A CHRISTMAS FAIRYLAND sy c B rooms

LD MARK DUNCAN was always &
0 kindly maon and no one over ap-
peaied (o him for help in wvaln
At 35 years he was a promising farmer
in Connecticut; five years later he was a |

more promising farmer out West, and ten | 3

yoars later he was o m™ilrcad man, and
80 rich that no one, not even he, knew the

extent of his riches. i )

Wealthy and kindly was be, but net im- |

aginative. Very practical and hard-headed | .

and soft-hearted, which is a good deal |

headed. But his wife, who had been a !

botter than being hard-hearted and soft- | > s N _
t:

school tescher in Connecticut before he |

married her, while as kindly as he, was |
much given to day dreams, and when a |
son came to them he partook of the kind-
liness of both parents and the imagina-
tiveness of hiz mother.

Most succensful Westerners come to New |
York sooner or later; the Duncans were
no exception, It so happening that they |
arrived !'n December of the year I1We
While thelr palace was bullding they
siayed at a hyphenated hotel on Fifth
avenue, |

Oliver Wolcott Duncan was jJust 3, but |
88 his father was not jn society and he
did not care to be, the young man dld not
have a party in hie honor.

Insiead of that:, he decided to convert
Madison Square into n fairyiand on
Christmas eve for the benefit of such of
the poor of New York as cared to come
to the festivitiea

The Mayor of New York at that time |
wes a2 man of a very gay and sympathetic
nature, and when Oliver told him what bhe |
intended doing he was delighted, and ns- |
surcd him that he would ald him by every
mesns In his powe '

Oléd Mark may have thought the idea
foolish, but he did not eay =0, and as the
money was to be exprnded for people who
bad had lctle joy In thelr Uves, Mr. Dun-
can told the young man to go ahead and
spend uwll he wanted to, short of paving the |
square with gold bricks.

As for Mra. Duncan, she was delighted
with the jden, and gave Ollver all the help
in her power, suggzesting many of the
best feoctures and acting with the en-
thusissm of a young girl,

Many of the poor of New York enjoyed
the womnderfc] spectacie, but you may get
& better ldea of It if I follow the fortunes
of Jimmy McKenns, who lived In Cherry
street and who first heard of what was to
be done when a gilded wagon drawn by |
six milk-white horses passed by his home.

Seated In the chariot was & very noble-
looking pernonage, who looked as if his
ancestors had been princes for seven gen-
erationk. His name was Tommy Scanlon,

He distributed pretty cards with a ples
ture on one side of Sants Claus trying to |
c¢iimd Into the top of Madison Bquare |
tower, and on the other an !nvitation to
every child under 12 to come to “Falry- |
land," opposite the Flatiron bullding, at |
any time from 7 to 12 Christmas eve. 1

Jimmy wanted his mother to go up with
him, but “Fayyiand” was n word not tnj
ber dictionary, and while she was glad to |
have him go and take Httle 'eii}' she
stayed behind herself. !
It war a bracing Winter evening, and
the city was still decoratedl with loe crys-
tals that s storm had left behind when It
passed over the land
There was a goodish crowd steering for
“Falrrland.” and Jimmy found it hard to
obtain sven standing room for his Ilttle
sister on the electric car that carried
‘them up. |
The air was filled with shouts of ap—|
provil as each carload was emptied at the
sguare. The inexhaustible purse of the
Duncans had Indeed made It a fairviand,
although the ice storm hod contributed |
much to the gltter and color. There must |
have been & millon tiny Ineandescent
lights on the ends of the branches of the
many trees in Madison Square, and 1
verily belleve that the sun would have |
been blinded by the glare f he had not
gon# 1o bed long since.

Gaping-mouthed children wandered here
and there trying to sce all there was to be
secn and to do all there was to do.

The firet thing that caught the chlldren's
eyes was the apparstus for coasting that
Ollver had cgused to be bufit. It was an
inclined plane running around all four
&ides of the square, and covered with well-
packed snow.

