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[J JUST how much do dogs
. understand about death, reli-
* '‘ glon and reincarnation?_
- Well, their concepts may not
" be far removed from our own,
according to MAURICE ROW- _

ém'. evening, after a dell-
. cious cake baked by one of .
* Dorothy’s aunts, our com~
versation - ranged over death). T
many swb;ects including ¢« There was ‘& missing
‘whether ‘dogs had know- “word RSDE ‘between
ledge of death, God and . “end ”. and “if 7 whose
even reincarnation. ¢
g Thxswmpanﬂypwwﬂoed
- Elkes mw of‘ibeung

. the pwppies'wbile ‘the rest
“of us, including Belam,
returned to Berchtesgaden
. at the end of each even-
-.ing, dhe tapped BELA IMR -
MIT OICH DARFE WE ZO
ENDE . . . WEN ELKE
‘DOD for Belam immer mit
euch. darf Weh zu - ende

! pain’, end

.Jlished.
But she ‘was clearly sar-
gtsome'uhmg dramatic
“1 prefer death b0
lonelmess“ That evening
she came home with us. -
‘She had tapped the word.
DOI} which Dorothy  intef--
prefad at once at Tod
(death)., I was too sur-
" prised to be able to accept
th1> and asked ber :.

.ot Elke and Belam, th
v, markable canines vuho

“meaning was never estalr tio
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DON. He continues his

~ THE
TALKING

the subject of
Talking Dogs,
lished to-day

reincarnation We decided
to ask Elke.

“Have you ever dxed”’
Dorothy asked her. YES.

How long ago? Do youw
kmow?*” YES.

She then tapped O (the
comicentration. | tapping for this this could
Then,  came the: werd ;- also mean two) followed

s : by TARE which was. clearly

" “Da you mean dunkle by her phonetic rendering of -
m:s 'word?” YES. Jahre (years).

“Do you mean m yea'rs

Then came NEBEL MIT
ETEBNISC\HE ECHT ‘andsometdmng? y
AN. The whole sen- - “Have you- dxed - only

'lbemoe*sto&)d bef;)t uﬁ?n - zarter un;e»c ;;YBS

€ eternisc- you - more
hen echten Schieim (a soft about death?” YESL?
Elxl:wt ;vnth eternal genuine sgr ;ﬁgut God?” YES.
question ) P .. ©She 1 tapped ER EIN
1 As the words formed on g ki

show:
others I m sxhence,
was a gasp.

I think this had,

sadly) LL

o2 pad ‘and’ sg:r wexat o‘x; Ell:er!rvm@ =
ping  im eep! gick Flke ws
abso;tbegg s, Jrer_eyes TOMORROW thé’éf:‘;w oy
i t1 - —three yex
.ﬁmng o our spunes ng ROWD ON “Do Y=
One Wmﬂ we 4 years? T



the radio o

|

said Belam

the dog... It’s too loud!

[AVE YOU heard
bout the dog who
ralked into a living-
oom and asked for
he radio to be turned
{ff because it was too
oud? It's not a joke.
Fraulein Dorothy
feyer, who taught a
aluki named Belam to
ommunicate with her,
laims it happened
wvrites Ron Thompson).

She claims a lot more,
too, according to author
Maurice Rowdon, who has
written a book, “The Talk-
ing Dogs’ (Macmillan,
£5.95) about the Saluki and
a poodle named Elke who
were laught to “talk’ by
Fraulein Meyer by tapping
their paws.

For example, three taps
with the right paw means
yes. Three taps with the left
paw means no.

Fraulein Meyer spent

PR LD

‘hundreds of hours teaching

the dogs an alphabet of
taps. They learned to do
sums and, then, to tap let-
ters, words, and, {inally,
complete sentences.

If Fraulein Meyer was
able to guess the sentence
after a word or two then the
gltc_)gs didn’t bother to finish
i

Maurice Rowdon went to

Berchtesgaden, once

notorious as Hitl

WEST L

BLACKPOOL,
LANCASHIRE

ISSUE .}g o CED 1578
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Meyer was a former school-
teacher, who had been
asked by Frau Hilde Heil-
maier, the owner of the
dogs, to set up a school for
the animals.

Frau Heilmaier was
intenseley interested in
animal intelligence and
had read a number of books
about animals whi

; gan with Elke,
an eager and apt pupil. Les-
sons started when she was
hardly a year old. She
wasn't too keen at first.

But, gradually, she i
learned the alphabet

pr =

lustre.” They asked Belam:::
a similar question. His
reply was “One rests in -
peace.” 4
Maurice Rowdon reports;.
that the dogs answered |
questions about God, about
each other, and about the:
raising of puppies and their’
training — all {rom th

090

L& P
They also joined in family l g
ife.




@® Can dogs communicate with human beings as
equals ? 'Are they much cleverer than we
thought ? Do they really understand what we
are saying ? These are the questions raised in a
- remarkable new book, THE TALKING DOGS,
serialised in the Evening News this week.

We present the evidence author Maurice
. Rowdon discovered when he went to Germany to
see the experiments of animal teacher Dorothy
Meyer who claimed she had taught a poodie and
a saluki to “talk,” by use of a complicated
routine of paw taps, like a doggy Morse code.

. Rowdon arrived as a sceptic, and left, weeks
later, convinced dogs had, and can express, the
whole gamut of human emotions.
® We have placed all the author’s evidence in the
"hands of Stanley Dangerfield, one of the world’s .
leading experts on dogs. His verdict on The
Talking Dogs will appear later this week. What
he has to say will surprise you.

