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CHAPTER I
THE BLOODHOUND.

ALTHOUGH many writers have endeavoured to find
the origin of the bloodhound in the Talbot of ancient
days, there is no reason to believe that the former
had as great a connecting link with the latter as the
foxhound and other hounds, of both this country and
of the Continent. We have been told of black
Talbots, others white in colour, some tawny, whilst
pied, or brown white and tan, specimens have
repeatedly been alluded to. No doubt from these
our ordinary hounds have sprung; but the heavier
and more powerful bloodhound must have arisen
from some other source. What that source was
there is no means of finding out satisfactorily, and
the origin of the bloodhound, like that of most other
varieties of the dog, is likely to remain an unknown
quantity.

In many particulars the modern hound resembles
his progenitor of several hundred years ago, not in
appearance perhaps, but in character and in apti-
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2 Modern Dogs.

tude for his peculiar kind of work, the latter at one
period of our history being of a particularly useful
character. He has been much used as a cross to
improve the olfactory organs, the voice, and the size
and strength of other hounds, particularly of otter
hounds and foxhounds; but he has always had
admirers who kept him for his own sake—because of
his handsome and noble appearance, and because he
was faithful and affectionate. Others encouraged
him because he bore a vulgar and undeserved
character for ferocity not attained by any other
breed of dog.

Doubtless his name—‘‘ bloodhound,” or sleuth-
hound—had a great deal to do with this, especially
as he had obtained a reputation for ability to find a
man, be he either thief, political offender, or other-
wise, by hunting the scent or line of his footsteps, as
another hound would hunt the fox or hare, saving
and excepting that he would not worry and attempt
to eat his quarry. Having run him, as it were, “ to
ground,” he would be contented with ““baying” his
man until his capture came to be effected. Certain
authors, to gratify their own ends, or serve their own
purpose, have repeatedly drawn upon their imagina-
tion in detailing, with an exactness worthy of a better
cause, horrible scenes between bloodhounds and
their “prey,” ending in the death or serious injury of
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the latter. These stories originally arose from the
“Southern States” of America when slavery was
rife, and it is now positively stated that the hounds
kept by the slave owners were not bloodhounds, but
half-bred foxhounds—Virginian hounds—which were
quite as loth as our modern hounds to attack a
human being, although they might have hunted him
to a tree or other place where he had taken refuge.
Slaves, as a fact, were too valuable to be indis-
criminately worried by bloodhounds, as some sen-
sational writers have told us was of everyday
occurrence.

The natural instinct of the bloodhound is to hunt
man rather than beast. As a puppy, he may put his
nose to the ground and fumble out the line of any
pedestrian who has just passed along the road.
Other dogs will, as a rule, commence by hunting
their master, the bloodhound finds his nose by hunt-
ing a stranger. There are old records of his being
repeatedly used for the latter purpose, whether the
quarry to be found were a murderer or poacher, or
maybe only some poor gentleman or nobleman
whose political belief or religion was not quite in
conformity with that of those bigots who happened
to rule over him.

Early in the seventeenth century, when the Moss-
troopers (but a polite name for Scottish robbers)
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4 Modern Dogs.

invested the border counties of Cumberland, North-
umberland, and Westmoreland, it was found that
the ordinary means of arrest and punishment were
insufficient to stop the raids of the thieves, so special
provision was made that should, if possible, put an
end to their depredations. The Scots were fleet of
foot and active, and it was believed that the
employment of bloodhounds would strike terror
into the hearts of the marauders. The latter were
to be pursued “ with hot trod fragrant delect, with
red hand (as the Scots termed it), with hound, and
horn, and voice.” Surely such a hunt as this was
exciting enough, and the hard-visaged borderers
would have little compunction in allowing their
hounds to give full vent to their savagery.

The following is a copy of a warrant issued in
September, 1616, to the garrison at Carlisle, giving
orders as to the keeping of ““ slough dogs:”

Whereas upon due consideration of the increase of stealths, daily
growing both in deed and report among you on the borders, we
formally concluded and agreed, that for reformations therefor,
watches should be set, and slough dogs provided and kept according
to the contents of His Majesty's directions to us in that behalf
prescribed ; and for that, according to our agreement, Sir William
Hutton, at his last being in the country, did appoint how the
watches should be kept, when and where they should begin, and
how they might best and most fitly continue. And for the
bettering of His Majesty’s service, and preventing further danger
that might ensue by the outlaws in resorting to the houses of
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Thomas Routledge, alias Balihead, being nearest and next
adjoining to the Marshes (he himself having also joined them—
as is reported), order and direction were likewise given, that some
of the garrison should keep and reside in his the said Thomas
Routledge’s house ; and there to remain until further directions
be given them, unless he the said Thomas Routledge shall come
in and enter himself answerable to His Majesty’s law, as is most
convenient . . . . and that you see that slough dogs be pro-
vided according to our former directions, as this note to this
warrant annexed particularly sets down.

The slough dogs to be provided and kept at the
charge of the inhabitants, were as follows :

Beyond Eske, there is to be kept at the foot of the Sarke one
dog; by the inhabitants the inside of the Sarke to Richmond
Clugh, to be kept at the Moate one dog; by the inhabitants of
the parish of Arthured, above Richmond’s Clugh with the Bayliffe
and Blackquarter, to be kept at Baliehead one dog.

Without quoting the whole of the warrant, it
may be stated that six other “slough dogs” were
ordered to be provided and kept at the expense of
the following parishes, one dog in each: Newcastle,
Stapleton, Irdington; Lanercost and Walton; Kirk-
lington, Scaleby, Houghton, and Rickarby; and
Westlinton ; Roucliff, Etterby, Staunton, Stanix and
Cargo, to be kept at Roucliff.

No doubt there was considerable difficulty in
obtaining the levy or tax from the inhabitants to
keep these hounds in condition fit to run down a
man, and not hungry enough to eat him when they
had caught him. In case of refusal to pay their
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dues to the sheriff or bailiffs appointed to collect the
same, the defaulters were to be put into gaol till
the amount was forthcoming. It would be quite
interesting to note if such imprisonment was ever
enforced. Whether this was so or not, I have not
found any record to show, but it was said that the
hounds proved very useful for the purpose for which
they were provided.

The utilisation of bloodhounds in the above
manner did not escape the notice of Sir Walter
Scott. A King of Scotland, Robert Bruce, threw
hounds off his track by wading down stream, and
thus without touching the river bank contriving
to ensconce himself, squirrel-like, in a tree. The
great Wallace, too, was so sorely pressed by sleuth
hounds that to save himself he slew a companion,
whom he suspected of treachery, in order that when
the creatures came up, they remained with the dead
man whilst the living one escaped. Later the ill-
fated Duke of Monmouth, who sought concealment
in a ditch, after his defeat by the Royal troops at
Sedgemoor, was discovered in his ignoble position
by bloodhounds. Happily this was the last battle
fought on English ground, and it seems strange that
its cause, “King” Monmouth, should be so captured
by means of a British hound. In 1795, two hundred
bloodhounds were, under British auspices, landed in
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Jamaica for the purpose of subduing a rising of the
Maroons. Fortunately this canine importation struck
such terror in the hearts of the rebels that they at
once laid down their arms and the war came to
an end.

However, long before Sedgemoor and the time of
the border forays the bloodhound was used in this
country. Gratius Faliscus, and Strabo, about the
Christian era, mentioned the importation of dogs of
this kind from Britain to Gaul, and Oppian im-
mortalises in verse the Agassazos for their exquisite
power of scent and great courage. These big dogs
were obtained from Britain for the ignoble purposes
of war. Afterwards they came to be used for
hunting the stag and other large game, and from
them are no doubt descended many of the fine
hounds still to be found in the possession of our
Gallic cousins.

Dame Juliana Berners, writing in her ‘“ Book of St.
Albans,” published in 1486, does not appear to
mention the bloodhound, or sleuth hound, but the
Lemor or Lymer was probably the same dog, and so
called because it ran the line of scent, and not, as it
has been asserted, because it was the custom to run
it in a leash. Dr. Keyes (1570), mentions blood-
hounds as having lips of large size, and ears of no
small length. The learned doctor tells us how these
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hounds ought to be chained up in the daytime in
dark places, so that they become bolder and more
courageous in following the felon in the “solitary
hours of darkness.” He likewise describes them as
being run in a leash which is held in the hand of the
man in charge of the dogs. This was to enable the
huntsman, shall I call him, to be up with the hounds
when his services would be required. It seems from
the same writer, that, in addition to hunting the foot-
steps of the felon, these dogs were also trained to
hunt the cattle that might have been stolen, a
purpose for which he says they were much used on
the borders. This may have been so or not, most
likely the latter, for a drove of stolen cattle would be
easy enough to track without the aid of a keen
scenting “‘ slough dog,” though he might be able to
be of assistance in terrorising the thief if he were
ambitious to try the strength and powers of his
would-be captor.

From that period down to the present time, the
bloodhound was mostly kept as a companion, and
only occasionally has he been trained to ‘ man-
hunting,” to the terror of the poacher and the evil-
doer. For the latter purpose, he has proved of
great service, and many stories are told of the extra-
ordinary power a skilful hound may possess, through
its faculty in sticking to the original scent, however
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it may have been crossed and re-crossed by either
man or beast. Colonel Huldman mentions the
capture of some poachers through the instru-
mentality of bloodhounds, who hunted the men for
fully five miles from the plantation, in which they
were committing their depredations. Another case
is mentioned, where a sheep-stealer was discovered
by similar means, though the hound was not laid on
the man’s track until his scent was at least six hours
old. Another hound is said to have hunted for
twenty miles a fellow who was suspected of having
cut off the ears of one of his former master’s horses,
and the scoundrel was captured and treated accord-
ing to his deserts.

The Field had the following not long ago:

“In 1854 Tom Finkle, an old superintendent of
police, was stationed at Bedale, in Yorkshire, before
the rural force was established. He was the owner
of a bloodhound named Voltigeur. Old Tom was
fond of company, and at that time sat for many a
night in the public-houses along with the farmers
and tradesmen. When he was wanted for anything
particular at the police station, Mrs. Finkle would let
Voltigeur loose with, “ Go and fetch master,” and,
no matter where ““ master” was, either in Bedale or
the neighbourhood, the hound was sure to find
him; and the moment Finkle saw Voltigeur, the
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old superintendent knew he was required at the
station.

“In the winter of 1854, or early in 1855, certain
burglars broke into a house at Askern, and stole a
quantity of silver plate and linen. The burglars,
heard by the inmates of the house, had to decamp
rather hurriedly, and a messenger was immediately
sent to the police station to report the outrage.
Old Tom was, as usual, with his companions at the
Royal Oak, whilst his wife was in bed. The latter
immediately got up and turned Voltigeur loose, with
the order, ‘“ Go and fetch master.”” The hound was
not long in doing his duty, and Tom, jumping off his
seat, said to his friends, “ 1 am wanted at home,”
and hurried there as quickly as possible. His wife
reported the circumstances of the robbery to her
husband, who at once called his constable and
saddled his horse.

“The two then started off to the scene of the
robbery, and after visiting the house and learning all
particulars, they went outside. When in the grounds,
Finkle said to Voltigeur, “ Where are they? Seek
’em,” and Voltigeur, putting his nose to the ground,
took up the scent and went away at a nice pace,
every now and then giving tongue. The night
being calm, Voltigeur’s voice was heard by many.
The hound made out the line of the robbers on to
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the High-street leading from Boroughbridge to
Catterick, and after going about three miles on the
High-street he stopped suddenly at a small water-
course that ran under the road. The superintendent
dismounted and looked under the bridge, where he
found a bundle containing a quantity of linen and
silver plate, part of the proceeds of the robbery. He
waited there for a time until his man came up, then,
remounting, ordered his hound on again. Voltigeur
put his nose to the ground, and went back along the
same road he had come for about a mile. Then
through a gate he made his way to an outbarn and
buildings.

‘“ Here the bloodhound became more excited, and
was baying and giving tongue freely as his owner
and his man got up. The superintendent went to
one door, and the constable to the other. The
former demanded admittance, but all was still as
death, and the doors fast. Tom looked about the
buildings and found a crowbar, and was then soon
into the barn, where he discovered two men
concealed in the straw. They appealed for mercy,
and prayed him to keep the dog off, and they would
yield themselves up quietly. The prisoners were
then secured and searched, and upon them was
found the remainder of the stolen property. They
were taken to Bedale, locked up for the night, nex t
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day brought before the magistrates and committed
to the assizes, where they were sentenced to five
years’ penal servitude each, there being previous con-
victions against them. Voltigeur was of the Duke of
Leeds’ strain of bloodhounds, some of which were
at that time kept at Hornby Castle.”

A more recent instance showing in what manner
bloodhounds may be of aid to the police is the
following, which occurred not very many months
since, but for obvious reasons the names and the
locality are not mentioned. Early in 1896 a constable
was out in the early morning, when about 6.30 a.m.
he came across a couple of notorious poachers who
were walking along a footpath through some fields.
They, seeing the constable, called out in alarm as a
signal to their companions, who were no doubt
coming behind. Owing to the darkness, the latter
escaped; but the constable took some rabbits and
nets from the men he had met, for being in the pos-
session of which under such circumstances, they were,
later on, duly punished. At daybreak the constable,
accompanied by a young bloodhound bitch, his own
property, returned to the place, and was able to
distinguish the footsteps of a number of men who
had come out of a turnip field. They had separated,
some going in one direction, others in another.
The hound was put upon the tracks, and with her
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nose to the ground she hunted them across two
fields, going straight up to sundrv bags of game
which had been hidden in a hedgerow. So far so
good ; but the constable was not yet satisfied, and
he took his hound back to where she had originally
been laid on the line. This time she went off ina
fresh direction, and soon left the policeman some
distance behind. He following up, ultimately found
her standing at another hedgerow, where more bags
of game were found concealed. These were secretly
watched all day, but the poachers must have
“smelled a rat,” for none of themselves or their
families came near. This is rather to be wondered
at, for the bags were numerous and their contents
valuable. At night the constable and the 'lessee of
the shooting concealed themselves near the place
where the first lot of game was discovered. Now
they had not long to wait, for in about half an hour
there came a sound of approaching footsteps, and
two men appeared, who immediately appropriated
the bags and their contents, which included nets and
the usual poachers’ paraphernalia. They were at
once recognised, and, the spoil taken from them,
were allowed to go. Summonses followed in due
course, and when the case was heard a plea was set
up that they had not taken the game themselves, but
had been sent for it by their mates. Fines of 4os.
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ani costs w ere imposed, or, failing the payment, a
month’s imprisonment.

