Now, John Chapman and his dog lives in a little cottage on the edge of the town of Swaffham. A tiny cottage it is, and half open to the weather. In the Spring, the birds are in and out of the broken windows, nesting in the rafters. 

But he does have one bit of luck. There is a tiny garden at the at the back of the cottage and in that garden there is the most beautiful apple tree. 

One night John Chapman is fast asleep in his bed when he hears a voice calling out. He wakes up with a start.