Jimmy and his sister went to the door
of admiesion, and secing a man In a very
gorgeous uniform standing there, the boy
sid: “Does it cost anything 1o coast ™"

“No, Indeed,” sald the man,

“we pay '

| elevator that bore

rd

“Dey're conterfeits,” smid be, for he had
never before seen any gold money. But
when Mrs. Duncan explained to him that
each coln was worth forty quarters he
immediately wanted to cijmb up again
Oliver hated to refuse him, but there
were crowds of children awalting their
turn, #0 be said:

““Have you been to get your squirrels?™

“No, where?' sald Jimmy, bhastily put-
ting his money in the lining of his hat

*Over by Bt. Gauden's statuoe of Farma-
gut,” sald Ollver, and Jimmy, taking his
lttie aister's hand, threaded his way to
where there was a huge glided cage con-
talalng numberiess gray sgquirreis.

“Give us a squoll” sald Jimmy cagerly
to the gally attired attendant who, bow-
ing low, said, “It shall be as you wish.™

Then he opened a door in the cage and
dréw out a silver gray squirrel

“One for Nelly, too,” sald Jimmy, never
forgetiul,

“It Jooks ke m mat, on'y its tail is
swelled,” said Nelly, patting her squirrel’s
head.

The little animals were as tame as kit-
tens, and indeed they had nothing to fear
trom the McKennas, who loved animals
and who had once made a pet of & mtl

While they were petting the squirrels,
they heard music away up ahove them,
and on asking a superb young “prince”
in & cocked hat where it was, they were
told that it came from the falry or-
chestra. .

“1 can't see,”" mald Nelly with a tineture
of wall In her volce. Bhe was fearful of
losing some phase of this wonderful fairy-
land. 5

“Oh, 1 see dt, 1 see It!" shouted Jimmy.
“Look, Nelly, up In der tree. Llttle fel-
lers. "Gee, can't dey play!"

you to go up in the slevator and you can
take the aled home with you.™

He polnted ax _he spoke to a plle of
gleds, and Jimmy picked out two. Then
the man handed them ecach a quarter, and
they stapped with many others Into a huge
them swiftiyr Yo the
top of the hill. Arrived at the top, they
cast themselves on thelr sleds and rushed
down the speedway,
corners, but meeting with no accident,

Almost before they knoew 1t they had
passed out Into the stract and entsred the
park agnin, this time seeing straight

!ahead of them a wonderful fountain that

spouted seven diffgrent kinds of sodn
weter
No one could drink at this fountain

uniess he was provided with a silver cup—
=0 the big Santa Claux eald who stood by
ita smide—bot he smiled as he sald it and
handed to each child who came forward a
very pretty allver cup with “"Merry Christ-
mas, I8 anzraved on it

Jimmy and Nelly were so thirsty from
their swift rids that they did not stop to
examine thelr cups, but Jdrank eagerly
and coplously of the various flavors.

When they had quenched their thirst
{for ithe time being) they became aware
of an enormous barrel at least ¥ feet high
and 30 feet in clrcumference which stood
to the right of the fountain.

From its top hung many ropes, and
walking around and around It was anoth-
er Santa Cilaus (oviting any boy who
wished to cllmb up the rope and take
what he maw.

Nelly wanted to climb up. but Jimmy
told her he'd grab for two when he ot
there., He had one.gooxd pocket In his
Jacket with no hole 1n #t
tloning,

He took hold of the rope and went up
hand over band, and the sight that met
bis eyés almost made him Jose his hold
The fnest candies that Ollver could get
: In New York were in that barrel, and by
| means of an Ingenlous plece of mechanism
{ the contents kept reing to the top so as
| to be within reach of the sager paws that
were clutching on all sides

From time to time the supply was re-
plenished, and | would pot dare say how
many thousand pounds of candy were put
in and then grabbed out of that barrel
by solled little hands.

