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			Mark Twain is widely credited with saying, “The more I learn about people, the more I like my dog.” He liked dogs well enough, but there is no evidence he ever said anything like that himself. The remark actually may have originated in France, with either Voltaire or Madame de Stael, long before his time. The St. Bernard posing with Mark Twain in this 1904 picture belonged to his daughter Jean, his family’s most ardent dog lover. Jean probably took the dog’s name, “Prosper le Gai,” from a character in Maurice Henry Hewlett’s 1898 novel The Forest Lovers. Mark Twain House and Museum, Hartford, Connecticut
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			To the memory of

			Jean Clemens (1880–1909),

			who deeply loved both

			dogs and Mark Twain

			e   
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					Jean Clemens in Vienna on July 25, 1898, the day before she turned eighteen, holding the pet Manchester terrier she called “the Professor.” In early 1899, she inscribed a copy of this photo to a friend, “Much love from the Professor.” Six months earlier, she had inscribed another photo taken at the same time, “With the Professor’s warmest snarls.” Mark Twain House and Museum, Hartford, Connecticut
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			Introduction

			In 1935, syndicated columnist George Matthew Adams published a celebration of what he simply called “Good Things.” Because the next day, November 30, was the 100th birthday of Samuel L. Clemens—the man better known as Mark Twain—the first good thing he praised was “the memory of a man who was one of the world’s greatest benefactors—Mark Twain.” How did Adams believe Mark Twain benefitted the world? By using “his great talents to lessen the troubles of mankind and to impress upon people that humor is the greatest medicine in the world.” That made sense. In 1907, when the University of Oxford had conferred an honorary doctor of laws degree on Mark Twain, it thanked him for shaking the sides of the world with laughter—precisely what Mark Twain did and still does today.

			The next “good thing” on Adams’s list was dogs. He described how no one could stroll by a pet store without stopping to watch dogs cavorting in the window, adding “that the love of a dog is universal.” Something similar might be said of the love for Mark Twain. Indeed, the same year Oxford honored him, the great American inventor Thomas Edison remarked, “An average American loves his family. If he has any love left over for some other person he generally selects Mark Twain.”

			Adams’s pairing of Mark Twain with dogs was inspired. Both make people happy and both are almost universally loved. Moreover, as this book will amply show, Mark Twain and dogs have much closer connections than is generally realized. Mark Twain is famous for his love of cats, but he also had a strong affection for dogs. When his oldest daughter, Susy, was eleven, she said of her parents, “Mama loves morals and papa loves cats.” That was unquestionably true, but Mark Twain also loved all animals and greatly admired dogs. “The dog is a gentleman,” he wrote in an 1899 letter to his friend William Dean Howells. “I hope to go to his heaven, not man’s.” That’s a sentiment he never expressed about cats.

			What Mark Twain most liked about cats was their fierce independence—their self-reliance and refusal to be enslaved. In a private notebook he wrote, “Of all God’s creatures there is only one that cannot be made the slave of the lash. That one is the cat.” The same certainly cannot be said of dogs. However, as many of the stories in this book will show, Mark Twain admired dogs for their friendly dispositions and strong loyalty to their masters. “We cannot all be as good & sweet & lovely as a good dog,” he once wrote, “but we can all try.” Yes, Mark Twain may not have loved dogs quite as much as he loved cats, but he wrote a book about a dog—something he never did for a cat. In fact, his “good dog” remark comes from his inscription in a copy of that book, A Dog’s Tale, that he gave to an animal rights organization he supported.

			Mark Twain was surrounded by cats throughout his life, but dogs were also always nearby, from his early boyhood to the last day of his life, when he shared his bedroom with a dog. Several dogs—real and imaginary—played notable roles in his career as an author. For example, if it weren’t for a forlorn mutt in Nevada, the world might never have known the name “Mark Twain.” According to a story published after he died, one day in 1864, when he was standing on a corner in Virginia City, Nevada, “a mangy dog came up and rubbed its itching side against [his] leg.” Mark Twain “merely looked down and drawled out: ‘Well, if I’ve become a scratching post for Steve Gillis’s dogs, I’d better hit the trail.’” Shortly afterward, he was on his way to California, where he would write the jumping frog story that launched him on the path to world fame. Incidentally, that story about a remarkable frog named Dan’l Webster also tells about an even more remarkable dog named after another famous American, Andrew Jackson (see chapter 13).
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					A Dog’s Tale, 1904, cover

				

			

			Here’s something else few people know: Not only did Mark Twain write a book about a dog, but another dog was indirectly responsible for the title of his 1894 novel Pudd’nhead Wilson. What Mark Twain liked least about dogs was their tendency to yelp and bark. In his novel, a disagreeably yelping and snarling dog prompts the young lawyer David Wilson to say something that earns him the unfortunate nickname that gives the novel its title (see chapter 26).

