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3 A new highway was being built. People and

| machines worked day after day and week after week.

Rocks and trees had to be pushed aside. Hills

~ had to be cut through. The new highway would go
the shortest, quickest way.



First came the bulldozer. Mike ran the bulldozer.
“Anything that can be pushed,” said Mike proudly,
“we will push.”

He steered the bulldozer toward a big rock and

began to push the rock slowly aside.



Under the rock lived a mother fox and her four
babies. When the rock began to move, they got
scared. |

The mother fox and her babies dashed off toward
the woods.
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Next Mike turned his bulldozer toward a clump of

bushes.
A cottontail rabbit who had his home in those

bushes shook with fear when he saw the great

machine coming.
Away dashed the rabbit as fast as he could.
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Mike steered the bulldozer toward a tall elm tree.
The tree had been there for a hundred years. But
now it had to go.

Away flew a pair of robins whose nest was in the
free.

“Sorry,” called Mike, “but the highway must go
through!”



Behind Mike’s ‘bulldozer came a back hoe to scoop

up the dirt.
Then came a crane. Tony ran the crane. “Anything

that can be lifted,” said Tony, “we will lift.”



Tony pulled a lever. Down swung the two big steel
jaws. Slowly the crane lifted rocks and dirt into the
air. Tony swung the crane over and carefully set the

rocks and dirt in the dump truck.




Pedro drove the dump truck. He was a good driver.
“Anything that can be dumped,” said Pedro, “we will
dump.”

He backed the load of dirt and rocks up to the
edge of a steep bank. Then he tilted the back of the
truck.

Crash! Bang! went the rocks as they filled up the
hollow. I




After the rocks and dirt were cleared away other

machines came in.
There was a grader. It smoothed out the road.

There was a roller. It pressed down the earth.



There were trucks that poured crushed stone on
the roadway.

There were spreaders that spread on the concrete
top.

Mike and Tony kept far ahead of the other
machines. “They do the easy work,” said Mike to
Tony. “We break ground. We're the earth movers.”



All at once Mike stopped his bulldozer. Right in
the path of the highway stood a little old house. Tall
trees grew around it: Yellow roses climbed over the
front door.

“I guess we’ll have to take that house down,” said
Mike. Mike’s bulldozer could knock a house down in
half an hour.




Just then a little old lady stepped out of the house.
She shook her apron at some chickens near the

door. “Shoo!” she said.
Then she saw the big machines. She shook her

apron at them. “Shoo!” she said, as though
they were chickens, too.
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Mike climbed down from his bulldozer.

“I'm sorry, ma'am,” he said politely, “but we have
to take this house down.”

“No, you don't,” said the little old lady.

“The new highway goes right through here,” said

Mike.
“No, it doesn’t,” said the little old lady.



“You’ll be paid for your land,” said Mike.

“Money isn't everything,” said the little old lady.

Mike scratched his head. “I'll have to talk to the
Big Boss,” he said. He climbed into his bulldozer

and drove away.




Next day the Big Boss came to the little old house.
“'m sorry, ma’am,” he said. “This house must come
down.” |

“Young man,” said the little old lady, “I've lived in
this house for seventy years. | watched these trees
grow. | planted that rose bush. I'm not leaving.”

“But the highway must go through,” said the Big
Boss. “People want the shortest, quickest way these
days.” |

“What's their hurry?” asked the little old lady.

The Big Boss shook his head. He didn't know.




The little old lady looked at her rose bush. Then
she turned to Mike. “Does your mother grow roses?”
she asked.

“Red roses grow all over her cottage,” Mike replied.

“You can smell them as you come down the road.”

“Does your mother grow roses?” she asked Tony.

“You never saw prettier ones!” said Tony proudly.




“The sweetest roses in the world are in Puerto
Rico,” said Pedro. “They grow in my mother’s

garden.”
“You see,” said the little old lady to the Big Boss,

“those machines can tear things down, but they can't

grow roses like mine.”
“I'll have to talk to the Bigger Boss,” said the Big

Boss, and he drove off.




Mike and Tony and Pedro looked at the little old

house.
“You know,’
a little to the right.”
“People driving Dy woul
said Pedro.

