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COPE WITH ME?COPE WITH ME?COPE WITH ME?COPE WITH ME? 
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INTRODUCTIONINTRODUCTIONINTRODUCTIONINTRODUCTION    

 
An American friend of mine, Pete Campbell, is a witty and 
informative writer who LOVES his Siberian Husky, Aghra, or the 
Beast From the East as he calls her.  Several years ago he wrote the 
content of this booklet for his website and I asked him if he would 
mind if I produced a booklet to give to people who are interested in 
becoming involved with the breed.  He was gracious enough to 
agree.  So, I will let him introduce you to Aghra, who you could say 
is the real author of this booklet , and to what life is like with a 
Siberian Husky in the family. 
Laurna McKie  (Clanhusky)   

 
 
 

If you have not yet guessed, we love these guys.  Life can easily be 
divided into two distinct periods, ‘Pre-Husky’ and ‘Post Husky’.  
We’ve laughed the laughter that only Husky owners know.  We 
laugh at our dogs and we laugh at ourselves, and we laugh at what 
they have reduced us to.  We just laugh.  You really have no choice. 
 
Once we met a man out walking his Husky.  His words rang of 
wisdom and experience.  As we approached him, he proclaimed, 
“You have to be a freakin’ nutcase to have one of those crazy 
dogs!”. 
 
He really hit the nail on the head.  I can’t say I’ve ever met a Siberian 
owner that is all together.  Perhaps they once were, back in the ‘Pre-
Husky’ days.  That was when they wore nice clothes and their hair 
was just right.  They drove a sports car and were on their way to the 
top.  The ‘Post-Husky’ person is frazzled.  Their clothes are covered 
in fur, their hair is sticking up in seven different directions, they 
drive an old pick-up or van with primer grey doors, and they missed 
a critical business meeting because they spent the night chasing 
their Sibe around town.  We are indeed, ‘freakin’ nuts’.  On the 
upside, like most crazy folk, we laugh….all the time. 
 
As you read through this booklet, you may develop the idea that we 
are trying to frighten you away from Siberian Huskies.  We promise 
you that this is not the case.   
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This is not some fashion craze that we want to horde to 
ourselves, we want everyone to share in the roller-coaster of 
Siberian ownership.  It can be so much fun and so much 
sorrow.  However, you need to be strong to live through the 
ups and downs, and these guys deserve an owner who is 
strong enough to stand by them and care for them; from the 
moment you welcome them into your family until they draw 
their last breath. 
 
When you really think about it, the healthiest Sibes will only 
live about fifteen years.  Every second is critical to them.  They 
may have a wonderful life filled with trust and love and 
understanding, or they may have a miserable life filled with 
fear and loneliness.  It all depends upon the person holding 
the leash. 
 
Once you finish reading this, whether you decide to make the 
commitment or pass on the overwhelming responsibility, we 
thank you for being bright enough to “look before you leap”.  
You have already displayed that you are considerably more 
intelligent than the previous owners whose Siberians are now 
in Welfare or the dog pound, and desperately looking for a 
new home. 
 
Enough, we’ll let a Husky tell you what you need to know. 
Slainte 
Pete, Jacinta & Aghra (aka The Beast From The East) 

AGHRA 
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WHO AM I ?WHO AM I ?WHO AM I ?WHO AM I ?    
 
 

I am not a Wolf 
I left that life behind many years ago 

 
I am not a Pit Bull 

I only fight when I need to 
 

I am not a German Shepherd 
Your commands lack urgency in my world 

 
I am not a Rottweiler 

Your possessions mean very little to me 
 

I am not a Golden Retriever 
What I retrieve, I keep 

 
I am not a Collie 

I’d sooner eat your livestock than protect them 
 

I am not a Poodle 
Don’t you dare tie a ribbon around my head!! 

 
I am a HUSKY and I’m ALL business 

 
 

I’ve been this way for over a thousand years, so if you have convinced 
yourself that you can ‘mould’ me, I can assure you that you are 
mistaken.  If you don’t see my traits fitting in with your life, maybe we 
should just call it quits right here and now!  
 
