
 

 Fall 2010 

Letter from the Editor 

7ÅȭÖÅ ÂÅÅÎ ÔÁËÉÎÇ ÏÕÒ ÔÉÍÅ ÔÏ ÇÁÔÈÅÒ ÕÐ ÓÏÍÅ Á×ÅÓÏÍÅ 

Shiba stories over the past few months and who can blame us?  

3ÕÍÍÅÒ ÓÈÏ×Ó ÁÒÅ ÅØÈÁÕÓÔÉÎÇ ÁÎÄ ÔÈÅÒÅȭÓ ÂÅÅÎ ÑÕÉÔÅ Á ÌÏÔ 

happening in the Canadian Shiba world. 

)ȭÍ ÔÈÉÎËÉÎÇ ÏÆ ÐÒÏÄÕÃÉÎÇ Á ÑÕÁÒÔÅÒÌÙ ÎÅ×ÓÌÅÔÔÅÒȠ ÐÅÒÈÁÐÓ ÔÈÁÔ 

would be a better format ɀ less work for us to get stuff in 

every 2 months, plus we could have more coverage of major 

shows for each season.   

Proposed organization: 

Fall: Sept-Oct-Nov: Submissions by Nov 15, publication Nov 30 

Winter: Dec-Jan-Feb: Submissions by Feb 15, publication Feb 28 

Spring: Mar-Apr-May: Submissions by May 15, publication May 30 

Summer: Jun-July-Aug: Submissions by Aug 15, publication Aug 30 

)ȭÍ ÐÒÅÔÔÙ ÉÍÐÒÅÓÓed by the varied submissions for this 

newsletter ɀ keep them coming!  We have our first poetry 

submission ɀ the Cho cho Rap ɀ and hope to have more 

contributions like this in the future. 

However, the story that affected me the most is definitely the 

story of Geisha.  I was tearing up by the middle of this story ɀ it 

was such a good picture of how a dog can help a person 

through a difficult timeȢ  )Æ ÙÏÕȭÒÅ ÌÏÏËÉÎÇ ÆÏÒ ÓÏÍÅÔÈÉÎÇ ÔÏ 

show people how great Shibas can be, this is pretty much it. 
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Geisha the Shiba Goes Beyond Therapy  

By Sheila Lemaitre 

7Å ÂÒÅÅÄ ÆÏÒ ÃÏÎÆÏÒÍÁÔÉÏÎȟ ÔÅÍÐÅÒÁÍÅÎÔȟ ÁÎÄ ÈÅÁÌÔÈ ÊÕÓÔ ÌÉËÅ ÅÖÅÒÙ ÒÅÐÕÔÁÂÌÅ ÂÒÅÅÄÅÒȣÁÎÄ ×Å ÅÍÐÈÁÓÉÚÅ 
×ÏÒËÉÎÇ ÁÐÔÉÔÕÄÅ ÁÓ ×ÅÌÌ ÁÓ Á ÎÁÔÕÒÁÌ ×ÉÌÌÉÎÇÎÅÓÓ ÔÏ ×ÏÒËȣȢÁ ÓÕÒÐÒÉÓÅ ÔÏ ÔÈÏÓÅ ÐÅÏÐÌÅ ×ÈÏ ÂÅÌÉÅÖÅ ÔÈÅ ÍÙÔÈ ÔÈÁÔ 
3ÈÉÂÁÓ ÃÁÎȭÔ ÂÅ ÔÒÁÉÎÅÄ ЁÓÉÇÈЂȢ    

 I suffer from a chronic severe spinal inflammation and degradation syndrome due to an on-duty RCMP accident; 
dogs were naturally the direction I turned to for both physical and emotional support.  Knowing how much dogs 
have helped me, Pierre and I have committed ourselves to offering means for others to be helped in the same 
way.  We donate service dogs and potential service dog puppies, we donate the supplies if needed, and if we have 
also donated shipping costs for two distant families.  Here is a story of something that we have been involved in 
ÃÌÏÓÅ ÔÏ ÈÏÍÅȣÃÌÏÓÅ ÔÏ ÏÕÒ Ï×Î ÆÁÍÉÌÙȡ   