' said Mike slowly, “the road could run

d like to see the roses,”




Tony nodded. “There’ll be a moon tonight,” he

said. “We could work late.”
And they did. They worked all night in their big

machines.




Next morning, back came the Big Boss with the

Bigger Boss.
“Here’s the house,” said the Big Boss. “It’s right in

the path of the new highway-"

Then he stopped.

There ahead lay the new highway. The land had
been cleared. The roadbed had been dug. The dirt

had been smoothed.




The new road ran well to the right of the little old

house. |
“What'’s all the fuss about?” shouted the Bigger
Boss. He turned his car around and drove away.
Mike and Pedro and Tony grinned and winked at

one another.



Now when you drive along the new highway you
can see a little old house where the road swings to
the right. Tall trees grow around it. A little old lady
sits in front. Over the doorway grow beautiful yellow
roses. |

“Oh, look at the roses!” people cry as they drive by.
They slow up a little to look.

“Hum,” says the little old lady to her cat, “they’re
not in such a hurry, after all.”
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How many of these LirTLE GoLDEN Books® have you read?

Alice in Wonderland
Meers the White Rabbit™
Bambi™
Benji, Fastest Dog
in the West
Big Bird’s Red Book *

. Birds

Bugs Bunny, Pioneer™

Bugs Bunny
Too Many Carrots™

Cars

Cinderella™

The Circus Is in Town
Colors Are Nice

Cookie Monster and the
Cookie Tree *

David and Goliath
A Day on the Farm
Dinosaurs

Donald Duck and the
One Bear™

Donald Duck
Instant Miilionaire™

Dumbo™
Favorite Nursery Tales?
The Four Seasons *

The Fox and the Hound
Hide & Seek™

The Friendly Book
Grover’s Own Alphabet *
Hansel and Gretel

Jack and the Beanstalk
Jenny’s Surprise Summer

The jolly Barnvard

Just for Fun

Let’s Go, Trucks!

Little Golden ABC

Little Golden Picture
Dictionary

The Little Red Caboose

Little Red Riding Hood

The Many Faces of Ernie *

Mickey Mouse and the
Best-Neighbor Contest™

Mickey Mouses Picnic™

Mr. Bell’s Fixit Shop

Mister Dog

Mother Goose

The Monster at the
End of This Book *

My First Counting Book

My Home'

The New Baby

Noah’s Ark

Old MacDonald Had a Farm
Oscar'’s Book *

The Owl and the Pussvcat
Pano the Train

Peter Pan and Wendy ¥
Peter Rabbit

The Pink Panther
in the Haunted House

Pinocchio®

The Poky Little Puppy

Porky Pig and Bugs Bunny
Just Like Magic!*

Pravers for Children
Pussy Wiilow
Rabbit and His Friends

Raggedy Ann and Andy
Five Birthday Parties in a Row

Raggedy Ann and Andy
Little Grav Kitten

Rainy Day Play Book
Road Runner and the

Very Scary Lesson®
The Saggy Baggy Elephant
Scuffy the Tugboat
The Shy Little Kitten
The Sleepy Book
Snow White and the

Seven Dwarfs?
Tawny Scrawny Lion
The Three Bears
Three Little Pigs
Tootle

Tweety Plays Catch the
Puddy Tat*

We Like Kindergarten
Whales
What Will I Be?
When You Were a Baby
Where Is the Bear?
Where Will All the Animals Go?
Winnie-the-Pooh

The Honey Tree™
Winnie-the-Pooh and Tigger™
Words

Only GoLpen® brings you all these wonderful stories—and more!
Ask to see the newest GOLDEN*® storybooks and activity books.
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LiTTLE GOLDEN BOOKS

are books to grow with. They
entertain, they inform, they stretch
the boundaries of the imagination.

Their wide variety of stories and

subjects and their colorful, inviting

illustrations have made them
favorites with children and parents
for more than forty years. Because
children love them, LiTTLE GOLDEN
Books are an ideal introduction to

the world of reading.

Written and illustrated by some of _
the best children’s book authors***
and artists, LiTTLE GOLDEN BOOKS

are known by their gold-foil
binding—and by the pleasure they
bring to children.
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