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SURPRISE

ONE evening at supper, Pa asked, ‘‘How would you like
to work in town, Laural?’’

Laura could not say a word. Neither could any of the
others. They all sat as 1% we‘x frozen®. Grace’s® blue
eyes stafed over the rinmt i‘s her tin cup, Carrie’s teeth
stayed bitten into a’}}}_qg of bread, and Mary’s hand held
her fork stopped in the airt, Ma let tea go)pouring' from
the%eapot’s@ spout into Pa’s brimming -cup®. Just in times®,
she quickly set down the teapot. T RlpArt

**What did you say, Charles’?’’ she asked.

¢] asked Laura how she’d like to take a job in
town,’” Pa replied. '

- A job? For a girl? In town?’’ Ma said. ‘*“Why, what
kind of a job—’* Then quickly she-said, ¢“No, Charles, I
won’t have Laura working out in a hotel among all kinds
. of strangers®,”” -

“Who said such a thing?’’ Pa demanded. ¢‘No girl of
ours’ll do that, not while I’'m alive and kicking’.@%
«“QOf course not,”” Ma apologized, ““You took me so

el



by surprise!”. What other kind of work can there be? And

Laura not old enough to teach school yet.”’
All in the minute!* before Pa began to,explain, Laurg
BTk R

thought of the town, and of the homes a

they were all so busy and happy now in the springtime,
and she did not want anything changed. Sle did not want
to work in town,
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SPRINGTIME ON
THE CLAIM

AFTER the October Blizzard! last fall*, they had all
moved to town and for a little while Laura had gone to
school there. Then the stotms had stopped ?choohg& all
through that long winter the blizzards had!&__o’vgv__i::_q tWween
the houses, shutting them off from each other® so that
day after day and night after nim could be
heard and not a light could be seen through. the whirling
snow*. R ,
" All winter long, they had been crowded in’the little
kitchen, cold and hungry and wofkjng hatrd in the dark
.and the cold to) lw1§t_ enough h\a? lk‘ee;"M:h'e fire going®

and to grind % , 3@ coffee mill for the day’s breadS.
All that 1 Z%l ng winter, the only hope had. been

‘that sometime winter must end, sometime  blizzards must

stop, the sun would shine warm again and they could :all
get away from the town and go badk to the homestead
claim.

Now it was springtime, The Dakota’ prairie lay so
Smrr———
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warm and bright under the shining sun that it did not
seem possible that it had ever been swept by the winds
and snows of that hard winter®, How wonderful it was,
to be on the claim again! Laura wanted nothing more
than just being outdoors. She felt she never could get
enough sunshine soaked into her bones®.

In the dawns when she went to the well at the edge
of the slough to fetch the morning pail of fresh water,
the sun mising in a glory of colm Meadow lﬂ
were flying, singing, up from the dew-wet grass't, Jack
rabbits hopped beside the path, their bright eyes Watching
and their long ears twitching as they d?int‘ly ﬂlﬂi their
breakfast of tender glfass,i,t,lpslz z Cs L% gﬁ B

Laura was in the sha‘?lty only long enough to set down

e water and snatch the mil milk paxl She to the
’yg e where Eﬁ;r;;; the cow, was ]Qroppmﬂé sweet
young grass. Quietly Ellen stood chewing her cud' while
‘Laura milked. {X_ %/E\ f’t,ff)

Warm and sweet, the scegt.of new milk came up from
“the w Mg .ianto the rising foam!s, and it mixed
with the scents of springtime. Laura’s bare feet were wet

¢. sunshine was warm on
armer against her cheek, %’%
On its own little picket @_,D en’s baby calf bawled -7{ j
anxiously, and Ellen answered with a soothmg moo!s, / /
When Laur d stripped the last creamy drops of
milk, she( Fféﬁ ¢ pail to the shanty, Ma pouted some
ST IRV

and cool in the dewy grass, -
A
her neck, and Ellen’s flané;1

s



of the warm new milk into the calf’s pail. The rest she
s‘rglvr);:‘d“ th?g&g\ﬁmé?‘ r‘rc}zgﬁfl?}white cloth into tin milk ?gﬁ“,
and Laura carefully carried them down ééiﬁi, %vﬁ(dﬂe Ma
skimmed thick cteam from last night’s milk!®, Then she
poured the skimmed milk!? into the calf’s pail, and Laura
carried it to the hungty calf. #‘{é//ka “r(
Teaching the ﬁ%t}o drink was not easy, but always
interesting. The v'v yjapged baby calf had been  born
believing that it must butt hard with its Httle Tedi:pot :to
get milk?°, So when it g)rl‘nt led the milk in. the: pdll; it
tried to butt the pail. I[/jb NI I TR
Laura must keep it from s!zming the milk, if she
could, and she had to teach it how to dtink; ‘because it
didn’t Fnow, She ?ipped her fingers into the milk .and let
the calf’s ﬁ\uﬁ%‘ﬁmgue sﬁ"‘%‘
nose down to the milk nn-

wi
oosh

snotted /mblé }ﬁz;ts nose, sneezed it out with a w.

that sp aa)hu{ 11K out of the pail; and then with all its
might it butted into the milk3?,. It butted so hard that
Laura almost lost hold of the pail. A wave of milk went
over the calf’s head and a splash wet the front of Laura’s

- pail. The . calf sudﬁenly

So, patiently she began -again, dipping her fingers for
the calf to suck??, trying to keep the milk in the pail and
%0 teach the calf to drink it I the end, soms of the milk
was inside the calf*®, L

Then Laura pulled up the picket pins?%, One by one,

5 .

