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Part One A Dog from
Nowhere

v

Introduction

Trapped in the struggle for a better
life, most of us have neither time nor
energy to relax in our own spiritual
gardens to dream our dreams. But Mr.
Junes is an exception. Living a very
common life, he still spends most of
his life in love with a dream. To fulfill
this dream, a fine dog is crucial, and
suddenly it comes! But to Mr. Junes’
great dismay, somebody comes to claim

the dog shortly after ...




chide /tfard/ vi. 7t &

pamper /'pempa/ vt. 4
&, Wi

rascal /'ra:skl/ n. & %49
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lost-and-found n. %4942
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lamely /'lexmli/ adv. ¥ &
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bird dog 4 &% A

eke out a living 38 /) 4t
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covey /'kavi/ n. —#F

quail /kwerl/ n. 4436

clamoring /'kleemoariy/ adj.
=) 1] 49

tremendous /tr’'mendas/
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“It’s been three weeks, hasn’t it? Mr. Junes?” After forty
years she still called her husband “mister.” There are people like
that. “Have you made any effort to find the owner?”

“Why, yes — of course. But he’s probably not a
neighborhood dog. Wouldn’t have stayed here so contentedly.”

“Not so sure about that!” She chided gently, laying aside the
apples she had been peeling. “The way you’ve been pampering
the big rascal, and stuffing him full of food.” To bring him out
of his daydream, she added, “Aren’t you supposed to put an
advertisement in the paper? Doesn’t the law require —”

“Yes. Three times in the lost-and-found. I asked in Pittsfield
this morning.”

“But you didn’t put in an ad?”

“Been sort of busy here lately,” he defended lamely. He
admired her ability at reading his thought. “One thing bothers
me: if we advertise him, how can we be sure the person asking is
the rightful owner? I'd hate to see a fine dog like that —”

“Make the person describe his dog before we let him see
ours,” she said wisely. “And make him call the dog by name.
That’s if you’ve hit on his name, yet?”

“No, I've tried every name a bird dog could be called by.
Can you give me some more to try?”

Henry Junes had spent most of his life in love with a dream.
Until fourteen he had lived a wonderful life in the country. But
then his father had died and his mother lost the farm. They had
moved to the city where they had been able to eke out a living.
Henry did odd jobs after school and later he attended night
classes. Finally he got a job in a downtown bank, where he saw
a lot of money but didn’t get touch of it. Thirty-five years in
one office, over one desk, doing the same thing through endless
days.

But, don’t feel sorry for him, because Mr. Junes had his
dream: he would someday go back to the country and pick up
where he left off. Now at sixty-six, he had part of it anyway. He
has gotten himself a farm. The land wasn’t much good, but it was
still a farm. And, of all surprises, it contained big coveys of quail,
whose clamoring takeoff filled him with a tremendous thrill.
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At first, it had not been quail, but the squirrels he and a fox
terrier had hunted when he was a boy. Now the beautiful twenty-
gauge shotgun he had gotten himself would have a purpose. But
a dog? He had none, and the kind he wanted would have been
hard to come by, even if he had the money. Now fate had sent
him a dog from nowhere only a few weeks before the hunting

season.

Mr. Junes had known from the start that he would have to
advertise the dog. He felt honor-bound to do it, and he chided
himself for not having done it sooner. Such a fine-looking dog
would hardly go unclaimed, he reasoned uneasily.

The next day he placed the advertisement, but still he
felt a small sense of guilt. A few days later the advertisement
appeared in the paper: “Found: one dog. Owner may recover
by identifying name.” The advertisement had been the smallest
possible, and hopefully would not go unnoticed.

It was not until a week later that a car bearing an out-of-
state license pulled up in front of the house. A big car, Mr. Junes
noted. He had been making apple cider, and his wife was just
coming from the orchard with an apronful of purple plums.
“Mercy me,” she said. “We’re such sights. Show him around to

the front door.”

But the stranger strode straight toward them. They noticed
that he was tall, that a boyish grin lit up his face, and that one
sleeve hung limp by his side.

“I hope you folks will forgive my barging in,” he said. “I saw
you were busy. What I've come to see you about — apple cider!”
he let out a whistle. “Good fresh-run apple cider.”

Mr. Junes found a glass and filled it to the brim from the
still flowing cider trough. Glass after glass, the tall boy drunk.

“Since I've made such a glutton of myself, let me turn the
next tubful.” he said, shaking off his coat.

Noting the missing arm, Mr. Junes wanted to protest, but
didn’t know how.

“It’s okay. Got to build up the old muscle!” the boy said. He
made the cleated rollers hum and rock as the fresh-washed apples
splattered into the hopper.
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fox terrier /terra(r)/ Fa4K K

gauge /geidsz/ n. (1. J&
&) O iz

honor-bound /'pna'baund/
adj. RAMK, #
T RARLIAMAY

cider /'sarda/ n. ¥ % it

plum /plam/ n. &, F%

limp /lmp/ adj. #2354,
FA44

barge in /ba:dz/ B A

fresh-run /'frefran/ adj.
1% 64

brim /brim/ n. i&, %

trough /tro:f/ n. 4%, K4&

glutton /'glatan/ n. &
#

cleated roller /'kliztid/ /A
R [ 7 4G R EA

splatter /'spleta/ vi. =%
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hopper /"hopa/ n. ##
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infantryman /'ifantri-
mon/ n. ¥ &

soberly /'saubali/ adv.
72

jerk /dz3:k/ vi. 28—
#, &

clipping /’klipty/ n. 3
1R

leaden /'ledan/ adj. i
149

pointer /'pamta/ n. —
GEEN TN

drooping /dru:piy/ adj.
K&, T T

gaunt /gomt/ adj. 1 HE
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“How tall are you?” asked Mr. Junes, looking up.