Now, in the above case a comparatively untrained
puppy was found to be of great use; and had it not
been for her the two men would never have been
caught. There is no doubt they were members of
the original gang, and had taken part in the capture
of the game for which they were convicted.

The hound in question is one of our ordinary
bloodhounds, such as win prizes on the show bench.
She is by Chaucer ex Crony. Chaucer by champion
Bono, from Beppa, by Beckford out of Bianca.
Crony is by Dictator out of Dainty. Chaucer was
bred by Mr. E. Brough, and Crony by Mr. T. W.
Markland, whilst Mr. W. H. Cooper, of Hillmorton
Paddocks, near Rugby, bred the bitch who was the
heroine of the adventure.

A rather funny episode comes to us from a recent
New York dog show, and it bears on the same
subject. A Yorkshire terrier was stolen, a man was
suspected, traced to the railway, where it was found
he had taken a ticket for Baltimore. A telegram
beat the train, and the fellow was arrested with the
dog in his possession. However, in the meantime, a
happy idea struck the lady superintendent of the
show (this is an innovation which has not reached us
yet), who put a bloodhound, called Queen of the
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West, on what were supposed to be the tracks of the
thief. The hound made the line out right gallantly,
and ultimately “ ran her man to bay.” Unfortunately
for the lady superintendent, the hound had got on
the track of an ordinary visitor to the show, who had
little difficulty in proving his innocence, and after
suitable apologies the hunted man went away satisfied,
gratified probably that he had been constituted a
hero without the pains and penalties which are so
often attached to one who is out of the ordinary run
of men.

But dog stories, like the yarns of fishermen and
shooters, are apt to become Trather monotonous
than otherwise, to say nothing of the exaggerations
that creep into them occasionally. However, the
authenticity of the above interesting accounts are
beyond reproach, hence deemed worthy of repro-
duction here.

Captain Powell, writing in 1892 on the convicts
of Florida (London: Gay and Bird), gives some
useful information as to the dogs used there in
tracking such criminals as may attempt to escape.
He says that, although bloodhounds were first used,
they were found quite unfitted for the purpose, and
at the present time foxhounds are utilised for man-
hunting in all the southern convict camps. These
hounds are trained when young to follow the track
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of a man who is sent to run a few miles through the
woods ; and there is no difficulty whatever in so
training them. Indeed, the author tells us that he
has had hounds that were ‘ natural man-hunters,”
and gives an instance where some puppies he was
rearing at the time a convict tried to escape were
put on his trail, and followed it until the man was
captured. Captain Powell corroborates what [ have
already written, that it is a popular error to suppose
that hounds attack a prisoner when they, as it were,
run into him. When once the man is brought to bay,
hounds are a great deal too wary to venture close
enough to their chase to run the risk of a blow; in
fact, they merely act as guides to the men who
follow closely on horseback. The convicts and
others have little or no fear of these hounds, and for
a few cents any stranger in the locality can obtain
one of the idle fellows, who are to be found every-
where, willing to be hunted by the pack. The
human quarry usually divests himself of a greater
part of his already ragged clothes, and, with a start
of a mile or so, makes his way over a rough and
wooded country until he finds a convenient place in
which he can keep the hounds at bay.

At Warwick, in 1886, an attempt was made to
hold trials of bloodhounds in connection with the
dog show held there. These were, however, a
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failure, excepting so far as they afforded an induce-
ment to owners of the variety to give a little time
and trouble to working their favourites, which
hitherto had only been kept for fancy purposes. A
little later, similar meetings were held at Dublin, in
the grounds of the Alexandra Palace, London, and
elsewhere, but in no case could they be called very
successful.

I had the good fortune to be present at two
particularly interesting gatherings, that took place
during the wintry weather of January, 1889, and
maybe the following particulars, written at the time,
give a better idea of the modern capabilities of
bloodhounds than could be written now. It must
be noted that the hounds mentioned were of the
so-called prize strains, were “show dogs” in the
modern acceptation of the term, and, excepting
perhaps in ferocity, they would no doubt compare
favourably with any hounds of the kind that lived
fifty, a hundred, or more years ago.

Readers will no doubt be aware that, about 1889
and a little earlier, considerable commotion had
been caused in the metropolis by the perpetration
of some terrible crimes. The police arrangements
were entirely futile, and the murderers still remain at
large. The attention of the authorities was drawn
to the fact that bloodhounds might be of use to them

(o
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in such a case. Mr. Hood Wright offered the loan
of his hound Hector, but, owing to the fact that
he required some indemnity in case his dog was
killed or injured, Hector remained at home.

Mr. E. Brough was then communicated with, and
he brought from Scarborough to London a couple
of his hounds. They had several “rehearsals” in
St. James’s Park, where they acquitted themselves
to the satisfaction of the Chief Commissioner of
Police; but it may be said that, though the line of
scent was repeatedly crossed by a strange foot,
without throwing off the hound, when the same was
done in the streets and on the pavement hounds
were quite at fault. Indeed, to be useful in tracking
criminals in a town very special training would be
needed, and, personally, I believe that bloodhounds,
even with that training, would be useless in our
large centres for police purposes.

Under fair conditions any bloodhound will, in a few
lessons, run the trail of a man a mile or two, or more,
whose start may vary from ten minutes or a quarter
of an hour, or longer. Some of the more practised
hounds can hunt the scent even though it be an hour
old, and we know that a couple of Mr. Brough’s
bloodhounds, early one summer’s morning, hunted
for a considerable distance the footsteps of a man
who had gone along the road thirteen hours before.
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This is, of course, exceptional, but, with a proper
course of training during three or four generations,
there is no reason to doubt that bloodhounds would
be able to reliably make out the trail of a man who
had gone three or four hours previously.

That hounds will ever be got to track a criminal,
or anyone else, on the cold, damp flags continually
passed over by pedestrians, as in the streets of
London and other large towns, no one who under-
stands them will believe. Such work they never have
done, and never will do; nor do the owners them-
selves aspire to such excellence for their favourites.
In country districts they may be of aid, but in towns,
so far as appearances are at present, the apprehension
of criminals must be left to the mental sagacity of
the official biped.

Bloodhounds might be of use in smelling out any
secreted article or a man in hiding.

In May, 1893, the dead body of a murdered child
was discovered by means of Mr. Markland’s well-
known bloodhound Dainty. The inhabitants of the
locality round about, had been horror stricken by
what was known as the Wilmslow tragedy, and one
of the missing victims could not for a long time be
discovered. The hound we mention being brought to
the place by the police, hunted about, went into the
kitchen of the house where the tragedy had taken

C 2
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place, and ultimately made its way to the cellar.
Here it marked under a coal heap, and, the coals
being removed, a flag was found, and buried two feet
below it was discovered the body of the child in
_question. Other hounds had previously been tried,
but not one of them had shown such excellent
olfactory organs as the old bitch Dainty. It was
thought the body had been under the flag for eight
to ten days. Similar cases could be given, but
such discoveries might as easily be made by any
terrier or other variety of the dog with ordinary
scenting powers.

The bloodhound stands alone amongst all the
canine race in his fondness for hunting the footsteps
of a stranger; any dog will hunt those of his master
or of someone he knows, and of a stranger, probably,
whose shoes are soaked in some stinking preparation
to leave a scent behind. The bloodhound requires
nothing but the so-called “clean shoe,” and, once lay
him on the track, he hunts it as a foxhound would the
fox, or the harrier or beagle the hare.

To proceed with the following description of man-
hunting with bloodhounds :

The storm of Sunday had passed, and how deep
the snow lay in the streets and in the country places
on the Monday, are now a matter of history. The air
was keen and sharp, made so by a brisk north wind
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which blew on the Monday morning, when we left
Euston station for Boxmoor, where we were to see
two couples of Mr. Brough’s bloodhounds run in the
open country without assistance of any kind, and
under any conditions which might prevail at the time.
Surely the surroundings could not well have been
more unfavourable unless a rapid thaw, immediately
following the snow, had made them so. At Boxmoor
the country was thoroughly white. The snow lay on
the ground to an uniform depth of about eight inches;
where it had drifted, occasionally we were almost up
to our knees. For a time the sky was fairly bright,
but later a blinding shower of snow fell, which
happily cleared off in about an hour’s time. At our
terminus we were joined by Mr. Holmes Pegler, who
brought with him a dog hound named Danger, by
Maltravers out of Blossom. This hound a few
generations back can claim some of the old southern
hound blood ; but he shows not the slightest trace of
this, being a good-looking black and tan animal,
though not then in the best form, so far as health was
concerned. He had very little preliminary training,
and thus afforded fair evidence of what a bloodhound
will do under adverse circumstances. Our small
party—which included, in addition to the gentlemen
already mentioned, three ladies in a sleigh, Dr.
Philpot, and Mr. W. K. Taunton—made the best way



22 Modern Dogs.

along the lanes to the Downs, and, ascended them,
on to the Sheep Hanger Common. Towards the
summit we found ourselves on one side of a pretty
valley, which even under its wintry garb looked quite
charming, and afforded some idea of the beauty of
the locality when summer blooms. However, before
quite reaching the hilltop it was decided to give
Danger a trial.

A man was selected for the purpose, and the
course he had to run was pointed out to him. The
thickly lying snow made locomotion very difficult,
and as even now there came a recurrence of the
storm, a comparatively short start was given. In
seven minutes from the time the man had set off,
Danger was laid on his track, and, picking up the
line in an instant, went away at a quick rate along the
hillside. We tried to run with the hound, but to do
this in the deep snow and keep Danger in sight was
impossible. After following him some six hundred
yards or so, we had to make our way to the tiny knot
of spectators on the hilltop, and once there saw that
he had lost the line, after running it well for some-
thing less than half a mile. In making a cast round,
he unfortunately struck the wind of the spectators,
and came back to them. Nor did he seem very
persevering in attempting to regain the scent, giving
us the idea that in previous trials he had not been
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allowed to depend upon his own exertions to recover
a lost trail.

Mr. Brough’s hounds included Barnaby (one of
the couple brought to London at the instance of the
late Commissioner of Police) and Beeswing, with
Belhus and Blueberry, their offspring. The two first
named are well-known hounds on the show bench.
Barnaby had run at the Warwick trials; the younger
animals are fairly good looking, and their work was
quite satisfactory. Blueberry was afforded the next
trial, a stranger to her acting as the quarry, taking
his route down the hill over sundry fences, going a
semi-circular course of about a mile. After eight
minutes’ law the hound was unleashed, and had no
difficulty in hitting the line, though snow was falling
heavily. She carried it along at a good pace, quite
mute, and, a little at a loss at one fence in the hollow,
cast well around, re-found the line, and, without more
ado, ran it out up to the man.

At one portion of this trial a labourer crossed the
track, but the bitch stuck to her line, and was not
thrown out for a moment. Without resting, the two
couples of the Scarborough hounds had a quarry
provided in Dr. Philpot. For some distance he made
his way along the hillside, through scrub and stunted
bushes, down to a hedge at the foot of the vale.
Here there was a road, and, crossing this and a fence,

— e ..
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the quarry ran up a bare field to a plantation.
Skirting the wood for three hundred yards, another
fence was reached, across this, along some bare
ground, by the side of another hedge, to the foot of
the hill where we stood. No better view of such a
trial could be had. This course was quite a mile.
As the four hounds were to start, they were slipped
ten minutes after their quarry had gone. Barnaby,
a little slow in commencing, was not long behind,
and, with a fresh and cheerful burst of music, the
little packraced along at an extraordinary pace, con-
sidering the depth of the snow. A little hesitancy
in the bottom, Barnaby made a cast forward, had
“it” again, ““ his wife and children” flew to his note,
and away they rattled up to the plantation.

The old dog’s size and strength were useful in this
deep going, and he led the way; but scent must
have been good, for, without losing it again, they
raced down the hill, and fairly caught their man
before he reascended from the valley. A good trial
in every way.

Possibly the prettiest hunt of the day was afforded
by Beeswing and Danger, with Master Pegler to be
hunted, and a ten minutes’ start given him. These
hounds did not at the first hit off the line, but, when
fairly on the track, went through the scrub, down the
hill to the foot road, and over the fence without a
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check. Some nice work was done in the bare field,
especially where the quarry struck off at a sharp
angle, and along by the fence of the plantation.
They had no difficulty in making out the whole of
the course, which we would take to be about three-
quarters of a mile.

The final trial was run by the entire two couples
and a half of hounds, and with fifteen minutes’ law
to the quarry. Now that the snow had ceased, the
pack quickly went along the right line down the hill
and over the first fence. In the middle of the second
field, some quarter of a mile from the start, Danger
seemed at a loss, and, turning back to his owner who
was following as fast as the deep snow would admit,
somewhat disconcested the other hounds, as they
turned round to the voicC of Mr. Pegler, who called
his hound up. Higher up the field Beeswing
appeared to be the one that struck the scent again,
her voice attracting her kennel companions, who
rattled along the correct track up to a hedge which
lay to the left. The quarry had skirted this
boundary line, and made his way down hill to a couple
of hay stacks, or, at any rate, stacks of some kind.
He had doubled along the road here, but hounds
found him without the slightest difficulty.

