against Laura to lick her face and made her
sit down hard. Then he ran down the path and Laura ran
after him.

Ma piéked up Carrie” and said: “Come, Mary. Lct’s
go look at the dugout.”®

" Jack got to the door first. It was open. He looked

in, and then he waited for Laura.

All around that door green vines were growing out
of the grassy bank) and they were full of flowers. Red
and’' blue and purple and rosy-pink and white and striped




flowers all had their throats wide open as if they ' weré
singing gloty to the mornmg’ They were mornmg glory
flowers 10 ' ’

' Laura went under those singing - flowers into’ the
dugout. It was one room, all white. The earth walls had’
been smoothed and vhitewashed. The earth floor was '
smobth and hard.

When' Ma and Mary stood in the doorway the light
went ‘dim. There was a small greased-paper!* window
beside the door. But the wall was sd' thick that the light
ffém‘the‘v&ihdow stayed mnear the window.1?

4i%hat front wall Was built of sod.® Mr. Hanson had’
dug out his house, and then he had cut long strips of-
prhiri& $64 and laid thém oh top of ohe another, to make
the front vall:i' It was & good; thick wall with not oné
crack in it. No cold colild get through that wallls: -

L M was pleased: She said, “It’s small, but it’s ‘¢lean
afid' pleashnt.» Then*she Tooked up at théi elllng and daid, "
“Look, ‘gikls)”* +  « < » e '

The ceiling was made of H&y; Willow boughs' had
beeit laid #crdss and their bratichés ‘wovén together, but
hefe and ‘thé¥e the Hay that' had been spread o1 them
showed through.’s = "0 . . :

CTUeRpelf]® Ma shid. L SRR i

" Theydll vent dp the path and stood on the ro6f of
that ‘hotée. No' one could have' guesstd it was a roof’s,’
Grass grew on it anid waved in-the ‘wind: just likei afit
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