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When he was nearly thirteen,
my brother Jem got his arm
badly broken at the elbow.
When it healed, and Jem’s
fears of never being able to
play football were assuaged,
he was seldom self-conscious
about his injury. His left arm
was somewhat shorter than
his right; when he stood or
walked, the back of his hand
was at right angles to his
body, his thumb parallel to his
thigh. He couldn’t have cared
less, so long as he could pass
and punt.

Late in the winter of my
seventeenth year, my
mother decided | was
depressed, presumably
because | rarely left the
house, spent quite a lot
of time in bed, read the
same book over and
over, ate infrequently,
and devoted quite a bit of
my abundant free time to
thinking about death.

It was 7 minutes after midnight.
The dog was lying on the grass

in the middle of the lawn in front
of Mrs. Shears's house. Its eyes
were closed. It looked as if it was
running on its side, the way dogs
run when they think they are
chasing a cat in a dream. But the
dog was not running or asleep.
The dog was dead. There was a
garden fork sticking out of the
dog. The points of the fork must
have gone all the way through the
dog and into the ground because
the fork had not fallen over. |
decided that the dog was probably
killed with the fork because |
could not see any other wounds
in the dog and | do not think you
would stick a garden fork into

a dog after it had died for some
other reason, like cancer, for
example, or a road accident. But |
could not be certain about this.

When Mr. Bilbo Baggins of
Bag End announced that he
would shortly be celebrating
his eleventy-first birthday
with a party of special
magnificence, there was
much talk and excitement in
Hobbiton. Bilbo was very rich
and very peculiar, and had
been the wonder of the Shire
for sixty years, ever since his
remarkable disappearance
and unexpected return. The
riches he had brought back
from his travels had now
become a local legend, and
it was popularly believed,
whatever the old folk might
say, that the Hill at Bag End
was full of tunnels stuffed
with treasure.