@ There’s a chance for you to have your say, too.
Already we have heard from one reader who saw
a Labrador able to pilay deminoes—using paw
tapping to indicate which piece to play. Write
and tell us what you think about talking. dogs.
® And your dog can join in, too, to win a year’s
supply of dog food ! See below.

WHEN I first met
Elke II, the Stand-
ard poodle bitch,
and Belam, the
Saluki male, on a
hot September
afternoon at Salz-
burg airport, they
were sitting waiting
for me with their

teacher.

Elke’s white fur was
dazzling in the remark-
ably clear, mountain-
reflected sunlight. Her
eyes were round and
black and vivaciously

attentive,

At her side, Belam,
taller and bonier. seemed
the shyer of the two with
his. long sensitive nose,
gazelle eyes and deliciously
straggling fur.

Hideout

They had heard a lot
about me. I'd been asked
to write a book about
them and help make their
intelligence known to the
world. :

It was a hot, exhilarat-
ing day and we were about
to drive across the Aust-
rian border to Berchtes-
gaden, one of the most
pleasant of Bavaria’s
mediaeval resort towns,
once notorious as Hitler’s
mountain hideout.

What I witnessed in the
next few days was to
change my life—as it had
changed that of their
teacher, Dorothy Meyer.

She had started from

by

MAURICE

seratch—with only printed
records of previous animal
tappings, from 50 or soO
years before, to go on.

For weeks she had
worked in the dark, doubt-
ing her capacities as an
animal teacher and all the
less prepared for the shock
of discovery when it came.

Like me, she had been
ready enough to: accept
animal "intelligence as an
idea. But not to accept
the reality of animals as
equal beings.

The discovery that in
many respects animals
have a moral Integrity,
truthfulness and compas-
sion superior to our own
was an even greater shock.

That evening in Berch-
tesgaden I met Frau Heil-
maier, owner of the dogs
and founder of the “dog
school.” For some years
she had been a breeder of
dogs which she frequently
raced at  the local
stadiums.

She had a flat on the
ground floor. of the same
block as Dorothy, whom

she employed. Frau Heil-"

maier also had a cottage
some metres away, where
the dogs often lived.

We settled down 'to
coffee and cake and cream,
in armechairs round a

table, and the dogs began-

tapping their first “greet-
ings” messages for me.
Each letter of the alpha-
bet was represented by a
certain number of paw
taps. First Dorothy
handed me the tapping
code with the letters of
the German alphabet and
their tapping equivalents.
For example: E=10 taps,

TOMORROW: ELKE THE POODLE LEARNS TO

Seh=22 taps. Then she
held out her hand for the
dogs to tap into.

Elke’s message for me
was: firm and unhesitat-
ing. ; :

First came nine, ten and
three taps which, I found
on consulting the alpha-
bet list, made DER. Then
20 and three, for ZR. This
was followed by 13, 20, 16,
for IZS. And lasfly five,
13, seven, for LIB.

Put together the sen-
I11?[1]13% ran DER ISZ ZR

Relief

Dorothy’s method: was
to enquire after each word
whether . the dog meant
what she thought. The dog
then tapped YES or NO.
If the: answer was NO,
Dorothy | asked for the

word to be tapped again.

It was generally clear
when a word had been
completed because the dog
would make some move-
ment of relief or excite-
ment, or pause for longer
than usual.

After reminding me that
the dogs spelt phonetically
on the whole,
asked Elke: “Do you mean
Der ist sehr lieb?” (He is
very nice).

YES, came back the
answer (three taps of the
right paw).

Looking back on my re-
cords of that first encoun-
ter, I realise that, once
written out on the printed
page in their phonetic
form, the tappings aren’t
nearly as clear and under-
standable as I remember
them to have been at the
time.

It was the dogs them-
selves - that carried con-

Dorothy

viction—rather as child-
ren, bubbling over with
something to say and too
excited to compose it pro-

perly, supply with their"

eyes and expressions what
their words are short of.

A bare account cannot
convey the impression both
dogs give of desperately
wanting to communicate
with human beings. They
tell' their = teacher - they
have something to say by

‘turning to her in a certain

way or by an excited look

‘in the eye.

Pause

She then coaxes them
into the tapping position
at her side or immediately
in front of her.

They sit in such a way
that they can place a paw
into her outstretched hand
without overbalancing.

Then begins the slow effort
of concentrating on the
word to be tapped.
Sometimes there are
long pauses between one
letter and another, while

. the dog seems to lose

track of what he or she
wants to say. He gazes
round, eveh nods asleep.
The thread seems to be
lost. :

But however. long the
pause, he always returns
to the subject, unless he’s
too tired to go on.

I realised that the dogs
tapped ‘their thoughts
with great care. I'd some-
how imagined that their
messages were constructed
out of a jumble of letters,
but this wasn’t the case
(although it took more
than one evening with
them to convince me).

They always seemed to
‘know what they wanted
to say, though technical

COUNT UP TO

- MONDAY, SEPTEMBER 4, 1978

EVENING NEWS

STARIN TODA...The xardinary story that raises the question: Are dogs more human than we ever imagined?

They have been taught a kind -
of doggy Morse code by which

they tap out their thoughts

difficulties sometimes
stood in their way.

Undoubtedly the dogs

tapped letters. But wasn’t
there an element of over-
free  interpretation on
Dorothy’s part?

Would these tappings
turn out to jbe mostly a
jumble of letters from
which she chose—indeed,
half-constructed sen-
tences which more or less
made sense? These were
the doubts of that first
evening. i

Precise

They weren’t laid to rest
at once. But as the dogs
grew used to me and I
learned " to address them
as Dorothy did, I began to
find their tapped remarks
were not only on the
whole = precise and even

50

and feelings

terse, but strictly in line
with their different per-
sonalities.

