
Dorothy had "been re a d in g  Puck of  Po o k 's h i l l  and was somewhat 

slow in  answ ering  h e r  f a t h e r ' s  c a l l .

" I  w i s h ' , P a d d y ," she s a id ,  " t h a t  we l i v e d  in  England!"

"Why, Dot? I s n ' t  Texas good enough f o r  you?"

" I t ' s  th e  Old Roman Roads t h a t  I  want to  see ,  and th e  magic 

of th e  th o rn  and th e  a s h  and Puck.Daddy, a r e  ever going to  

England?"

"Oh, I  s e e , "  sacl h e r  f a t h e r ,  and w i th o u t  answ erin g  h e r  q u e s t i o ^  

"Dot, b r in g  me your geography ."

With the. book in  h i s  hand, opened a t  a  l a r g  map of th e  

U nited  S t a t e s ,  he began drawing s lo w i ly  a l i n e  a c ro s s  th e  lower 

p a r t  o fin th e  c o u n try .

"But Daddy why a r e  you marking my map a l l  up?" she asked  

in  d i s t r e s s .

He d id  n o t  answer f o r  a moment, b u t  co n tin u ed  to  t r a c e  a 

a l i n e  from S t .  A u g u s t in e ,  in  F l o r i d a , a c r o s s  G eorg ia ,  Alabama, 

M i s s i s s i p p i ,  L o u is ia n a ,  and Texas, and on th ro u g h  IIew Mexico, 

A rizo n a ,  And C a l i f o r n i a ,  elec r  to  th e  P a c i f i c  C o as t .  " I  gja 

j u s t  showing you, S w ee th ea r t ,  t h a t  we have h e re  in  Texas, ane 

of th e  most famous highways of th e  wold, lo n g e r  th an  any road  

t h a t  th e  Roman ever  b u i l t ,  and j u s t  a s  p i c t u r e s q u e . How would 

you l i k e  to  ta k e  a t r i p  over i t  t h i s  summer?"

"That would be l o v e l y ! "  was th e  e n t h u s i a s t i c  r e p l y . " D o n ' t  

you wish, Daddy, t h a t  we could  make magic, t h a t  would c a l l  up 

some one •'•like-Puck to  t e l l  us ab o u t  th e  p eo p le  who have p a ssed  

over t h i s  ro a d ."

"Why n o t?"

"Because we d o n ' t  know how, and b e s id e  we d o n ' t  have th e  

th o rn  and a s h . "

"Vie have p l e n t y  of m esq u ite  a.nd c a c t u s ;  l e a r n  to  use  n a t i v e