I couldn't be without my little Geisha.   She helps me so much with my pain and is always by my side when I 

have bad days and nights.  Geisha is what I call a natural "sensitive" ɀ she is innately sensitive to the human 

ÂÏÄÙ ÁÎÄ ÔÈÅ ÅÆÆÅÃÔÓ ÏÆ ÐÁÉÎ ÏÎ ÔÈÅ ÂÏÄÙȭÓ ÍÕÓÃÌÅÓ ÁÎÄ ÔÉÓÓÕÅÓȢ  

Geisha notices when my pain has passed the threshold at which I normally take my medication. Whether 

she is picking up on the tension in the muscles, the heat of the inflammation, or simply the pain of my 

ÅÍÏÔÉÏÎÓȟ ) ÃÁÎȭÔ ÒÅÁÌÌÙ ÓÁÙȟ ÂÕÔ ÓÈÅ ÁÂÓÏÌÕÔÅÌÙ ËÎÏ×Ó ×ÈÅÎ ÔÈÅ ÐÁÉÎ ÈÁÓ ÔÈÅ ÂÅÔÔÅÒ ÏÆ ÍÅȢ  

Ordinarily active hunting or playing, Geisha will run over to me as soon as she senses my pain and she will 

remain by my side until she feels me relax ɀ ×ÈÅÔÈÅÒ ÉÔ ÂÅ ΥΡ ÍÉÎÕÔÅÓ ÏÒ Υ ÄÁÙÓȢ  3ÈÅȭÌÌ ÊÕÍÐ ÕÐ ÔÏ ÍÅ ÁÎÄ 

check out what she can do to help me.  

If I can move and am just feeling horrible, gritting out pain, Geisha will jump back down and search out a 

toy, ÁÎÙÔÈÉÎÇ ÔÏ ÔÈÒÏ× ÉÎÔÏ ÔÈÅ ÁÉÒ ÁÎÄ ÊÕÍÐ ÁÒÏÕÎÄ ÁÆÔÅÒȢ 3ÈÅȭÌÌ ÔÏÓÓ ÔÏÙÓ ÁÒÏÕÎÄ ÔÏ ÍÁËÅ ÈÅÒÓÅÌÆ ÅÎÔÉÃÉÎÇȟ 

ÓÈÅȭÌÌ ÂÅÇ ÆÏÒ Á ÒÅÁÃÔÉÏÎȟ ÙÉÐÐÉÎÇ ÁÎÄ ÇÒÉÎÎÉÎÇȟ ÌÏÏËÉÎÇ ÁÓ ÈÉÌÁÒÉÏÕÓ ÁÓ ÐÏÓÓÉÂÌÅȢ  

)Æ ÔÈÅ ȰÍÁËÅ -ÏÍ ÌÁÕÇÈȱ ÄÉÓÔÒÁÃÔÉÏÎ ÓÔÒÁÔÅÇÙ 

ÄÏÅÓÎȭÔ ×ÏÒËȟ 'ÅÉÓÈÁ will jump back up to me, 

carefully turn to face me, and touch the tip of 

her nose to mine. Looking right into my eyes 

ÁÎÄ ÒÕÂÂÉÎÇ ÈÅÒ ÎÏÓÅ ÇÅÎÔÌÙ ÏÎ ÍÉÎÅȟ ÓÈÅȭÌÌ 

grin and play like that with me. Now, usually 

ÂÙ ÔÈÁÔ ÔÉÍÅȟ ) ÃÁÎȭÔ ÈÅÌÐ ÍÙÓÅÌÆ ÁÎÄ ) ÂÒÅÁË 

into laughter.  

