The Ingalls family is leaving their farm on Plum Greek and heading
west. They have been sick with scarfet fever — Mary so severely that
she has gone blind. Now they are well enough to travel. Pa has gone
ahead to work for the railroad and to claim a homestead, a piece of
land groen by the government to settlers willing to farm ir. Ma, Mary,

Laura, Carrie, and baby Grace are taking the train to meet him.

Riding in the Cars

When the time came, Laura could hardly believe it was real.
The weeks and months had been endless, and now suddenly
they were gone. Plum Creek, and the house, and all the slopes
and fields she knew so well, were gone; she would never see
them again. The last crowded days of packing, cleaning, scrub-
bing, washing, and ironing, and the last minute flurry of bathing

and dressing were over. Clean and starched and dressed-up, in
the morning of a weekday, they sat in a row on the bench in the
waiting room while Ma bought the tickets.

In an hour they would be riding on the railroad cars.

The two satchels stood on the sunny platform outside the
waiting-room door. Laura kept an eye on them, and on Grace,
as Ma had told her to. Grace sat still in her little starched white

lawn dress and bonnet, her feet in small new shoes sticking
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Traveling on the frain cost money. They had not paid
anything to rravel in the wagon, and this was @ beautiful morning
o be riding in the wagon along new roads. ltwasa September
day and small clouds were hurrying in the sky. All the girls were
‘o school now; they would see the frain go roarng by and know
that Laura was riding in 1t Trains went faster than horses can rui.
They went 50 terribly fast that often they were wrecked. You
never knew what might happen to you on A train.

Ma put the tickets inside her mother-of-pearl p()ckctbook
and carefully snapped shut its little steel clasps. She looked s0
nice in her dark delaine dress with white lace collar and cuffs.
Her hat was black straw with a narrow turned-up brim and a white
spray of lilies-of-the-valley standing up arone side of the crown.
She sat down and took Grace on her lap.

Now there was nothing to do but wait. They had come an
hour carly to be sure-not to Miss the train.

fLaura smoothed her dress. 1t was brown calico sprinkled
with small red flowers. Her hair hung down her back in long,
brown braids, and a red ribbon bow tied their ends together.
There was a red cibbon around the crown of her hat too.

Mary’s dress was gray calico with sprays of blue tlowers. Her
wide-brimmed straw hat had a blue ribbon on it. And under the
hat, her poor short hair was held back from her face by a blue rib-
bon tied around her head. Her jovely blue eyes did not sec any-
thing, Butshe said, “Don’t fidget, Carrie, you'll muss your dress.”

[Laura craned to look at Carric, sitting beyond Mary. Carrie
was small and chin in pink calico, with pink ribbons o1 her brown
braids and her hat. She flushed miserably because Mary found
faule with her, and Laura was going to suy, “You come over by me,
Carrie, and fidget all you want to!”

Just then Mary’s face lighted up with joy and she said, “Ma,
Laura’s fidgeting, too! 1 can tell she is, without seeing!”

«Gq she is, Mary,” Ma said, and Mary smiled n satisfaction.
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“Will he — will he get there before night, Mar” Carrie asked.

Ma said she hoped so.

You cannot tell what may happen when you go traveling on a
train. It is not like starting out all together in a wagon. So Laura
said bravely, “Maybe Pa’s got our homestead picked out, already.
You guess what it’s like, Carrie, and then I’ll guess.”

They could not talk very well, because all the time they were
waiting, and listening for the train. At long, long last, Mary said
she thought she heard it. Then Laura heard a faint, faraway hum.
Her heart beat so fast that she could hardly listen to Ma.

Ma lifted Grace on her arm, and with her other hand she took
tight hold of Carrie’s. She said, “Laura, you come behind me with
Mary. Be careful, now!”

The train was coming, louder. They stood by the satchels
on the platform and saw it coming. Laura did not know how they
could get the satchels on the train. Ma’s hands were full, and
Laura had to hold on to Mary. The engine’s round front window
glared in the sunshine like a huge eye. The smokestack flared
upward to a wide top, and black smoke rolled up from it. A sud-
den streak of white shot up through the smoke, then the whistle
screamed a long wild scream. The roaring thing came rushing
straight at them all, swelling bigger and bigger, enormous, shaking

everything with noise.
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The whole car swayed now, in time to the clackety-clacking
underneath it, and the black smoke blew by in melting rolls. A
telegraph wire swooped up and down beyond the window. It did
not really swoop, but it seemed to swoop because it sagged between
the poles. It was fastened to green glass knobs that glittered in the
sunshine and went dark when the smoke rolled above them.
Beyond the wire, grasslands and fields and scattered farmhouses
and barns went by.

They went so fast that Laura could not really look at them
before they were gone. In one hour that train would go twenty
miles — as far as the horses traveled in a whole day.

The door opened, and a tall man came in. He wore a blue coat
with brass buttons, and a cap, with CONDUCTOR in letters across
its front. At every seat he stopped and took tickets. He punched
round holes in the tickets with a small machine in his hand. Ma
gave him three tickets. Carrie and Grace were so little that they
could ride on the train without paying.
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" The Conductor went on, and Laura said low, “Oh, Mary! so
many shining brass buttons on his coat, and it says CONDUCTOR
right across the front of his cap!”

“And he is tall,” Mary said. “His voice is high up.”

Laura tried to tell her how fast the telegraph poles were going
by. She said, “The wire sags down between them and swoops up
again,” and she counted them. “One — oop! two — oop! three!
That’s how fast they’re going.”

“I can tell it’s fast, I can feel it,” Mary said happily.

On that dreadful morning when Mary could not see even sun-
shine full in her eyes:f,;\Pa had said that Laura must see for her. He
had said, “Your two eyes are quick enough, and your tongue, if you
will use them for Mary.” And Laura had promised. So she tried to
be eyes for Mary, and it was seldom that Mary need ask her, “See
out loud for me, Laura, please.”

“Both sides of the car are windows, close together,” Laura
said now. “Every Win\dO\;V is one big sheet of glass, and even the
strips of wood between the windows shine like glass, they are
so polished.” '

“Yes, I see,” and Mary felt over the glass and touched the
shining wood with her ﬁﬂggftips. :

“The sunshine comes slanting in the south windows, in
wide stripes over the red velvet seats and the people. Corners of
sunshine fall on the ﬂoor, and keep reaching out and going back.
Up above the windows the shiny wood curves in from the walls on

both sidés, and all along the middle of the ceiling there’s a higher
place. It has little walls of tiny, long, low windows, and you can
see blue sky outside them. But outside the big windows, on both
sides, the country is going by. The stubble ficlds are yellow, and

haystacks are by the barns, and little trees are yellow and red in
i BN

~

clumps around the houses.
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Just then someone went by, and Laura looked up. She went

on, “A thin man with bristly eyebrows and long mustaches and
an Adam’s apple just went by. He can’t walk straight, the train’s |
going so fast. I wonder what — Oh, Mary! He’s turning a little
handle on the wall at the end of the car, and water’s coming out!
“The water’s pouring right into a tin cup. Now he’s drinking
it. His Adam’s apple bobs. He’s filling the cup again. He just
turns the handle, and the water comes right out. How do you
suppose it — Mary! He’s set that cup on a little shelf. Now he’s
coming back.”
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Iaura made up her mind. She
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T'he boy shook the box a lictle, not quite spilling the candy out.
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It was beauttul Christmas ca
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