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That old message, The Show
Must Ge On,” is somewhat solemnly
read by Hellebore the Clown ; or the
on, rather, for about
oW there is never any

in"a fong_description of
Helle bore’s act rom the theatre
his manner is often uncommonly
portentous,
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Reviewed by MORCHARD BISHOP

Issue dated July 10

Hellebore The Clown, by Maurice

Rowdon ‘Chatto 322 W}'Egggi 10s. 6d.),

is a first novel and, as such, a remarkably
assired _performance,_particularly in”
s ”qr‘,lyﬂstagesThe time is 1920;

“and the eponymous hero is a great

clown making his come-back, in middle-

age, in Paris, after the interval of the

war.

_ The scene is set with great authority,
and all the backstage stuff—the impre-
sario, the fellow-artistes—is very well
done. Then enters an existentialist kind
of young man whose faith in life *has
been broken by the war, and he pro-
ceeds to do his level best to wreck the
clown’s First Night. The tale so far is
taut and powerful, and much resembles
in form Barnaby Conrad’s Death of a
Matador, which I had the pleasure of

- praising last year.

But suddenly, when all is set for a
fine book, first-novel nerves or inexperi-
ence seize Mr. Rowdon, and his story
peters out hurriedly with an interesting
report of the clown’s “act” and a*
general shuffling-up of the original
complications. The débacle is complete,
but  luckily by this time Mr. Rowdon
has done more than enough to convince
us that he is-a real story-teller who is
certain to ‘do better. wHere is a fresh,
vigorous and altogether unusual talent.
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THE " next time
your dog starts

tapping the ground

with its front paw,
pay attention.

It could be trgin§ to
complain about the food
or to lay the ground-
work for a philosophical
discussion. )

In Bavaria in southern
Germany a poodle called
Elke and a saluki “called
Belam have been talking
to their mistress since
1973, using their paws to

 signal an alphabet of taps.

L

Silly

The conversations,

i. which began- with words

like man and ball, now
include subjects like the
afterlife and the existence
of God. :

Talking animals. have
been around for a long
time.

A tapping horse men-
tioned in Love's Labours
Lost who could do
“strange and wonderful
things by the arts of
magicke” was later
burned at the stake with
his master “as one witch"”,
while in the 1900s Clever
Hans a stallion who could
count, spell, add, subtract
and read clocks and maps,
became world famous.

By and large, however;
talking dogs and the rest
have had a bad press as
a regular feature of the
silly season, along with

ISSUE
DATED

the Loch Ness Monster
and pavement fried eggs.
But now, with scientists
making serious efforts to
communicate with - apes
and dolphins, Elke and
Belam - could stand a
chance of getting through
to us, especially as they
seem to have-a
more to say-
of the others. - ’
Former personnel con-

an - most

sultant Dorothy Meyer
and her friend Frau’
Heilmaier began by

teaching the dogs to count
and then to do simple
sums.

When their could divide
y

and multiply they were
introduced to the letter
tapping code: One tap for
F, two for O, three taps
for R and so on up w
25 taps for X.: :

After weeks of patient
work the dogs’ vocabulary
included words like gut
for good, dumm for stu-
pid, katze for cat, and
wurst for sausage, - with
Belam lagging behind
Elke. '
But even Elke was only
tapping out words sug-
gested to her or written
up on the blackboard.

Then Dorothy began
asking her pupils ques-
tions like “do you
remember the name of
this sign?'! which
demanded a definite
answer and provided for
a controllable response. :

eat deal .

- After >nlne' months of

lessons Belam, asked what

he had seen in the wood,
replied raven, confirmed
that he meant a bird, and
added that it had pecked
him

Another great
breakthrough was to'teach
the dogs rsonal pro-
nouns proving that the
animals had a sense of
identity.

By 1975 the dogs were
spelling out words that
they had overheard rather
than  been taught and giv-
ing their thoughts on the
after life -as “a soft dark
mist with eternal genuine

lustre”,

Conclusions

In The Talking Dogs
(Macmillan, . £5.95)
Maurice Rowdon,
spent some time in Ger-
many with the dogs and
their teachers, tells the
story of their achieve-
ments in such painstaking
detail that only  two con-
clusions are possible.

Either the two German
ladies and their pets have
made the sort of
breakthrough that war-
rants an immediate inves-
tigation by the most
highly qualified scientists
available.

Or they are consum-
mate liars and confidence
tricksters with Mr Row-
don as their dupe or their
accomplice.

