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  WHEN archeologists were digging out the ruins of Pompeii, they came upon a beautiful tessellated pavement, and thought it must surely be the exquisite decoration of some rich Roman’s holiday villa. It turned out to be merely the patio of his kennel, and the villa itself, when finally found, was far more exquisite even than that. The mosaic work on the patio of the kennel, delicately wrought with Parian marble and jade and onyx and precious gems, spelled out this simple Latin:




  CAVE CANEM!










  



  
THE WHY, THE WHEREFORE, AND THE HOW-COME





  LIKE MANY other stories that have appeared from time to time, I didn’t really write this one. It would be an untruth to wish that I had, because I don’t wish any such a thing. This is true folk material, and its authors must remain forever unknown. Too many people have passed it on down, adding as it came. I have added one word myself (line 224) and am pleased with the improvement.




  I don’t know, of my own knowledge, if this story has ever been written down before. It has been around a long time, and may have. But it has taken its form orally, and I have here recorded as numerous Maine story-tellers give it. So, to wish I had written it is to wish away its charm, just as we would spoil the old Scottish ballads by learning, suddenly, that they had really been written by Mrs. Eleanor Roosevelt. I think you will agree with me.




  The ending of this tale may startle elderly librarians and sensitive folks who have not been extensively exposed to the facts of life, but I make no apology for it. I tell it the way I hear it. I merely point out that dogs will be dogs. I do call the reader’s attention to copious and scholarly notes in the back of this book, where a number of academic matters are treated with penetrating analysis, and some scholarship. I suggest the story be taken in one sitting, and the notes saved for later. Do not, as some students do, interrupt the flow of the discourse by turning at odd moments to the appendix.




  This story belongs to the times when people sat around, before radio, television and open-air movies. It offers entertainment over a period of time, and thus differs from the quick gag of the modern breed. It is in the tradition of the one-eyed minstrel and wandering troubadour. Ulysses had his Argos, Llewellyn his Gelert, and here is a new background up in Maine.




  It is a story that should be told, not read; but if read, it should be read aloud. It should also be pronounced after the Maine fashion. For instance, “fastest” should be pronounced “fahstest” throughout. Dialect is hard to read, and I have not tried to spell Maine speech. Besides, dialect is a matter of sound, and not of orthography, for if you ask a Vermonter how to spell “caow” he will promptly say “c-o-w.” So I have skipped the alphabetical gymnastics of so-called dialect, but I doubt if non-Maine accents will add much to the yarn.




  Apart from the admitted purpose of monetary gain, the author and artist were moved to production because we feel this story merits a permanent place in American literature, along with others whose places are already secured. I might mention The Jumping Frog, The Treasurer’s Report, The Devil and Daniel Webster, and perhaps the old yarn of the New York trolley car that got lost. Or, I might mention The Ballad of Chevy Chase, to go back before our own time. I think this story deserves study in schools and colleges, where prospective writers could learn a lot from its craftsmanship.




  JOHN GOULD




  Lisbon Falls, Maine, 1953




OEBPS/Images/frn_fig_005.jpg
WORTHERN
MA\NE





OEBPS/Images/frn_fig_002.jpg





OEBPS/Images/frn_fig_004.png
<





OEBPS/Images/frn_fig_001.jpg
JOHN GOULD

The Fastest
Hound Dog
———nefhe-——
State of Maine






OEBPS/Images/frn_fig_003.jpg