If you are up to the challenge, and our lifestyles are compatible, I 
promise to improve your life tenfold.  If you are nothing like me, and 
blindly enter into this partnership, I can make you wish we’d never met. 
 
 

I come from a proud family of working dogs.   
It is YOU who needs to earn MY respect 
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I RUNI RUNI RUNI RUN    
 
 

Think Iditarod.  Think Yukon Quest.  Think of pulling forty times your 
own body weight for over a thousand miles in temperatures that can 
only be called ‘ungodly’. 
 

It’s a family business. 
It’s in my blood. 
It’s what we do. 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
We are the professional athletes in the world of dogs.  Sure, those 
shivering Greyhounds make a bit of money at the tracks, but they 
wouldn’t last a day in my kennel.  We only chase real rabbits, and what 
we chase, we catch. 
 
Humans seem to have a problem with this, and I can only conclude that 
you don’t exercise enough.  Well fear not, your personal trainer is here!  
I will remind you each and every day that it is time to go run.  Heck, I’ll 
even remind you every five to ten minutes if you would like.  I’ve got a 
lot of energy to burn, and I’ve been saving it all up for you while you 
were at work.  I’ll give you a few minutes to change clothes once you 
get home, but if you keep me waiting too long, I’m going to destroy one 
of your beloved possessions every ten minutes until we run.  I call 
this…. “motivation”. 
 
Sure, some people cheat and get me a big fenced-in yard.  The fenced 
yard is great!  I don’t have to worry about you two-legged types 
slowing me down, but I have a little secret about fences that I will 
share with you in a bit.  However, a fenced in yard doesn’t quite give 
the same thrill as a good run. 

Photograph by John Batt 
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AND I KEEP RUNNINGAND I KEEP RUNNINGAND I KEEP RUNNINGAND I KEEP RUNNING    

    

    

    

    

    

    
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
I’ll never understand you humans.  You seem quite content to walk the 
same routes, day in and day out.  Doesn’t it get dull?  There is so much 
to see and smell!  I tell you what I would do if I had the chance…..  I 
would go and see every square inch of this island!  If it weren’t for that 
pesky leash, I’d have it made. 
 
 
Don’t get me wrong.  I’m sure we will grow to be quite close.  It has 
nothing to do with my feelings for you.  I just NEED to know what is 
around that next bend and over that next hill.  It used to be okay before 
you guys filled the streets with those stupid cars and busses.  See, 
where my family comes from, we never had to worry about stuff like 
that.  Now I’ve lost most of my family; run down by people who didn’t 
want to stop and give us a ride.  That is why my boss never (ever!) lets 
me off a leash.  I’ve tried to convince him that I know cars are 
dangerous, but he saw right through me.  He knows I can’t resist the 
sights on the other side of the road.   

Taina 
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MOTIVATIONMOTIVATIONMOTIVATIONMOTIVATION    

    
    

Elaborating a little more on that motivation I spoke about earlier.  
We Huskies have boundless energy and we LOVE company, so if 
we are ignored or just left to ourselves for too long, we get very 
bored and tend to take our frustration out on your belongings. 
Well, they’re not as much fun as we are & we don’t want them 
taking first place in your affections. 
 
Yes, I’m afraid we can be very destructive………….     

 

A highly motivated Onieda, oops! 
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I AM AN ESCAPE ARTISTI AM AN ESCAPE ARTISTI AM AN ESCAPE ARTISTI AM AN ESCAPE ARTIST    
 

Think your yard is secure?  I bet you 
it isn’t!  I know more about your 
fence than the crew that installed it.  
I know dips, gaps and I especially 
know where the soft spots are to 
start a tunnel. 
 
Four feet might be a challenge to a 
Cocker Spaniel.  I have an aunt who 
can jump six-foot fences!  I have a 
cousin that showed me how to drag 
lawn furniture over to the low spots 
to help me over.  My nephew figured 
out that if he spills his water dish in 
just the right spot, it makes the soil 
prime for digging.  He’s so smart! 
 
