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Chapter One: The Kidnapping
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It was just another bright and sunny morning for young Chad Burke. The sky was blue up above with not a single cloud in sight. There was a cool breeze that blew in the air, and it was perfect for a nice little stroll. 

Chad took the opportunity to walk his dog, Goliath. Despite being named after a mythical giant, Goliath was anything, but large. He was a small, brown dog with short fur. Chad fondly called him ‘Goli’ for short, and although Goli was small in stature, he had a heart as large as his namesake. 

“Ain't it a fine day for a walk eh, Goli? Great morning with the sun up an' all!”

Goli barked his approval and wagged his tail as he kept up with Chad. Both the little boy and his dog were grateful for every moment they spent together and for good reason. Goli had been through so much in his young life already, a lot more than most dogs would have been through. 

Goli was a very colorful and unique dog, to say the least. He was a small dog with unnaturally long legs for his short stature. He also had a grating bark that sounded like broken glass. Goli was also not shy to bark at anyone he didn't know. Goli was never at ease, and this was perhaps because of what happened to him, in the past.

Chad could still remember when he, and his uncle Dave took Goli in as a little pup. He was not as active as he should have been and seemed pale and weak. The few moments Goli was active, he was often irrational and prone to erratic behavior, like chewing on the wooden table, or stumbling around their cabin. Goli also suffered from various epileptic seizures that made his early life quite unpleasant.

It all came to head when Chad and his mom found Goli lying face up on their cabin floor. The poor dog was frothing at the mouth and Chad could still remember how he cried and prayed to God that Goli would not die.

His mother diligently prepared some warm milk which she gave Goli and decided to change his diet. She began to serve him cooked food that was separate from theirs instead of the usual leftovers. Considering how they were poor settlers living out in the frontier by themselves, this was a genuine sacrifice for Chad and his mother, but the effort slowly began to pay off. 

Goli's condition soon began to improve for the better. Slowly, he regained his strength and energy. Soon enough, he was jumping up and down their little cabin, like any good puppy should. The madness in his eyes that was brought about by his condition also improved, and he was aware of himself and his surroundings again. His epileptic seizures also stopped completely. Goli had been nursed back to health thanks to Chad and his mother's perseverance, and a simple change of diet. However, this was not the only change that Goli had experienced in his life.

Goli's own identity had somehow been altered, 

because of his unknown disease. Goli had not been a ‘he’ originally, but was a ‘she’. Goli was always a female pup, but somehow his brush with death had altered his very orientation and identity. 

It was Mr. Wilson, their only neighbor out in the middle of nowhere that noticed it first. Chad could still remember how he discovered it, and even as he reflected on it, he couldn't help but laugh and feel very amused.

Chad and Goli had went out of their little cabin on a morning just like this. They had wandered out to Mr. Wilson's place, that was close to where they lived. 

“Hi, Mr. Wilson!” Chad waved at Mr. Wilson from afar, and Goli barked and wagged her tail. Mr. Wilson was a friendly sort and smiled and waved back. He also owned a large, brown dog named Jax. Jax also immediately recognized Goli and ran towards her very eager to play. 

It was when the two dogs met that Mr. Wilson and Chad noticed it. Goli would usually run at Jax and the two of them would play around and chase each other. Now, it was different. Suddenly, Goli came right at Jax and tried to tackle him from behind. She then began to try and penetrate him from behind as a male dog would usually do.

“Am I seeing things? Tell me you're seeing this!” Mr. Wilson said.

Chad didn't know whether to be stunned or to laugh out loud. Both of them confirmed what they were seeing and both of them couldn't help but laugh heartily at the surreal sight. Goli began to chase Jax around, to try and somehow mate with him. It should have been the other way around. Jax being a very skittish and fearful dog began to run away, confused and a little bit scared at Goli's new behavior.

It also wasn't a fluke of some kind. Whenever Chad went to Mr. Wilson's place, Goli often repeated her masculine behavior towards Jax. It was clear that somehow her very identity had been altered by her near death experience. When Chad told his mother about it, she wasn't surprised.

