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Sky-bright Axe — Paul Bunyan

Some peaple say that Paul Bunyan wasn’t much taller than
an ordinary house. Others say he must have been! a
lot taller to do all the things he did, like sticking trees into
his pockets and blowing birds out of the air when he
sneczed?, Even when he was a baby, up in Maine,® he
was 50 big he knocked down a mile of trees just by rolling
over in his sleep.¢

Everyone was nervous about what might happen
when Baby Paul grew older and started crawling. Maine
wouldn’t have any forests left®.

Paul’s father, who was an ordinary-sized® man, was
a bit nervous about it all himself. One njght he had
wakened to find his bed down on the floot?, There beside
it sat Baby Paul, a crosscut saw in one hand®, 1In the
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other hand he held one of the sawed-off legs of the bed.
He was chewing on it to help his tecth grow.

“T’1] have to put him somewhere safe,”” Paul’s father
decided, *where he won’t be a public nuisance.”

He cut down some tall trees growing near his own
cabin and built a boat shaped like a cradle!®, Paul’s
mother tucked Paul into it. Then Paul’s parents put a
long rope on the floating cradle and let it drift out to sea
a little way.

It was a lovely, blue-green place for a cradle, with
fish flashing around and thc waves making small hump-
backed motions underneath!®, Baby Paul sucked his
thumb and watched the seagulls flying over, light shaking
from benecath their wings®. Paul smiled, and then he
hiccoughed. The hiccough started a gale that nearly
blew a fishing boat all the way to the North Pole.

Finally, Paul went to sleep. He snored so loudly
the gulls went flapping™ toward land for they thought a
thunderstorm was coming. Then young Paul had a bad
dream, brought on by** the extra-large ham his mother
had given him for breakfast, He tossed about'® in his
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sleep and started the cradle rocking. Each time the
cradle rocked it sent a wave as big as a building toward
shore. Paul tossed harder, and the waves grew even
larger, bigger than cities. They smashed against the
shore and threatened to drown everything on land,

Pcople scampered up church steeples. They scrambled
onto roof tops. They clawed their way up into trees,
and they yelled for the govermment to save them. The
settlers for miles around'® put rifles on their shoulders and
marched up to Paul’s father.

“Get that baby out of here !’ they shouted. “He’s a
danger to the whole state. A baby like that is against
the Constitution !’

Paul’s father, and his mother, too, couldn’t help
feeling'’ a bit proud of how strong Paul was. But they
knew that the smartest thing to do was to move away.
No one seems to know exactly where they went. Wherever
it was, Paul didn’t cause too much irouble for the rest
of the time he was growing up. His father taught him
certain things which helped.

“Don’t lean too hard against smallish trees or build-
ings, Son,” hig father told him. “And if there are towns
or {armers’ fields in your way,!® step around them.”

And Paul’s mother told him, “Never pick on anybody

16. for miles arsund: REIVER Ky, ﬁiﬁ'ﬁf%@f’gﬁ_—*iﬁ,{ﬁ?ﬁ'ﬁsctﬂem;
for FRIH, 17. couldn’t help + gy &l ki, BHWHRE, "=
- S 18. in ong’s way: E(EOERAMMK.



who isn't your own size, son.”

Since there wasn’t anyone his size around,’® Paul
never got into fights. Being taller than other boys, by
about filty fect or so, he was naturaily the best hunter, fish-
erman, walker, runner, yeller, or mountain climber there
was. And he was best of all at cutting down trees and
turning them into lumber. In thosc days, when America
was new, people had to cut down a lot of trees. They
needed the lumber for houses, churches, town halls, ships,
bridges, balirooms, stores, pencils, wagons, and flag poles.
Luckily, the trees were there, stretching in tall wind-shining
rows across America®® The trees marched up mountains
and down again. They followed rivers and creeks. They
massed up together in purple canyons and shoved each
other out of the way?! on the shores of lakes, They pushed
their dark roots down into rock and their glossy branches
into the clouds. .