Also, I was to see much
more evidence of their in-
telligence than: just the
ability to tap. They could
work  out
problems far quicker than
I could.

I have never seen
human beings e¢alculate
with the naked eye the
length of a book to within
a centimetre of its exact
measurement, or give a
solution of a mathematical
problem after flashing a
barely perceptible glance
at the blackboard to take
it in.

And I have rarely met
human beings so consis-

tently truthful as Elke II

and Belam. 7

arithmetical ’/

© Maurice Rowdon .
1978. Published by Mac-
millan (London)' Litd.,
ﬂ.‘ £5-95 on. September

.. House,
. appropriate
endeavour to return photographs. The Editor’s
decislon is final. No alternative prizes. No
correspondence about the result. Employees
~ of Associated Newspapers Group Ltd., or

boy then?

WHETHER you go as far as author Maurlce

Rowdon or not, most peopie have stories of

the intelligence and perception of dogs.
Dogs have a way of Interpreiing what we

humans want in an uncanny way. Sometimes

this has saved lives.

17

Dorothy Meyer, above, teacher of the talking dogs, interprets as Belam, the saluki, taps out a message in her palm with his paw. Poodle Elke 11, right, welcomed author Rowdon in the same way.

Who'sa clever.

Here’s a chance for your cliever dog to win

you a great prize,

Write and tell us—in not more than 250’

words—about your Inteilligent ‘ 4
what makes you sure he is clever and of ©

pet.

Tell us ;

instances which show how well he under-

stands humans.

Send us a picture of your pet, too, if you
have one. For each letter we publish we will
pay £5. And.the best letter wins the writer a

~year’s free supply of HAP, the new, soft
moist dog food made by Pedigree Petfoods.

' Letters should be sent right away and must
.arrive before September 11. Address them to

“Talking Dogs”, Evening News, New Garmelite
London EC4Y 1AQ (Comp.).

S.A.E.

members of their families, are not eligible.

is

enclosed,

If an
we will

Ef
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PLANK BRIDGE BY A POOL by
Norman Thelwell, Eyre-Methuen.
£5.95.

Enchanting portrait in words and
pictures of an English garden and
wild life sanctuary. Thelwell writes
magically of a cottage garden,
building pools, bridge and boathouse
and watching the world of nature day
by absorbing day.

“-THE COLDEST WINTER IN
PEKING by Hsia Chih-Yen. W. H.

- Allen. £5.50.

First ever novel to detail life inside
China today. Three momentous days
in Peking—despairs, hopes, terrors, |
deprivations of citizens in the world's
most fascinating nation. Chilling
portraits of their political machine--
this is the way it is.

4 THE TALKING DOGS by Maurice
i Rowdon. Macmillan. £3.95. b

Incredible story of experiment to
| " communicate with degs, taught to tap
_out whele sentences and reveal
4nowtedge and thoughts never belore
suspected.They even impart advice to
v ~-their teacher—I was rivetted.
SCIENCE FICTION 1IN THE
MOVIES by Roy Pickard. Muller,
£3.50.

Il you ever need to know about
st films, writers and directors of
some of most imaginative movies ever
made. Treasure house for sci-fi
addicts.

SIX AGAINST THE ROCK by Clark
Howard. Granada. £5.95

Superb, wunput- Y
downable documentary
on incredible jail break
from Alcatraz in 1946 of
six desperate men who
held off guards, police,
coastguards and two
companies of Marines
for 41 hours. Also of
relentless, unfecling
punishment in-the jail
cf jails,

JAKE'S THING by
Kingsley Amis. Hutch-
inson, £4.95.

Pursuit of sex in the
70's and waning virility
created with rapier wit
and sardonic observa-
tion.

STANLEY SHIVAS |
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[0 JUST how much do dogs

‘‘“glon and

+

- understand about death, reli-

relncarnation ?

“Well, thieir ¢oncepts may not

' be far removed from our own,
according to MAURICE ROW- .

y SACRE
% by
-
3

0m again-

tells of life

"{'

O\'.E evemng. af%et a deh-
cious cake baked by one of

Dorothy’s aunts, our cone

wersation . ranged over
many subjects, i

whether dogs had koow-

. ledge of death, God ‘and
even reincarnation. :

"- . This was partly provdked

.by Ekke. Tired of being

left alone with Keesha and
the puppies while the rest
“of us, including Belam,
returned to Berchtesgaden

_at the end of each even- .

_ing, she tapped BELA IMR -
MIT OICH DARFE WE ZO
ENDE . .. WEN ELKE
DOD for Belam immer mit

euch da.rf We-h zu eude
- i

i...‘wennmetod (BeIam

2
‘word RSDE between
“end” and “if”

*meaning was never- estab-w'

.Jished.

But she was clearly say-
ing i i sometamg dramatic
I“ke' “1 prefer death to
" loneliness.* That evening
she came bome with us. -

She had tapoed the word
DOD, whica Dorothy inter-
preted at cace at Tod
(death). I was too sur-
prised to be able to accept
this - and a.aked har

P TR . R A ot

with you should
if Elke

missing’
whose .

.DON He contlnues hls story -
.ot Elke and Belam, the ree
markable canines who are
the subject of his bo
Talking Dogs, which |[is pub-

e -

Ilshed to-day. oy

‘w ':

that this is the word she
meant.? What does death

mean for her? Can she -

give me another word for
this DOD ?”

Dovothy passed ‘me ques-
tion omr-and, a9 Elke tap-
ped ber answer, I took

. down. each letter carefully. . .