 

 

 

By presenting me with a 
fence, you have basically 
said, “I bet you can’t get 
through that!”. 

And I will make it my 
mission in life to prove 
to you that I am smarter 
than you give me credit 
for…... 

Above:  Tego showing the  
others how to climb a fence 

Aislin testing the new fence  

Kisska & Tia  
hatching a plan 
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I THINK YOUR’E I THINK YOUR’E I THINK YOUR’E I THINK YOUR’E 

TOO BOSSYTOO BOSSYTOO BOSSYTOO BOSSY    
 
 

I’m sure you did a good job 
managing your family before you 
had a Husky, but now that you 
have a born leader, why don’t you 
just sit back and let me run the 
show? 
 
My family always lived in packs.  
As such, social standing is pretty 
important to me.  When I first came 
to my new home, the very first 
thing I did - before I wanted to 

know where the water was, before I looked for where I would sleep, 
before I asked for food - I wanted to know exactly where I stood in the 
order of things.  By my first impression, I figured I fell right under my 
boss and directly above the other members of the house.  Turns out I 
was wrong. 
 
My boss made sure that I knew I was the new guy, and I fell much 
closer to the bottom than I originally thought.  Even the kids ranked 
above me!  It’s humiliating, but it is good to know where I stand.  Still, 
I’ve got plans.  One of the kids is pretty slow, and the grandmother has 
really lost her touch.  I figure I’ll move up three or four notches by the 
end of this month. 
 
When you take on a new job, you want to know exactly where you fall 
in the scheme of things;  who you work for, who works for you, etc.  As 
‘working dogs’, we Huskies need to know the same thing.  Let us know 
up front where we stand. 
 
 …...that way we can begin planning the revolt 
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I DIGI DIGI DIGI DIG    
 

All right, I admit it.  I’ve been 
trying to cut back, but it’s hard.  
What is the obsession with a neat 
garden anyway?  How is anyone 
supposed to know there is a 
Husky in the house if you have 
the Lawn Doctor there every 
weekend? 

 
 
 

I dig for a lot of reasons.  I dig a nice hole in the cool soil to escape the 
heat, much like I would dig a hole in the snow to escape the cold.   
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
I dig to hide the nice things you give me.  I dig because, even though 
you can’t see or hear them, there are field mice running rampant 
through your garden.   
 
 
 
But most of all, I dig because you forgot to 
take me for a run and I need to work off all 
this energy. 
 
You could contract me out if you would 
like.  I can make a moat around a house in 
a single afternoon! 

 

Tiger Lily having a good dig, just because she can! 

Eanna cools off in her  
recently dug hole  

Tikaani demonstrates digging a moat  
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I WELCOME THIEVESI WELCOME THIEVESI WELCOME THIEVESI WELCOME THIEVES    
 
 

I own some pretty important stuff.  I have half a dozen squeaky toys, a 
kong, a tug-rope and a whole selection of balls.  Your stuff is silly. 
 
Say for example someone were to come crawling through the window 
in the middle of the night….well, they most likely came to play!  I will 
run and get my favourite toy with which to impress my new friend.  I’ll 
think you are rude for sleeping while we have a guest, but not to worry, 
he is in good hands with the Husky!  We will play all night long, or at 
least until the sun comes up and he says he has to go.  The least I can 
do is show him the best way out with that pesky TV and computer you 
were spending too much time with anyway! 
 
“Watch Dog”?   
Yes, that’s me.  I watched him come and I watched him go.   
Didn’t miss a step. 

Shadow 
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I PLAY ROUGHI PLAY ROUGHI PLAY ROUGHI PLAY ROUGH    
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Some dogs will play foo-foo games like they were cats or something.  
They’ll play nicely in the corner, amusing themselves for hours with a 
piece of string.  Not Huskies. 
 
We can play rough at times.  We run, we wrestle, we play-fight, we 
chase, we tackle, and we roll and play-bite some more.   
 