Jimmy wizhed he might held on by his
chin &nd s0 use both handa, but he waa
not pymuast enough for that, s¢ he had
1o content himself by making blg clutches

| with his right hand and fllling his pockets

before his strength gave out

CHILDREN OF

Or the Adventures

THE PRAIRIE

of Sam and Betty.

CEHAFTER X.
HE next duy after the destruction
T of our village by the stampeding
berd of bulfaloes, Gray Horse sent
about M warriors, squaws and boys Lo
other bands of our tribe to buy, beg or
borrow cooking utensils and other things
badly needed. When they had departoed

be ook ten warrfors with him and started | In our plans, and she promised to be |
in the direction of the Nebraskn state | V&I¥ careful to do nothing that should
line. T understood quite well that he | 2TPuse the suspicions of the Indians. The

hoped to come across some lone settler
or band of emigrants on the move and
secure & lot of plunder, When all the
pariles had got away there were not more
than # peopie left in the village, and Red
Moon was again in charge.

If Betty and I were to make our es-
cape, now was the time. 1 did not think
it would be much of a trick for us to
#teal cut at night and catch and mount
two ponles and go galloping away. The
only fear I had was that we might lose |

= | Red Moon also rose up and,
S T3 A ke darkhees Foum | S35 Eirt e e Lot hwiam ek |
miles to the first settiement, and that | L0 e on the hend, he handed me his
mennt riding all night and & part of | Fnie and tomabawk, and 1 pussed out
next day over strange ground into the darkness. I found Beity at the
The war party left the vinm on & tree, and ten minutes later we had
Montay morsinr. Betiy a mounted two ponles and were off. | had
"klrn?' morning. r11t:, and 1 hnM: long | she luck to get two of the best. and I
LOTe PO i "]
‘:.I Ih.ﬂ-l.lﬁﬂ I_“:l:l‘ n:m ";h::l ;‘:l;“ ‘:hfl; tied their hoads together so that we might
o'clock. We were both to slip out of | /¢ #ide by side. Wo walked the ponles |

our wigwams and moot at a4 certaln tree

on the edge of the grove, and them [/
would go to the bherd and bring out two
ponies Both of ue were In a tremble

of excitoment when we had named the
bour, and 1 do mot clalm that I had
any more (o do with the plenning or was
any conler-headed than my Uttle friend.

At moom 1 had the luck to shoot a
rabbit. I had cooked It for Red Moon's !
dinner and whr golng to the grove In
hopes to kill another, when he called me
back to the wigwam and stood and iooked
At me¢ for a long time. Presently he be-
gan making signs. Not & word was spok-
en, but I plainly wnderstood him to say
that he knew we were golng to try to
escape that night My heart bagan to
beat palnfully and my legs to trembile, bot
what did the good old man do but let
me know that he was giad we were golng,
He motioned out that we must exercise
great care not to be seen by any ane.
We bhad planned to head for the ssttie-
ments, a lomg distance away, but he let
me know that we could do better than
this. Almost directly soutk of us and
only 30 miles away was Fort Atkinson,
If we could hold a true course we could
reach it by daylight

Red Moon talked with mé In the sign
language for two hours. Bome few things
I could mot make out. but T understood
enough to make me feel sure that we
ocould escaps unl some accldent hap-
pened. He seemed to know every mile of |
ground between the river and the fort.
He motloned out that we would have to
croms five different creeks; that after get-
ting &« few miles from the village the
country wouid be rolling instead of level:
that therc ware two large groves, which
we must lesve on our rig that about
balf way to the fort, if held & true
eourse, we would come across a grest
mass of rock cropping up out of the

prairie. -All these and many other things
he told me, and then he suddenly be-
came an Indlarn again and turned his

back on me and would not say another

word.

That was the longest afternoon I ever
sawW. At 3 o'clock I managed to meet
Betty as she was golng for water and

to tell her that Red Moon was helping us |

indian boys and girls wore very watchful
and Talking Woman was always saying
that we would some day
burned at the stake
noon | gathered a much larger heap of
firewood than ever before, and I dug a

lot of roots In the grove and provided |
for Red Moon the best I could, and the |

hours wore away, and by and by night
was at hand.