EXe tapped’ without a
single error, unhesitatingly.
The word I saw unfolding
on my pad was ¢ven more

“astonishing than the first

one. Jt was. GESTORBEN

(diedy" I showed it to the -

others in silence, and there
was a gasp.
1 think this had g deeper .

SRR s e

et

Flke.
aﬂ@r

“Would you plem check“

2 A\
i Ay

DATED

k The

[S-
J)

¥

M

effect on > me ﬂnn
°‘hel' tappings I el
ot that time,

Frau Hellmaler ¢saned
forward to- Elke and
ssked: “What is it when

the answer.

“Do you mean t0o dif-
Jficult to gay?” Dorothy
" asked her. “If you do, tap
three times. Or “you
theam too difificult for your

xu;me;‘{.ugwdo.ﬁwff*vo

Elke tapped five times.
To @ake.  the question
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| emonmmr

almost: tremblimg, hert?,“&:;

comcentrat
Then opme  the w.,"“d

UKLE.

“Do you mean dunkle by
this word?” YES,

Then came NEBEL MIT

ETERNISCHEECHT .

vy

{ evenin!

SCHAIN. The whole sen-
tence stood for ein zanter .
dunkler Nebel mit eternisc-
ben echten Schiein (a soft
mist with eternal genuine
lustre)

the words formed on
pad and she went on
tapping in ther deeply
« absorhed’ “way,” her eyer
‘almast closed, we- gaved at
!each ether, our spines ting-’

with estonishment,

we talked
o about the dogs' tap-.

pgs on death and began
' to woander if they bad any-
thing to eay about

God.
Elke had already indicated
that she was aware of the

Dom(tlw asked Belam:

“What do you love more
than Mami (their pet
pame = for Frau Heil

‘ mlw) ?ﬂ 3

‘He 'seemed. penplexed
and e¢he added: “Do you
uaderstand?” NO,

Do you lave somel:hlmc

|' move than Mami?” YES.

|He tapped ' MALAGRULT,

. Hwhluh scemed to make no

 eenso, then he tlopped out

o, §
! m m{dersmmnd“ma““"vm.d,
word God?” '

YES., “What
do you think of when we
use this wound!”

LEBEN UBER DN BIS
ODEM AILILE (kive by him
wntil  breathing euds) he
tapped. Alle (s a ooldmmul
expression  for  “wone,’
ended,” and Odem is sa
old, -poetical word for
“breath,

How dnd that word reschh
him? For it racely, if ever,
figures lo daily epeech,

“Can you--suy- St thing
more about I

IS SCHEN 1 HIMI, UMD
MID NGEL he tapped for
ist schon im Himmel wid
mit Eagel (ls beautiful is
beaven and with sngrie).
We lughed — wheie bod
the cliche cume from?

We had Leca diswou sdbef

: f@he poo”

rdncmmlon We decided
to ask Blke.
“jlave you ever died?”
Dorothy esked her, YES,
How long ago? Do you
koow?" YES.
She then tapped O (the
“tapping for this this could
: mean two) followed
MW\R“ which u:;“ clenrb;
ren [}
Jahfgo(yeu-s) -
and ok m mean two gears
“Haye ngt"” YES,

onm?n meou M Oll'ly

“Ca
lboutmdeamhgn Yy more
ﬁbount G‘Od?”
© then tapped BR EAN,

»rTOMORROW R

'ROWDON -
EXPLAINS
CWHY |
- BELIEVE

* 2) ZART MATERI for er
%pe 2u_zante Materia (he
€ t00 fine — or goft —
water). Materia is a word
Wed in phuosp:hlmﬂ discus-
'm,Domeamngs stance,

“ You e mean

M‘Em?" K!ES a

who is er (he)?”
QD for Gott (God), she
o P L ‘,~ ‘f\ ((*\"

Our aext lwnl.k on ‘a
bight and splendid morn-
lag took us to the Ramsau
aid, bhigh in the hills,

At the parking lot, anear
a inn, Frau Heilmaier
winted to one of the ben-
ches and told Elke that [
had been very {ll at that
spot rtlv before ber

d‘;(ho ‘also told me she
had bad an irresistible feel-
ing, at the time she wad
buying her, that Flke
waqs the reincarnation of
f.lho I

tke I was Frau Heil
myer's original dog pupil,
byt she had died midway
through her training.

«The rough date Elke
gave us the other evening

fur

' ‘ fl% % im«mm»n. i

B —

ber own death — two

5 ,.
.4 ' o e ,
e 5 ,{‘3'» B
gt
2"
L.

s -

. Gt y l"*\'

years and something ago
—corresponds with that of

Elke I's death which was
two years and eight months
ago."

That evening Elke was
coaxed into the tapping
position and Mami asked
her: “Do you know the
bench at the inn where we
were today? ~ Were you
there once befare?”

YES, Elke replied.
“When was that? What
was your experience there?
#aat do you remember of
that time?’

She ta perfectl
BESONDE MAROQO
(the second word' very '
sa}aly) 'Ell;KE WR (f«i;

e ar
ol e wagiorn SRS

“How long ago?” R (or
three) IARE for Jahre)
—t'hree years.

“Do you mean three
years?” YES. July 1972
had been the month of
Flke I's prolonged efck.
ness, and we were now in
SeP!ember 1975.

‘Did you wunderstand
" what Mam| was saying to
Mr. Rowdon at the bench .
about Elke?” YES.

“So which Elke was {t? .

Was it another E)ke?"

YES.

“Yiv?h choh !Elke
maro ’ you
BShe tapped ELKE

“Ig ubdn right?” NO.

“Do you mean
(practise)?” YES.