Hunting and shooting men know scent is one
of the mysteries of nature. Here we were out on
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a day when one might reasonably expect that hounds
would be unable to run a hundred yards without
a check. Still, all these bloodhounds, with their
quarry given from seven to fifteen minutes’ start, hit
the line, and took it along at a “ racing pace,” it may
be called, when the ten or eight inches of snow are
taken into consideration. The keen north wind, too,
must have been against scent, and one of the best
trials of all was run in a blinding snowstorm. Surely,
then, these bloodhounds have olfactory powers of
more than average excellence; at any rate, that
Monday they proved to us their possession of such.
The men who acted as quarry had no knowledge of
these hounds, no strongly smelling concoctions were
smeared over their boots; and, indeed, they had
been standing over the shoe tops in snow during the
whole of the time the trials were taking place. So
the “ clean shoe ” must in the end have been sadly
water soaked. These bloodhounds did all we
expected them to do, even more, and we are quite
prepared to see the same hounds, under more favour-
able circumstances, hunt a man’s trail or footsteps,
though they be two hours old. Running singly,
each hound was mute; together they gave tongue,
and their voices were very fine. It may be interest-
ing to state that, in their earlier training, with slight
exceptions, including a hound or two he worked in
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Staffordshire about 1876, Mr. Brough’s hounds have
“run mute,” whether hunting together or separately ;
but, working them with a noisy basset, they were
tempted or encouraged to throw their voices, as they
now do when hunting in company. Of course, blood-
hounds vary in their voices, some being much more
free in their use than others, and a bitch of Mr.
Brough’s called Brilliant was so fond of using hers,
that, when running the line, she every now and then
stopped, sat down for a few seconds, and poured
forth the most charming melody, which she evidently
enjoyed.

The trials arranged by the Kennel Club in 1889
were advertised to take place on the racecourse
adjoining the Alexandra Palace on Wednesday morn-
ing, at 10.30. As it happened, when that hour was
reached, the only one of the three judges present was
Colonel Starkie, who a little later was joined by Lord
Alfred Fitzroy. Then snow began to fall, few of the
stewards were in the dog show, and the prospects
seemed to favour an abandonment of the trials
altogether. Up to 11.30 o'clock nothing had been
decided upon, so Mr. Craven, with his couple of
entered hounds, went home. Next it was officially
stated that a decision would be come to at twenty
minutes to one, and it was then resolved to hold the
trials. The snow had by this time given place to
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rain; a cold, chilly wind blew from the south-west;
and these combinations, with the addition of the
wet, damp ground, upon which old snow lay three
inches or more in depth, made the surroundings as
unfavourable as they well could be.

Mr. Lindsay Hogg, in addition to the gentlemen
already named, judged, but the duties were almost
sinecures.  Several tracks had been marked out by
small flags, and, although these courses were said to
be six hundred yards in length, they appeared con-
siderably more—probably that distance straight
away, with the run home additional. Each hound
was allowed a track of his own, which extended
along the racecourse for several hundred yards on
the flat, over sundry lots of railings, winding round
in the direction of a small plantation. The hounds
had to pass this, and then enter the road on the run
home.

The latter portion of the track was along the
same line by each man who acted as the quarry,
thus making the trials more difficult tests for the
hound ; though those that ran first must necessarily
have had the advantage, as the latter part of the
road was less foiled by one or two men than it would
have been by half a dozen. Two stakes were pro-
vided, the one for the “clean boot,” the other for
the ‘“ not clean boot.” The latter in this instance
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meant that the shoe soles of the man acting as
quarry had been rubbed with horseflesh, the only
material at hand for the purpose. As a fact, the
second stake never ought to have been arranged,
and it is by no means to the credit of a bloodhound
that he should require such assistance; the status
of the trials was thus reduced to the commonplace
““hound dog ” trails, so popular in the rural districts
of the North of England. As matters progressed,
the bloodhounds actually hunted the clean boot
better than they did the soiled one, and we would
suggest that in future, when the ‘ not clean boot ”
is to be run, terriers rather than bloodhounds should
be utilised for the work.

However, in due course one of the keepers out of
the show was despatched as quarry, with a start of
ten minutes, during which time he traversed more
than three-fourths of the course. Then the first
hound, Mr. B. C. Knowles's Koodoo, was slipped.
She struck the line immediately, but lost it after
going about a hundred yards, and, casting round,
hit the scent of some of the spectators, and, failing
to persevere, was called up.

Mr. W. J. Scott’s Hebe IIl., a smart bitch, like-
wise picked up the line quickly, and, running it a
little too much to windward, was at a loss for a
moment. She cast well, and without assistance
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struck the scent, and kept it until she turned the
corner at the plantation and out of sight of the
spectators. For a time Hebe tried to regain the
lost line, and looked like doing so until catching the
wind of a labourer, and rather startling him by
making his passing acquaintance. She failed to
finish her task.

Mr. R. Hood Wright's well-known Hector II.,
who had performed well at the trials in the grounds
at Warwick Castle two years before, and now nearly
eight years old, was, after the stipulated five
minutes, put upon the line. He did not start with
so much dash as the bitch had done, carried his
head nearer the ground, and ran the exact line the
quarry had taken. This he did well, and the manner
in which he leaped those railings the man had
climbed, and ran under those he had crept through,
interested the spectators not a little. There was no
mistake as to the correctness of his nose up to the
plantation; but here, where the quarry had turned,
the hound was at fault. He cast about till striking
the line again, and was hard on the track of the man
on turning into the road home. This he stuck to
until near the goal, when he became somewhat dis-
concerted, no doubt striking the wind of the spec-
tators as he approached them. His trial was very
nicely run.
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Mrs. Danger’s Jaff was absent, and Mr. E. Brough’s
Blueberry strangely refused to run, though what we
saw of her work on Monday proved her an excellent
bitch, and her owner considered her about his best.
Mr. Brough’s Barnaby, mentioned earlier on, went
quicker along the line the runner had taken than
Hector had done, and, like him, cleared or went
under the railings according to the mode the quarry
had adopted. Just before reaching the plantation
Barnaby lost the scent, but cast to the right and left
until it was struck again. He, too, was a consider-
able time out of sight behind the plantation, but on
reappearing in the road he was running the line of
the man, which he continued much as Mr. Wright’s
hound had done, failing to quite come up to the
winning post for similar reasons.

Dr. Hales Parry’s Primate was absent, so the
end of the stake was reached, there being four of
the nine entries that failed to meet their engagement.
The judges awarded the prizes as follows: First,
Mr. R. H. Wright's Hector II.; second, Mr. E.
Brough’s Barnaby; third, Mr. W. J. Scott’'s Hebe
II1.; the fourth, of course, being withheld. There
was little to choose between the first two, for both
ran excellent trials, considering the unfavourable
surroundings, and afforded ample proof, even to the
incredulous, that the bloodhound will hunt a man
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without even smelling any part of his person or
clothes until laid on the track of his footsteps.

The second stake is of no account whatever,
being that already alluded to, where the men acting
as quarry had their shoe soles smeared with raw
horseflesh. It was, however, thought that three
competitors of the five entries would run well, so the
time was taken, and Koodoo, who did badly on the
‘“clean boot,” now ran a brilliant course at a good
pace, going the distance, including a check behind
the wood; in five minutes. Hebe III. and Hector
II. both began well, but, losing the line at about
three-fourths the distance, failed to regain it, and
were called up. They were awarded equal seconds,
Mr. Knowles’s Koodoo taking premier honours.

So much for the bloodhound trials; and now,
when writing in 1897, they appear to have been
entirely discontinued, at any rate so far as public
exhibitions of them are concerned.

With the introduction of dog shows the general
public were enabled to see how far the bloodhound
survived, and the early exhibitions held at Birmingham
always included two nicely filled classes of this dog,
which many persons believed to be almost extinct.

“ Stonehenge,” writing in 1869, says :

Until within the last twenty-five years, or thereabouts, the blood-
hound has been almost entirely confined to the kennels of the
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English nobility ; but at about that distance of time Mr. Jennings,
of Pickering, in Yorkshire, obtained a draft or two from Lord
Feversham and Baron Rothschild, and in a few years, by his
skill and care, produced his Druid and Welcome, a magnificent
couple of hounds, which he afterwards sold, at what was then
considered a high price, to Prince Napoleon for breeding purposes.
In the course of time, and probably from the fame acquired by
these dogs at the various shows, his example was followed by his
north-country neighbours, Major Cowen and Mr. J. W. Pease, who
monopolised the prizes of the show bench with successive Druids,
descended from Mr. Jennings’ dog of that name, and aided by
Draco, Dingle, Dauntless, &c., all of the same strain. In 1869,
however, another candidate for fame appeared in Mr. Holford’s
Regent, a magnificent dog, both in shape and colour, but still of
the same strains, and, until the appearance of Mr. Reynold Ray’s
Roswell in 1870, no fresh blood was introduced among the first-
prize winners at our chief shows. The dog, who died in 1877,
maintained his position for the same period almost without
-dispute, and even in his old age it took a good dog to beat him.

About 1860, Lord Bagot, of Blithefield, near
Stafford, had some very fine hounds, and was
successful with both the dogs and bitches he put on
the benches at the National Show in Curzon Hall.

Coming down to the present time, there .are
perhaps more admirers of the bloodhound than at
any previous period of its history. Dog shows have,
no doubt, popularised him; and, well cared for and
well treated, made a companion of instead of being
kept chained in a kennel or in a dark cellar, he has
lost most of his natural ferocity, and is quite as
amiable as any other variety of the canine race.

D
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Colonel Cowen, until his much lamented death in
1895, kept a hound or two at Blaydon, near New-
castle; Mr. E. Brough, near Scarborough, is perhaps
our greatest breeder; but good bloodhounds are also
to be found in the kennels of Mr. H. C. Hodson,
Lichfield ; of Dr. Sidney Turner, Sydenham ; of Mr.
R. Hood Wright, Frome ; of Miss F. E. Woodcock,
West Norwood; of Mr. Walter Evans, Birchfield,
Birmingham ; of Mr. A. Bowker, Winchester;- of Mr.
A. O. Mudie, Herts; of Mr. F. Gibson, Hull; of Mr.
J- Kidd, Dundee ; of Mr. T. H. Mangin, Lymington ;
of Mr. F. de Paravicini, Oxford; and of Mr. M. H.
Hills, near Birmingham.

Here mention must be made of the pack of
bloodhounds, kept over twenty years ago by the late
Lord Wolverton, who hunted the * carted ”’ deer with
them in Dorsetshire, in the Blackmore Vale country.
These hounds, or most of them, originally came
from Captain Roden, New Grove, co. Meath, who,
about 1864, obtained several hounds, a couple or so
coming from Hinks, of Birmingham, the well-known
dealer. They were sold by Lord Wolverton to Lord
Carrington, who had them but a single season, during
which he showed sport in Buckinghamshire. From
here they went into the kennels of Count Le Couteulx
de Canteleu, in France (author of that excellent
work, “ Manuel de Venerie Frangaise,” a portion of
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which originally appeared in the #z¢/d in 1872), where
they have been useful in hunting both wild deer and
wild boar, and in crossing with many French varieties
of the hound.

. Prior to this, Mr. Selby Lowndes had several
couples of bloodhounds in Whaddon Chase, where
occasionally they had a run after deer. One of his
hounds, named Gamester, bore a great reputation as
a man-hunter, and on more than one occasion was
useful in capturing thieves. This hound appears to
have been a waif from some other kennel, for he was
purchased from a hawker for £10, the latter using
him as a protection, and to run under his van.

Then it is said, bloodhounds have been owned by
the verderers in connection with the New Forest in
Hampshire, but they were known as Talbots, and
most of them were smaller than our modern hounds.
Mr. T. Nevill had a small pack at Chilland, near
Winchester, dark coloured hounds — black St.
Hubert's they were called. A well-known writer in
Baily's Magasine, gives a long description of them.
It was said they would hunt anything, from “the
jackal and the lordly stag, to the water-rat and such
“small deer.””” However, of late, bloodhounds have
not proved so satisfactory as foxhounds for hunting
deer, but, as stated further on, Mr. C. H. Wilson,
master of the Oxenholme staghounds, is using the

D 2
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former as ‘‘ crosses”’ to improve the voice of hounds,
which have of late degenerated considerably in that
respect. Bloodhounds will not stand rating, have to
be kept free from excitement, allowed to hunt in
their own slow, quiet way, and the excitement and
“ thrusting”’ of modern large fields are all against
seeing the staid bloodhound at his best. At the
present time there is no pack of bloodhounds kept
in this country for hunting purposes; still, with the
many admirers of the race, there is little fear of the
strain being allowed to become of the past.

Thus our bloodhound has, in reality, suffered less
from a craze to breed for certain exaggerated
features than some other dogs have done. He is
still a fairly powerful and large hound, with great
thickness of bone, well sprung ribs, and considerable
power behind. I rather fancy that, like most large-
sized dogs, he fails more in his loins and hind' legs
than elsewhere, nor does he, as a rule, carry so
much muscle as a foxhound. No doubt, in head
and ears he has much improved since the time he
was kept for the public good at the expense of the
inhabitants on the Scottish borders.