When 10 o'clock finally came and the
people al] seemed to have gone to bed, ll.

rose up and was ready to start out and
meet Betty.

for a full miie before we set them at a
gallop, and for an hour we hardly spoke
e word. 1 did not think the Indians would
miss and follow us that night, but my

greal worry was to keep the true course |
| Tor the fort

After going Nve miles we
crossed the first credk. and soon there-
afier the ground became rolling,
wWas no moon and only a few stars out,
but it was not %o dark but that we could
ste quite a distanoe sround us.

When we had crossed the creek and left
one of the blg groves on our right I
felt easler In my mind, and we then let
the pomles go at a faster pace. 1 ex-
pected they would give us consideruble
trouble, as we were riding bareback and

' bad only a plece of hide rope for bit and

bridle, butes they ‘went along as If giad
10 besr us to safety. Just
we saw Fort Atkinson about a mile ahead
of us, and ten minutes luter we recched ft

i 0 be welcomed and cheered by the sol.

diers. We had not been there above hulf

an hour when ten Indlans from our vil- |

missed us |
and started in pursult, but we were among |

lage camo sight. They had

friends and our adventures were

at
end. -

(The End.)

Baking Day.
Yourh's Companion
It begins ou Saturday morning,
And wo have the gremtest fun,
When mother and Biddy and baby and I
Go o baking, every ane!

It's mother that makes the puddings,
And Biddy that makes Uie bread,

And rolls out the twisted doughnats
Or cockies, sometimes, (Dvtend.

They give me the crust jeft over,
For It's aiways the ples | maks,

And in his cradie the baby crows,
Azd belpe by patting & cake.

turning four sharp !

worth men- |

escape if not !
During the after- |

There |

at daylight |

Not far from the barrel there was a flag

| pole un top of which was a cask, and those

boys who could ellmb were Invited to do
50 by Ollver himeelf, who, with his mother,

was enjoying the ghy scene that the park |

3 | the ice crystals and the lights sparkled,
| and the fountain gushed Its sweetest, and
| New York, stirred by the spectacle, made

presented.

In order to prevent confusion a compan-
fon flugpole had been placed very near the
other =0 that as a =oon a8 a boy helped
himnaoif 40 the conients of the cask he
could slide down and make
others.

Jimmy had no iden what was in the
cask., but he shinned uop, telling lttle
Nelly not to cry. for he'd be back soon.

“Jimmy'll be all killed* sald she, her

ps quivering, but Mrs, Duncan, who was ;

sianding by, patted her on the head and
sald, “No, Jimmy will come down by the
other pole and will bring something to you,
I'm sure.”

When Jimmy put his hand into the cask
he did so with perfect confidence, nl-
though there might have been' craba or
spiders In It. Dut it was not crabs, but
eagice that were In the cask: gold cagles,

way for |
| eidren departed.
|to see Mra Duncan and Oliver again,

The “little fellers”™ were dressed up to
| represenit falrles, and not one of them
'm more than 15 years old, but they cer-
; talnly could play. They sat perched on
| the different branches of a noble elm, and

they were strapped to thelr places (Lo tell
| ¥ou a secret) lest in thelr enthusiasm they

! might fall from thelr perches.

There were viollns, and a “cello, and
| fiutes, and & harp, and a triangle, and
they played music that pleased every ome,
big and little.

The sweet harmonies floated Jown from
the trees and the branches swayed, and

up its mind to make the next day A very
Merry Christmas Indeed.

It was late ot night before the happy
It fell to Jimmy's ot

Jimmy was leading Nelly along, and she
was very sleepy and just a ittle cross,

belng omly six

“DMdn’t she have a good time?' asked
Mr=, Dunecan, patting her head.

“Sure, ma’'am. Tomorrer she'll still have
it. She don't remember now because she's
dond nieepy. It was der greatest cinch I
was ever at. 1 bhet der salnts will have
it In fer der people dat got it up, Pity
it eouldn’t be all der w'ile.”