The seatence therefore
" stood for Elke uben bis
Tod (elke learn, or prac-

uben '

¢ bikamont why of idedulyy T

in‘ Elke !
‘Why do you say you
were {117 Mami knows
lnlf’t:l.ﬂmg about your being
DOCH TOT GEWESE
SFER ZU ERKLEREN for
doch tot gewesen schwer
zu erklaren (indeed been
dead difficult to explain),
Here she stopped.
Had she described her
own experience in a previ-
ous life, or her {mpression
of Elke I's sickness from
many overheard conversa-
tions, or received a ta‘}e-
phathic picture of {t,
through Mami?

Maurice Rowdon 1978.

Published by Macmillan
(london) Ltd., at £5.95 on
September 14,

was -
know?" !
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PLANK BRIDGE BY A POOL by
Norman Thelwell. Eyre-Methuen.
£5.95.

Enchanting portiait in words and
pictures of an English garden and
wild life sanctuary. Thelwell writes
magically of a cottage garden,

g building pools, bridge and boathouse
b and watching the world of nature day
s by absorbing day.

“THE COLDEST WINTER IN
PEKING by Hsia Chih-Yen. W. H.
Allen. £5.50,

B First ever novel to detall life inside

£ China today. Three momentous days

in Peking—despairs, hopes, terrorvs,

deprivations of citizens in the world's

most fascinating nation. Chilling

! portraits of their political machine-- |
this is the way it is.

- THE TALKING DOGS by Maurice -,
: ) | Rowdon. Macmillan. £3.95. ;
& Incredible story of experiment to |
o i “communicate with dogs, taught to tap
out whole sentences and reveal
knowledge and thoughts never belore
suspected. They even impart advice to
y their teacher—1 was rivetted.

SCIENCE  FICTION IN THE
MOVIES by Roy Pickard. Muller,

£3.50.

1l you ever need to know about
sl&" films, writers and directors of
some of most imaginative movies ever
made. Treasure house for sci-fi
addicts.

SIX AGAINST THE ROCK by Clark
/ Howard. Granada. £5.95

Superb, unput- - -
downable documentary
on incredible jail break
from Alcatraz in 1946 of
six desperate men who
held off guards, police,
coastguards and two
companics of Marines
for 41 hours. Also of
relentless, unfeeling
punishment in-the jail
of jails,

JAKE'S THING by
Kingsley Amis, Hutch-
inson. £4.95.

Pursuit of sex in the
70's and waning virility
created with rapier wit i
and sardonic observa-
tion. H

N s
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.WHAT are we to maka

of a claim that two
dogs have been taught
to ‘talk’ to people,
using an alphabet of
taps with their paws? -

And not only talk in

~ constructed sentences, but-
.. also speak English and

German, solve comoli-
caled equations, do square
roots and expound on ~
their own reincarnation
and the naturae of death—
‘a soft dark mist with:
eternal gonuins lustre.
remarked a Poodle poet
called Elke!

That many strange and

[ % AL}

wonderful things go on In
the animal world- 1 am
prepared to admit—but

this ?

The claim Ig seriously
made in a hbook called

‘The Talking Dogs’ (Mac-

millan, £5-95), and 1 con-
foss that my first thought
was to chuck it at the cat
and say: 'Oh, coma on,
conte on! Next we'll be
ashed to believe that tittle
dogs laugh (pax Fred

Bassett) and cows Jump

over the moon.’

But I didn't, 1 beg:m to.
read it again, There was
somothing creepy about

The author, Maurice
Rowden, visited the dogs

- tapping

A pmw m'm S @anie

—Belam, a Salukl,
Elke the Poodle—at their

homg in Southern Ger-
many whera they live
with their teacher,

Fraulein Dorothy Meyeor.

In painstaking detall
he documents the paw-
interviews on
many subjects over many
months. Each letter of
the alphabhet is given a

- specificc. number of taps

and the dogs commun-~
Icate by tapping thelr
thoughts = into - thelr
teacher’s hand. A

A Swiss TV producer

writer iInstead of their
teacher's hand (and the

and -

tapped thoughts aof Elke

‘ from the tecacher to give
. tried to persuada them to °
use a large, doggy type- -

same test occurred to sus- | . (oh. creepy lhOUghl 1)
picious little me), but they even influence our
wouldn't buy it. Which minds ?

In a riveting essay at
the end of the book the
author argues that ‘our
claim to superiority over
animals rests on our hav-

did nothing to . dispel
doubt. : |‘

That the dogs tap '

answers ta questlons

fﬁ:ﬁ',’ c'iﬁ{.',“si"m‘fm"a,'s"‘f ,' Ing developed thza brain

:‘r:]eg:'m}s ovst'lna":\ tapping ;':)%l;:?es th%ll\ll all;y “;)_‘tgoc,:
r n hakespeare's . ) a

day, as - Tnecessarily intelligent ?

Is intelligence necessarily
mental ?