Some of our modern English bloodhounds have
been simply extraordinary in what are technically
called “ head "’ properties. Perhaps the finest hound
in this respect was Captain Clayton’s Luath XI., a
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fawn in colour, a huge specimen of his variety,.
weighing over 106lb., but unfortunately spoiled by
his execrable fore legs and feet. On the contrary,
Mrs. Humphries’ Don, that once did a considerable
amount of winning, excelled in fore legs and feet,
but was weak and straight in his pasterns; a very
plain-headed hound, always much over estimated.
Mr. E. Nichols had a dark-coloured hound, called
Triumph, that excelled in head and ears, and perhaps
there has been no better hound in this respect than
Cromwell, by Nestor—Daisy, and bred by Mr. W.
Nash in 1884. The head properties of this hound
were so fine that on his death, in 1892, a model was
taken of them by Sir Everett Millais, who had Crom-
well in his kennels at the time. But here a list
cannot be given of all the excellent bloodhounds
that have made their appearance of late years, the
dog-show catalogues afford a better selection than I
could supply here, and the owners of the kennels
named on a preceding page are certainly to be com-
plimented on the progress they have made with the
bloodhound, notwithstanding the difficulty to be sur-
mounted in rearing the puppies.

Mr. Edwin Brough, no doubt the most experienced
breeder of the present day, believes the modern
bloodhound to be much speedier on foot than in the
old days of the Mosstroopers, and there are now, in
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1897, more really good bloodhounds to be found in
this country than has ever been the case. Perhaps
Bono, Bardolph, Burgundy, Barbarossa, Brunhilda,
and Benedicta, from the Scarborough kennels,
generally have never been excelled; and now, in
1897, the two latter, as Bono and Bardolph had done
earlier on, often win the special cup awarded to the
best dog in the show. Mr. H. C. Hodson’s Rameses,
Rollick, Romeo, and Rubric are all hounds of high
class, and the names of several others equally good
could easily be mentioned, including Mrs. Heyden’s
South Carolina, Mrs. C. Tinker’s Dimple, and Mr.
Bowker’s Berengaria.

The pedigrees of our present bloodhounds have
been well kept during the past generation or so, and
their reliability in the Stud Book is undoubted.

The late Mr. J. H. Walsh (* Stonehenge”’)
appears to have had a prejudice against the tempera-
ment and character of the bloodhound, formed
evidently by a very savage and determined dog of
Grantley Berkeley’s, called Druid. Whether modern
dog shows have been the means of improving this
hound’s temper, and making him as amiable and
devoted a friend as any other dog, I cannot tell;
but, that he is so, no one who has ever kept the
variety will doubt. Bring a bloodhound up in the
house or stable and use him as a companion, and he
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will requite you for your trouble. He is gentle and
kind, less addicted to fighting than many other big
dogs; he is sensible, cleanly, of noble aspect, and
in demeanour the aristocrat of hounds.

Of course, there are ill-conditioned dogs of every
variety, but the average bloodhound will develop
into as good a companion as any other of his race;
he may be shy at first, but kindness will improve
him in this respect. In hunting, he is slower than
the foxhound, but more painstaking than are the
members of the fashionable packs. He dwells on the
quest a considerable time, seemingly enjoying the
peculiar sensation he may derive through his olfac-
tory organs, and will cast on his own account; the
latter, a faculty that ought not to be lost, though
in many hunting countries, where a good gallop
is considered more desirable than the observation of
hound work, the master or huntsman assists the
hounds, rather than allows them to assist themselves.

The lovely voice the bloodhound possesses need
not be dilated upon by me, and moreover, he has a
power of transmitting that “ melody” to his offspring
to an unusual extent. I fancy that our modern otter-
hound owes something of his melodious cry to some
not very remote crosses with the bloodhound; and if I
mistake not, the late Major Cowen found this strain of
“Druids " useful in his well-known Braes o’ Derwent
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foxhounds. Mr. C. H. Wilson, master of the
Oxenholme staghounds, is crossing his foxhounds
and harriers with bloodhounds, in order to restore
the voice and music which in a great measure had
been lost in breeding for pace.

If asked to recommend a large dog as a com-
panion, I should certainly place the bloodhound
very high on the list, possibly on a level with the
St. Bernard, and only below the Scottish deerhound
And in one respect he is better even than the latter;
for he is not nearly so quarrelsome with other dogs.
Not very long ago, a bloodhound was running
about the busy streets of Brixton daily; he never
snarled at a passing cur or terrier, and was the
favourite of every little boy and girl in the neigh-
bourhood. Had their parents known that the big
black and brown creature their children were petting
and stroking on the head was a bloodhound, the
ferocious dog of story books and history, what a
scene there would have been. And still more
recently it is no uncommon sight to see a lady and
her maid accompanied by three couples of blood-
hounds enjoying themselves on one of our most
frequented suburban commons.  Here the hig
hounds romp and enjoy themselves and seem to be
under better command than the collies and terriers,
with which all such districts abound.
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Sir E. Landseer, the animal painter, thoroughly
appreciated the bloodhound, its staid manner, its
majestic appearance. He, with Mr. Jacob Bell, kept
hounds of his own, and all know how he immortalised
them on canvas. His * Sleeping Bloodhound,” now
in the National Gallery, was a portrait of Mr. Bell’s
favourite Countess, run over and killed in a stable
yard. It was after her death she was painted,
forming the subject, ““ A sleep that has no waking.”
Grafton, in the popular picture, ‘ Dignity and
Impudence ”” was a bloodhound considered to be of
great merit in his day, now he would be regarded
as a very ordinary specimen.

Mr. Brough, writing in the Century Magasine,
some few years since, goes at considerable length
into the training of bloodhounds, which is best done
by allowing the hound to hunt the “clean boot,”
rather than one smeared with blood or anything else.
He says:

““Hounds work better when entered to one
particular scent and kept to that only. Mr. Brough
never allows his hounds to hunt anything but the
clean boot, but begins to take his pups to exercise
on the roads when three.or four months old, and a
very short time suffices to get them under good
command. You can begin scarcely too early to
teach pups to hunt the clean boot. For the first
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few times it is best to let them run some one they
know; afterwards it does not matter how often the
runner is changed. He should caress and make
much of the pups and let them see him start, but
get out of their sight as quickly as possible and run
in a straight line, say two hundred yards up wind on
grass-land, and then hide himself. The man who
hunts the pups should know the exact line taken,
and take the pups over it, trying to encourage them
to hunt until they get to their man, who should
reward them with a bit of meat. This may have to
be repeated several times before they really get their
heads down; but when they have once begun to
hunt they improve rapidly and take great delight in
the quest. Everything should be made as easy as
possible at first, and the difficulties increased very
gradually. This may be done by having the line
crossed by others, by increasing the time before the
pups are laid on, or by crossing roads, &. When
the pups get old enough they should be taught to
jump boldly and to swim brooks where necessary.
When young hounds have begun to run fairly well
it will be found very useful to let the runner carry a
bundle of sticks two feet or two feet six inches long,
pointed at one end and with a piece of white paper
in a cleft at the other end. When he makes a turn
or crosses a fence he should put one of these sticks
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down and incline it in the direction he is going to
take next. This will give the person hunting the
hounds some idea of the correctness of their work,
though the best hounds do not always run the nearest
to the line. On a good scenting day I have seen
hounds running hard fifty yards or more to leeward
of the line taken. These sticks should be taken up
when done with, or they may be found misleading on
some other occasion. The hounds will soon learn to
cast themselves or try back if they over-run the line,
and should never receive any assistance so long as
they continue working on their own account. It is
most important that they should become self-reliant.
The line should be varied as much as possible. It
is not well to run hounds over exactly the same course
they have been hunted on some previous occasion.
If some hounds are much slower than the rest it is
best to hunt them by themselves, or they may get to
‘““score to cry,” as the old writers say, instead of
patiently working out the line for themselves.

It is a great advantage to get hounds accustomed
to strange sights and noises. If a hound is intended
to be brought to a pitch of excellence that shall
enable him to be used in thoroughfares, he should
be brought up in a town and see as much bustle as
possible. If he is only intended to be used in
open country, with occasional bits of road work, this
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is not necessary. Bloodhounds give tongue freely
when hunting any wild animal, but many hounds run
perfectly mute when hunting man. This s, however,
very much a matter of breeding. Some strains run
man without giving tongue at all; others are very
musical.”

In America they have established a bloodhound
club adopting their standard from that which was
formulated and published in an earlier edition of this
volume. Strange as it may appear, after all the
bloodhound stories and the slaves, America had to
come to us for bloodhounds, and I believe the first
couple sent over were from the Scarborough kennels
in 1888. These were bred from by Mr. Winchell,
Mr. Brough, and others. More, however, were
imported, with the present result. ~Thus it is not
likely that club members or others have discovered
any pure bloodhounds in Virginia or in any other of
the Southern States.

Not long ago some correspondence took place in
the Field with regard to what were called * Bavarian
mountain bloodhounds.” From a photograph of a
group forwarded to me, I had no difficulty in coming
to the conclusion that these hounds were ‘blood-
hounds " but in name, being undersized and without
any of that dignity of expression and general
character which form such distinguishing features in

———
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our modern dog. Indeed these Bavarian hounds
possess even less bloodhound type than the * Kerry
beagles " illustrated on another page. The Bavarian,
hound is used for deer hunting in the mountains and
forests, and is said to run mute until he has brought
his game to bay, nor will he then worry or attempt
to eat the quarry. In height he is from 1gin. to
20in. at the shoulder, and is mostly brown or liver
and tan in colour.

The points of the bloodhound are numerically as
follows :

Value. Value.
Head ............eoeoeeee. 20 Back and ribs ......... 10
Ears and eyes............ 1§ Legs and feet ......... 15
Flews ....coccvvvvieiveen 5 Colour and coat ...... 7%
Neck ...cooveviniiniininns 5 Stern ... . ... ..ceveee. 5
Chest and shoulders ... 10 Symmetry .......co..e... 7%
55 45

Grand Total, 100.

Some little time ago Dr. Sidney Turner and Mr.
E. Brough compiled and carefully drew up the follow-
ing * Points and Characteristics of the Bloodhound
or Sleuthhound.”

‘“ General Character.—The bloodhound possesses
in a most marked degree every point and charac-
teristic of those dogs which hunt together by scent
(Sagaces). He is very powerful, and stands over
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more ground than is usual with hounds of other
breeds. The skin is thin to the touch and extremely
loose, this being more especially noticeable about
the head and neck, where it hangs in deep folds.

‘“ Height.—The mean average height of adult dogs
is 26in., and of adult bitches 24in. Dogs usually
vary from 25in. to 27in.,, and bitches from 23in. to
25in. ; but in either case, the greater height is to be
preferred, provided that character and quality are
also combined. :

“ Weight—The mean average weight of adult
dogs, in fair condition, is golb., and of adult bitches,
8olb. Dogs attain the weight of r110lb., bitches
10olb. The greater weights are to be preferred, pro-
vided (as in the case of height) that quality and
proportion are also combined.

‘“ Expression.—The expression is noble and digni-
fied, and characterised by solemnity, wisdom, and
power.

“Temperament. —In temperament he is extremely
affectionate, neither quarrelsome with companions
nor with other dogs. His nature is somewhat shy,
and equally sensitive to kindness or correction by
his master.

“ Head.—The head is narrow in proportion to its
length, and long in proportion to the body, tapering
but slightly from the temples to the end of the
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muzzle, thus (when viewed from above and in front)
having the appearance of being flattened at the sides
and of being nearly equal in width throughout its
entire length. In profile, the upper outline of the
skull is nearly in the same plane as that of the
fore-face. The length from end of nose to stop
(midway between the eyes) should be not less than

THE DOTTED LINES SHOW A FAULTY PEAK.

that from stop to back of occipital protuberance
(peak). The entire length of head from the
posterior part of the occipital protuberance to the
end of the muzzle should be twelve inches or more,
in dogs, and eleven inches or more in bitches.

‘“ Skull—The skull is long and narrow, with the
occipital peak very pronounced. The brows are not
prominent, although, owing to the deep-set eyes,
they may have that appearance.
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“ Fore-face.—The fore-face is long, deep, and of
even width throughout, with square outline when
seen in profile.

“ Eyes.—The eyes are deeply sunk in the orbits,
the lids assuming a lozenge or diamond shape, in
consequence of the lower lids being dragged down

and everted by the heavy flews. The eyes
correspond with the general tone of colour of the
animal, varying from deep hazel to yellow. The
hazel colour is, however, to be preferred, although
* very seldom seen in red-and-tan hounds.

“Ears.—The ears are thin and soft to the touch,
extremely long, set very low, and fall in graceful folds,
the lower parts curling inwards and backwards.
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“Wrinkle—The head is furnished with an
amount of loose skin, which in nearly every position
appears superabundant, but more particularly so
when the head is carried low; the skin then falls

into loose pendulous ridges and folds, especially over
the forehead and sides of the face.

‘“ Nostrils—The nostrils are large and open.

“ Lips, Flews, and Dewlap.—In front the lips fall
squarely, making a right angle with the upper line of
the fore-face; whilst behind they form deep hanging

E
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flews, and, being continued into the pendant folds of
loose skin about the neck, constitute the dewlap,
which is very pronounced. These characters are
found, though in a less degree, in the bitch.

“ Neck, Shoulders, and Chest.—The neck is long;
. the shoulders muscular and well sloped backwards;
the ribs are well sprung;
and the chest well let
down between the forelegs,
forming a deep keel. .

“ Legs and Feet.—The
forelegs are straight and
large in bone, with elbows
squarely set; the feet
strong and well knuckled
up; the thighs and second
thighs (gaskins) are very
muscular; the hocks well
bent and let down and
squarely set.

“ Back and Loin.—The
back and loins are strong,
the latter deep and slightly
arched.

“ Stern.—The stern is long and tapering and set
on rather high, with a moderate amount of hair
underneath.
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“Gait.—The gait is elastic, swinging, and free, the
stern being carried high, but not too much curled
over the back.