If you put a few of us together, you’d swear there was going to be a 
death or two, but we’re just having fun.  If you want to play these 
games, sometimes you’re going to get muddy, bruised, and even shed 
a little blood.  Sure, I can play nice if I have to, but I’d rather show you 
all how strong I really am!   
 
I know it’s quite 
hard for you to try 
and explain to other 
dog owners that we 
ARE only playing, I 
can see they don’t 
believe you, but hey 
if their dogs can’t 
take it, what can I 
say?  We know how 
to have fun! 
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You humans are wimps, particularly the young ones.  They love to 
come and tug my ears and pull my tail, and when I accept their 
invitation to roughhouse, they go crying to their mothers!  Heck, kid, if I 
wanted to really hurt you, you’d never make it back into the house.  I 
was only playing, but now Mum is upset and I am on my way back to 
the Cat & Dog Home. 
 
How does that saying go?  “If you can’t run with the big dogs, you’d 
better stay under the porch”. 
 
 
For the record, I’m one of the breeds known for my patience and love 
of kids.  Let’s face it, we’re kindred spirits, we both like to have fun and 
wind up the boss! 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
Teach me to respect your children. 
Teach your children to respect me! 
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I love mud!  I just have to roll and dive into the 
muddiest area I can find, so be prepared!! 
 
I’ve also got a lot of fur.  No, that doesn’t quite do 
it justice.  I have more fur than Harrods.  There, 
that’s more like it. 
 
See, I originally come from a land where few 
humans could survive.  I’ve got a secret to 

surviving these temperatures.  I’ve got two coats!  I have the one that 
you see ON ME every day, and then I have the one under that which 
you will see ON YOU every day. 
 
My main coat is in it for the long haul, and I like to keep it pretty neat.  
After all, you can’t deny that it looks pretty sharp.  Sure I’ll get it all 
muddy as often as I can, but between licking myself clean and rubbing 
it off on your carpets and furniture, I clean up pretty well. 
 
That undercoat, well, that’s another story all together.  That  thing gets 
all ugly and smelly, and even though you can’t really see it too well, I 
just need to get rid of it twice a year.  This can be a long process, made 
much longer if you don’t brush me regularly. 
 
Year round, you will find bits of fur and 
mud on your furniture, all over your 
clothes, (forget wearing black!), and 
even in your food.  The picture on the 
right is taken after one brushing 
session.  There’s really no way around 
it.  If this offends, you may want to look 
into that Mexican Hairless a few kennels 
down. 

I’M A BIT MESSYI’M A BIT MESSYI’M A BIT MESSYI’M A BIT MESSY    

TIA 
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I CAN BE POSSESSIVEI CAN BE POSSESSIVEI CAN BE POSSESSIVEI CAN BE POSSESSIVE    
 
 

What can I say? 
 
I don’t have a lot of things in this world.  You have a car, a TV, a stereo, 
the list goes on and on.  What do I have?  A few chew toys and a bowl 
of food.  Wouldn’t you be a little touchy about your stuff too? 
 
I appreciate every little thing you give me.  It is a special present from 
you to me, rewarding me for being a good Husky.  I aim to show you 
how grateful I am by guarding it from any of your other pesky pets. 
 
Sure, there are quite a few Huskies that are willing to share their food 
and toys, particularly if they were raised together, but if I’m new in the 
house I can only assume that everyone is after my stuff! 
 
Just be careful if your Pomeranian likes to eat out of different dishes:  
I’m not sure how I feel about sharing yet. 

Kisska guarding her kong 
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I HUNTI HUNTI HUNTI HUNT    
 

We Huskies have what the animal psychologists refer to as “an 
extraordinarily high prey drive”.  What these kooks are talking about is: 

I chase (almost) everything that runs. 
I catch everything I chase. 

I kill (almost) everything I catch. 
 

