Part 2

Rage and Darwin's Story

            Last month we learned about Darwin being bred to Snowman’s Winter Rage, because Darwin was out of Michigan when my Snowman’s Northern Dancer was in full heat, missing the opportunity to get Dancer bred.

            Now a year has passed, and Dancer is starting her spring heat cycle, so I called Bob King to make the necessary arrangements to bring Darwin to my kennel for a little service work. Things went smoothly, and Darwin mated Dancer, but I noticed he had really bad breath. I thought it was a bad tooth, and when I dropped Darwin back off to Bob, he thought the same thing; so he made an appointment with his vet for Darwin to be seen in five days. It turns out that in those five short days Darwin developed lumps all over him, and the vet had to put him down. It was cancer causing his bad breath and quick-growing tumors. It was probably because of the cancer that Darwin and Dancer never had pups. So two times we went to breed Dancer, and both times she was denied.

            Now yet another year has passed; it’s spring again, and Dancer is coming into heat. I so badly wanted Darwin’s breeding to match with Dancer, so I used Darwin’s son, an outstanding dog in his own right. This dog is owned by Jewel Welch, and his name is Welch’s Mark Anthony. Well, Mark got the job done! But there is more to this story. Welch’s Mark Anthony has a littermate sister that is very outstanding herself. Her name is Welch’s Cleopatra. Jewel told me if I would take the puppies, he would like to see just what Cleo could produce. I said sure and that I knew the best male to cross such an outstanding female to. The dog I told him to use was Bob King’s My Dear Watson. Why Watson? Well, Watson’s sire, Menalson’s Ranger Dan, was Better Beagling’s AKC number one sire five years running, and Watson’s Dame, Pine Acres’ Mollie, was Better Beagling’s number one bitch five years running. So I brought Watson to my kennel to meet Cleo. Watson got the mating done, even though he has little or no use of one of his front legs. You can’t stop that dog, and you should see him run a rabbit! You wouldn’t even know he had a leg problem.

            Now Dancer is pregnant with Mark pups, and in the kennel beside her, Cleo is showing with Watson pups. Dancer was due to have her puppies five weeks before Cleo’s were due. Dancer delivered a nice, healthy batch of pups.

            Cleo’s due date came, and she was heavy with pups. One day passed, then two, and I kept checking her. Cleo’s skin just got tighter, so I called Jewel and told him to get Cleo to the vet if she didn’t have a puppy by 7 am.

            Off to the veterinary clinic they went, and Cleo had to have an emergency C-section. It appears one pup was crossways in the birth canal blocking it. That pup was dead and green in color. The doctor did take seven BIG puppies from Cleo, and that same afternoon she and her puppies were released from the vet clinic.

            Day 2 for Cleo and her puppies: I worked that day, but I always check on my dogs and their puppies before I leave for work. Everything seemed fine, and Jewel was stopping by to see the puppies and visit when I got back home.

            When I get home from work, the first thing I do every day is take care of my dogs. I’ve done this same routine for 30 years. I walked out to the kennel to start the feeding and cleaning operations but thought to check in on both litters of puppies first. As I went to Cleo’s pen, I lifted the hinged roof expecting to see all was fine, but as soon as I could see in the whelping box, I saw Cleo lying dead in a pool of yellowish green ick, and it looked as if all the pups were dead as well. Just then I could hear Jewel drive into my yard. I started to take the puppies out and put them into a pile to bury, as Jewel made his way towards me. I stopped retrieving pups to tell Jewel the bad news. I said to him, “We’ve got problems!” His answer was, “Is it the pups? Are they dead?”

“It looks like it, but Cleo is dead, too.” I had him sit down on the bench that I have by the kennel, while I got Cleo out of the whelping box. I placed her by a tree until I could deal with her. Now back to pulling puppies out of the box to bury them. All of a sudden, I felt movement from the last puppy to be removed. Thinking quickly, I went to the next kennel and grabbed Dancer from her five week old pups and laid her down and started rubbing Cleo’s pup’s mouth on her, hoping for a miracle that the pup would start to nurse. It did! And then I grabbed the rest of what looked like DEAD, not moving puppies, which had lain motionless in yellow ick and were lifeless as I pulled them from around their dead mother, but they were all alive! Wow!

Dancer was taken off her five week old puppies and made to nurse Cleo’s pups. I had to force her down and hold her so Cleo’s pups could nurse. This went on for three and a half weeks until I could get the puppies eating on their own. The puppies never bonded with Dancer. Even so, Dancer was a hero in my book. We lost one pup and raised six puppies that are now a year old and looking great. Jewel is 84 and has been around hounds all of his life and he says that Watson x Cleo’s puppies are the best dogs he has ever seen.

It’s been quite a trip trying to get Darwin’s breeding into my program, but we have endured it through a roller coaster ride of events. From Dancer not getting bred by Darwin…to her mother, Rage, getting ripped open towards the end of pregnancy…to Dancer being bred by Mark Anthony, a son of Darwin…to Cleo, a daughter of Darwin, being bred by one of the best crosses made with Menalson’s Ranger Dan x Pine Acres’ Mollie, resulting in Watson fathering Cleo’s pups…and back to Dancer being pulled from her puppies at five weeks of age to nurse the pups of Cleo, who gave her life so another life could go on. Because of these events, I was compelled to write the story of Darwin.

Darwin was quite a hound. He came from a cross of FC Combs’ Chief x Shaw’s Oakwood Calie. Chief was field champion in four trials, with three 1st places and one 2nd. Darwin was run in AKC field trials, winning or placing in all but one. He also took 2nd place in the AKC Large Pack on Hare Nationals. But what caught my attention was how he ran a rabbit. Close and clean and fast, with no help and very few checks. He also beat Ranger Dan in each trial where they met. And that’s not taking anything away from Menalson’s Ranger Dan. Ranger Dan was outstanding in his running ability and producing power. I hope you enjoyed the rest of the story. Keep `em running.
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