“Colour.—The colours are black and tan, red and
tan and tawny, the darker colour being sometimes
interspersed with lighter or badger-coloured hair,
and sometimes flecked with white. A small amount
of white is permissible on chest, feet, and tip of
stern.”

There is little or nothing more to be said of
the modern bloodhound. That many writers have
given him an evil character, for which there was
no justification, none who are acquainted with him
will deny. Whether i@ his kennel or in the house,
on the show bench or in the country, he is always
the same noble, sensible creature; rather indolent
perhaps, but a faithful companion, and interesting
as an object of admiration. He is a difficult dog
to rear, being delicate in his infancy, but once
over distemper and other dangers of puppyhood,
he is as hardy as most, and certainly about the
least troublesome of all big dogs. Still, the pure
bred hounds cannot be recommended as watch dogs,
for they are not fond of barking at and making
known the presence of strangers; and one of their
admirers says that his favourite hound would rather
 bay the moon” than by his voice proclaim the

E 2



52 Modern Dogs.

approach of bad characters—burglars, or such like.
A story came to us the other day that a convict
escaped from one of the Florida penitentiaries and
got well away before the hounds were put upon his
line. He, however, discomfited the creatures in a
cunning manner, for, providing himself with a
quantity of pepper, he strewed it on his track. This
not only quite prevented the hounds following him,
but, it is 'said, pretty nearly killed one of the best
of them, who persevered for a considerable time
longer than his comrades in endeavouring to make
out the scent of the fugitive.










CHAPTER 1L
THE FOXHOUND.

THE most perfect of his race is the foxhound—
perfect in shape, in pace, in nose, in courage. Not
one of his canine companions is his equal, for in
addition to his merits as a mere quadruped, as a
hound he is the reason for the maintenance of
expensive establishments, for the breeding of high
class horses, and generally for giving an impetus
to trade and causing a ‘‘turnover,” without which
the agriculturist might starve and the greatness of
our country be placed in peril. Our bravest soldiers
have been foxhunters; our most successful men
in almost every walk of commerce have had their
characters moulded in the hunting field, or later in
life have regained their shattered health by gallops
after hounds across the green meadows of the
Midlands or along the broad acres of Yorkshire.

At the present time there are about 200 packs of
foxhounds hunting regularly in the various districts of
Great Britain, and I am well within the mark when I
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estimate the cost of keeping up the kennels, in-
cluding hounds, food, wages of hunt servants,
masters’ expenses, &c., at over three million pounds
per annum. Nor do these figures attempt to cover
the ordinary expenses disbursed by those hunting
men who have not hounds of their own, the cost
of their horses, their keep, and other items. What
in addition these amount to cannot well be ascer-
tained, but he will be a bold man who attempts
to deny that foxhunting, as one of our national
sports, possesses a place in the economy of the
State. Special trains on our great railway system
are repeatedly run to fashionable meets of fox-
hounds. Some large hotels are to a considerable
extent supported by customers who visit them
because of their contiguity to foxhound countries.
We have been called a nation of shopkeepers
—a nation of foxhunters would have been more
appropriate. One way and another the expenditure
upon this healthy amusement during each succes-
sive season may be reckoned in millions of pounds
sterling, and still there are so called humanitarians
who decry the sport as a discredit to our country.
Lord Yarborough estimated the cost of hound keep-
ing at over four and a half millions yearly, and
estimates that gg9,000 horses are engaged therein.
Again it is said that in Yorkshire alone over twenty
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packs of hounds, including harriers and otter hounds,
hunting there, are kept up at a cost of not less
than 600,000/. per annum. Of course such figures,
in the absence of carefully compiled statistics, can
only be approximate. Some few years ago, a well
known master of hounds (Lord Middleton) found it
necessary to appeal to his country to support him in
continuing the hunt by subscription, he stating that
his family had spent over 100,000/. on the sport.

“The fox was made to be hunted, and not to kill
geese and lambs,” said a sporting farmer to me one °
day, “and he likes it too,” continued the good
agriculturist, “ or would he take such long rounds as
he does when he could lurk and skulk about and
thoroughly baffle hounds whenever inclined to do
so?” Maybe our good red fox does like to be
hunted; at any rate, when bedraggled and beaten
he seldom looks sad and pitiful, and the hunter
loves him as much as he does his pack; and why
should he not love him and hunt him at the same
time? The most kindly of all men, Izaak Walton,
implies that an angler should love the worm with
which he baits his hook, and no one decried such
sympathy, excepting, perhaps, the cruellest men, or
those of the Lord Byron type.

Foxhounds have for more than three hundred years
been carefully bred and reared for hunting purposes,
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and for that length of time the sport has been
carried on in England pretty much on the same
lines as now, taking into consideration the change in
our mode of living and in the cultivation of the
land. But long prior to this period, foxhunting was
a fashionable pastime, and Edward II. had a hunts-
man named Twici, who, early in the fourteenth
century, became an author and an authority on sport.
He said :

Draw with your hounds about groves and thickets and bushes
near villages; a fox will lurk in rude places to prey upon pigs and
poultry, but it will be necessary to stop up earths, if you can find
them, the night before you intend to hunt; and the best time will
be about midnight, for then the fox goeth out to seek his prey

The best time for hunting a fox is in January, February,
and March, for then you shall but see your hounds hunting

Shun casting off too many hounds at once, because
woods and coverts are full of sundry chases, and let such as you
cast off be old and staunch hounds, which are sure. . . Let
the hounds worry and kill the fox themselves, and tear him as
much as they please.

And so proceeds the ancient royal huntsman, who
doubtless enjoyed his sport in those times with as
much gratification as do we ourselves at the present
day.

Although thus early there were hounds similar to
those of modern times, they were not kept entirely
for the purpose of hunting the fox, and to be actually
perfect in work they should not be entered to any
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other quarry. There is some amount of uncertainty
as to the earliest date when hounds were kept
solely for the chase of the fox. I quite agree
with that painstaking and researchful writer, Mr.
W. C. A. Blew, who, in his new edition of “ Notitia
Venatica,” ascribes the earliest date to a few years.
prior to 1689; for at that time the Charlton Hunt
in Sussex, conducted by Mr. Roper, who managed
the hounds for the ill-fated Duke of Monmouth
and Earl Grey, hunted the fox. Particulars of this.
appear in the fifteenth volume of the ‘“Sussex
Archzological Collection.” In 1750 the Charlton
were called the Goodwood.

In the Field of Nov. 6, 1875, there is an illustra-
tion of an old hunting horn, at that time in the
possession of Mr. Reginald Corbet, master of the
South Cheshire hounds. On it there is the fol-
lowing inscription: “Thomas Boothby, Esq., Tooley
Park, Leicester. With this horn he hunted the first
pack of foxhounds then in England fifty-five years.
Born 1677, died 1752.”” Here is another early date,
and where could be found plainer proofs, though some
writers have thrown discredit on them because they
thought it possible these hounds occasionally hunted
any out-lying deer that might be doing damage to the
farmer’s crops. As well say some of our modern
harriers are not harriers because, when the legitimate
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chase is scarce, they have a day or two with the
“carted ' deer.

There was a very interesting old hunting story
Lord Wilton writes, in his “ Sports and Pursuits of
the English,” that, not until 1750 were hounds
entered solely to fox; but against his statement
must be placed that of Charles ]J. Apperley, who
died in 1843, and is favourably known under his 7om
de plume of “ Nimrod.” He says that an ancestor of
Lord Arundel of Wardour had a pack of foxhounds
at the close of the seventeenth century, thus about
coeval with the Sussex and Leicestershire already
named ; and the same reliable writer proceeds to say
that, remaining in the same family, they hunted in
Wiltshire and Hampshire until 1782, when they
passed to Mr. Meynell, a name historical in fox-
hound annals. Another such pack was that of Mr.
Thomas Fownes, who was hunting from Stapleton in
Dorsetshire very early in the eighteenth century; but
the Charlton Hunt and Squire Boothby’s hounds
had before this been entered to fox, and, with our
present knowledge, with them must rest the credit
of being the earliest packs of foxhounds in this
country.

Mr. Fownes’ pack went to Mr. Bowes, of Streat-
lam, Yorkshire; and the Belvoir hounds kennelled at
Belvoir Castle, near Grantham, with Sir Gilbert
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Greenall as their master, are lineally descended from
those alluded to by Lord Wilton. Since these early
times and up to the present, every care has been
taken, and no expense spared, to produce a fox-
hound as near perfection as possible, in order to
follow the calling which finds such favour in our
land. Squire Osbaldeston, Colonel Thornton, Mr.
John Musters, Lord Henry Bentinck, and others
of a past generation owned hounds that, either
collectively or individually, could not be surpassed.
With so much attention given to them, it was
no wonder a great writer on the subject arose,
and in 1810 we have Peter Beckford's magnum
opus, which, so far as it goes, has had no rival
in its complete ‘description of the foxhound, its
work and management. And what he wrote of
him is equally true to-day, for no hound or dog
has changed so little in appearance and character
during a century, as the foxhound. There have been
no crazes for fashionable colour, or for head formed,
or ears hung, on purely fanciful principles. Hunters
wanted a dog for work, they soon provided one, and
have kept and sustained that animal for the
purpose.

The duties a foxhound has often to undergo are
of the most arduous description; he is repeatedly
on his legs for eight or ten hours at a stretch, often
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galloping a great portion of that time, or may be
doing more laborious work in the thick coverts,
or even walking on the hard road to or from the
meet.

Though not bred with great precision and with
such care for pedigrees, as is the case with fashion-
able packs, there are lightly built hounds hunting in
the mountainous districts of Cumberland and West-
morland whose stamina must be phenomenal. Their
country is the roughest imaginable, up the moun-
tains and down the vales, edging precipices and
scaling deep, dangerous passes. Every season these
hounds have a run that may last into the teens of
hours, beginning soon after daybreak and not ending
when stars have studded the heavens and hunters
are left far behind. A few years back hounds were
heard in full cry at ten at night, and next morning
stragglers found their way home to the kennels,
others turning up a day or two later. Some had
to be looked for, having become “crag bound,” z.e.,
clambered down to a projection in the rock from
whence they could not return. During such runs,
owing to the rough country, hounds do not go the
pace of ordinary foxhounds, but they possess
greater patience in working out a cold line, and are
perfect in making casts on their own account. The
latter a most necessary gift when they are at fault
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and no one near to assist them in hitting off the
lost line, for this hunting at the lakes is done on
foot—horses could not follow, nor mules either,
where men and hounds have to go.

In March, 1892, the Coniston hounds, the Rev.
E. M. Reynolds, master, had an extraordinary run
in the neighbourhood of Troutbeck and Kent-
mere. They were either dragging or hunting
for over ten hours, in a terribly rough and wild
country, and their fox, dead beat and only just in
front of them, had his life saved by a severe storm
—the like of which is only known in the Lake
district—coming on, and effectually driving both
hunters and hounds off the mountains into the
valley. Although the finish was not far from kennels,
the hounds had been out for thirteen hours before
they were safe at home again.

A notable run was that of the Mellbrake, in
February, 1896. Drawing Withop Woods, which
skirt the shores of Bassenthwaite Lake, they
toused four foxes. The pack, small as it was
(twelve and a half couples), divided into four, three
_of which, after very good hunting runs, killed their
foxes; the fourth lot went right away out of sight
and hearing, and, although hounds turned up at
their kennels towards night, it was not ascertained
whether they had killed their fox or not. Hounds
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were entirely left to themselves, as it is too rough
a country to ride over. Probably the longest and
most severe run on record is that told by Mr. John
Crozier, for over fifty years master of the Blencathra.
This was in 1858. The fox was started soon after
noon on Skiddaw. He tried to shake off his pur-
suers by travelling in a ring several times, but finding
that of no avail, he took to the lowlands, going by
Millbeck to Applethwaite, past Crosthwaite church,
through Portinscale village, along Cat Bells, through
Borrowdale, and over the mountains into Westmor-
land. Still keeping to the south-west, fox and
hounds by midnight were at Black Hill, where shep-
herds heard them marking the fox at the earth.
The men went to the place, but under cover of the
darkness reynard got away towards Broughton-in-
Furness, in Lancashire. The hounds were found
next morning lying asleep near Coniston Crag, in
Lancashire. The distance in a straight line from
Skiddaw to the place where the hunt ceased is
thirty-five miles, but at least another fifteen must
be added for the many deviations, thus making
a run of fifty miles over the roughest part of the
Lake district. :

Here is another good hunt, on the hills: One
Friday in November, 1896, the Coniston hounds
met near Stock Ghyll Force, Ambleside, to try for



The Foxhound. 63

a fox that had been doing mischief near Strawberry
Bank. A drag was soon found, which led into
Skelgill Wood, from whence hounds went away on
a strong line. The course taken was over the
shoulder of Wansfell, down past the Old Grove,
and away up the valley towards the ‘ Highest
House;” but before reaching this point the fox
swung to the left, crossed the Kirkstone road, and
went over the highest point of the Red Screes.
Thence he made down to Cayston, where he ran
completely round the head of Scandale on the
wall, a manceuvre by which he got rid of his pur-
suers for some time. But the huntsman and others
coming up, hounds were cast forward to High Pike,
where he was again unkennelled among the crags.
Making at once for the highest point, he crossed
close to the ‘“ stone man” on the top, and then sink-
ing the hill went down into the Vale of Rydal.
The day was now growing cold and stormy, and
scent was not good, but hounds persevered at a
fair pace, driving him through Hart Crag on to
‘the top of Fairfield. Here a bitter gale was blow-
ing, and bringing up a thick mist. There was neither
seeing nor hearing, and all the followers of the
hunt could do was to collect all the stragglers they
could, and set their faces towards home. Mean-
while some eight or nine hounds drove their fox
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away on to Helvellyn, and late in the afternoon
they were heard coming down into Wythburn. Here
they crossed the road close to their game, and in a
short time recrossed it, climbing again a little way
up Helvellyn. After a somewhat long check they
were heard, for it was now too dark to see, running
very hard; and then all was still. A search, with the
aid of lanterns, for the fox proved fruitless, but hounds
were got together, and kindly put up by the landlord
of the Nag’s Head at Wythburn, the well-known
hostelry close to the foot of Helvellyn. There have
no doubt been longer runs than this, but few
higher, as hounds went over the very tops of Red
Screes, High Pike, and Fairfield, and were not
very far from the summit of the mighty Helvellyn.
Other more fashionable packs have had extraordi-
nary chases in their day, over a flatter country, and
where hounds were going hard and fast the whole
.of the time. The Duke of Cleveland’s run near
Borough Bridge in 1738, which lasted from a quarter
to eight in the morning until ten minutes to six in
the evening, deserves to be a record. Other runs of
almost equal duration are still talked about, but with
a good country, fast hounds, and bustling the latter
on by hard riding, to say nothing of the late hour of
meets, hunting runs are not of such a lengthy
duration as they were years ago. Mr. Vyner tells
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us of one with his hounds, in which the first eleven
miles were covered over pretty rough ground in
about fifty-three minutes, which must be taken as
something quite extraordinary, when fences and one
thing and another are taken into consideration. Such
a run in the open cannot be placed side by side
with the ‘“trail” hunt of Colonel Thornton and
others, to which allusion is made later on.