 
My back yard is my ‘kill-zone’, 
and if you enter it (and you are 
an ‘outsider’, smaller than me), 
you are mine.  I always bring my 
catch to my boss to share with 
him, and he doesn’t even seem 
to appreciate my generosity.  
There were some good ones 
there too; 2 rabbits, a half-dozen 
squirrels, a bird, and a few 
domestic animals that (for legal 
reasons) my boss won’t let me 
mention here. 
 
If you currently own cats, rabbits, hamsters, chickens, goats, sheep, or 
even other dogs, you better introduce us on neutral territory first!  
Some of my sisters have friends that are cats, others will chase after 
them right away.  Most of my brothers can get along with other dogs, 
but I have a few that would make short work of your favourite pet!  We 
all have very unique personalities, and you need to make sure we can 
all get along as a family. 
 
My family isn’t mean’  quite the opposite in fact.  We weren’t designed 
to hunt, though we can be pretty good at it when we want to be.  As it 
turns out, I can have pretty bad 
judgement when it comes to prey 
selection.   
 
I just don’t want to end up in the 
pound because you found out, too 
late, that I don’t care much for your 
daughter’s hamsters. 
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Note from editor: 
 
I would like to add here that I have met many people who claim their 
Huskies are excellent off the lead, obedience trained and that ‘not 
letting them off the lead’ is a lot of nonsense! 
 
It’s not!!  The hunting instinct in the Siberian Husky is so strong that 
should, what they consider to be prey, cross their path, no matter how 
well trained & behaved they normally are, everything will simply 
disappear from their heads.  It’s not that they are disobeying a 
command, it’s down to the fact that they no longer hear you, they have 
become oblivious to all except the ‘hunt’. 
 
I have two Huskies who are very well behaved & excellent on recall, 
one even walks to a perfect heel, however, I only ever let them off the 
lead in areas which I know to be completely safe and well away from 
livestock.  It only takes a sheep to appear on the horizon, a cat, duck, 
rabbit, even a bird to come into view, and they would be off!    
 
Huskies who are worked on the Rig or Sled are trained to ignore these 
distractions, but they too can sometimes pick up a trail and take you 
somewhere you were not planning to go. 
 
We don’t advise you to keep your dog on a lead to make things 
awkward for you. Too many Huskies have been shot by farmers after 
mauling their sheep or come to other sad ends.  Please do not be 
dismissive of this advice, there will always come that time. 
 
If you do like to see your dog exercising off the lead, make completely 
sure that you are either in a secure enclosed area, or somewhere that 
you know to be 100% safe, which 
rules out most places. 
(Laurna) 
 
 
 
 

Yana’s first Pheasant 
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I DON’T LIKE TO BE HITI DON’T LIKE TO BE HITI DON’T LIKE TO BE HITI DON’T LIKE TO BE HIT    
 

We Huskies learn our manners from our 
mums.  They are good at teaching 
those…..believe me!  Mums let us know 
when we are playing too rough or getting 
too big for our furry britches.  They use a 
number of techniques to do this.  None of 
them involve hitting! 
 
Somewhere down the line, humans got the 
crazy idea that hitting was a good form of 
discipline.  Hitting one of us will teach us 
nothing except that you are a source of 
pain, to be feared and loathed.  It hurts, 
and we don’t like it at all.  If you do it 
enough, we might just show you how 
strong our jaws can be.  Worse still, since I develop fear, not respect, I 
might take out my frustration on your child or your neighbour. 
 
Although my family traces its roots to Russia, I understand English 
perfectly well.  I can translate the tone of your voice even better.  I’ll 
know that I messed up by the way you address me, and once I figure 
out what it was that I did wrong, I’ll probably apologise and remember 
never to do it again. 
 
I treat you well because I like and respect you.  I expect you to treat me 
with a degree of respect as well.  I will keep up my side of the deal as 
long as you promise to keep up yours.  If you start to smack me 
around, all bets are off. 
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I’VE GOT PLANSI’VE GOT PLANSI’VE GOT PLANSI’VE GOT PLANS    
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
What is it about humans that makes them think they can boss us dogs 
around?  You’re always barking, (no pun intended), orders about this 
or that.  The pathetic thing is that some breeds actually listen to you!  
I’m not one of them.  I’m a Husky.  I’ve got plans. 
 