Paul liked to flash a sky-bright axe over his head.
He loved the smell of wood when it was cut and the look
of its sap gleaming like honey. He didn’t chop trees down
in any ordinary way. With four sirokes®® he would lop
all the limbs and bark off a tree, making it a tall, square

19. Since there wasn't anyone his size arcund: anyone 15 45X like
% who was, 20. stretching ... America: M FE4 1T HIE (iR, stretch
actoss America: FERUOREG, WH G in rows: -—§FTHE; wind-shining: 7,
% B B, 21. shove cach other out of the way: fRIERD, HERig
ik 22, Wih four sirokes: PO#(3ELIEIHIG T,

LI S



post. After he had squared up® miles of forest in a half-
hour, he would take an axe head and tie a long rope to it.
Then he would stand straddle-legged® and swing the
axe in a wide circle, yelling, “T-I-M-B-E-R-R-R ! Look
out !” With every swing and every vell, a2 hundred trees
would come whooshing down.

The fallen trees had to be hauled down to a river so
that they could be floated to 2 sawmill. Paul grew a bit
tired of lugging bundles of trees under his arms, and he
wished he had a strong friend to help him. Also, at times
he felt Ionely, not having anyone his size around?.

About the time he was feeling loneliest, there came
the Winter of the Blue Snow. Paul, who was full-grown?¢
by then, had never seen anything like the blue flakes
falling from the sky. Nobody else had either, and perhaps
they never will, unless it happens again. The blue snow
fell softly at first, like bits of sky drifting down®. The
wind rose and the flakes grew thicker. The blue snow
kept failing, day after day. It covered branches and roof
tops, hill and valley, with blue, and Paul thought it was
about as beautiful a sight as anyonre could want.

One day when Paul was out walking? in the blue
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snow, he stumbled over something the size of 2 mountain.
The mountain made a faint mooing sound and shuddered.

“Excuse me,” sald Paul and locked closer.

‘Two huge, hairy ears stuck up above the snowdrift.
The ears were as blue as the snow.

“Who are you?” Paul asked. There was no answer.
Paul grabbed both of the ears and pulled.

Out of the snow came a shivering, clumsy, completely
blue baby ox.?* Even its round, blinking eyes and its
tail were blue. Only its shiny nose was black. The
calf was the largest Paul had everseen. Strong as he was,3¢
he felt his muscles shake under the creature’s weight.

“Ah | Beautiful blue baby !’ Paulsaid. He cradled
the half-frozen calf in his great arms and carried it home.
There he wrapped the baby ox in warm blankets and sat
up all night taking care of it. The calf did not show much
sign of life until morning.® Then, as the dawn light
came through the window, the ox calf stood up. The
calf stretched its neck out and sloshed its wet tongue
lovingly against Paul’s necks®. -

Paul gave a roar of laughter,® for his one ticklish spot
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was his neck.

Paul patted the baby ox and scratched his silky,
blue ears. “We will be wonderful fricnds, ch Babe?
You will be a giant of an ox and carry forests for me on
your back.”

That is how it happened that Babe the Blue Ox went
with Paul Bunyan when Paul started out into the world
to do his mighty logging work. By that time, Babe had
bis full growth. People never could figure out how long
Babe was, They had to use field glasses even to see from
one end of Babe to the other. And there were no scales
large enough to weigh Babe. Paul did measure the
distance between Babe's eyes, and that was exactly forty-
two axe handle lengths and one plug of tobacco®®.  Every
time Babe needed new iron shoes for his hoofs, a fresh iron
mine had to be opened. The shoes were so heavy that a
man couldn’t carry one without* sinking up to his knees
in solid rock.

Paui and the Blue Ox logged all over the northern
timber country, from Maine to Michigan, Wisconsin,
and Minnesota®”. Paul hired many men to help him,
These lumberjacks liked working for Paul Bunyan, because
he was always good to them and made sure that they
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had plenty of fond.
The lumber crews liked pancakes best, but they would

gobble up and slurp down the pancakes so fast that the
camp cooks couldn’t keep up with them, even when the
cooks got up twenty-six hours before daylight®s. The
main problem was that the griddles the cooks used for frying
the pancakes were too small.

The winter that Paul was logging on the Big Onion
Riverin Michigan, he decided that he had to do something
about making a big enocugh griddle. He went down to
the plow works at Moline, Illinois,* and said, *I want you
fellows here to make me a griddle so big 1 won’t be able
to see across it on a foggy day.”’

The men set to work. When they were finished, they
had buiit 2 griddle so huge therec was no train or wagon
large enough to carry it.