In the days of our great-grandfathers hounds met
at eight o’clock in the morning; now, excepting in
cubbing time, and, in a few exceptional countries,
the hour of noon has been reached ere huntsmen
and hounds appear on the scene. We have a luxury
in our modern sport—not to its improvement—that
our ancestors could never have even dreamt of.

There is a tale of a Northumberland hound,
descended from Colonel Thornton’s Lounger, by
reason of his excellence called the Conqueror, that
ran a fox single-handed for eighteen miles, and killed
him in the end. A doubtful story rather. Another
hound of the gallant colonel’s had been running riot
in covert, and on making her way out, evidently
on a strong scent, the whip gave her a cut with
his crop, which unfortunately struck out her eye,
which lay on the cheek. This did not stop the
plucky bitch, for, with her nose to the ground and
hackles up, she raced along the line, and in the end

F
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was first in at the fox’s death, though in the
latter part of the run the pack had got on terms
with her. Thus she did not kill single-handed, as
the story is so often told.

In 1887, Comrade, a well known hound for * trail
hunting,” was with her owner, Mr. ]. Irving, Forest
Hall, Westmorland, in an allotment adjoining his
house. A fox jumped up in front of them, and,
although the going was rough and hilly, and three
inches of snow lay on the ground, the bitch never
lost sight, and after a grand course of more than
a mile, pulled her quarry down in gallant style. A
fine healthy fox, too, he was. This * trail hunting”
is a favourite diversion in the north of England, and
special strains of lightly-built foxhounds are used for
the purpose. The line is generally run over an
uneven country, and may extend for any distance
between four and a dozen miles. Hounds are started
from the same place, and the one coming in first,
having completed the course, which was laid with
fox’s entrails, bedding, or some other strong scenting
matter, wins the prize. A good hound will usually
occupy less than three minutes in covering a mile.
At a gathering in Rydal Park, Westmorland, in
1895, where most of the best hounds in the country
competed, the course of about nine miles, over
rough ground, mostly on the hills, was covered by
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the leading hound in forty-five minutes. At Newby
Bridge, at the foot of Windermere, in 1896, at a
trail promoted by Mr. Newby Wilson, a course of
ten miles was run in a little over thirty minutes,
though, in mentioning these records of hound pace,
it must not be forgotten that the distance is not
always exactly measured, nor are the times so care-
fully taken as is the case in foot and bicycle racing.
These hounds run almost or quite mute.

The match at Newmarket, in 1792, between Mr.
Meynell and Mr. Smith Barry, was perhaps the first
means taken to ascertain the pace of foxhounds,
though almost a hundred years earlier hunting
had been followed. Blue Cap and Wanton, who
came in first and second, ran the course of about
four miles on Newmarket Heath in a few seconds
over eight minutes, but these hounds had been
specially trained for the purpose. However, Colonel
Thornton’s celebrated hound Merkin, whose portrait
appears in Daniel’s “ Rural Sports,” ran a heat of
four miles, which she completed in seven and a half
minutes. She was afterwards sold for four hogsheads
of claret and a couple of her whelps when she was bred
from. In comparing the time of this race with that in
Rydal Park, the difference of the courses must be
taken into consideration, and it is extremely likely
that Merkin would have cut her feet to pieces and

F 2.
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been placed hors de combat had she run over the
hills and rocks surrounding Rydal Hall. Trail
hunting is a common amusement in the north, and
good hounds for the purpose are of great value.
About four years ago there died a noted trail hound
named Mounter, a Lancashire dog, who during his
career had won ninety-seven first prizes at such
meetings, many of them of considerable value. At
the present time trail hunting is gaining in popularity
in the north of England, where it is encouraged by
the squires and others, who in many cases keep crack
hounds of their own, and in others subscribe hand-
somely for the prizes which are offered periodically.
- One of the features at Grasmere (W estmorland)
sports, usually held in August, is the trail hunt, and
early in the season one of equal note is held dur-
ing Cartmel (Lancashire) races, and affords more
pleasure to the natives than do the galloping horses.

Perhaps the following letter from the Fze/d with
regard to the pace of hounds may not be without
interest: ‘‘ This subject has interested me a good
deal during the past twelve months, for the following
reasons: We have in this part of the country, as
you probably know, a number of ‘ hound trails,’ the
most important of which—our dog Derby—takes
place at the celebrated Grasmere sports.

“In August, 1894, I purchased a trail hound
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Puppy, aged 14 months, for the purpose of trying my
hand at training a hound myself to compete with the
knowing ones, and thereby also increase the interest
in this really pretty sport, by watching my own
hound running among the others. In this way I
have seen a good deal of this sport, and remarked
the extraordinary speed attained by these hounds
over hilly and often very rough ground. The usual
time occupied in running one of our trails is from
twenty-three to twenty-eight minutes, the line being
circular so as to permit of a view, and to enable the
finish to take place as near as possible to the start.

‘“Now when you come to discuss the length of
the trail, even with the men who have run it (and
who of necessity are intimately acquainted with the
ground), they will give you the most varied estimates
of the distance covered. You will be told seven,
eight, nine, or even ten miles. Only the week before
last there was a report of one of our trails in a local
paper : ‘ Distance, nine miles; time, twenty-three
minutes.” The time given was correct, but in my
opinion the distance was vastly exaggerated. I
therefore determined to measure with a chain the
course on the fells over which my hound, in company
with two or three others (one, Mr. Stanley le
Fleming’s Rattler, a first prize winner at Grasmere),
has been regularly run when exercising.



70 Modern Dogs.

- “The time generally occupied in running this
course is twenty-five to twenty-six minutes, and the
fastest time in which the leading hound has ever
done it is. twenty-four minutes and thirty seconds.
The distance, when measured with the chain, turned
out to be 6 miles 975 yards. This gives a speed of
fifteen and a half miles per hour over a pumping
- course—very different from an ordinary foxhunting
country, of course—but with a scent more than
breast high.

“The course is certainly hilly, as the following
will show: On completing 1 mile 570 yards they
have climbed 1250ft.; in the next 1 mile 710 yards
they descend 1ooft.; during the next 1450 yards
they first ascend a further 10oft., and then descend
400ft. ; the next mile requires 4o0ft. to be climbed,
when they run a mile on comparatively level ground,
and descend the 1250ft. again in the last mile. It
is practically all grass, with a few roughish places,
and they surmount twenty-one stone walls averaging
5ft. 6in. in height.

‘“Last June I bought from a midland pack a fox-
hound bitch by Lord Galway’s Harkaway (89), dam
out of Firefly (86), and dam’s sire Belvoir Weather-
gage, the reason given for parting with her being
that she was too fast for the pack. After a good
deal of perseverance we got her to run our paraffin



The Foxhound. 71

and aniseed trail with evident delight, and we then
put her into strict training, and ran her with the
others. Over the course described above, she never
came within three minutes of the other hounds, giving
her speed at the rate of fourteen miles an hour.

‘“As we did not consider her fast enough, I have
lent her to my neighbour, the Rev. E. M. Reynolds,
master of the Coniston Foxhounds; but the other
day, in company with Mr. Chas. H. Wilson, master
of the Oxenholme Staghounds, we ran the four trail
hounds a measured mile, straight. First of all up-
wind on the sands, against a very strong head wind.
Time occupied, two minutes thirty-two seconds. We
then ran them down wind on the grass. Time, two
minutes twenty-five seconds. No fences or obstacles
of any kind either time.”

Foxhounds soon take to hunting game other than
their legitimate quarry, more quickly adapting them-
selves to the change of scent than one would imagine.
For years they have hunted the boar and stag
in various countries all over the world, and the wolf
likewise. Two years ago Mr. F. Lowe took a draft
of hounds from various packs over to a friend in
Russia. He says:

‘“ During our stay we had a trial with the fox-
hounds in an inclosed park, to see how they would
tackle a wolf. On the first day the new hounds did
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not at once seem to understand it, but they soon
owned the line, and we had a fairly good burst; and,
if we had been so minded, could have killed Mr.
Wolf. On the second day we had made up our
minds to have blood if the foxhounds could break
him up, which my host seemed to doubt. I gave
them a cheer or two as they began to feather on the
line, and away they went in grand style. Fred
Payne, of the Fitzwilliam, would have been delighted
with the advancement of Rambler’s education; and
the Atherstone were likewise well represented. The
music became a roar, and it was very quickly a case
of from scent to view and ‘who-whoop!’ The
pulling to pieces was quite after the English view
of the thing; though the.quarry was perhaps a
bit tougher, and they did not seem to care about
making a repast of him.”

In addition to his qualifications of speed and nose
the foxhound has a peculiar homing faculty, developed
to a remarkable extent. Hounds have been known to
return to their kennels from remarkable distances.
One draft that had been sent from the Holderness
into Kent were discontented with their new quarters,
and had almost reached their old kennels before
their absence from their fresh kennels had been
discovered. A Cumberland hound returned from
Sussex to its old home, evidently preferring the
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mountains of its native county to the downs of
the southern one.

There is an old huntsman in the English Lake
district, Tommy Dobson by name, who runs the
Eskdale pack. He is a bobbin turner by trade,
but manages to keep a lot of excellent working
hounds and terriers together, the farmers and
some landowners in that wild district giving him
so much a head for the foxes he kills. He hunts on
foot, for no horse could follow where he goes.
Repeatedly he has long runs; his hounds get lost for
a time, but they usually arrive at their kennels the
day following the hunt. Dobson is a keen old
sportsman, and may be the sole survivor in England
of a class of men that can never be replaced. He
kills twenty foxes or so in the season, much to the
pleasure of the shepherds and farmers in this wildest
part of our Lake district, who paid him so much per
head from a fund provided for the purpose. Now
that Dobson has well passed his three score years
and ten, although he still hunts as of yore, ample
provision has been made for him when he feels
inclined to rest from the perils of the chase.

‘“ Trencher fed” packs of hounds are not so
numerous as once was the case, though such are
still to be found. They get their name from the
fact that they are not kept in kennels, but individual
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hounds have separate homes with the supporters of
the hunt, and are regularly got together each morn-
ing a hunt is to take place. This is as a rule not
much trouble, for, hearing a blast or two of their
huntsman’s horn, here and there hounds make their
way to their master, very much on the same principal
that the ‘“ bugle call ” rouses the soldier from his bed
and draws him to the place of muster. Packs of
this kind are, as a rule, not so extensive as our lead-
ing ones, which repose in kennels dry and airy, and
arranged on the most modern principles. One of
the oldest packs in the country is the ‘“trencher fed "
Staintondale, located between Whitby and Filey im
Yorkshire. Until recently this pack had, for upwards
of 200 years, been hunted by a farmer and supported
by farmers. Now the master is a Scarborough
gentleman, but he works his hounds on the same old
lines his predecessors had done before him. At the
close of the day there are no kennels in which to
house the pack, so each hound has to make its way
home as it best can; and, says a recent correspondent,
after the day’s work is over, “ As we reach different
points along the road, first one hound and then
another, at a word or sign from the huntsman, leaves
us, and, leaping a gate or stile, trots leisurely to its
home across the fields, with many a pause and
backward glance at the old huntsman and the
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companions it loves so well. If the hound lives in a

remote part of the country, a piece of the fox’s skin

is tied round its neck as a sign that a kill has taken

place. Sometimes two or three hounds living in the

same direction are dismissed together, and at times
they have a journey of eight miles to make alone.

This incident forms, perhaps, the prettiest of any

seen during the day.”

A highly-esteemed writer on hunting, whose
familiar nom de plume ‘ Brooksby” is known
throughout the world, writes :

“The essential talents of a foxhound are to be found
in his power of nose, drive, and tongue. It is not to
be expected that every member of a pack shall
possess these in equal degree, but the strongest
combination makes the best pack. And, as such
characteristics are mainly the product of careful
breeding, the family likeness that belongs to a high
class pack of foxhounds will probably pertain not
only to their appearance, but to their work in the
field. All foxhounds should draw covert well, z.e.,
perseveringly and closely—a faculty that is the

~ result partly of education, partly of natural courage.

