
JIM: THE STORY OF A 
BACKWOODS POLICE DOG

I. HOW WOOLLY BILLY CAME TO 
BRINE’S RIP

I

JIM’S mother was a big cross-bred bitch, 
half Newfoundland and half bloodhound, 

belonging to Black Saunders, one of the hands 
at the Brine’s Rip Mills. As the mills were 
always busy, Saunders was always busy, and 
it was no place for a dog to be around, among 
the screeching saws, the thumping, wet logs, 
and the spurting sawdust. So the big bitch, 
with fiery energy thrilling her veins and 
sinews and t e restraint of a master’s hand 
seldom exercised upon her, practically ran 
wild.

Hunting on her own account in the deep 
wilderness which surrounded Brine’s Rip 
Settlement, she became a deadly menace to 
every wild thing less formidable than a bear
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