‘The western (Chielly
19th-century) view of the
human organism as a
physical apparatus gov-
erned by the brain, sup-
plied with sense messages
by the nervous system,
seoms to have taken us

mentioned In
‘Love Labour's Lost’), but ’
how does one explaln the '

and Belam ?
“Involuntary sliginal R ..

the required number of |
taps? Or could it be
telepathy? Can our
domestic pots read and

far from nature (includ-
Iing our own nature).’
With our minds care-
fully circumscribed by
reason, he asks, have wa
blocked out other areas of
consciousness, other
energy fields of an invi-
sible world still intact in
the animal kingdom?
‘Western man is still
perhaps wailing to roach
an adequate animal level
In spiritual and psychic
powers, while deceiving
himsolf that the cultiva-
tion of the brain puls

him far beyond the ani-

mal kingdom.’
Psychio powers? In-
visibla worlds ? | began

to think of the way our

et ¢

PSRN

le to dozey talls. . !

old cat Smokey would
suddenly stare alertly at
seemingly empty spaces
in the room (what on
garth is going on
thera 7); and the way she
could send teicpathic
messages fram her emply
plate in the kitchen, 1
would rise and open a tin
without knowing why.
Suddenly, | tell you,
goose phmples bhegan to
riss on my neck. |
declded not to chuck ths
book at her after all. |
went over to her, stroked
her head ard sald 1 ‘How
then, Smokey, are you all
right ? is thersa anything
t can do for you at all?
Just send me a message.’

"'\

Dzlly Mall Mondsy, Seplembet 18, 1978
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o e ol
sons started w

' hardly a * ear .u She
wasn't too l't

But, gradually, she
learned the alphabet and
began doing sums with a
smoothness which
astonished Fraulein Meyer.

Belam joined the class as
an interested observer, but
was soon into taking
lessons.

Maurice Rowdon's
account of the dogs' train-
ing makes fascinating and
instructive reading for any-
one tempted to “talk” to
their own dogs. Even more
interesting, however, are
the reports of the dogs' con-
versations, logged by
Dorothy Meyer.

He, himself, was present
when Elke was asked about
death and, to the their
astonishment, knew what it
meant Their spinestingled
even more when Elke tap-
ped out that death was

“stt wlth ezernal genume

M\m:'

'l'm llso joimd in!amf!y*

Tlife.

One morning Belam

~walked into Fraulein =
Meyer’s livingroom where '~
the radio was blaring and,

tapped “Ouch ear.”

Fraulein Meyer asked

“Is the music too loud?” . .

Belam tapped: “Yes.”
“Shall I turn it off?"
“Yes,” replied Belam.

One day, Fraulein Meyer
had three puppies with her
at a new school and Belam
was there, a star pupil who
looked at the class with a
benevolent superiority.

The little ones dabbed at
the air with their soft,
clumsy paws, sometimes
toppling cver from the tap-
ping position they had been
taught to adopt Fraulein
Meyer was having trouble
with one called Abdul, who

refused to sitinthe tappin; ‘!

position.

She asked Belam how she L

could help Abdul.

Belam answered:
derly guide.”

~co— C.

13

Y

VYT

"Tcn-
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- story of talking dogs..

.the experts have their say

EVENING NEWS
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WHEN I first went to
see the talking dogs of
Berchtesgaden I ex-
pected to find two clever
animals trained on
circus lines.

I observed them and
their teacher Dorothy
Meyer very closely. 1 was
determined not to be
fooled.

Gradually I realised that
they were tapping out real
sentences that were, as far
as I could tell, of their own
invention. el
- What convinced me that

-~ I was in the presence of
- thinking creatures was living
with them from day to day,
ng for walks and watch-
g them tap in all sorts of
tuations in the woods, at
he zoo, in someone’s home.
~  When you live with a per-
© Son you get to know pretty
gquickly whether there is an
element of fake or untruth-
fulness in them.

What I saw convinced me
that these dogs had hopes
and sorrows like all of us,
and were no less sensitive to
the terrors and the annoy-
ances of life than we are,

While with Elke and Belam
- I became convinced that the

difference between their in-

telligence and ours was not

S0. much quality as use.

- Their whole approach to
the world was different from
‘ours, : 5

Their ears were open to
the most distant  sounds,
heir eyes teol e
with the briefg
glance and
. sought out
. wind.
-~ And thei
~ faster than
- prove in _a

)it -yt

It cannot
just be
telepathy

by MAURICE
ROWDON

their ages and solve mathe-

‘matical problems, aren’t
using their minds fully.
They are mechanical,

following the cues of their
trainer, in the movement of
a hand or the whip.

But even this is a sign of
intelligence. It requires
symbolisation, which in turn
requires a  nervous system,

tapped

sensory structure and brain
similar to our own.

The usual argument
against animal intelligence, is
that the telepathic principle
is at work.

They said it about the
famous stallion “clever Hans”
in Berlin before the First
World War, and they said
it in Virginia, about the
remarkable horse Lady
Wonder, who died in 1957.

But how could telepathy
have operated when Elke or
Belam suddenly wanted to
“say” something in the woods
about another animal neither
Dorothy nor - I had seen,
and while our minds were on
entirely different subjects?

And what about the many
occasions when the dogs
an urgent MUST
(their codeword for “I want
to leave the room’”)? Were
Dorothy and I planting this
desire without knowing it?

THE Talking Dogs is one
of the most remarkabie
animal books ever
written.

Some accept it. Others
reject it. But nobody can
put it down unfinished.

I should admit 1 am almost
a professional doubter.

I don’t believe in flying
saucers, fortune telling, rein-
carnation or unlucky black
cats.

And if | see Url Geller
bend another 50 spoons I'm
still not going to believe he
did It.

Additionally, a lifetime
spent clos2 to dogs persuades
me that dogs are dogs and
not four-legged humans.

I accept that dogs com-
municate. A dog with a bone
soon tells another deg not
to touch.

He needs no speech for
this. Nor does he need it with
human beings.

Leave a strange dog with
an unschooled human and he
will  explain when he is
hungry or wants exercise,

Of course he can under-

stand some things we say

because he connects a certain
sound with:a happening.

If 1 say “car” to my dogs
it means an outing.

‘“ 8Sit’”? means something to
them. So does “dinner”, “cat”,
“pbone”, “no”, “bed” and a
score of pther things.

