
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 

Northwest Lundies GatherNorthwest Lundies GatherNorthwest Lundies GatherNorthwest Lundies Gather    
By Susan Torgerson Taylor 

 

Our annual picnic occurred on July 22 this year 

in Mukilteo, Washington.  Due to variable 

weather and prior commitments by some of our 

regulars, it was attended by fewer than normal 

Lundehunds and their owners.  Still, ten Lundies 

(14 if you add in my four) found the energy to 

get their owners up so they could come play at 

Camp Canine.   
 

Lots of games were enjoyed by the owners and 

tolerated by the Lundies, except when the liver 

treats came out and then the doggies exhibited 

liveliness!  
 

We swabbed all the dogs cheeks to get DNA for 

the Univeristy of California Davis canine 

genetics project.  Next year we will obtain 

samples from Lundehunds who missed this 

year’s picnic. 
 

My Elfy only started one fight this year; a 

record for her.  Perhaps she is happier with 

fewer dogs around her territory We welcomed 

two visitors who had not previously attended. 

We hope they had such a good time, they will 

return next year. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

    
Some of the folks and their Lundie friends at the 

Northwest Lundiefest July 22
nd

. 

 

Stop the Begging!Stop the Begging!Stop the Begging!Stop the Begging!    
Dogs have no self-control when it comes to 

food.  Of course, some breeds are worse than 

others.  Golden Retrievers are affectionately 

called “Garbage Guts” for their tendency to eat 

everything and anything. 
 

The more we give our dogs, the more they eat; 

they have no say in the matter—we are their 

caretakers.  And don’t forget that your dog’s 

diet includes every treat and table scrap, not just 

his regular feeding. 
 

By giving in to your little beggar, you’re setting 

yourself up for everlasting begging behavior.  

And while it may be cute at first, when you stop 

rewarding him the persistent attention-seeking 
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behavior goes into full swing:  crying, pawing, 

barking and jumping. 
 

The solution is simple.  Never give in.  Never, 

never, never!  This goes for every member of 

your family and every person who sets foot in 

your home.  Your dog has a great memory for 

that one time you gave in—and then you’re 

back to square one.  Persistence and consistency 

are crucial, as they are in all matters of dog 

training. 

 

If you hang in there, eventually the begging will  

stop, which is important. Beyond the irritation 

factor, begging can have real consequences for 

your dog’s health.  Overeating and obesity 

spawn countless health issues: joint, hip and 

foot problems; bloat; pancreatitis; diabetes; and 

more. 

 (From the folks at Pedigree) 

 

Report from MorokulienReport from MorokulienReport from MorokulienReport from Morokulien    
By Tracey Rousseau 

 

It started as a cool cloudy day but nerves were 

running high, excitement in heavy in the air, you 

could cut the tension with a knife - then there 

was a bark and we remembered why we were 

there.  The Swedish National Lundehund 

Specialty and the Norwegian National 

Lundehund Specialty in Morokulien, Norway on 

July 26
th

-July 27th, a wonderful weekend of 

Lundies, LUNDIES and more LUNDIES!  
 

The Saturday show only had one ring and one 

judge, with a judge training, so the show 

progressed slowly.  As evidence to the nature of 

outdoor European shows, no one even blinked 

while standing in the ring while the sky opened 

up and a 10-minute downpour ensued. 
 

A major difference between US and European 

shows is that in Europe you receive a written 

critique detailing the good and bad points of 

your dog. The judge also talks with you and 

thoroughly examines your dog while you stand 

there for anywhere from 3-5 minutes.  Being the 

only American family showing a dog was very 

intimidating but we were greeted, everyone did 

their best to speak to us in English and we tried 

our hand with Norwegian - not very 

successfully, mind you!  
 

The judges were happy to see an American dog 

and we were thanked repeatedly for coming and 

asked if we would be present again next year.  

Cliffhanger Elsking Prinsess (Ski) did very well, 

placing third out of 14 in her class. There were 

over 85 Lundehunds entered in the show, more 

than 100 on show grounds visiting with 

everyone. 
 

Sunday’s weather was perfect and it was evident 

upon arrival that there were many more 

Lundehunds present than the day before.  There 

were two rings this day, one for males and one 

for females, so in order to see everything you 

had to go back and forth.  Over 100 dogs were 

entered into this show and there were easily 130 

or more Lundies on site.  
 

We were told repeatedly that the judges were 

impressed with the quality of the Lundehunds 

they were seeing, considering the small gene 

pool we were working with.  Ski again placed 

nicely, 4th in her class out of 15 in the Open 

class.  She was awarded a small NLK glass and 

received a Certificate of Promise for quality.   
 

Having met the wonderful folks at the show was 

an experience not to be missed. We made 

wonderful friends, found more and more people 

who were interested in the American breeding 

program and what was happening with AKC 

recognition. We were thanked repeatedly for 

coming to the show and bringing our Ski with 

us so they could see an American-raised 

Lundehund in comparison with the European 

dogs.  Undoubtedly, the most common 

questions and/or comments pertained to the 

impending recognition by the AKC!  The 

biggest question posed to us was if the 

American breeders were going to try and change 

the dog - we assured them that we didn't want to 

see that happen either. 