“Six-two, but they say infantrymen get shorter!” he laughed.
“Jim was sixty-two,” said Mr. Junes.

“Sixty-two and a half,” gently corrected Mrs. Junes.

“Jim?”

“Our boy. He was on the Bunker Hill.”

“A great crew, the Bunker Hill’s,” the boy said soberly. “I'm
sure he left you proud memories.” And his own mind jerked back
to a shellhole in New Guinea. But it was not a thing on which to
dwell. “Now that I've drunk you folks out of house and home, I'll
explain why I’'m here. The dog. The dog you advertised,” he said,
taking a clipping from a pocket a bit awkwardly, as if he hadn’t
yet learned to do two-handed things with one hand.

“Yes, the dog,” repeated Mr. Junes. “Of course, the dog.”

“Four weeks ago,” the boy went on, “When driving through
this country, I had a flat tire. While I was gone for help, someone
broke into my car and removed my suitcase and my dog. The
case I didn’t mind, but the dog — I spent three days looking for

”»

him.

“What kind of dog was he?” Mr. Junes found himself saying
in a leaden voice, a pounding in his heart.

“A big male pointer, white and tan, with a tan saddle and
a tan tail. And when he lay down, he had a way of crossing his
front feet. I would know him instantly, and of course, he would

know me.”

It was then that hope died in the heart of Mr. Junes. Weakly
he got to his feet, his drooping shoulders and gaunt face for the
first time in weeks showing his sixty-six years. Even when you
know a thing is going to happen, you hope it won’t.

But he was an honest man and he said: “I wouldn’t think
of charging you for keeping him. He is your dog, I'm sure, but
I wonder if you’d'mind calling him by his name and letting him
recognize you. He went with the neighbor’s boy for the cow and
will be coming through the field about now.”

At the edge of the field, near a sad-looking patch of beggar’s
lice, the two men stepped into a covey of quail that went



whirring away to the alder thicket.

“Did you see that? Did you see that?” said Mr. Junes
excitedly. “That is where he found them the other day. There are
a good many coveys around, but I don’t think I could ever learn
to hit them. You see, I haven’t had a chance to hunt since I was
fourteen, and now —”

“Whait,” said the boy. “You say the dog found them here a few
days ago. How did it act? Tell me that.”

“It was a thing to see!” said Mr. Junes, reliving the moment.
“For the longest time he stood there with head high and tail aloft.
He was a tan-and-white statue. It was something, I can tell you.
But I'm afraid I couldn’t ever learn to hit them. Do you think I
could?” he asked eagerly, the words tumbling out. “Reckon I'm
too — old?”

“Sure you can learn,” answered the boy. “With a good dog
and a little practice you could handle them just fine. Sure you
could.”

Carried away by the feeling of the moment and the thrill of
a big covey rise, the boy was driven to ask a question of his own.
“Do you think I could learn —” But quickly he lowered his head
and turned away.

“Here he comes now,” said Mr. Junes as the big pointer
strode forward. “I'm just about sure he’s yours and that he will
be glad to see you.”

The dog turned quickly toward the boy, then stopped and
looked over his shoulder at Mr. Junes. Standing halfway between
the two, he looked from one to the other, a batfled expression on
his face. Then having worked out whatever problem lay on his
mind, he strode straight to Mr. Junes and licked his hand.

“There is a likeness,” said the boy. “A remarkable likeness.
But dogs often look alike. The name alone will tell. Here, Chief!
Here, Chief!” he called softly.

The dog’s only answer was to whimper and jam his big
muzzle against the outstretched hand of Mr. Junes.

“That is not my dog,” said the boy. “I hope you will find his
right name. Bad luck to change a dog’s name.”

Back at the house, the boy hurriedly thanked them for
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alder /'a:lda/ n. ¥ A

thicket /'O1kit/ n. i# A M

relive /ri'liv/ vt. i, &
Ny

tumble /tambl/ vi. & T,
%

carry away £ % % A 4
71, AilHE

baffled /'bafld/ adj. B %
o

whimper /'hwimpa/ vi. "%
|

jam /dzaem/ vt. i, &
tiid

muzzle /'mazl/ n. (J%
R#tht) % o

outstretched /'autstret(t/
adj. 19tk 64; RF4Y



their hospitality and was gone. Mr. and Mrs. Junes heard the car
roaring away. “Fine young fellow,” said Mr. Junes. “Wonder why

150 he was in such a hurry. When he described the dog, I was sure
it was his. Scared me out of six months’ growth,” he grinned,
remembering the expression from long ago.

When, after a week, no one else had asked about the dog,

Mr. Junes’ fears were quieted. “Trouble now,” he said, “is to

155 find his name. Just can’t name a dog any old thing. I'll make up
another list —”

roar /ro:(r)/ vi. (&.
ta. LiEF) &£

grin /grn/ vi. 5 0 %
But there was a telegram in his mailbox. It had come from

a distant city, and was unsigned. Half-fearfully his eyes dropped
. onto the body of the message, which was quite short. It said, “TRY
150  TENNESSEE.”



introduction

If you love the property, seek it
properly. George Picken doesn’t think
so. For almost six years, he has been
waiting for a good opportunity to seek
it stealthily, and finally he thinks he
has made it! But to his great surprise, it
proves that he just outsmarts himself in

fact.