They could as easily have
been trained to understand
Greek or, as in Belam and
Elke’s case, German.

A theatre act 1 once saw

Give a dog
a bone and

he’ll talk!

by STANLEY
DANGERFIELD

R O Y P N S SRR

proves the point. Whatever
the performer said, his dog
did the opposite.

If he said sit the dog stood.
If he said quiet the dog
barked and so on.

He had merely taught the
dog to beg when he said sleep.
Jump on the table when he
said down.

TELL US ABOUT YOUR CLEVER DOG

READERS are rushing in their hundreds to tell us how
clever THEIR dogs are. If you think your dog is
intelligent, write and tell us what makes you so sure.
And send us a picture of him if you have one. For each
letter we publish we will pay £5, and the best letter
wins a year’s supply of Hap, the new dog food made by
Pedigree Petfoods. Write NOW—not more than 250

words—to “ Talking Dogs,” Evening News, New Carmelile
House, London EC4Y 14Q (Comn.). Letlters must arrive
by Monday. Include an SAE and we will endeavour to
return photographs. The Editor’s decision is final. No
alternative prizes, no correspondence. Employees of ]
Associated Newspapers Group Lid. and members of their

families are not eligible.

Any word a dog knows can
be used to trigger off the ex-
pected reaction.

Even so nearly all dog
owners believe their own dogs
understand speech.

Of course, he understands
“good dog” because you make
it sound caressing.

And what you calied him
when he offends sounds like
a whiplash.

But logic cuts no ice when
we talk about our own dog.

Which fact alone means
that for every person who
questions the facts behind
The Talking Dogs there are
ten who adore this remark-
able story.

I finish with a true but un-
characteristic story.

1 once flew out of a South
American country as revo-
lution broke out. . :

It was frightening but as
we took off a thought
appeared in my brain. “My
dog is dead.”

Two days later | found out
that my favourite dog had
indeed passed away without
warning at that time some
6,000 miles away. .

So here | am accepting

-that there was some super-
natural communication be-
tween myself and a special
pet yet declining to accept
that living dogs can be taught
to talk.

S —
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'QUESTION:

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
together and either giving too many
taps or none at all. L e

- paws, :
. Mmade her, tap more than the nimber

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

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-

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

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

© Maurice Rowdon
1978. Published by Mac-
millan - (London) - Litd.;
aﬁ £5:95 on'September
14,

‘schoolroom,”

pline and for weeks staged a.

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
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 you!”

Elke sniffed at it. curious

%mli expectant. wagging her
ail.

It was clearly time for
Frau Heilmaler to explain
the meaning of dog educa-
tion to Elke. -So “Mami”
made © 8 ‘speclal visit to
“school” and sat Elke down
in front of her.

“Dg you know there have
been dogs who could count
and read and write, and. tell
human beings what they
thought? Would you too like

to show. The . world * what.-

animals can think and have
feelings just like us? -

“You must decide for your-
selt, You may Stop  your
lessons right away if you
wish;” no one 1s going te
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
willing to oblige Dorothy by
coming to lessons, she seemed
tired of the whele project.

A holiday .period “at Frau

Heilmaier’s' eottage followed.

during which there were no
lessons abt all.

Was' this all the rest she
needed ? On her return to
Berchtesgaden she  ran to
her- place on -the carpet as
if . no longer able to wait,
almost - throwing  herself into
Dorothy’s arms. :

She new: 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

rows there were: the answer
came unhesitantly — 7.
“And how much is 7 x 5,
that is all the 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 Elke 4 rows of 5
beads each, Elke would recog-
nise 20 easily as the total

number of beads. Then she

would be told: “ But you see
this 20 is divided into 4
parts!u %

It worked. Elke began
answering division ' problems
with  a 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 this point that

Belam joined the class, at.

first only as an observer.

Dorothy tried to coax him .

into the tapping position and

SN A L

It seemed

lifted his paws invitingly, =
But salukis are much- less

effusive ‘than -poodles, and-

Belam was naturally reserved’
anyway. The most he would
do was offer her, slowly and
elegiacally, a rear paw, his
huge dark eyes gazing off
into some wild landscape
far beyond the schoolroom,
hi back turned . firmly-
towards-her. -~ ~ -

Affection:
Offering the rear paw is a
deeply aﬁeotionate act among
dogs, more so than. licking
and ear-sniffing, It ‘was one
of  his ‘typical considered
statements, hwrrying for no

whether he was refusing an
education or accepting one.

But later, on the day of
his real lesson when he
showed no response at. all,
he suddenly began tapping

for Frau Heilmaier -in: her

flat—four clear taps with the
left paw and four with  the

right. Had he been learning
after all? Had he started his-

schooling  in his. own un-
hurried way? :

Dorothy felt the time had.

now come to teach Elke the
alphabét. She
sound appropriate for each

S Ol T

one, blandly noble, and leav-.
ing Dorothy to ask heérself:

made . the

THE TAPPING CODE

-Number -of :Letter of ]3 23 | -
taps alphabet we
14=K

15=P
16=S

IO WZT »P0T
i
l
N

R | | O T

N 000U W N —

This is the code Dorothy Meyer taught her pupils,

Belam the Saluki male and Elke 11, the Standard:
poodle bitch (all pictured left). In answer. to: direct
questions' they tapped out three times . with - their
right paw if the answer was YES and three times with

the left paw if the answer was NO. -

letter and, writing -it down, (3). The first two words: she
explained  that -letters made
it' possible " for <words to be
written as well as spoken.
‘The  alphabet  Dorethy
adopted was largely that
used by Rolf, the pioneer
talking dog, trained by Dr. each letter on which its tap-
Paula Moeckel of Mannheim, ping. value was written in
Germany, just before the the  top right-hand corner,
First World War. She made and she also wrote the- let-
a few additions such as SCH - ters on. the - blackboard, at
(22 taps) and CH  (21)— least for the introductory
these being so  common in Iessons,
the Gefman: langhage as to | New letters.. followed and
Jjustify treating them as let- S
ters:in their own right. yendering of ball), BELLEN
‘The “first letters. FElke (to bark), DO (a ' pet name
learned were F (one tan), for Dorothy). Of course,
O (2), R (3), A (4), and L Dorothy explained the mean-

(the name of Frau Heil-
maier’s son) and FRO (the
phonetic rendering of ‘“froh”)
(glad).

