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LOADING XTP THE DOG CADDY WITH GOLF STICKS FOR THE GAMK.

(iOI.FEUS NOW USE DOGS FOR CADDIES.

How Innovation Came About in Philadelphia A Young Woman's

Scheme —Advantages in the Use of Canine Intelligence.
when my caddy and Icaught up with him. there
he would be. standing patiently beside the bait.

T came out to golf one morning alont*
—

alone, that is to say. except for Ben. Ihad told
my caddy to meet me. and he had promised
positively to be on hand, but he brok*- his ap-

pointment, and Ifound on my arrival th.it be-
fore me lay the disagreeable prospect of aban-
doning a morning's practice, or of carrying my
heavy bag of sticks myself.

"Suddenly Ihad an idea. Why.' Iasked my-
self, 'shouldn't Ben carry the sticks'." Ben was
always glad to do anything ho could for me.
Why. then, shouldn't the bag of sticks be fast-
ened on his back?'

"1found a ball of twine, and. emptying ihe
bag, Itied it on Bens back. The mouth was
at the back of his head, and thence the bag
sloped downward and to the left, overhanging
his left side a little. In this position there was
no fear that the sticks would fall out.

"Ben didn't like the bag. He shook himself
uneasily, and he rolled on the grass, trying to
scrape off that unknown annoyance fastened on
him. But 1 petted and soothed him, and then,
one by one, Iput the sticks In the bag. He

BASE AND SOPRAX".
In a spec« h at t!;«» Greenroom *" • Wiltoa

Lacfcaye once said: "No. Idon't MI \u25a0 :" * ĉ
contention of the realistic school Hal \u25a0 rr-an
must experience a condition in order to be able
to describe it. Ifa man zoes too m:.h o 'Jib
shims, be becomes base; ifhe £©» too ::.-ca Ints
society, he becomes sopranov"

mom UISIXDERSTASDL\G .IROSE.

A principal in mm of the primary !«\u25a0*\u25a0 of *
-.-ho. i in South San Francis*© tells a story

which illiistrates th*» readiness of the Hiber-

nian* la find and re*r.t an insult.

'\u25a0\u2666>ri- afternoon.' he said, "a daughter d
the Kn-.erald I»l« rushed into my o9l<

-
nd said

that on** si th«» teat-h«rs had nasal;- -.-r child
by askinsr it foolish <iue?tions. Ia?k

-
iher the

nature of th«» .|u*stKjfiand she \u25a0<.: i teacher
askf-d the child to tell how mar? CMMB

there w»re in a bushel. Itold '•'- excited
ir..,tP.r t.> accompany tre to the cJaSBMSBI and
*•\u25a0 would question the tearber.

"After considerable- frTe- lion the '- •.
- -

nd&
r.t.t r.-.-all havtnK asked the chi'.^! WJ
ajaestlasjL We were- about to IPBM th* IWB wiA

the \u25a0r»r al the pascal still aasa :.-\u25a0;"• iwhen
the te-«.-her said: Ithink Iknow r.r>m what
Mrs. Mo'inn means. lesfterd mi ••.uh-
ing the class the rudiments of rv:- !i^s*

as .» general SJMfStMBB, How rear:- t-^'s art

there in a measure T
"

"1have lent my harness as a rr.o-i**'. 'o four

persons, and Ihave no idea how nr.-i-y times

the-«e four p»r«on* have Vent their harnesses.
AllIknow is that dog* harnessed like mir.e are

beginning to lend a n*w nd pi tur--s.;ue note

to the Mpad of the if... link?» of P- •::.^ylvania,

Besid«-s the deerhound and the Gr>\.t Dane, I
have seen a Newfoundland caddy, a i'-yauulll

*
in.l a St. Bernard."*

"Ben had not be*n caddyin* for rr.» \u25a0 week

when a yours nan asked me IfIwouldn't lend

him the caddy harn-ss for a day or tvo. He
said that he had a <lreat Dane that he vanted
to teach to caddy. Ilent him the oamaaa and
It wa?n't long before Ben and the • 'treat Dan*

were to be seen caddyin? diligentlya-d cheer-
fully side by side.

"This harness answer* Its purp< •«<• perfectly.
It Is simple and light. First, ther»- is a strap
that follows the line of Ben's .•'"•\u25a0 from
nock to tail, fastening at the ne< k *•• his collar,
an.i c< lafjunder his tail in a, loop. Then there
are fastened to this lons strap tv.• > . .rcular
strap". on* at the breast and one at the loins,
whic_a buckle about his body. a:ul in them par-
allel loops are set. The sticks pass through

these loops. There are three on a side— for

the driver, one for the lofter. «tie for the Srassie.
one for the mashie and two for the irons—but
the loops may be increased at will,m that eight

or evf-n ten sticks may be carried.
"Ben likes to caddy. Caddy in* rrear.s for

him a morning's p!ay inthe fields. asst where is
the doc to whom a morning's play is not de-
lightful? Tou know how a do* leaps and wags

his tail when you offer to take him ouf Well,

that is the way Ben acts when Itake down his
caddy harness.

"Icontinued to train him with these ropes,
and gradually improvements suggested them-
selves in the arran;;pm< nt of th- |M|IWhen
Ifound that Ihad hit on the best pawl a>
ran^ern^nt. Itool!: a rope model to a saMler,

and Ih.ul him mak» for Ben a handsome caddy
harness of leather.

with his rope harness, Ben caddied an soar far
me perfectly.