			Andrew Jackson and the yelping Pudd’nhead Wilson dog are among the many imaginary dogs you will meet in this book, but you will also meet many real dogs that Mark Twain encountered in his life, as well as a few dogs he never knew that were named after him. One of the most moving stories about real dogs comes from an essay Mark Twain wrote about the sudden death of his youngest daughter, Jean, in 1909—only four months before his own death. The last thing he wrote for publication, that essay also contains his last writing about an animal—a tribute to Jean’s German shepherd, Fix, the dog that was to share his bedroom through his last months (see chapter 12).

			Speaking of real dogs, one of the fun things about reading Mark Twain’s dog stories is wondering how much of what he wrote was true. As an heir to the southwestern tradition of the tall tale, he was prone to embellish and exaggerate, muddying the line between truth and fiction in his writings. Even scholars aren’t always sure whether to call a book like Roughing It, his 1872 account of his experiences in the Far West, fiction or nonfiction. Some of his readers had the same problem. In 1880, a cheese merchant in New York told Mark Twain that he had read Roughing It and others of his books and wanted “to know . . . by what rule a fellow can infallibly judge when you are lying and when you are telling the truth.” He then suggested that Mark Twain’s next book “be published with the truth printed in italics.” Mark Twain laughed off that suggestion with this comment: “Ha!—ha! . . . captured another idiot,” but that didn’t answer the reader’s question.

			It might help if the present volume were to print true statements in italics, but that would require knowing which statements are true. Readers are invited to draw their own conclusions. Perhaps it will help you get started to know that Mark Twain’s claim that an uncle of his “used to own a dog that was descended from the dog that was in the Ark” probably was not true. (He made that claim in his 1907 book Christian Science, which contains one or two other claims of dubious veracity.) On the other hand, you might simply ignore such questions and instead concentrate on enjoying the stories, each of which has its own unique fascination.

		

	
		
			1.

			Hunting Dogs

			e

			Mark Twain’s autobiography, which has been published in numerous forms, is rich in poignant memories of his youth. He grew up in the riverside Missouri town of Hannibal but spent most of his summers at the Florida, Missouri, farm of his uncle John Quarles. His warm recollections of the farm’s hound dogs would later find fictional expression in his writings about Tom Sawyer and Huckleberry Finn.

			e

			I remember the ’coon and ’possum hunts, nights, with the negroes, and the long marches through the black gloom of the woods, and the excitement which fired everybody when the distant bay of an experienced dog announced that the game was treed; then the wild scramblings and stumblings through briars and bushes and over roots to get to the spot; then the lighting of a fire and the felling of the tree, the joyful frenzy of the dogs and the negroes, and the weird picture it all made in the red glare—I remember it all well, and the delight that every one got out of it, except the ’coon.
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					Edmund Henry Osthaus, “Afield.” Courtesy Library of Congress

				

			

			I remember the pigeon seasons, when the birds would come in millions, and cover the trees, and by their weight break down the branches. They were clubbed to death with sticks; guns were not necessary, and were not used. I remember the squirrel hunts, and the prairie-chicken hunts, and the wild-turkey hunts, and all that; and how we turned out, mornings, while it was still dark, to go on these expeditions, and how chilly and dismal it was, and how often I regretted that I was well enough to go. A toot on a tin horn brought twice as many dogs as were needed, and in their happiness they raced and scampered about, and knocked small people down, and made no end of unnecessary noise. At the word, they vanished away toward the woods, and we drifted silently after them in the melancholy gloom. But presently the gray dawn stole over the world, the birds piped up, then the sun rose and poured light and comfort all around, everything was fresh and dewy and fragrant, and life was a boon again. After three hours of tramping we arrived back wholesomely tired, overladen with game, very hungry, and just in time for breakfast.

		

	
		
			10.