“Let me think what to do,” said Paul. “We’ll have
to turn the griddle up on cnd,® like a silver dollar, and
roll it up to Michigan.” He hitched the Blue Ox to the
upturned griddle, and away they wenti. It wasn’t any
job at all for Babe and Paul, though they had to hike a
couple of** hundred miles. A few miles from the Big
Onion lumber camp, Paul unhitched Babe and let the

38. twenty-=six hours before daylight: ;xR EG %, 3%, Ibinojs:

ERMA. 40. wrn..up on ond: PR, 41. ayay
they went: = they went away : id away 1281, FomEA, 42, It
wast't ... Paul! WFINRBT LY, ZREAERTHA. 43. a

couple of: —3f, @=1: a couple of hundsed milcs: Z=EH%H,

LI - S



griddle roll on by itsell. When it siopped rolling, it
started to spin as a penny does when it’s ready to fall
It spun around and around and dug a deep hole in the
ground beforett it flapped down like a cover over the hole.

The lumberjacks cheered and rushed off to haul a
few acres of trees into the hole for a fire. The cook and a
hundred and one* helpers mixed tons of batter. When
everything was ready, with the flames under the griddle
blazing like a forest fire,# Paul picked out a crew of men
who could stand the heat better than others. He had
them strap fat, juicy slabs of bacon on their feet.s”

“You men skate around on that griddle and thacll
keep it well greased,*® he told them.

The men skated until the griddle shone with bacon
fat. White batter came pouring® ocut onto the griddle
and soon the smell of crisp, brown, steaming pancakes was
drifting across the whole state. There were tons of pan-
cakes ~— with plenty left over for Babe, who could eat a
carload in one gulp.

There wasn’t much Paul couldn’t do, especially with
Babe’s help. But there was one job that seemed almost
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too hard even for him.*® That was in Wisconsin, on the
St. Croix River. 'The logging road® there was so crooked,
it couldn’t find its own way through the timber. It would
start out in one direction, then turn around®® and go
every which way® until it grew so snarled up it didn’t
know its beginning from its end®. The teamsters bauling
logs over it would start home for camp and meet themselves
coming Dback,

Maybe even Babe couldn’t pull the kinks and curves
out ol a road as crooked as that one, Paul thought, but
there was nothing to do but try®,

He gave Babe several extra pats as he put the Blue
Ox’s pulling harmess on. Then he hitched Babe to the
end of the road and stood back.

Babe lowered his head and pushed his hoofs into
the earth. His muscles stood out like rows of blue hills.
He strained forward, pulling at the road. He stretched
5¢ hard that his hind legs spraddled out until his belly
nearly scraped the ground. The road just lay ihere, stub-
born as could bete,

“You can do it, my big beautiful Babe !” Paul said.
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Babe tried again. He strained so hard that his cyes
nearly turned pink. He sweated so that®® water poured
from the tips of his horns. He grunted and pulled, and
his legs sank into the ground like mighty blue posts.

There was a snap, and then a loud C-R-A-C-K 8!
Paul s‘aw the first kink come out of the road, and he
cheered. The road kept fighting back, flopping around and
trying to hold on to its crooked twists and turns,® but it
was no match for Babe. At last, the road gave a kind of
shiver and then lay still. Babe pulied it straighter than
a railroad te.

Paul Bunyan’s chest swelled up so with pride that it
broke one of his suspenders® The broken suspender
whizzed up into the sky like a long rubber band. Just
then, thousands of wild ducks were flying overhead. The
suspender wrapped itself around the ducks and strangled
the whole flock. Paul felt sorry for the ducks, but there
was nothing to do but gather them up and hand them over
to the cooks*

That night, afier a wonderful duck dinner, Paul’s
bookkeeper John Inkslinger started writing down all that
had happened. He was busily scratching aways® with
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his pen when he saw that he had only two barrels of ink
left. He asked Paul what to do.

“That’s easy,” said Paul. “Don’t bother to dot your
i’s or cross your £5.% You'll save enough ink that way
to get by®® until we can haul in another load of ink in the
spring®. Then you can fix up the ’s and £'s.”

Winters could be very cold there® in Wisconsin and
Minncsota, One year, Lake Superior® froze solid from
top to bottom. In the spring, Paul had to haul ali the
ice out of the lake and stack it up on shore o thaw.

That same winter, men’s words froze in front of their
mouths and hung stiff in the air, Brimstone Bill, who was
a great talker,® was frozen in by a solid wall of words all
turned to ice®, Paul had to chip the ice from around
Bill’s shoulders, tie a rope to him, and have Babe pull him
out.

The greatest logging job Paul ever did was in North
Dakota,™ where some of the trees were so tall it took a
man a whole day to sce up 10 their tops, Shortly after
Paul had finished logging off™ most of the white pine,
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