It by no means follows that a thin-skinned, highly
bred hound will not face briar, thorn, or gorse. On
the contrary, his pluck, even at the cost of blood and
wound, will often take him where his coarser coated
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relative would not dare to enter. Yet, though a
whole pack may be seen, busily waving their sterns
as they push their way through bracken and furze,
it i1s generally one of only two or three hounds—
often almost invariably the same one—who first
rouses the fox. An extraordinary instinct appears
to belong, now and again, to some special hound,
who has the gift, as he or she enters covert up the
wind, of raising the head as if to take stock, and then
making straight for the fox’s lair.  This is probably -
to be credited to exceptional power of nose. But to
whatever source it may be due, huntsmen will bear
me out in testifying to the frequent existence of such
faculty.

‘““Again, it is generally some single hound—or
one of only a few—who puzzles out the line down a
road, when all the others are helpless and mystified.
A huntsman, of course, soon gets to know upon
which of his hounds he can place reliance; and,
indeed, at such time he generally looks anxiously for
old Bonnyfield or Sarah to help him out of the diffi-
culty. No greater difficulty, by the way, exists than
in the arrival upon a cold, scentless road, unless it
be in coming to the junction point of four, any
of which his fox may have followed. (Memo.—If
there be one occasion more than another on which
the field should render assistance to a huntsman by
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remaining perfectly still, it is when he is confronted
by four cross-roads.)

‘““The development of character in a pack of fox-
hounds (we can best speak of them en masse,
though the evolution is but the combined training
of a hundred pupils), depends so much upon the
influence and sympathy of the individual huntsman
that we often see a pack temporarily made, or
marred, in a very few seasons. The confidence and
eager obedience which hounds show to their hunts-
man is evident from the time he calls them out of
covert for a flying start, to the supreme moment
when, every effort of their own being exhausted, he
has the opportunity of carrying them to the line of
their sinking fox, and there leaving them to run, with
hackles up, to the death. By the reliance and
readiness evinced by a pack of hounds in their
huntsman, you may best take the measure of his
talent for getting them to hunt. Foxhounds are
very keen critics.

““ Their fox away, down a quiet cool breeze, it is not
less than marvellous how quickly eighteen couples of
hounds will force their way through brake and thicket
and thorn, to the man they trust. Fifteen couples
will be with the horn, in, perhaps, sixty seconds; the
other three couples ere sixty acres are crossed,
though they have to dive and dart through twice
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sixty sets of galloping hoofs. For in the vital
urgency (as accepted, at all events, in the shires) of
starting close on your fox, it pays not—nay, is held
hardly to be justifiable—to wait for every hound.
Such practice, besides involving loss of valuable
time, might, perhaps, induce the stragglers to believe
that after all there was no hurry, and that next time
they can afford to come forth more leisurely still.
‘There is little fear now that, if worth their salt,
they will soon reach the front, whatever difficulties
they may have to encounter. And herein is
evidenced another instance of the drive and courage
of a foxhound.

‘“Eighteen couples all together—or at least with a
front some ten couple broad, the rest in a cluster in
close and vociferous attendance—the horn pushed
back into its case; one scream of encouragement
and delight from the ruddy, deep-mouthed, hunts-
man ; fifty good fellows riding as near abreast of each
other as the nature of the country will allow—this 1s
the old picture ; and this is what many a man will
tell you has brought him in touch with Paradise.
Ah, those sheep have been over the line! Steady,
gentleman, steady! Now you shall see the drive of
a foxhound, as we draw rein to give them time and
room ; and the huntsman stands mute, with a silence
more eloquent than any immature exposition on his
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part. To the right they swing wide—a twenty acre
cast. To the left they swing back, making good
their ground in a longer sweep still. Then up go
their heads as they gallop back—every old hound in
the field knowing to a yard the spot where last the
line was felt. Sit still, Jim, sit still! They haven't
half done. Your talent is not wanted yet awhile.
Old Nabob and Ravisher are already feathering
forward. Out ring their tocsin notes. Ye'et, old
fellows, well done. They have the situation in a
moment ; they dash past the crowded flock; gain
the unfoiled ground, and the scent in full power, as
‘they reach the fence—and the glad pursuit goes on
-as merrily as before.

‘“ But the dash of the earlier minutes has sobered
down. Their fox has made all use of the moment's
breathing time to put further distance between
himself and those terrible voices. Travelling down
‘wind—as ninety-nine times out of a hundred he will
when pressed—he finds the clamour of pursuit
growing fainter; and now, though sorely strained—
almost burst, as the term goes—by his first efforts,
he has time to pull himself together, and carefully to
avoid any sign of danger in his path. Thus he
sheers off from a plough team, whisks aside from a
hedgecutter, and doubles for his life from a‘sheep-
dog. Now it becomes a question on the part of
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hounds—not of drive, but of nose—not of dash, but
of patience; and this is a time when consideration
on the part of the field is again absolutely essential.
You would not rush up from either side upon your
setter when at point. Why, then, try to baffle a
much more excitable animal, when he, too, is working
to his best ability, and needs, above all things, not
to be driven or hurried. Yet, as the pace slackens,
the rearguard come up, and, if allowed, will of a
certainty over-run the van, and over-ride the hounds.
Now is the master wanted—if hounds are to have a
chance. Then will come out their faculty of nose,
their instinct of hunting, their patient unravelling of
a skein to which—nine times out of ten—they hold a
better clue than can be suggested by the cleverest
huntsman. Yonder it is, down a wet, chilly furrow!
Mark that rogue Ramilies yonder—silent, though
running hard! Mark him for the draft, Jim; or
hang him, if you like, to-morrow! Hark forward to
Prompter, my beauties! He'll tell you all about it.
Now we are on the grass again. Now they are
storming ahead; and we'll unbutton his waistcoat
yet. Never mind that holloa, Jim. There are more
foxes than one running about the country. I told
you so. They’ve left it behind. And look at their
bristles. See old Marigold go to the front. That
means blood, for a thousand. Ten minutes more,
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and they race into view. The young ones are
speediest at sight. But ’tis for Hector, the cup dog
of two summers ago, to grip and to hold. Fifty
minutes and a six mile point. Who-hoop! my
beauties! Every hound up. And the blood of
Belvoir Weathergage to be found in at least ten
couples.”

The largest packs of foxhounds are, as a rule,
divided into dogs and bitches, each sex running
separately and distinctly on different days. The
“ladies,” as they are mostly called, are said to be the
smarter in the field, and to possess dash and casting
powers in greater perfection than the “dogs.” In
some few of the big packs dogs and bitches are run
together, being matched according to size as nearly
as possible. The dog hounds are, of course, the
bigger of the two, and run from 23 to 24 inches at the
shoulder, the bitches being from one to two inches or
so below that standard. One of the smallest pure
foxhounds that ever ran with hounds was the Blue
Ransom, of the Pytchley, and said to be about 17}
inches, whilst the giant of the race, the Warwick-
shire Riddlesworth, was 27 inches. At the present
time our most extensive packs are the Blackmoor
Vale, with go couples of hounds; the Badminton,
formerly the Duke of Beaufort’s, 75 couples; the
Belvoir, 64 couples; the Puckeridge, 62 couples;

G
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whilst the Berkeley, Crawley and Horsham, South
Berks, Fitzwilliam, and Mr. Garth’s have each g0
couples of running hounds in kennel. Other packs
number anything between the nine couples of the
Coniston to the 58% couples of the Oakley, and the
554 couples of the H.H. (Hampshire).

For a hundred years or more, it has been, and still
remains, though some packs now discountenance it,
the custom to “round” the ears of foxhounds,
which is neither more nor less than shortening their
aural appendages, to prevent the latter getting torn
in covert, or in going through or over the fences.
Thisis done at about four months old. Most hound
puppies leave the kennels, after being taken from the
dam, to be located, ‘“ walked ” with the farmers and
other friends of the hunt. Here they are fed well
and wax strong until the time comes round, during
April and May, for them to return to the kennels, to
be properly entered with the cubs in the autumn.

The occasion is utilised for a ‘“ show of the
puppies.” Prizes are awarded, silver tea and coffee
pots and such like ‘‘useful pieces of furniture” dear
to the farmers’ wives and daughters. A pleasant
day is spent; the Master gives a luncheon, and he
““toasts "’ and is ‘“ toasted " in return.

The hounds each year drafted to make room for
the puppies are usually the perquisite of the hunts-
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man, and they may go to other kennels, or become
squandered over distant parts of the universe, where
they form a connecting link with “ home.” Or they
may go into the hands of some dealer or other, who
finds a ready market for them to an enterprising
theatrical manager, who seeks to add to the truthful-
ness of some country scene the increased attraction
of a ‘“scratch pack.” During the past few years
foxhounds have repeatedly appeared on the stage in
our leading theatres, where, to the sound of the horn
of the “super” and the clash of the orchestra, or
the strains of * John Peel,” their reception has been
such as any débutante might have envied. But a
stage hound’s life behind the scenes cannot be a
happy one, nor are their exercising grounds, through
the thronged streets adjoining our great thorough-
fares, so healthy as a roll on the grass in the
Pytchley pastures.

As to the “ rounding ” of the ears, ‘“ Stonehenge ”
believed it useful in “ preventing canker either from
foul blood or mechanical injury. . . . The sole
use of an abnormally large ear, as far as I can see,
is to aid the internal organ of hearing, and it is only
found in hounds which depend upon co-operation for
success—that is to say, that hunt in packs. In this
kind of hunting, the ear is required to ascertain what
is given out by the tongues of the leading hounds,

G 2
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so as to enable the tail of the pack to come up; but
whether or no ‘rounding’ diminishes the sensitive-
ness of the organ of hearing, I am not prepared to
say. It is, however, admitted by physiologists that
-he external ear aids by the sense of hearing, and as
this large folding ear is confined to hounds hunting
in packs, which, as above remarked, depend upon
hearing or co-operation, it is reasonable to suppose
that the hound’s large ear is given to him to aid this
kind of hunting; and, if so, it is by no means clear
that ‘rounding’ is an unmixed good.”

Foxhounds on the bench of ordinary dog shows
are more a rarity than otherwise, though, whenever
they do appear in such an odd position, always prove
an attraction. In Yorkshire some attention was
given to special exhibitions of foxhounds about
twenty-five years ago, but they never appeared to
quite take hold of the Tykes, and were allowed to
lapse, the last of them being a large gathering that
took place on Knavesmire, in 1877. Following this
came the establishment at Peterborough, that is
held in June, and it has so grown under its excellent
management, that it now must be recognised as-one
of the institutions of our land. At Peterborough
Hound Show, Masters, Huntsmen, and Whips, meet
as on a common threshold, and they talk of their
prospects, admire the hounds, and criticise the
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awards in the most friendly spirit imaginable A
day at Peterborough is one that hunting men look
forward to as a kind of connecting link between
that time when hounds race on a burning scent, and
when they are the pets of the household. Almost
all the best foxhounds of the day are to be seen at
Peterborough Show, and no prospective Master
should miss the gathering; few of the present
Masters do so.

Already I have mentioned the odd price for which
Merkin was sold, but it seems rather strange that
whilst comparatively useless dogs of a purely fancy
breed occasionally bring from £s500 to 41000
apiece, a whole pack of foxhounds may often
be purchased for the latter sum, or even for less.
There are hounds that a master would not sell at any
price, but if he would there could scarcely be the
demand for them at such enormous figures as a
terrier, a sheep dog, or a St. Bernard will often com-
mand. Mr. Corbet bought that crack pack the
North Warwickshire for 1500 guineas, but John
Ward paid 2000 guineas for the same hounds when
they went into his hands. Mr. Osbaldeston knew
what he was about when, in 1806, he purchased the
Burton for 800 guineas; but when the ‘“ Squire’s ”
hounds came to be sold at Tattersall's in 1840,
they realised 5219 guineas (Sir Reginald Graham
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said 6400 guineais), which may be taken as the
best on record for a pack of foxhounds. Some of
them went back to Mr. Harvey Combe, and Lord
Cardigan bought ten couples to remain in the
Pytchley country. Against this may be set the
modest item of 15 guineas which twenty-one couples
of the Haydon hounds brought at auction in 1884;
but this lowly record was beaten in 1895, when the
Forest of Dean foxhounds were sold for a five
pound note. There were fourteen couples of hounds
here. Ten couples of Mr. Osbaldeston’s realised
2380 guineas. Then, in 1845, Mr. Foljambe’s hounds
sold for 3600 guineas; Lord Donerail’s, in 1859, for
1334 guineas; Mr. Drake’s, 2632 guineas; and, in
1838, Ralph Lambton paid Lord Suffield 3000 guineas
for his highly-bred hounds. These are, no doubt,
the most unusual prices ever made for foxhounds.
In 1867 the Wheatland hounds were sold at Tatter-
sall's in different lots for £750. In May, 18094,
twenty-four couples of entered hounds, four and a
half unentered, and sundry litters of puppies—the
Herts and Essex—sold at Rugby for 675 guineas;
and in 1896, Mr. Vaughan-Davies’ pack realised at
Aldridge’s, in St. Martin’s-lane, 139 guineas for nine-
teen and a half couples of entered hounds, and
58 guineas for seven and a'half couples unentered.
Yearly, at Rugby, drafts are sold by auction almost
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at any price, varying from a sovereign to 410 a
couple. These figures will give some idea of the
value of a pack of hounds at the present day.

‘“ Stonehenge” jocularly remarks: ‘“Nose com-
bined with speed and stoutness have always been con-
sidered as the essentials for the foxhound, but of late
years, owing to enormous fields which have attended

-our leading packs, and the forward riding displayed
by them, another feature has been demanded, and
‘the supply’ in the ‘grass countries’ has been
obtained in a remarkable manner. I allude to the
gift peculiar to our best modern hounds of getting
through a crowd of horses when accidentally
‘slipped’ by the pack. This faculty is developed
to a very wonderful extent in all packs hunting the
‘ Shires,’ varying, of course, slightly in each, and it is
no less remarkably absent in certain packs otherwise
equal to the Quorn and its neighbours, or even
superior to them.” I may say that through force of
circumstances this valued gift of self-preservation
has lately been exhibited by Her Majesty’s and some
other packs within easy railway distance of our great
metropolis.