“When you think about it, it's not all that surprising, Chad. I mean, she did go through a very traumatic experience. I guess it would only be natural that she would somehow be altered from it. I mean, she didn't come away unscarred. I'm thinking her reproductive organs must have been irreparably damaged. So I guess her behavior naturally changed as well.” she said.

“So we've got a dog that's a ‘she’ that thinks he's a ‘he’? That's actually pretty amazing!” Chad said.

There was genuine wonder and amazement in Chad's eyes at this idea.

“It is definitely unusual, to say the least.” his mother said.

Chad remembered all of this and he couldn't help but smile. Such memories only reminded him how precious this time was with his pup. 

Chad also remembered the time that his Uncle Dave had taken Goli with him when he went prospecting. Chad protested but eventually his Uncle Dave managed to convince him to take Goli with him.

“Why do you have to take Goli with you, Uncle Dave?” Chad asked him.

Uncle Dave smiled at Chad and tried his best to explain things to the little boy.

“Chad, if I had my way, I wouldn't leave you and your mother here. Ever since your father died, I had to step up and take care of you and my sister. I never ever got married, and I've kinda considered 

you as the son I never had. Believe you me when I say that if I had my way, I wouldn't even leave you two! But I have to do this. I have to go prospecting so we can hopefully have a better life than what we have here. And I know that prospecting is risky business. With Goli being a feisty little guy that he is, I know he can protect me in case someone tries to stab me in the back.”

It sounded like a reasonable enough explanation, but Chad still wouldn't have any of it. The thought of his Uncle Dave leaving and taking Goli away from them seemed to be too much at the time.

“I don't know Uncle Dave... I'm still not sure about this...”

“Don't worry, Chad! I won't be gone for so long. Before you know it, I'll be back with Goli, and we'll all be rich and living a much better life. We'll be living the life we really deserve!”

Uncle Dave did come back with Goli, but that would be one of Chad's last talks with Uncle Dave. His uncle would later die of mysterious circumstances, leaving only Goli with him and his mother. It was a terrible loss, and Goli was the only thing left that Chad had, of his Uncle Dave. 

Chad whistled as he continued to walk with his pup. He had no idea that someone could hear him and Goli, and were listening intently.

“I hear something, Boss! That's the kid an' his dog, right?”

“Of course it is! I told you they would come, didn't I?”

“Good thing they're here! I was starting to get all antsy sittin' in this coach for so long.”

“That's the problem with you, Stu. You can't think, an' you got no patience, either! I don't know why I even bear with you!”

Stu Howard felt resentment that Dutch Henry would speak to him like that, but he decided to keep it to himself. After all, Dutch was right. He did figure out that Chad would be walking with his dog in this area, at around this time. This whole thing was basically his idea, and Stu was just here to help him. There was probably no point in arguing with Dutch, and Stu kept his mouth shut.

“Come on, Stu! Make yourself scarce while I talk to the kid! You know what to do next!” Dutch said.

“Fine, fine! I'll hide an' catch the dog when he's not lookin'! We went through the plan several times before.”

“Exactly! Now, don't go messing up such a simple plan! The kid's coming with his dog! Hide already!”

“Excuse me, kid! But can I bother ya for a minute?” Dutch asked.

Chad saw Dutch Henry on his wagon, and he actually did feel a hint of suspicion. After all, Dutch was a large and intimidating man and did not have a very warm demeanor. Despite this, Chad still had a trusting heart and still spoke with him.

Goli was not so trusting and began to make noise and yelp with his shrill-sounding bark. 

“Whoa, there! That's one antsy pup you've got there!” Henry said.

“Howdy! How can I help ya, today? Ah, don't mind him, mister! He's like that with anyone he don't know yet. But don't worry. Goli here ain't going to bite, are ya, Goli?”

Goli continued to yelp and bark angrily at Dutch Henry but Chad only smiled and dismissed him. Dutch feigned fear at the small dog's rowdy behavior. 

“All right. If you say so... I was just wondering uhh.. do you know the way to Stone Haven?” Dutch asked.

“Stone Haven? That's still some ways off of here.”

Chad said eagerly.

“Is that so? Well, the whole terrain looks all the same to me
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