I have things to see and do.  You complain about your hectic work 
schedule!  I have to squeeze in 26 laps around the garden, dig 6 new 
holes, and set an ambush for the neighbour’s cat - and do it before the 
important howl session at 10 pm (sharp).  And you want me to “sit”?  
You can sit if you want, I’m busy! 
 
On most days, I really have no choice but to ignore 
your goofy commands.  I do get my good days 
though.  On those days I will do the exact opposite of 
what you tell me, just to prove to you that I 
understand your command and have (after careful 
consideration) decided that it would be in the best 
interest of the Husky to disobey. 
 
It’s so funny to watch you get flustered and all 
worked up.  You look so embarrassed in front of your 
friends!  If you say ‘Sit’, I’ll ‘Stand’.  If you  say 
‘Come’, I’ll run the other way.  Some  humans call it 
stubborn.  We Huskies call it good, clean fun. 

Maigan  

 

Lacy enjoying a 
good howl!! 
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I NEED OPERATIONSI NEED OPERATIONSI NEED OPERATIONSI NEED OPERATIONS    
 

 
I’d really rather not talk about this one, but it 
is REALLY important.  There are a lot of 
homeless Huskies out there and probably the 
biggest reason is because humans don’t get 
their dogs ‘fixed’.  You see, Huskies are studs!  
They can have their pick of any female dog in 
the neighbourhood, (not like those poor, ugly 
bulldogs who can’t ever get a date).   
 
Female Huskies are absolute foxes!  Every 
male dog in town will be waiting outside your 
door with chocolates and flowers. 
 
 
 
 
Well, accidents will happen, and though we don’t really want to get into 
the details of who was with who, the end result is a batch of new 
puppies in the pound.  Did you know that many of these places can 
only keep a dog for a few weeks before they have to be put to sleep?  I 
wonder if you humans do the same with your own kids? 
 

 
So anyway, a simple operation can eliminate all these 
potential problems.  It will help make the male less 
confrontational towards you when you try to boss 
them around, and we females have much less chance 
of developing medical problems in our personal 
areas.  It is worth the cost!  Trust me! 

 
 
 
 

 

 

Badger, such a stud! 

Emmi, a real  
foxy lady 
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I NEED A GOOD HEALTH PLANI NEED A GOOD HEALTH PLANI NEED A GOOD HEALTH PLANI NEED A GOOD HEALTH PLAN    
 

I spend a lot of time outside, and there are some nasty things out there.  
If I am a healthy Husky, I will need to be treated regularly with a good 
flea and tick preventative such as Frontline.  This will keep the nasties 
off me and, in so doing, keep them off you.   
 
If I am not so healthy, you may get to spend a lot of time with my vet.  
Some of my family have been known to develop problems with their 
eyes, cataracts, glaucoma and such.  There is a price to pay for these 
baby-blues!  We also have been known to have some hip problems 
(like many athletes), and unless checked regularly, I might spend the 
last few years of my life in complete agony.  Keep a look out for 
epileptic seizures too.  That kickin’ chicken may look funny to you, but 
it could kill me! 
 
Good breeders weed out most of these problems, but there are many 
poor Huskies that came from puppy farms that need a chance in life 
too! 

Nikita 
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WHAT I WILL WHAT I WILL WHAT I WILL WHAT I WILL 

EXPECT OF EXPECT OF EXPECT OF EXPECT OF 

YOUYOUYOUYOU    
 

I want good food.  Human 
food is nice, but if you give 
it to me enough, I’ll go on a 
hunger strike until you 
give it to me again.  Just 
feed me a QUALITY dog 
food. 
 

I need access to a constant, fresh supply of  water.  All this fur makes 
me hot and I need to keep myself hydrated.   
 
I need exercise.  If you let me build up too much energy, I can be 
destructive.  Take me out for a long walk around town and all is 
forgiven. 
 