Allusion has already been made to the eminent
French author on Venerie, le Comte de Canteleu,
and the accompanying translation of a letter from
his pen will, I think, be of interest :



88 Modern Dogs.

“I have a perfect knowledge of the foxhound, and
I am also fairly well informed as to the packs where
the best blood is to be found. There are also
plenty of packs of otter hounds infused with the
blood of my old Griffons crossed with other breeds.
I supplied a number of hounds to the otter hound
pack belonging to Mr. Waldron S. Hill, Murray-
field House, near Edinburgh, from whence a good
many of my hounds were scattered over England for
otter hunting, to Wales amongst other places.
Moreover, during the war of 1870 I sold Mr.
Waldron S. Hill seven or eight hounds, the result
of a cross with the wolf. I think, I remember, he
told me he sold them to go to North America for
cariboo hunting.

“I have a high opinion of the strength, endurance,
and stamina of the foxhound. But then why does
he last so short a time? When seven or eight
years old he is completely used up, whereas the
French hounds of former days (my own Griffons for
instance) would last eleven or twelve years. The
best quality of the foxhound, apart from his health,
is his determination to capture the quarry and to
burst him at the finish of a run. Unfortunately he
cannot keep up the pace in our forests, which are so
full of thick thorns, and he is apt to lose the line of an
animal emitting a very slight scent; then, not having
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a very good nose, he cannot recover it. Another
point is that no attention in the training of hounds
in England has ever been given to the question of
‘change,’ which is of so great importance to us.
And so it is that, excepting for wild boar hunting, the
foxhound, which is so apt to change his animal, is
not much used in France.

“When by good luck a foxhound is discovered
that guards ‘change,’ he is, as a rule, perfection,
and with a finer nose than any of his sort.

“I should just like to show you now an old
Saintongeois of mine which I use for the wild boar.
He will hunt yesterday’s drag of an animal, often
twelve or fourteen hours old, and will unharbour his
pig at a distance of six to nine miles. The rest of
the pack (foxhounds, and, nevertheless, very good
ones, selected for me by Mr. Merthyr Guest out of
his own kennels), following the old hound in complete
ignorance, and going from right to left on the line
without being able to own it until the arrival of the
hound at the midden of the boar. The poor old
fellow is covered with wounds, and the only wonder
is that he has not been killed ten times over.

“I expect to see a great improvement in the
English foxhound as regards voice, fineness of nose,

and the quality of ‘change,’ because people in
" England have been buying many of our Saintongeois
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and Vendée hounds, and certainly the English hounds
we are now receiving are more suitable for our pur-
pose than formerly. It will not, however, do to go
too fast, because unless able to acquire hounds of
the very highest stamp, the result will be to pro-
duce cross-breds with less stamina than our old
breeds. Recollect that with my Griffons, so staunch
and hard, I have hunted old wolves over fifty miles
from find to finish, and on several occasions both
my own horse and that of my huntsman have died
from the severity of such runs.

“In my opinion the English buy too many of the
Vendée hounds ; they would do far better to acquire
those of Saintonge and Haut-Poitou, which are
much superior to the Vendées, a breed which has
been subject to such a variety of bad crosses that
one never knows what will be the result. And
finally, the hounds that really guard change are the
St. Hubert’s (or bloodhounds), the Saintongeois, and
the Poitevins.”

The following is from an article by Mr. G. S. Lowe,
that appeared in the F7el/d some half-dozen years
ago, and as it deals more fully with our present
strain of foxhounds and their pedigrees (there is a
foxhound stud book now) than I could, there is
excuse for its republication :

“ The casual observer in the hunting field might
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not be inclined to appreciate the laudations bestowed
upon certain hounds in almost every pack. Hounds
run very much in one form, and a huntsman of, say,
forty years’ experience might call up hounds to
his memory to number in the aggregate several
thousands, though in speaking of any exquisites he
will refer to two or three only that, according to his
idea, were incomparable. The faults of even good
foxhounds must be, therefore, numerous—far more
so, I expect, than the casual observer could detect,
as faultless hounds, it would appear, crop up in the
smallest proportions in the lifetime of a huntsman.
Mr. Osbaldeston was generally in a position to have
the best of hounds only, as in the heyday of his
career, at any rate, he had an immense pack, hunted
his own hounds six days a week, and, in the style in
which he rode over Leicestershire and other countries,
it can be fairly asserted that he was never separated
from them. It is said that he depended on his
hounds with a flying fox, speaking very little to
them, but observing all they did, and in strong gorse
he went in with them himself, and could make them
hunt like spaniels. With all this experience, though,
Osbaldeston had one hound out of the many he had
to do with, of which he would speak with exceptional
regard up to the very time of his death. I remember
it was told me that a friend met the veteran in a
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billiard room, years after he had given up hunting,
and, the conversation drifting into matters of the
chase, the squire got upon the line of Furrier, and
there was no getting him off it. He expatiated on
the merit of this hound as the best ever bred ; and it
must be remembered also that, when Osbaldeston
bred hounds, he supported his opinion by breeding
from this hound to such an extent that he could take
a pack into the field made up entirely of Furrier’s
progeny.

‘“ Harry Ayris lived, I think, sixty years with the
Fitzhardinge pack, and in an interview with him
about fifteen years ago, when the old fellow was over
eighty, I put the question straight to him as to the
best hound he had ever seen. ‘Cromwell,” was the
ready reply, ‘and no man ever hunted another like
him.” It was difficult, then, to get Harry Ayris off
the line of Cromwell; and it was no easier task to
make the late John Walker believe that a better fox-
hound had ever been bred than Sir Watkin Wynn’s
Royal. Lord Henry Bentinck had several favourites,
and, for the benefit of those after him, he left a
written record, showing how these particular hounds
excelled their fellows. This is in manuscript still, I
believe ; but I am perfectly assured that the leading
hound breeders of the day have seen it, and hence
the great leaning of late years towards the pack that
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came originally from Lord Henry’s benches. One
might go considerably further back, to quote how
Mr. Corbet is said to have spoilt his pack by exces-
sive in-breeding to Trojan; and how Sir Thomas
Mostyn committed the same mistake by appreciating
the blood too much of a famous bitch called Lady.
It is sufficient, however, to note that this sort of
allegiance to certain hounds has had a marvellous
effect on hound breeding, and that such hounds can
be regarded as landmarks through a veritable maze
of pedigrees ranging over half a century. No animal
of any sort whatever has been bred to in the same
persistency as can be traced to the Osbaldeston
Furrier; he was the best hound of his day, in the
opinion of an experienced authority ; and that opinion
was followed by such hound breeders as the late
Mr. Foljambe, the late Lord Henry Bentinck, and
the late Mr. Parry, besides a host of others, not
excepting those who attended to the well-being of
the almost classical packs of Belvoir, Brocklesby,
Fitzwilliam, and Badminton.

“There have been hounds in considerable
numbers that could boast of temporary reputations,
but they have not secured lasting fame; and I
should be inclined to limit what might be called the
standard favourites to a dozen since the days of the
Osbaldeston Furrier.  Others may be inclined to
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differ from my selections, but they will catch my
meaning if they will trace recent pedigrees to their
sources, and will regard such hounds as are seen at
the Peterborough show. It is seen that during
years of breeding there has been no loss of size and
bone, to begin with—no loss of quality, as shown in
clean necks and shoulders, and general carriage;
and, if looks can be taken for anything, there can
have been no loss in pace, or in such qualities of
shape that suggest power and stamina. Hunting
men of various countries can decide whether fox-
hounds are not as good or better than they have
ever been; but a very strong feature in maintaining
the qualities and characteristics of the foxhound has
been the system of keeping several celebrated
foxhounds in view when going in for high breeding.
Mr. Parry, so long associated with the Puckeridge,
had two hounds called Pilgrim and Rummager, both
entered in 1840, and the latter was a great-grandson
of the famous Furrier, whilst Pilgrim was descended
from another celebrity known as the Belvoir Topper.
With this couple of hounds Mr. Parry stamped his
pack, as they were always kept in view, as it were, and
before Mr. Parry left off hound-keeping his kennel
had a very high reputation for blood. Of late years
whole packs have been established from the Belvoir
Senator, and others have been benefited in a similar
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degree, through holding to the Burton Dorimont
line, the Drake Duster, the Wynnstay Royal, the
Grove Furrier, or the Berkeley Castle Cromwell.
“To come to the notable twelve that have been,
and may still be, esteemed as ‘ landmarks’ of hound
breeding, I should, of course, name the Osbaldeston
Furrier, a Belvoir-bred hound, as he came in a draft
from the ducal kennels, and was by their Saladin
out of their Fallacy, and thence going back to
Mr. Meynell’s hounds of 1790. It has been stated
that Furrier was not so much a perfect working
hound as a hard runner, as he was inclined to be
jealous and impatient on a cold scent; but he was
the leading hound in every fast thing, and he never
did wrong when holding that important post of
honour. He was the sire of Ranter, and to that
hound Mr. Foljambe was principally indebted for
the Furnier blood, as his Herald and Harbinger,
entered in 1835, were by Ranter. Herald was the
sire of Wildair, sire of Wild Boy, sire of Modish, the
dam of The Grove Guider. Harbinger and Herald
appear several times in Barrister's pedigree, as, for
instance, he was by Rambler, son of Roister, son of
Captive, a daughter of Herald’s; and the dam of
Rambler again was Dorothy, her dam Dowager, by
Songster, a son of Sybil by the Osbaldeston Ranter.
The sire of Roister again was Render, son of Riot,
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by Ranter, and it is therefore not difficult to trace
several lines of Furrier in the Grove Barrster, a
hound well in the memory of all breeders of the
present day. The Fitzwilliam claim a line to
Furrier, chiefly through Hardwick, a hound entered
in the Milton kennels in 1843, by Mr. Drake’s
Hector out of Goldfinch, her dam Frenzy, by Fatal, son
of Ferryman, son of Furrier. Hardwick was the sire
of Handmaid, the dam of Hardwick of 1851, and the
latter sire in turn of Hercules and Harbinger. There
was another double Furrier cross in the Fitzwilliams,
as their Hero and Hotspur were by the second Hard-
wick out of Ransom, by Mr. Foljambe’s Roister.

‘“ Another famous line from Furrier, and through
the same kennels as the above, is traced to the
Burton Dorimont, a hound spoken of in Lord Henry
Bentinck’s diary as a thoroughly good foxhound.
He was got by Roderick by Mr. Foljambe’s Roister,
named above as out of a Herald bitch. There was
a double cross of this sort in Dorimont, as his dam
Daffodil was out of Dairymaid by Driver, .son of
Harbinger, brother to Herald, and a third cross to
Furrier might even be traced through the Belvoir
Chaser. There is Dorimont blood in the Fitzwilliam
kennel, as Dagmar and Daphne were by him; and
their Selim of 1869 was out of Dagmar, and Selim
is the sire of Balmy, Bloomer, Remedy, and others
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on the Milton benches, that have been bred from.
Dorimont is largely represented also in the Oakley
kennels, and, if I am not much mistaken, Sailor, a
sire of note at the present time, from Lord Ports-
mouth’s kennels, traces directly to him. At any
rate, I know there was a good deal of the blood in
Mr. Lane-Fox’s kennel through a hound called
Damper; and very few kennels, I expect, are without
the strain. Dorimont was a branch from Furrier,
but I should accept him as one of the corner stones
of the stud book amongst my twelve selections.
““The Drake Duster is another not to be forgotten
by anyone who has ever thought of breeding hounds.
He was entered in 1844 by the late Mr. Drake, so
long associated with the Bicester, and he was got
by Bachelor out of Destitute, the former running
into Mr. Warde’s sort, and the latter to the Belvoir.
The last named famous kennel got many good
returns of their own blood from Duster, as Siren,
the dam of Singer, was a daughter of his, and
Singer was the sire of Senator. The most important
line of the day is therefore due in a measure to the
Drake Duster, as it can well be said that every
kennel in England has gone in more or less for the
Senator strain, and if there was anything to complain
about, it was a fear that too much of it might be
infused into some channels by way of in-breeding.
H
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However, the oldest huntsmen, the late Jack
Morgan amongst others, have assured me that for
dash and drive there has been nothing like them,
and it was a characteristic with all hounds straining
from the Belvoir Singer that they were veritable
tyrants on the line of a sinking fox, and savages at
a death. There was a hound in Lord Poltimore’s
called Woldsman, by Comus, out of a bitch nearly
sister in blood to Siren, and he had to be coupled
up as soon as possible at a kill, as he was not
particular about mouthing another hound in his fury;
and two sons of his, afterwards with the Bicester,
and their descendants again, were just like him.
Another great descendant from the Drake Duster
was the Belvoir Guider, a son of the former, out of
Gamesome, by General. To Guider must be
credited the foundation of Lord Portsmouth’s pack,
as his Lincoln and a host of valuable bitches, bred
from in due course, gave to the Eggesford pack its
high reputation. Guider also left his mark with the
Bramham Moor and Sir Watkin Wynn’s; but his
stock has not been so widely distributed as the Sena-
tor's. Senator was entered in 1862, and, like Duster,
he was out of a bitch called Destitute, the dam also
of Render, and she was by Sir Richard Sutton’s
_ Dryden, by Lord Henry Bentinck’s Contest. Besides

the field qualities noticed above as belonging to the
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Sen