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By Nancy Byrd Turner

w v EVER had Pleasant Plains, the 
MU home of the Dunaways, looked 
1 ^ more truly pleasant than on tin 

lug of that day In September— 
the day that «as to mark the doom 
of the old homestead. In the early 
sunlight the big white house basked 
among the level fields as complacent
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of a goodly "tableful; his angular 
form was sharply outlined against the 
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a busy huminor; the corn crop, now 
almost ready to be harvested, was 
the result of his efforts, and the gar
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Christopher stood on one Lip now, 
and gazed sleepily toward the west. 
Merely to look at bin., few would 
have dreamed what strength of per
sonality his old, rugged form em
bodied. For Christopher had whit Is 
commonly referred to as “a will of 
his own." It was seldom that he 
shirked; day after day he submitted 
gently to harness, and with all his 
erergy bent to any required task, 
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Outsiders called him balky, and said 
that people ought not to expect any
thing better of an animal so absurd
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lesson, life at Pleasant Plains became 
more even.

On this particular morning, Grand 
father Dunaway had as usual risen 
before sunrise; when Michael and 
Mary came out of the barn at nine 
o'clock, be was patrolling the corn 
field, with his head bowed and his 
hands In his pockets.
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