Dorothy prepared cards for

learned . to - tap - were RALF.

new words—BAL: (a phonetic '
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'WOULD YOU LIKE TO SHOW THE WORLD THAT ANIMALS HAVE FEELINGS LIKE HUMANS?’

Elke tapped out ‘YE
and our lessons began

AT THE beginning, teaching '

DAY TWO OF

THE TALKING

DOGS

by MAURICE ROWDON

ing of each word carefully

At this stage, 1ike Paula
Moeckel with Rolf, she con~
stantly named objects inthe
ﬁzt o:ghln the bstreet. Later,
When the dogs began tappin
difficult, abstract and pgveg
recondite words, she realised
how much German -they in
fact knew.

More  letters and werds
were added. Elke had a size-
able vecabulary now and only

| five more letters remained to

be tatght,

When she looked at all
:these new words and letters
~on the board-at the end of:

the day, Dorothy felt for the .

(first time: a sehse. of real
- achievement. Finz

. What an exhausting: jour-
ney it-had been so far; what
patience ‘ene. required! A
classroom of 30 or 40 children
seemed nothing . compared
with it. o R PR
For weeks, indeed from.the
first lesson, :she had been
haunted by the doubt ‘that
nothing would" come of it.
Now she suddenly saw ahead
to the time ‘when the dogs
would be tapping not just
names and baby-phrases, but
messages that would surprise
the world.
® TOMORROW:
Belam the Saluki tells

a story.

- Employees  of

B T

M=t R T el et R L e et e (R it Bt Ll LR e it e R

AND HOW YoU =
CAN WIN A
GREAT PRIZE %

IF " you think your dog is
clever he could win you a
prize. :
Write- and tell us—in not
more- than 250 words—about
your: Intelligent pet. Tell us
what makes you sure he Is
clever,
Send us a picture of your
pet, too, If you have ene. For
each letter we publish we will
pay. £5. And the best letter.
wins the writer a year’s free.
supply of HAP, the new soft
moist dog food made by Pedi-.

- -gree Petfoods.

- Letters should be sent right
away and must arrive before
September 11. Address them 4
to “Talking Dogs,”” Evening .
News, New Carmelite House,

* London ECaY 1AQ (Comp), If

an appropriate S.A.E. is o
closed we will endeavr".‘rm’
return photograp*>* No
Editor's decision 18 finak
alternative prlzets- th':" '?e"sm‘;'
i 4
spondence abo R ssontated’ 1

Newspapers Group Ltd., or

members of their families,
are not eligible. ‘
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HAVE heard
about "the ‘deg 'who
‘walked - inte .a living

room and asked for the
. radio to bé turnéd off °

becouse it was  too
QU™ %Hﬁ"‘&#?ﬁmw

It's not a joke.

Fraulein Dorothy Meyer.
who  taught ‘aSaluki” named
Bélam td communicate with
her, claims It happened.”

She ' claims “a lot .more,
too, aceerding . to aumpr
Maurice Rowdon, who h
written  _a ook, “'rhe
(Macmillan,

a poodle named Elke who
utalkn by
eyer by tappmg

‘ Athelr paws.

For example ';“three taps
paw. means’
es Three ta%.‘.wwith tite
!t pay means spenit
n
I\updreds of' hpuré teac ing
he 'dogs an’ alphabet of
taps.

School

sl
'I‘hey leuned todo  sums

an then, to tape lettes,
 words,"and, finally, complete.
sentences,

If Fraulein’ Meyer was
ahle to guess the sentence
after a. word “or two, then
the doga d!dpt both to
finish

Maurlce Rewden went o ]

;Barehtesga onee
notorjous |

mountain hide - out,’ to see

en,

Fraulem Me}'er and the i

ogs. ,
He found that she was
a former schoolteacher, who -.
had been dsked by Frau
Hilde Heilmaier,” the owner.
of -the dogs, to set up a
school for the anfmals.
Frau Heilmaier

was

s‘w ich A% dplatled Fraulein

‘of the
‘fascinating and * instructive

‘when Elke was asked dbdut’ '\ "ghe xsked Belam h
“deat] to their " ’m. o s“ﬂ
;i:.ustm'nfshrl'im‘zfl Knew w'ﬁﬁtt! it g%lhnrlp L

“a  soft ‘dark -mist - with ;f
-eternal genuine lustre.” .
* They = asked BRelam a

rquestions about Ged, -about
-each-other,” apnd about the

Ap‘olnt

Hitler ] ;'

the radm was blaring and
 tapped “Ouch, ear ”l "
raulein Meycr a,sked. “Is
the music too loud?”
Belam tapped: “Yes”,
- “Shall I turn it off?* .
“Yes" repli<ns1:XMLFault xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat"><ns1:faultstring xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat">java.lang.OutOfMemoryError: Java heap space</ns1:faultstring></ns1:XMLFault>