"
'Why not get rid of the hat* aitoireth*

"
he

\u25a0aM, "and rip up a kind of harness, with !«-op»
on each side. the sticks to be hrWl in they. ttop-«
firmly? Then there would be none of that r.;.:.„-

ing about or rattling that ar.noys Isen so.'

"Iwelcomed this idea. icarried it out first
with ropes. It worked well. Loops were ar-
ranged on Ben's right and left eitie, and through
these loops the golf sticks were passed. They
maintained their petition, they did not strike
him or impede his movements; the first day.

liked his task less than ever the". Th» sticks
rattled about. Their end?, jrotrnlinK from the
bag's mouth. leap*.! up ;im! down when h" ran.
striking him smart little blows «a the i \u25ba\u25a0 el. 1ac-
customed him. finally, to stand still with 'he bay

of sticks on his back, but 1 couldn't accustom

him to follow me about with it there; for the
moment hi* pa- \u25a0•» quickened from a walk to a
trot the ends of IsM sticks h«-san to ri-*- ;uid

Mi -b««jran to "nit him or. th«» h*;i.J.

"That morning, therefore. 1.11 I<i1 <iray own ruddy-
ing. Ihail, though, my »•!»• i. and Iworked it
out in my mind .i-Iplayed. I^-n. plainly. wu.«
(iui;.> willingto caddy quit*- willingto carry th.
hag of stick**: but they must !>•• fixed on h.-
bj:ik so .i:-:not to annoy an.! lihur'ss him.

'Ifastened th.' bajf on him in all sort.* of *;»>*
during the nr xt «p»k on hi3side, on his back.
even pctpCßoralar!y a. n ss his back, but r«>r»>
of th»-->- BSjMlasli answered the purpose. finally
my coachman suggested a way out of th* •'..ffi.-
culty.

"1 am very fond of this beautiful dog of

mine." she said, "and when Iam in the country

h. i« always with me. For more than a year

it has been my custom to golf with him.
"He enjoyed golfing from the first He would

watch me tee off and loft and drive with Im-
mense interest. His eye would follow the bail's
flight,and then away he would go after iL and.

•'The dog caddy, to sum cp, Is more Industri-
ous, more obedient, more sympathetic than the
boy, and he Is many times cheaper."

It was a young woman who originated th«
novel idea of the dog- caddy. She Is a. member
of the Bala Golf Out, of Philadelphia, and her
dog is a Russian deerhound. Ben is this
dog's name. He le a fine caddy, and he Is a
flue deerhound. also. When he goes out ha

attracts so much admiration that his head, were
he not wise and noble, would be turned.

The young woman, on a sunny Aprilmorning,

was golfing. Ben stood beside her, silent, re-
Fpectful. sympathetic

—
boys are not always set.

She took her drive from Ben's back, ami she
made a good, long drive, but the bail flew a
little wild. It lighted in a tuft of tall weeds.

Ben, with long, easy bounds, made after it.
He nosed through the tall weeds, found it, and
Eto<>d with It In his mouth.

"Now, 1," said the young woman, "would
bav> been ten or fifteen minutes finding that
ball, and perhaps I'd never have found it. As
fi:r the average caddy, I'm sure he would never
have found it. He wouldn't even have looked
for it. He would only have pretended."

She took the ball from the dog's mouth.
"Urn," she said, "is the best caddy In Penn-

sylvania. He was the first dog caddy, too. He
h; s \u25a0 number of rivals now. Golfers in Wayne,

ir !••.> lestown. In Bryn Mawr and In Norris-
town, taking a leaf from my book, have made
c.t<i<lies of their dogs, and Iam told that the
niri.l.'T of dog caddies is constantly increasing.

But Ben was the first dog caddy, and Iam sure
hr is the best.

\u25a0 With the boy caddy you are constantly los-
ing hulls. Trails cost $3 and $4 a- doeen, and,

\u25a0rhen one disappears, your boy la none too

ati sinus to help you find it, for. Ifhe finds It

Icier himself, he can sell It at a good price. But

with the doff caddy you never lose a ball. The
dog, with his fine sense of smell, will trail a
golf I-.til as be would a rabbit.'

Hoy caddies break appointments. When they

do, you must caddy for yourself, carrying your
heavy Btleka on your back. But the faithful
do- caddy never fails. He la at your service
gladly at all times.

"The boy caddy costs from 15 cent* to 23
<< nts an hour. Thus an afternoon's golfing

with a. boy eats a big hole In |L Bui a due
caddy costs nothing.

To the originator of the dor caddy system

thai question was put the other day. She re-
D ;\u25a0 \u25a0\u25a0':

Whit advantage, as a caddy, has the dog

.> . i the boy ?'*

Ifx- doe, caddy Is the striking Innovation that

!•• \u25a0 <r.ts itself in spring golfing. Some young
\u2666 omen have introduced the dog caddy upon the

I'.Ks with great success, and others are. buying

»rd training do*rs In order to follow the exam-

1:• Some predict. Indeed, that in time the golf

U:Ids will be as thickly sprinkled with do* as
*11 boy caddies.

THE DOG CADDY DOING HTS DAY'S WORK.

n


