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  Chapter one
Introduction


Before highways crossed the country and cities reached toward the sky, much of America was covered in forest. Thick stands of pine and cedar filled the woods. The land was vast, difficult, and often unpredictable. 
The people who worked those forests were loggers. They cut timber by hand, hauled it through snow and mud, and floated it down rivers toward growing towns and cities. The work was cold in winter, hot in summer, and hard in every season.
At night, after long days of labor, stories were told in logging camps to pass the time.
Some of those stories grew larger with every telling.
One of the largest was about a giant lumberjack named Paul Bunyan.
According to legend, Paul was taller than the trees he cut and stronger than any crew of men. With his enormous blue ox, Babe, he cleared forests, straightened rivers, and helped shape the land itself. Some say his footsteps formed lakes. Others say he carved valleys with a single swing of his axe.
Like all tall tales, Paul Bunyan’s story has been told in many ways. Details change from place to place and teller to teller. No one knows exactly where the truth ends and the legend begins.
But the heart of the story remains the same.
Paul Bunyan stands for strength, leadership, hard work, and the belief that people can change the world around them.
This book shares one version of that legend.
It begins with a small cabin, a cold winter, and a baby who was much too big for both.






  
  Chapter two
A Baby Too Big for the Cabin


Paul Bunyan was born in Maine during the coldest winter anyone could remember. 
His parents were loggers, hardworking people who lived in a small cabin at the edge of the woods. They had prepared for a strong, healthy baby.
What they got was Paul.
He was born enormous.
The midwife took one look and stepped back, speechless. Paul’s father stared. His mother blinked twice, then quietly asked for a bigger blanket.
By the time Paul was one week old, he had outgrown the cradle. By two weeks, he had outgrown the bed. By a month, he was too big for the cabin.
Paul’s parents did not panic. They were practical people.
They learned quickly that raising Paul meant solving unusual problems.
When Paul sneezed, snow slid from the roof. When he rolled over in his sleep, the barn shook. When he cried for breakfast, the cows gave milk faster just to quiet the noise.
So Paul’s parents adjusted. His father built a cradle the size of a fishing boat and anchored it in the barn. His mother sewed blankets from sailcloth. At mealtimes, Paul drank from buckets instead of bottles.
And Paul grew.
Soon he was lifting full-grown trees and stepping over fences as if they were sticks in the snow. His footprints sank so deep in the frozen ground that small animals used them for shelter from the wind.
The neighbors came to see him, first out of curiosity, then out of awe.
“What will you do with a boy like that?” one asked.
Paul’s father looked at his son, who was calmly stacking boulders like blocks, and shrugged.
“Same thing you do with any boy,” he said. “Teach him to work.”
And that is exactly what they did.
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  Chapter three
The Blue Ox


The winter Paul turned seven, a blizzard hit the woods and stayed. 
Snow piled over fences and against cabin doors. The wind pushed hard against the trees. For days, most people stayed inside and waited for the storm to wear itself out.
Paul was already too large for the family cabin, so his father helped him build a shelter beside the barn. They used pine logs for the walls and packed snow around the cracks to keep out the wind.
Paul did not mind the cold much. He kept busy hauling firewood and clearing paths through the drifts.
One morning, when the wind finally dropped, Paul heard a sound. He stopped and listened.
Paul followed the sound through the snow until he found a young ox half-buried in a drift. The ox was shivering badly, with only its head and shoulders showing above the snow.
This was no ordinary ox.
Its fur was blue, the deep clear blue of winter ice.
Paul scooped the ox out of the snow and carried it back to his shelter. He wrapped it in blankets, fed it warm mash, and stayed close until the shaking stopped.
By morning, the ox was standing.
Within days, it was stronger. Within weeks, it was larger than any ox Paul’s father had ever seen.
Paul named him Babe.
Babe followed Paul everywhere after that. When Paul walked into the woods, Babe walked beside him. When Paul dragged logs, Babe leaned in and helped. When the snow was too deep for anyone else to pass, Babe lowered his head and pushed a road through it.
Before long, people stopped talking about Paul without mentioning Babe.
The giant boy and the blue ox belonged together.
And together, they were unstoppable.
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  Chapter four
A Land That Wouldn’t Behave


As Paul grew older, he and Babe left Maine and followed the logging work west. 
Everywhere Paul went, there was work waiting: a road blocked by trees, a field tangled with stumps, or a river swollen from rain.
One spring, Paul and Babe came to a small settlement beside a river. The people had built their cabins close to the bank so they could use the river and float timber downstream. For a while, the settlement did well there.
Then the rain came.
It fell for two days. By the third morning, the river had risen over its banks and rushed through town. 

Water flooded cabins and carried one wagon so far downstream that the owner found it later with fish inside.
Paul stood at the river’s edge and watched the muddy water race past.
A man beside him shook his head.
“We built too close,” the man said.
Paul looked at the river. Then he looked at Babe.
“Maybe,” Paul said. “Or maybe the river needs a better path.”
He stepped into the current.
The water pushed hard against him, but Paul set his feet and stayed upright. He pulled loose boulders from the bank and stacked them along the edge of the flood. Babe dragged fallen trees into place, one after another, until the rushing water began to slow.
The work took all day.
By evening, the river no longer ran through the middle of town. By morning, it followed a deeper channel past the settlement.
Paul
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