Fancy Fairyland “all der w'lle” In New
York

fsn't. It lsn't, Neltje!™
citedly, *“dut 1 never heard such a
sound.”

On the air rose a, buszing lke that of
milllons of bees, or like the whirring of

Olaf and Neiltje clung to each other.

“Oh, what Is it? what s.1t7" they cried.

Just then around a curve came &
strange, terrible thing, all red and brass,
with a griat blazing eye In front and
Olnf and Neltle fled shrieking into their
but.

Then they heard a volce.

Merry Christmas to all,
And to all, a good-night!

“It's Santa,” whispered littla Neltje,

Olaf erept to the round hole that served
for a doorway. .

"It Isn't,” he sald, as he plunged back
again In great fright. *“It's an awful
thing with big round eyes that stare like
& sca Hon's In the dark, only blgger.”

“] belleve 1 have scared those dear
chiidren,” mused Santa, as he swept over
white hillocks and across the lce-floes.

For it was really Santa Cilaus, In a
brand new automobile. Mrs. Claus had
persuaded him that _the sleigh was old-
fashioned and the “deer too slow, and
had induced him to try the beautiful ma-
chine,

Fresently Banta left the Far North and
came Lo a warmer atmosphere.

Now, In one of the big ecities of the
Bouth there lived a small girl and her
brother, who, lke Neltje and Olaf, were
anxious to see Banta Claus,

“l am going to keep awake Christmas
eve—maybe all night,” Reggle bhad an-
nouniced to Ruth. -

“Oh, Reggle. do you think you could?™
Ruth had asked In an awed tone.

"“Yes," sald Reggle, "1 am going to
wrap up In a blanket and =it In
chimney ocorner,
sleigh bells I am going to pesk out.”

“Well, if you can, I can,” sald Ruth; |

and so on Christmas eve the two children
huddled close under a blanket in the
dark chimney corner.

“It's a Jjolly good thing that father

bullt our new house with open fireplaces,”™

sald Reggle. “I wonder what Santa does
in fimts.”
“Why he just climbs down the alr

shaft,” sald Ruth.
morning.”*

“l guess he don't bother with flats
much,” sald Reggie, “for no children are
allowed In them anyway.”

Just as the clock struck 1@ there eame
a sound from without.

“Hush!" whispered Reggla,
squeezed Ruth's hand, for that
young woman had dropped to sleep,

“Oh, IU's only an old automoblle on the

“Nurse told me this

and
small

the '
and” When 1 hear the

-

IN HIS HANDS ME CATRIUED SOME NEAT)
WRAPPED BUNDLES &

o —
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streot.,” sald Reggie as he
clung of a gong., and the
electric motor.

heard

But that was where he was mistaken,
for the auto was on the roof and not on
tha street, and Santa was clambering out |
and selecting & doll for Ruth and a st
of dishes, and & punching bag and & pair |

of boRing gloves for Reggile.
Then he dropped down the chimney.
Ruth and Heggle held their

the |
whirr of an |

breaths. |
They knew just how he would look with
his red fur-trimmed suit, his little round |

PERPLEXING PROBLEM OF FUNNY FOBIDOODLES

T oy |
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REMENDOUS old beils they were,
T sway up In the steeple where they

could Jook out over the land. Steady
and unmoved they walted for thelr hour:
and until it came they wers silent and pa-
tent, stirring not though a thousand
gtles tore madily at them, or all the long
night white snow fell on them and heapesd
them high with its feathery armor.

But whenever theélr time came to cry
out to the country beneath, that lay like
a vast plcture with towns and rivers and
hille and trees spread afar under them,
they awoke In & moment to madness of
sound.