Meanwhile I shall be
careful about what I say
in front of our cat.

You ‘never know whom
she might repeat it to.

The talking dogs:

A howler, or a s

advance?

A }4‘(
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QUESTION: 'WOULD YOU LIKE TO SHOW THE WORLD

all(

AT THE beginning, teaching
Elke was almost impossible,

Her lessons started in March, 1974,
when she was hardly a year old. For
the first few se:sions she just wanted
to have fun, offering both paws
ther and elther giving too many
Zor none at all.

. paws,

It was six weeks before she learned
to tap properly. She would lie on her
back and roll her eyes at Dorothy,
dabbing at her with uplifted paws. All
she knew was how to tap YES and NO.

When counting exercises began, she
took school a little more seriously. She
learned to tap from 1 to 10 using both
though . over-excitement often
made her tap more than the number

asked.

When this stage' ‘was
securely. passed, she
- learned to distinguish left
paw from right, and to
reserve the left for
multiples of 10 and the
right for units.

She hated this new discl-

pline and for weeks staged a.

mute rebellion. She pre-
ferred to think of school as
playtime, a wonderful chance
to have Dorothy alone, all
to herself.

Dorothy began to use- the
abacus to teach her first
addition and subtractions,

© Maurice Rowdon
1978. Published by Mac-
millan (Lomdon) Ltd.,
at £5 95 on September

our lessons

and then simple multiplica-.
tion: 1x2, 1x3 etc, up to 20.
She was still unable to sit
‘quietly. for long, and at
times would lose interest
again. Nor could she control
her moods. The sound of run-
ning paws would throw her
into wild excitement and the

lesson would have to stop.

Thought

In May 1974 Dorothy put

“a carpet down to mark the

school area. “This is your
schoolroom,” she explained
to her, patting the carpet.

The tea-trolley appeared

with the educational equip-

ment: abacus, cards and pen-

cils. “This is for you. and
onlv for youl!”.

Elke sniffed at it. curious

and expectant. wagging her
tail.

It was clearly time for'

Frau Heilmaler to explain
the meaning of dog educa-
tion, to Elke. So “Mami”
made a speclal visit to
“school” and sat Elke down
in front of her.

“Do you know there have

‘been dogs who could count
. and read and write, and tell

human beings what they

thought? Would you too like

it

to show "the

feelings just’ like us?
“You must decide f0r your-

- selt. You may stop  your

lessons right away if you

wish;" no one 1s going to.

force you. You.may tap yes
or no. Do you want to go on
with the lessons?”

Elke tapped -YES. But
later, when Dorothy started
to teach her the alphabet.=
she tapped NO. Though still
Wllhng to oblige Dorothy by
coming to lessons. she seemed
tired of  the whole project.

A holiday -period-at Frau
Heilmaier’s’ cottage followed.
during -~ which there ‘were no
lessons at all.*

Was this all the rest she -

needed ? . On her return Tto -
Berch’cesgaden she “ ran to-
her - place on -the carpet as
if. no longer able to wait,

almost throwing hexself into ‘

Dorothy’s arms.

She now- learned\to count
up to 50. Dorothy divided the
beads on the abacus into 4

rows of 10, 5, 7; and 3 beads -

each, and began demonstrat-
ing simple adding and divid-
ing problems. She  arranged
35 beads in rows of 5 each

and asked her how many.

world - wha-t;.'r
- animals can think and have

‘that is  all the

with . a

i i eea et

7

" rows.there weré: the answer

came unhesitantly — 7.
“And how much is'7 x 5,
beads
together?” )
Elke tapped 35.

“How many beads does
each row have?”
She tapped 5.
as easy as barking for her.
Now came division problems:
4 divided by 2, 8 divided by
2 and so on. But how to get

‘the concept of division into
~a dog’s head? -

Frau- Heilmaier - suggested

showing FElke 4 rows of 5.
beads -each, Elke would recog-

nise 20 ea.silv as the total

number of- beads. Then she

would be told: “But you. see
this 20: is dwided into 4
parts|" *

It w0rked Elke began
answering division - problems
smoothness that
astonished Dorothy. Multipli-
cation and division problems
continued. over several days,
with  progressively bigger
numbers as the lessons went
on.

It was at thxs point that

Belam joined the class, at.

first only  as an- observer.

Dorothy, tried to coax him -

into the tapping position and

It seemed i

lifted !

But .
effusive
Belam
anyway
do was
elegiac:
huge «
into s
far be:
his b
toward:

Offer
deeply
dogs, 1
and ea