I want your attention.  When you ignore me, I think you are mad at me.  
Pet me, scratch my belly, toss a ball for me from your favourite easy 
chair.  These things let me know that you aren’t mad, you’re just too 
tired to go run. 
 
I want a crate.  I need a place to hide all the nice things you give me.  
My crate is my bedroom and I need my private space where I can go 
when I am frightened or stressed or just need a break from your kids. 
 
I WANT to respect you.  Don’t put yourself in a position where your role 
as leader is questionable.  Be a strong leader and I will be a strong 
follower. 
 
I want you to respect me.  I’m a pretty serious machine when you think 
about it.  Respect what I can do FOR you as well as what I can do TO 
you. 
 
I want you to roll in the dirt now and again.  Your life is far too intense.  
Spend a few afternoons with me and I will remind you of what it is like 
to laugh, how good fresh-cut grass smells, and where the sunniest 
spot in the garden is. 

 

Nula 
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I want a dry place to sleep.  I can survive in temperatures as cruel as 70 
Fahrenheit but it doesn’t mean I like it all the time!  I want to be near 
you and hear you snore.  I don’t want to ever feel alone. 
 
I want to be able to trust you.  I want to greet you without hesitation, to 
put myself in a vulnerable position for you, to allow you to manage my 
life.  I don’t offer these things easily, and, I will let you know when you 
have earned my trust.  Yes, it is something to be proud of. 
 
I want to see you.  I know you are having fun, and being able to hear it 
but not see it will drive me insane!  I can handle not being the centre of 
the family, but at least let me be a part of it! 
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INITIAL PLACES OF CONTACT 
 
 

The Scottish Siberian Husky Club 
www.scottishshc.org.uk 
Secretary:  Ann Shaw, Coylton, Tele. 01292 590042 

Siberian Husky Welfare Association (England & Wales) 
www.shwa.org.uk         Tele.  02088 475423 

 

The Siberian Husky Club Of GB 
www.siberianhuskyclub.com 
Tele:  0871 277 6783    

Sled Dog Rescue 
www.snopeak.com 
Contact:  Ewan Robertson   Tele.  01506 499243 

Pete Campbell & Aghra’s website 
www.thehomelesshusky.com 

If you are still interested in joining the wonderful, whirlwind 
world of Siberian Husky ownership, then any of the above 
contacts will be able to direct you to a reputable breeder.  
They will help you avoid the pitfalls of  buying from ‘puppy 
farmers’, or buying dogs that are unregistered, over priced or  
poor in health. 
 
All that remains to be said is 
 

   WELCOME TO OUR CRAZY 

WORLD 
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Many of my UK & French friends have graced the pages of this 
booklet and I want to thank their bosses for sending their photos to 
Emmi & Nula’s mum.    
 
Aghra 

Britny Alfonzetti; Skye (page 19) 
 
Mel Hannam; Tiger Lily (page 11) 
 
Christine LeFebvre; Taina, Aislin, Eanna, Nadslav & India 
(pages 7, 9, 11 & 13) 
 
Catherine Lewis;  Onieda, Maigan, Kenai & Shamanu and  
Frosty stalking chickens  (pages 8, 17, 20 & 24) 
 
Layla McInness; Shadow, (Front Cover) 
 
Laurna McKie;  Emmi, Nikita & Nula   
(pages 10, 21, 22 & 23) 
 
Michelle Abercrombie; 
Kisska & Tia; Kisska & Courtney; A Room full of fur  
(pages 9, 14, 15, 16 & 17)  
 
Stacey Rastrick;  Shadow (page 12) 
 
Collete Richardson; Gremlin & Skye  (page 13) 
 
Janet Richardson;   Tego (page 9) 
 
Ewan & Bridget Robertson;  Snopeak Team (page 6) 
 
Donna Sangster;  Tikaani (page 11) 
 
Lisa Strachan;  Yana (page18) 
 
Lacy & Badger  (pages 20 & 21) 


