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Hester was a blue heeler, loved and
cared for by Jason ever since he was an eight week old
puppy.

Jason was at school during the week but
whenever he was home Hester didn’t leave his side.

One Saturday morning Jason was riding
his bike with Hester running along beside him and he failed to stop
at the road junction to check that all was clear. Hester saw the
on-coming car and leapt at Jason knocking him to the
ground.

The car hit Hester and although he was
rushed to the vets there was nothing they could do.

Jason cried for days, nothing anybody
said could make him feel better. He blamed himself for what had
happened.

That night Jason had a very strange
dream.

He was riding his bike along the same
road where the accident had taken place. At the road junction,
Hester floated down from the sky, landing beside the bike wagging
his tail.

Jason looked right and left to make
sure the road was clear and Hester barked his approval.

Jason imagined he’d woken
up.

He had the strangest feeling that
Hester was still there, watching over him as he had done on that
dreadful day.

Jason went into the kitchen for his
breakfast and had an incredible urge for toast and vegemite. Hester
had always loved toast and vegemite, Jason often passed a slice to
him under the table when his mum wasn’t looking. This morning only
one slice of toast was on his plate, he was sure he was given
two.

“Hester must have eaten it.” thought
Jason.

“You shouldn’t eat so quickly,” said Mum.
“Are you really that hungry today?”

Jason smiled. “Yes I am hungry this
morning, could I have two more slices of toast please?”

He ate one and the other seemed to
disappear. Jason couldn’t believe this was happening. He was so
happy he had to leave the house, he wanted to tell his mum that
Hester was back but he knew she wouldn’t believe him.

Out in the garden Jason whispered
“Hester! Are you here?”

Hester didn’t answer.

Jason noticed a tennis ball on the
ground by his foot; he picked it up and threw it across to the
other side of the garden. Within seconds the ball was back at his
feet.

“Oh Hester, I knew you were
here!”

Jason couldn’t keep quiet any
longer.

He ran indoors and blurted out the
story to his mother.

“I wasn’t going to tell you Hester was
back because I didn’t think you would believe me. It’s true I know
it is!”

Jason’s mum felt sorry for him, he was
right she didn’t believe his story. She thought he was imaging
everything because he missed Hester so much.

The following weekend Jason was given
another blue heeler puppy. He looked just like Hester when he was
the same age.

“I will call him Hester Junior,” said
Jason.

He would now be able to talk to Hester
Senior and no one would know the difference.

Hester Junior spent his first night
sleeping at the end of Jason’s bed. He refused to go into the
kennel.

First thing in the morning he was taken
outside and put onto the grass. He didn’t know what he was supposed
to do so he just sat looking around. Suddenly he jumped up wagging
his tail and making a funny yapping sound, he bounced around the
garden. The puppy stopped yapping then sat very still, walked a few
paces and sat still again. It was as if he was in obedience school
all by himself.

Jason watched from the kitchen window.
He was going to be late for school if he didn’t hurry.

He grabbed his bag, said goodbye to his
mum and ran to catch up with his friend.

“I hear you have a new puppy,” said Troy.
“Why did you name him Hester?”

“It suits him,” said Jason tempted to tell
his best friend the real reason, but knew he would be laughed
at.

Jason couldn’t wait to get home from
school and was pleased when the bell sounded. He rushed home to do
some dog training with Hester Junior. Back at home the little dog
was so pleased to see him, that he made a wet puddle on the kitchen
floor. Jason tried not to laugh and took the puppy into the garden,
leaving his mum to
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