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Chapter I: The Little Dachshund

T

he little dachshund was born on March 23, 2005,
in a small New England town. Her first adventure
would be her trip from the puppy store. Little did she know
that this short trip would be the first of many.
There were a lot of puppies at the pet store that day when
she arrived. Many were sad and scared and some, like her,
were even sick. The little dachshund had to take medicine to
help her feel better, but she was never afraid. She was very
brave. One day, while the little dachshund was sitting in the
pet store watching the visitors come by, a lady with rings
on her toes came in with her mother. She was looking for a
puppy. At first, the little dachshund didn’t pay her any attention. Lots of people came in to look at puppies, but no one
ever picked her. She was tiny and very sick. But then, all of a
sudden, much to her
surprise, two warm
hands reached into
the playpen where
the little dachshund was sitting.
The hands gently
wrapped themselves
around her tummy
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Chapter I: The Little Dachshund

and lifted her up. The little dachshund and the lady were
now staring back at each other nose to nose. The lady took
the little dachshund to a play area where the two of them
sat quietly together and played. The little dachshund tried to
play like other puppies, but she was very tiny and very sick.
She really couldn’t run a lot. She got too tired. She couldn’t
really wag her tail for very long, because she got too tired,
and she never really barked either. The little dachshund did
cough a lot though. She was, after all, very sick.
The little dachshund was certain the lady was going to
put her back in her playpen and look for another puppy that
could run and jump and play more than she could. Then a
strange thing happened.
“I think she is perfect,” the lady said to her mother.
“She needs a name,” the mother said.
“I think she looks like a Frances,” said the lady.
The mother giggled. “Okay, but she will need a full
name.”
“Frances Peabody,” answered the lady.
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“How did you come up with that name?” the mother
asked.
“I don’t know. When I looked into her eyes, she just
looked like Frances.”
Her mother smiled. “Frances Peabody it is then.”
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Chapter II: Frances Meets Aunty

T

he little dachshund was so excited that she wanted
to jump and bark and wag her tail. She now had a
name and would soon have a new home! But really, all she
wanted to do was sleep. She was, after all, very sick.
“You can’t take that one home,” the man said. “She’s too
sick. You’ll have to wait another week or so until she is done
with her medicine.”

“But I live in New York,” said the lady with the rings on
her toes. “And I am leaving today.”
10

April Jean

“Sorry,” said the man. “She has to stay here.”
The lady gently put the little dachshund back in her
playpen. The little dachshund tried to be brave, but she was
very sad.
“Don’t worry,” said the lady, “I will see you again
soon.”
But the little dachshund didn’t believe the lady was ever
coming back to the pet store to get her. And she was right . . .
A week passed by. The little dachshund finished her
medicine and still no sign of the lady. The little dachshund
tried to be brave, but she was now sadder than ever. Then,
one morning, she heard the bell sound as the door opened
and a woman walked in.
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Chapter II: Frances Meets Aunty

“Hello,” said the woman, “my niece from New York
came in here a week ago to purchase a little dachshund. I
have come to pick her up.”
“Yes,” said the man, “she told me her aunt would be
coming to get her. I’ll have her ready in a moment.”
The little dachshund was so excited. She would have a
new home after all.
“Hello Frances,” said the woman. “You’ll be staying with
Aunty until you are ready to go to New York.”
“She’s still very sick you know,” warned the man.
“I know,” replied Aunty, “That’s why she will be staying
here with me until she is well enough to travel.”
Frances really didn’t understand any of this. All she
knew was that she was going someplace called home with
Aunty. Frances liked Aunty immediately. Aunty was warm
and smelled good. Aunty held Frances tight in her arms and
wrapped her in soft, honeysuckle-scented blankets. Aunty
spoke softly and gave lots of kisses. Yes, Frances liked Aunty
very much.
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