Each had ita own mighty wvolce. The
great green bell, with & crack in its fore-
hoad, thundered In tones that had been
glven to It many hundred years befors,
when men hung It In its place to peal
alarm. And then its volee meant suddea
death and burning towns and plllaged
lands

Near it Hung another ancient bell that
kad been carried In a day of victory
from Ita far home In [Italy,

where It

boomed out over the blue sea to call the
fishermen to prayer. And even today Its
valce stirred those who heard it and woke
them to peaceful thoughts

And so hung beil on beil, each with a
volee that was given to It in & histor-
feal time; until at jast one came to the
chimes that had been bhought for the old
eathedral in miodern days by the children
of the city—the children whose time had
fallen |n better days; whose eyes saw no
hloodl!&l; whose skies were reddened by
no battle-Mt fires; and whose ways were
amoothed for them by love and wisdom.

Naturally, the chimes rang out with
the sweetest of all the volces that sounded
from the old eathedral tower, and pealed
triumphant in sivery musjc bigh abeve
the roaring and muttering asd 'thun-
dering of the ancient bells that hung wi
them. 4

But now the bells were In » and
the bellringers, though they and
sweated at the ropes, could not their
tones ring out In aught bul At
last the chlef beliringer elimbed up into
the miry belfry to Investigate, r

There he found that the impes of the
bells—the wild and frisky and merry

goblina that dwell in the asteeples and

carry the bells' volees out on the wind—

had fallen in a heap from the round iron , tongues, and the chief |

ring oen which they were wont to hang.
swinging and twirling as the bells were
pulied. J

There they lay-poor lUttle Fobldoodles

—each with his hands and body still held |

In poeition in which he had been ac-
customed to swing. .
The chie! beliringer thought that 1t
would be easy to put them back.
lifted the oldest Fobldoodle and put him
up. Then he put another one up. But

before he had gone far he found that he !

couldn't get them all on, try as he might,
for somehow he couldn’t fit them to the
ring so that they wouldn't touch each
other, and he knew that each one must
swing perfectly free,

The chle! beliringer tried until he was
compietely mystifled. Then he called the
firat assistant chief bellringsr and he tried.
But he falled, too, and he called n the
deputy first assistant chlef \beliringer.

i
Next they ealled in the secon ullsum‘l

bellringer. After him came
uty second assistant
nally the chisf rope-puller had to try
ft, and when he falled his assist-
Gnt was called, After an hour

the dep-

pussling he theught they would better |

He |

bellringer. Fi-!

ot !

call In the chief poli

tongues brought In his wife w
holder of the belfry keys, and his bhrother
who was second inspector of the steeple
wesither vane, and his sister who was the
chief custodian of the cathedral broom
and dustpan.

They all falledd: so A} the town beadle
who had a purple hat nnd a red nose, and
the sexton who bad a red hat and a pur-

ple nose, and the town clerk who had a"

purple hat and a purpie ooss, and the
Lord Mayor himself who had & red hat
and a rved nose,

Finally the town doctor was ealled in
and he sald nt once, “We are all too old
to see well. Why not let the children try
1ty They have clenr eyes
brains and they know."”

So it proved. Almost In a minute the
éhlldren of the old clty put ench Fobhl-

doodie just where he belonged =0 that both
hands were on the {ron ring tightly so he |
Fobidoodie |

conidn’t fall off. aml no
touched the other Fobldoodle.

' The bells drew a long breath and rang
loul ke anything

Now try It yourself and see If you can

make the Fobidoodles swing on the ring | bloodbouads,
aa they should.

wwithotut his fox.

| In

and clear |

cap with a bit of holly, with his
long white beard and ¢k on his
back

There was a thud, o g.of coals
as Santa hit the scuttley descent
and then the chilliren g dlsmayed
KusEp.

“It's a burglar,' chattgeggie un-
der his breath, as he beheyart Ngure
in & fur-lined raincoat, 5 visored
cap pulled down over his:d eyes.

The children shivered. » was ne
pack on his back, but lihands he
carried some neatly wrapindies.

These he lald oa the tal he spled
the children.

“A merry Christmas, Upike™ he
sald genlally. *So you hegght me
have you?”

