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EJ Undel’ ?The DOg SEAr A Fable in Eighte.eﬁ Verses !

| 27,3 very old dog lived with a young boy. They were best friends.

|

Every day they would play together. The boy could not throw far and the dog could not run fast, but they
‘always had fun. :

‘The dog was old and did not see well. Her eyes would twinkle and her tail would thump whenever her boy came near.

L --l'E'very night the boy would gently rub the dog’s sore hips and cover her with his blanket. A
-__"_Ihe dog would lick the boy’s face and press her wet nose into the creases of his neck and they would fall . :“"
 asleep together. 3 toel

[ One morning, the boigwoke up and called his dog. She did not come. ¢

[ “Where is my dog?” the boy cried. |

| His mother gently held him in her arms and said, “She left last night for the Dog Star. Her legs were old and sore.
- It was time to return home.”
- “But #his is her home!” sobbed the boy.
| “She left this for you,” said his mother, as she handed him a sheet of paper with a paw print and her tags attached to it. |

i
| Days and nights passed and the boy cried and cried.
;j:‘Of'le night, his grandfather came to see him. “Come walk with me,” the grandfather said.

~They walked together through the dark, starry night.
. “T miss my dog,” sobbed the boy. “I am afraid I will forget her.”

_ 'The grandfather took his hand and (‘]Juietly said, “Stand still... Be quiet. Put your hand on your chest. The beating of v
your heart is the thumping of her tail when she sees you.” -4

You can feel her o
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“Reach out and feel the wind... It is your dog running after her ball.”
| You can feel her

“Lie on the grass; you can feel her soft fur touching you.”

- “Ihe gentle rains are her kisses on your cheek.”
- You can feel her

~ “On the coldest days, the wet snow on your neck is her nose pressing against you.”
~ You can feel her
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His grandfather IE;ointed to the night sky. “Look up. That shining star right there is the Dog Star. The bright
twinkling starlight is her eyes forever watching over her very best friend.”
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- The boy looked up and cried, “But sometimes nights are cloudy and we won’t see each other.”
~ “Come with me,” his grandfather said quietly.

- They went inside the house and straight into the boy’s bedroom.

“Look out the window. Find the Dog Star.” The boy touched a spot on the glass.

His grandfather took a piece of soap from his pocket. He drew the Dog Star on the window.
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Fps long as there are stars in the sky, you will always be together,” whispered his grandfather.

F.’_Ihe tears stopped, and the boy would forever sleep under the light of the Dog Star.

[

I My fable in I8 verses was acfuaIIB written decades ago for a very special boy who is now a }
grown man; our son. Under The Star provided d”small person’ the solace’needed fo
Brocess the immense arief. It allowed the three of us to share the pain in the gﬁen which was
nd is so important. This fable helped our small family in so many ways that L wolld give a
opy of the %‘ Star 1o friends facing the same awful loss. T Wave ‘a small pet shop in a small
I know when a ._dckig is ﬁ;‘qnev simﬁ]y from the %erson's face when they enter. T knew their
name and the ow ¥hat I am there for them. That's why they came. I understand
n but T also understand the other side as well. In the decades since the fable was
‘written a handful of dogs have transitioned from our family. A_casual Qlance at the starr
Vermont night sk.% For”'me, they are all as Presen’r as can be. In truth, the little boy forever
resides in s all. ;;ZY

am no._exceprion.

Under The Dog Star is yours now. My work. is co jri hted with full and total permission
ranted 1o refroduoe ’rv\ds 10 give o 'those in neflJ of comfort from a crushi Q Eain ’rhey can't
egin 10 process. For the dreadful few who migh’r seek to claim mPl words for ‘th
ersonal Eroﬁ’r, L have grandfatherly advice, Stand very still. Listen oareﬁxIIT OVEr your left
houlder...... the Hounds of Hell have been unleashed.” In other words, I ask all to honor my

work as others hdve. Wh\) steal some’rhing that is free?
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