A Puppy Called Indi

Once upon a time there was a young puppy called Indi, she wasn’t just any old puppy though. She wasn’t a mongrel, she wasn’t a cross, in fact she wasn’t even a Working Sheep Dog . . . No, Indi was special; Indi was a Border Collie! . . . But, not just any Border Collie, oh no. She wasn’t a Tri, not even a Red or a Merle, Indi was a proper Border Collie, Indi was Black and White!!

One day when Indi was very young she went on a long journey, to live with four other dogs. One was black and white like her but she was much older and could be bad tempered. Indi soon learned (the hard way) to respect her elders and keep her distance. She had heard that Becky (as she found the old dog was called) had been an advanced agility dog in her day – whatever that meant – Indi suspected though that Becky was only a common Working Sheep Dog, which made Indi feel very superior indeed . . . Then there was Sona, not only was she a Working Sheep Dog but she was even Red - Urgh! Far too common for Indi, and anyway she could be a proper grump. (She had even heard it said that Sona was actually crossed with a Spaniel, but she didn’t believe it). However, Sona was also an agility dog – whatever that meant - . . . Then there was Ludo. Oh my, Ludo was a big boy, and he was a proper black and white, and he was an advanced agility dog – whatever that meant – but Ludo was very aloof. He considered himself far too superior to play with such a little squirt, but Indi suspected that even he was just a common Working Sheep Dog really . . . Then horror of horrors there was Spy. Urgh, not black and white nor even red, but a merle, but worse still Spy was a cross! Indi was shocked, what was a cross doing in such an illustrious household? It even turned out that Spy wasn’t an agility dog _ whatever that meant – although apparently he was trying.

But Indi knew that she was best, after all she was a Border Collie and she was going to be the bestest agility dog in the whole world

- Whatever that meant – Just wait and see . . .

. . . But Spy just laughed at her, “hey squirt,” he said “you’ve got to learn to be a proper Collie and bite!” and with that he grabbed Indi by the ruff and flicked her across the room. Indi rolled over and crashed into the settee! She jumped straight up, gave herself a shake, and ran back to Spy to see what he meant.

“If you’re going to be an agility dog you need to learn to run, jump and roll over without getting hurt,” said Spy.  

Indi took this all in and asked Spy if he could teach her. Spy agreed and they spent the next few weeks running, and spinning, and rolling, and above all biting all in preparation for the big day when Indi could go outside into the field and play properly. 

Despite Spy’s obvious inferiority (being a cross), Indi began to think rather a lot of him. And, despite Indi being such a little squirt, Spy began to think rather a lot of her. In fact they grew to be the best of friends. 

The weeks passed and by the end of March Indi was starting to get a little bored of her games with Spy. So she asked him “When am I going to start to learn to be a proper agility dog, like Becky and Sona and Ludo?”  But Spy said she was still far too young. After all she wasn’t even four months old yet. But . . . “Let me think” he said,. .  And so, he did . . .

A few days later Spy took Indi to one side where the others couldn’t hear. “How would you like to learn to dance?” He asked her. “Oh yeah” said Indi “I’d love to do that . . . What’s a dance?”

Spy explained that although she was too young to jump and weave and all the other exciting stuff that agility dogs did, she could learn to dance. That wouldn’t do her any harm and the others would be really impressed. And so it was. She started her lessons and Spy taught her to swish and sway, spin and turn, and all in time to the music. In fact they even found that there was a special kind of pop music especially for her, yes they discovered “Indy” music.

The two of them worked for weeks and they even sort the help of another of Indi’s new friends. Yes, that’s right they worked ‘til she was Inch perfect. Perfect that is but for one thing . . .

No matter how she tried Indi just couldn’t stand on her hind legs without toppling over backwards. Until, Spy had a brainwave. “I know” he said “we need something to prop you up, like a walking stick.” It was soon obvious however that a walking stick would be far too big for a little puppy.

So the two friends searched and searched until one day they found something just the right size for Indi to keep her balance . . . A pen.

And so it was that by the end of June they were almost ready. Ready to show the whole world what she could do. With just a little more practice Indi’s dance would be superb. All thanks to the final touch, made possible by using a pen to help her balance.

The day of reckoning came early in July. With everyone gathered for the show, Becky the bad, Sona the grump, Ludo the aloof and her friend Spy. All sat ready to watch and be amazed.

Spy started the music and Indi performed. She spun and twirled, ran and danced, she felt wonderful. Everyone clapped and cheered, and then came her finale; she stood up on her hind legs. All agreed, her dance was magnificent, and all thanks to Spy’s brainwave . . .

. . . To use a pen for balance.

And so it came about, that day in early July, the 4th in fact, will always be known as . . . Indi’s pen dance day!