1-;l:em, and gently she: led its -

fl 24,
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she led Ellen, the baby calf and the yearling calf?® to fresh
places in the soft, cool grass. She drove the iron pins deep
into the ground. The sun was fully up now, the whole
sky was blue, and the whole earth was waves of grass

flowing in the wind. And Ma was calling.

“Hurry, Laura' rea fa51 s fmg"’
f}n &L lJ\ y@

In the s washed her face and
handg, a(‘\thc gshbasin. She threw out the water in a
sga—/ﬁéj cuty \lhng on gr where the sun would
swiftly dry it?¢, She rar%éilc b hrough her hair, over

her head to the danghng 1d ‘There was never time be-

fore breakfast t thc braid, brush her hair
properly, and pla gam. %ﬁ%ﬁuld do that after the
morning’s work was done.

Sitting in her place beside Mary, she looked across the
clean, red-checked tablecloth and the glinting dishes? at little
sister (_Z_ag_i_e and baby sister Grace, with their soapshining
morning faces*® and bright eyes. She looked at Pa and Ma
so cheerful and smiling. She felt the sweet mofning wind
from the wide-open door and window, and she gave a little
sigh, ',"N)

Pa looked at her. He knew how she felt. «I think,
myself, it’s pretty nice,”’ he said.

“It’s a beautiful morning,”” Ma recd

Then after breakfast Pa hitched 1h>’ tl-(e rs';\sﬁ Sa%
and David*’, and drove them oyt _on the p eai* t

the shanty, where hc was tcakl for ﬁﬁ coﬁo
1
(4N ‘

e 6 . .C-‘],
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Ma tﬁ%k éharg: of the day’s work for the rest of them®!,
and best of all Lauta liked the days when she said, *I

must mm garden.”?
Mary eagerly offered to do all the housework, so that

Laura could hel Jl\%%zé ﬁ Even in the days
before scarletq ver d t the 81ght from her clear blue

eycs”, she had never liked to work outdoors in the sun

and wind. Now she was happy to be useful indoors. Cheer-:

fully she said, ¢“I must work where I can see with my

fingers®,J couldn’t tell the %%grcnce between a pea vine V °U

and a_weed\ at the end of a 4, but I can wash dishes °
and make beds and take care of Grace.”

Carrie was proud, too, because although she was small
she was ten years old and could help Mary do all the
housework., So Ma and Laura. went out to work in the
gatden,
over the prairie. They were: building new cm nties
to- the east and to the- ¢ ,and west: beyond Big Slough?s,
Every few days a :zz went by driven by strangers
going across the neck :of:the slough® .and northward to
town, and comi ck. Ma ere .would ‘be time to
get acquamié‘d nfgl@rh M@as done®”, There is
no tme for visiting in the spring.

Pa had a new_plow, %Scakmg plow®. It was wond-
erful for breaking tte prairie sod. It had a sharp-edged
wheel, called a rolling cculter, that ran rolling and cutting

2T

People were coming from ‘the East now, to T&A all (

’s /
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through the sod ahead of the plowshare®. The sharp steel
plowshare followed it, slicing underneath the matted grass
roots, and the moldboard lifted the long, straight-edged
strip of sod and turned it upside down?*®. The strip of sod
was exactly twelve inches wide, and as straight as if it
had been cut by hand.

They were all so happy about that new plow. Now,
after a whole day"s work, Sam and David gaily lay down
and rolled, and pricked their ears*’ and looked about the
prairie before they fell to cropping grass*3, They were
not being worn down, sad and gaunt*®, by breaking sod
that spring. And at supper, Pa was not too tired to joke.

“By jingo*%, that plow can handle the work by itself,”’
he said. «“With all these new inventions nowadays, there’s
no use for a man’s muscle. One of these nights that
plow’ll take a notion to keep on going*, and we’ll look
out in the morning and see that it’s turned’ over an acre
or two after the team and I quit for the night4s,*

The strips of sod lay bottom-side-up over the furrows,
with all the cut-off grass roots showing speckled iriwthe'
earth’’. The fresh furrow was delightfully cool and Soft to
bare feet, and often Carrie and Grace followed behind the -
plow, playing. Laura would have liked to, bhut she was
going on fifteen years old now, too old to play in the
fresh, clean-smelling dirtss, Besides, in the afternoons Mary
must go for a walk to get some sunshine.

So when the morning’s work was done, Laura took

.8-



Mary walking over the prairie. Spring flowers were blos-
soming and cloud-shadows were trailing over the grassy
slopes-®.

It was odd that when they were little, Mary had been
the older and often bossy, but now that5® they were older
they seemed to be the same age. They liked the long Walks
together in the wind and sunshine, picking violets and
buttercups and eating sheep sotrel, The sheep sorrel’s lovely
cutled lavender blossoms, the clover-shaped: leaves and thin
stems had a tangy tastes!, y e

¢‘Sheep sorrel tastes like springtime,’” Laura said..

““It really tastes a little like. lemon ' flavoring®?, Laura,”?
Mary gently corrected her. Before she ate sheep .sorrel she
always asked, *‘Did you look carefully? You're sure there
isn’t a bug on it?’? e

*“There never ate any bugs,” Laura protested. - ““These
Prairies are so clean! There never was sath & clean place.’

‘“You look, just the same,’’ said Maty. I den’t want




