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A Real Woodsman  
 
 Margie fell forward as her foot slipped into a hole near a 

dead tree.  She pulled her foot out of the hole and stood up. 
 Her father was clearing a path through the thick bushes 
that grew along the river.  She hurried to catch up with him. 
 Tree branches hit against Margie’s face, and her clothes 
caught on a bush, but she didn’t stop. 
 “A good woodsman doesn’t fall behind,” she said to 
herself.  “If I don’t show Dad that I know how to act in the 
forest, he won’t take me along again.” 
 Margie’s father worked for the Alaska Fish and Game 
Office. But he almost never saw the inside of an office.  
Instead, he flew an airplane over the rivers where the salmon 
came to lay their eggs.  Part of his job was to count the 
salmon. 
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