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Suddenly Henry Happy Hound perked up his ears. He was sleeping 
h a pp ily a t h is beloved m a s ter s s ide bu t th e ba rk ou t in th e n eigh borh ood 
sounded urgent. His master, Mr. Messiah, patted his head lovingly.  

Is th ere t rou b le ou t th ere Hen ry? h is m a s ter in qu ired . Hen ry wen t to 
th e door to be let ou t . Go fin d th e oth er dogs th a t a re in t rou b le Hen ry. 
His m a s ter com m a n ded th em . An d h elp th em .  

Henry ran to the big elm tree in the abandoned lot where all the dogs 
gathered for conference.  

Hen ry, th e t r ip lets ra n a wa y! Ba rn ey Ba s s et repor ted , with grea t worry 
in his voice. Between all the barking and scratching of the many 
housedogs that populated the tree when conference time came, Henry 
pieced together the story. Grumpy Greyhound, Grouchy Greyhound and 
Gloomy Greyhound finally ran away from their master.  

Something had to be done. Left alone in the ugly world, there would be 
no master to save them or care for them and they would perish horribly. 
Suddenly the three slumped into the conference tree and Henry was the 
first one to their side.  

Wh a t h a ppen ed Gru m py? Wh y d id you a n d you r b roth ers ru n a wa y? 
Weren t you h a ppy?  

Of cou rs e we were n ot h a ppy. Is a n y dog happy being a slave to a 
m a s ter? Gru m py Greyh ou n d s a id with d is gu s t in h is voice. Th eir 
master, William World, did seem to be a hard master to serve and many 
housedogs that William World owned seemed to die too soon and were 
never happy.  

Bu t d idn t your master bathe you and make you look beautiful? I know 
h e a lwa ys wa n ted you to be bea u t ifu l, Ba rn ey Ba s s et qu es t ion ed th e 
pretty greyhounds.  



 
Oh yes . Bea u ty wa s a lwa ys im por ta n t in th e Willia m World h ou s e. Bu t it 

was even more important than health or p la y or bein g with u s , Gru m py 
complained.  

All h e s eem ed to th in k a bou t wa s ou r a n ces tors , Grou ch y Greyh ou n d 
con t in u ed . He s a id we h a d to live u p to th e ru les of a ll th e grea t 
greyhounds of the past. That was more important than who any of us 
were. He almost seemed ready to cry, reporting such news.  

We a lwa ys a dm ired you , Hen ry. Gloom y Greyh ou n d con fes s ed to Hen ry 
the Happy Hound.  

Bu t wh y Gloom y? I a m ju s t a n old m u tt . Wh y I h a d to be a dop ted by 
my master, not born into his house as you were. I have no pedigree or 
family line. Why, you were born into greatness and you were always set 
a s ide to be h ou s edogs of th e k in g. Wh a t h a ppen ed to th a t d rea m ? Hen ry 
asked.  

A won derfu l p r in ce wa s s u ppos ed to own u s . He wa s th e p r in ce of pea ce 
bu t it d idn t h a ppen . Wh en h e ca m e to get u s , we d idn t kn ow wh o h e 
was so we growled at him and went with William World instead. We 
thought he would make us royal hounds but instead all of the good 
th in gs h e gives u s ju s t tu rn to d ir t a n d filth in ou r pa ws . Gru m py 
Greyhound reported with a low whimper.  

Bu t you Hen ry, Grou ch y Greyh ou n d obs erved . You were born to be a 
hound but you were adopted by a wonderful master. You used to know 
th e h orrors of livin g a life like th e on e we kn ow in Willia m World s h om e. 
But now your m a s ter , Mr . Mes s ia h it s eem s h e wou ld give a n yth in g for 
you , m a ybe even h is life.  

Yes it s t ru e a n d you ca n h a ve th a t too. All of you dogs h ere ca n . My 
wonderful master owns lands more than you could ever know and loves 
all of us equally. You can come to h im , Hen ry h a pp ily told h is dea r 
friends.  

You a lwa ys s eem s o joyfu l, s o fu ll of pea ce a n d love Hen ry, Gloom y 
Greyh ou n d obs erved . An d yet you a re n ot bea u t ifu l. You a re n ot wea lth y 
or a th let ic. Wh ere does a ll you r joy com e from ?  

It com es from th e joy of s ervin g m y m a s ter , Hen ry s a id with deep love 
in h is voice. You ca n n ot kn ow th a t joy u n t il you becom e own ed by m y 
master because your masters are harsh and selfish and do not care for 



 
your lives forever like Mr. Messiah does. But come with me. Come and 
kn ow th e joy of s ervin g Mr. Mes s ia h .  

And they did go. They were afraid at first because they felt dirty and that 
Mr. Mes s ia h wou ld reject th em . Bu t h e d idn t . He welcom ed th em in a n d 
gave them the most wonderful foods that made them happy inside and 
cured their sicknesses. And finally, the Greyhounds knew joy and fun 
and laughter and constant peace, living in the joy of serving the prince of 
peace.   