			Entertaining Watch Dogs

			e

			In June 1908, Mark Twain settled into his last home, a custom-built mansion outside Redding, Connecticut. In September, two burglars invaded his home. The timely appearance of Mark Twain’s secretary scared them off with only a bundle of silverware, but they were soon caught and later served prison sentences for their crime. Although Mark Twain was upset by the incident, which triggered the resignations of his entire domestic staff, his public reaction was flippant. A little later, he helped found Redding’s first public library by issuing the appeal that follows below. 

			e

			I am going to help build that library with contributions—from my visitors. Every male guest who comes to my house will have to contribute a dollar or go away without his baggage. If those burglars that broke into my house recently had done that they would have been happier now, or if they’d have broken into this library they would have read a few books and led a better life. Now they are in jail, and if they keep on they will go to Congress. When a person starts downhill you can never tell where he’s going to stop. I am sorry for those burglars. They got nothing that they wanted and scared away most of my servants. Now we are putting in a burglar-alarm instead of a dog. Some advised the dog, but it costs even more to entertain a dog than a burglar. I am having the ground electrified, so that for a mile around any one who puts his foot across the line sets off an alarm that will be heard in Europe. 

			e
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					Mark Twain posing with a gun outside his Stormfield residence shortly after the burglary. Courtesy of the Mark Twain Project, The Bancroft Library, University of California, Berkeley

				

			

			Mark Twain was actually a little inconsistent on the subject of watchdogs. The morning after the burglary, he wrote to a young friend named Margaret Blackmer: “Burglars in the house after midnight this morning. They are on their way to jail this afternoon. We are buying a couple of bulldogs & hoping they will call again.” A day or two later, he wrote to journalist Melville E. Stone, “No. I can get burglars here at club rates and they pay their own fare. Can you lend me a dog? I want one that will leave strawberries and cream to eat burglar.”

			e

		

	
		
			11.

			Mark Twain and the Trick Dog

			e

			By the turn of the twentieth century, Mark Twain had one of the most recognizable faces on the planet. His flowing white hair and the brilliantly white suits he began wearing around 1906 made him stand out in any crowd—a fact that wasn’t entirely accidental. In fact, he so loved being the center of public attention we can only wonder what he thought of the dog in this 1909 Manhattan news item. 

			e

			The sidewalks of the avenue were thronged. Moving at a leisurely pace a continuous stream of pedestrians threw a brilliant ribbon of calm as far as the eye could reach. At Forty-Fourth street, at the most crowded hour, a small knot of persons had gathered intent upon the same object. A woman who was just behind the group observed the cause of this little gathering as she supposed, and turning to her companion:
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					Early twentieth-century Manhattan street scene. Courtesy Library of Congress

				

			

			“How gratifying,” she said. “See, there is Mark Twain waiting for a bus, and so many have stopped to look at him. He has his back to them and doesn’t know a thing about it. Quite a tribute, isn’t it?”

			But by this time the women were abreast of the group. The real object of interest was something entirely different. Standing back of Mark Twain was a woman, and beside her a French poodle sitting upright, his mistress’ purse held tightly in his mouth. Not one of the group had recognized the distinguished author nor had a moment for him in the absorption of watching the trick dog. 

		

	
		
			12.

			The Last Family Dog

			e

			One of Mark Twain’s most heartbreaking experiences occurred near the end of his life when his twenty-nine-year-old daughter, Jean, died on Christmas Eve 1909—only a few months before his own death. Epilepsy had long made Jean’s health fragile, but the suddenness of her death was a shocking blow, especially as she had been Mark Twain’s only relative still living with him. Immediately after Jean died, he began writing a lament that would reveal how her pet dog, Fix, comforted him.

			e

			Last night Jean, all flushed with splendid health, and I the same, from the wholesome effects of my Bermuda holiday, strolled hand in hand from the dinner-table and sat down in the library and chatted, and planned, and discussed, cheerily and happily (and how unsuspectingly!)—until nine—which is late for us—then went upstairs, Jean’s friendly German dog following. At my door Jean said, “I can’t kiss you good night, father: I have a cold, and you could catch it.” I bent and kissed her hand. She was moved—I saw it in her eyes—and she impulsively kissed my hand in return. Then with the usual gay “Sleep well, dear!” from both, we parted.
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					No photo of Jean with her German shepherd Fix has been found. This photo shows Jean (center) in 1906 with her St. Bernard Prosper, her father (right), and his secretary, Isabel Lyon (left). Courtesy of Kevin Mac Donnell, Austin, Texas
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