 

 

 

If you want to see an impressive display of 

Lundehunds and have the time & means, I 

would HIGHLY recommend you go to the 2008 

specialty next year in Trondheim, Norway. I 

have never been so impressed with a show in 

my life-- a fantastic job, in a gorgeous setting 

with 100+ Lundies to play with?!?! 
 

You’re Healed!You’re Healed!You’re Healed!You’re Healed!    
A fundamentalist Christian couple felt it 

important to own an equally religious dog.  At a 

kennel, they found a dog they liked quite a lot.   

 

When they asked the dog to fetch the Bible, he 

did it in a flash.  When they instructed him to  

look up Psalm 23, he complied equally fast, 

using  his paws with great dexterity.  They were 

impressed so they purchased the dog and took 

him home, 
 

That night they had friends over.  They were so 

proud, they couldn’t resist showing off their dog 

and his special skills. 
 

The friends were impressed and asked whether 

the dog was able to do any of the usual dog 

tricks as well.  “Well,” said the owners, “let’s 

try it.” 
 

Once more they called the dog and they clearly 

gave the commend “Heel!”  Quick as a wink, 

the dog jumped up, put his paws on the man’s 

forehead, closed his eyes in concentration and 

bowed his head. 

    

Keep Them Coming…Keep Them Coming…Keep Them Coming…Keep Them Coming… 

Many thanks to those of you who have been 

sending in pictures and items for the newsletter.  

Your photos are wonderful!  Please keep them 

coming.  And EVERYONE remember that your 

contributions are welcomed.  Please send them 

to rwaldmann1@mac.com.  And be sure to let 

me know if you change your e-mail address. 

 
 

AdmirationAdmirationAdmirationAdmiration    
“You can say any fool thing to your dog and the 

dog will give you this look that says ‘My God, 

you’re RIGHT!  I NEVER would have thought 

of that!’” 

Dave Barry 

 

 
Kicking off the holidays, we show Tracy 

Rousseau’s Cliffhanger Elsking Prinsess as a 

pup.  For more great photos, visit  

www.cliffhangernorwegianlundehunds.com. 



 

 

During the Cold WarDuring the Cold WarDuring the Cold WarDuring the Cold War    
 

At the height of the arms race, the Americans 

and Russians realized that if they continued in 

the usual manner they would probably wind up 

destroying the world. 
 

So one day they met and decided to settle the 

power struggle with one big dog fight.  They 

would have five years in which to breed the best 

fighting dogs in the world and whichever side’s 

dog won would be entitled to dominate the 

world.  The losing country would lay down its 

arms. 
 

The Russians found the meanest Doberman and 

Rottweiler females in the world and bred them 

with the biggest meanest Siberian wolves.  The 

selected only the biggest and strongest puppy 

from each litter, killed the siblings, and gave 

him all the milk.  They used steroids and 

trainers, and after five years came up with the 

biggest, strongest, meanest dog the world had 

ever seen.  Its cage needed steel bars 5 inches 

thick and no one could get near the dog. 
 

When the day for the dog fight came, the 

Americans showed up with what appeared to be 

a 10-foot-long Dachshund.  Everyone felt sorry 

for the Americans because they knew there was 

no way this dog could last 10 seconds against 

the Russian dog. 
 

When the cages were opened, the Dachshund 

came out of its cage and slowly waddled over 

towards the Russian dog.  The Russian dog 

snarled and leaped out of its cage.  But when it 

got close enough to bite the Dachshund’s neck, 

the Dachshund opened its mouth and ate the 

Russian dog in one bite! 
 

The Russians came up to the Americans shaking 

their heads in disbelief.  “We don’t understand 

how this could have happened.  We had our best 

people working for five years with the meanest 

Doberman and Rottweiler females and the 

meanest Siberian wolves.” 
 

“That’s nothing,” an American replied.  “ It took 

our best plastic surgeons five years to make an 

alligator look like a Dachshund.” 

 

 
 

From Terry Tetzlaff…From Terry Tetzlaff…From Terry Tetzlaff…From Terry Tetzlaff…    
 

 I have a Norwegian Lundehund & I was buying 

a large bag of  Purina at Wal-Mart and was in 

line to check out. 
 

 A woman behind me asked if I had a dog.  On 

impulse, I told her  no, I was starting The Purina 

Diet again, although I probably shouldn't 

because I'd ended up in the hospital last time, 

but I'd lost 50 lbs. before I awakened in an 

intensive care ward with tubes coming out of 

most of my orifices and IVs in both arms. 
 

 I told her that it was essentially a perfect diet 

and that the way that it works is to load your 

pants pockets with Purina nuggets and simply 

eat one  or two every time you feel hungry. 
 

Horrified, she asked if I'd ended up in the 

hospital in that condition because the dog food 

had poisoned me.  I told her no; it was because 

I'd been in the street chasing cars when a van hit 

me. 

 