But they shrank away fregn. "W
wers looking for Banta C faltered
Reggie,

“Well, that ls my name. ye on a
new rig. but it's the sam gqint.*
sald Santa,

But Ruth would not lister

“Oh, It isn’t Santa, Reggle. sobhbed.
“It's just some old Bheriocimen o1
someébody like that who Isending
Oh, go away. Go away."

And poor Santa went,

Everywhere he had ths samyrjence.
Children who had proppede eyes
open refused to accopt him | pew
rastume,

“I want my old Banta T way oid
Santa." walled one small | gand
shrieked as Santa tried to pet b

“Oh, I give it up.,” sald Santagily,
and he put on speed, and wenljght
ack to the Far North

And there he changed his suf the
dear old red tunle, and hitched geer
to the old-nlelgh and started bach

Now Dasher, now Dancer,

Now Prancer and Vixen,

On Comet, on Cupld,

On Donner and Biltaen,
He shouted, as he cracked his wand
sped along etacin etashrdlu shrywy
sped through the villages, and Neand
Olaf heard him and ran out to mnd
clapped thelr hands and werppy
again, and all the IHttle children the
Far North heard the jJingle of band
wondered why Santa was so late,

And that I1s why so many ents
were delayed on that Christmasr it
i= a very long Journey to the Fadrth

and back.

But Reggle and Ruth never: up
again on Christmas eve.

“If Santn looks llke that'™ sajeggie

stoutly, when he found Bis boxinloves
and the punching bag “I prefot to
=ee him."™
“8o0 do 1"
her doll

NAMES OF DOGS O
VARIOUS KINDS

HE spaniel i=
original breed

=ald Ruth, ms shocked

8o called beos tho
of this beaul and

| inteillgent type came from Spalnad the

first arrivals In England wercalled
Spanish dogs.

The Spitz dog got it= name m Its }
sharp polnted nose. “Spitz” meas'sharp
point” in German. and the Spliwas a
favorite German breed before hecame
koown in England and America. e Bpltz
i= known aAlso as Dmimation dogpecauss
his native home (3 In Dalmatia.

The dachshund Is ancther Germ breed,
and his funny name—almost as ng and
as the dog himself—i8 ajerman

« meaning "badger dog.”” TI irginal
dachavund wiks usetl for drawingadgers,
and the dogs stlll are great worites

1g German hunters. althorh the
breed has become & little too delkte for
fighting sugh a gray old warrions the
badgeT.

The fox terrier earned his nam, not
from any fancied resemblance to tl fox,
but hecause long ago, o the dm of
“merty England,” these terriers, auch
r ard stropger then, were ased rory-
where by sportsmen for drawing ankiil-
ing the fox, they bheing sent dowrinto
his barrow. It s sald that no goo fox
tertler over Dacked out of & Dbrrow
If he came out hs had
the dead fox gripped. If he didn’t gc the
fox he didn't come out, but died thre.

The builde pzed to drive enttle, ad as
he was trained to mest the rushes o the
bull by selzing him by the most senltive
point—the nose—the sturdy, brave dog.
came to be known In time as bulldag In
some countries he ls known as bull-iter

The benutiful Blenhelm spaniel is named
after Hlenhelm Castle, where this dog
first was made {n=hicnable in the time of
the great Mariborough. The King Chirles
dog owes its name to the Merry Momarch.

The varlous breeds of hounds of oday
are called hounds because they ars the
present survivors of the time wiyn all
huriting dogs were used to hound game.
the early hunting days of England
every dog that was used to accompany
the aunt was selected mainly for his
speed and endurance. There were hounds
that were supposed to fallow the game
by scent, and others who were supposed
to might it a long way off. but =il wera
expected to be able to run the game
down. Connequently, while the name of
hound, or hund In the ancient Saxon. waa
first used for all kinds of dogs, it finally
came to denote hunting dogs oniy; that ls
why we call our running dogs hounds to-
day, such us grayhounds, rabbit-hounds,
wolfhounds, bearhounds,

! deerhounds, eto