)Æ 'ÅÉÓÈÁ ÃÁÎȭÔ ÇÅÔ ÁÎÙ ÒÅÁÃÔÉÏÎ ÏÕÔ ÏÆ ÍÅ ÏÒ ÉÆ 

ÁÌÌ ) ÄÏ ÉÓ ÍÏÁÎȟ ÓÈÅȭÌÌ ÒÕÎ ÏÕÔ ÔÏ ÆÉÎÄ ÍÙ 

0ÉÅÒÒÅȣÁÎÄ ÓÏÏÎ ÅÎÏÕÇÈ 0ÉÅÒÒÅ ×ÉÌÌ ÃÏÍÅ 

ÁÒÏÕÎÄ ÔÈÅ ÃÏÒÎÅÒ ÁÎÄ ÓÁÙ Ȱ'ÅÉÓÈÁ ÔÅÌÌÓ ÍÅ 

ÙÏÕ ÎÅÅÄ ÐÉÌÌÓȱȢ  3Ï ÍÕÃÈ ÆÏÒ ÄÏÉÎÇ ȰÊÕÓÔ ÏÎÅ 

ÍÏÒÅ ÔÈÉÎÇȱȦ   



Geisha never lets me push myself past the point of sharp or enduring pain. No, Pierre will bring pills and 

help me into bed or an easy-ÃÈÁÉÒ ÁÎÄ 'ÅÉÓÈÁ ×ÉÌÌ ÆÏÌÌÏ× ÔÈÅ ÐÒÏÃÅÓÓ ÃÌÏÓÅÌÙȢ /ÎÃÅ )ȭÍ ÓÅÔÔÌÅÄȟ ÍÙ ÌÉÔÔÌÅ ÇÉÒÌ 

will jump up and settle in beside me and snuggle her body close.  

She even seems to know exactly where I need her heat the most and will push her warm little body up 

ÔÉÇÈÔ ÁÇÁÉÎÓÔ ÔÈÁÔ ÐÁÒÔÉÃÕÌÁÒ ÁÒÅÁȢ 0ÉÅÒÒÅ ËÎÏ×Ó ÓÈÅȭÌÌ ÂÅ ÔÈÅÒÅ ÁÎÄ ÔÈÁÔ ÓÈÅ ×ÏÎȭÔ ÌÅÁÖÅ ÍÅȟ ÈÅ ÅÖÅÎ ×ÁÉÔÓ 

for her to snuggle in with me before adjusting the blankets around both of us!  

'ÅÉÓÈÁ ÉÓ ÁÌ×ÁÙÓ ÄÒÁ×Î ÔÏ ÐÅÏÐÌÅ ÉÎ ÐÁÉÎȢ 2ÅÃÅÎÔÌÙ ÓÈÅȭÓ ÂÅÅÎ ÁÓÓÉÓÔÉÎÇ ÍÙ ÍÅÎÔÁÌÌÙ ÈÁÎÄÉÃÁÐÐÅÄȾÁÕÔÉÓÔÉÃ 

sister through the aftermath of a sexual assault. The only thing that has seen Lynne successfully through 

every painful stage of this horrible process has been Geisha.  Geisha, my own comfort for pain, has been by 

her side every step along the way. 

I was the first person Lynne spoke to about the assault. When she called, Pierre and I piled Geisha into the 

car and drove out to be with her when she spoke to the police. Lynne was greatly relieved when she saw 

ÕÓȟ ÂÕÔ ÓÈÅ ×ÁÓ ÖÅÒÙ ÄÉÓÔÒÅÓÓÅÄ ÁÎÄ ÃÏÕÌÄÎȭÔ ÓÅÅÍ ÔÏ ÇÅÔ ÁÎÙ ×ÏÒÄÓ ÏÕÔȢ  "ÕÔ ×ÈÅÎ ) ÂÒÏÕÇÈÔ 'ÅÉÓÈÁ ÉÎÔÏ 

her apartment Lynne brightened and dropped to the ground to pet and cuddle her.  

As for Geisha, well she knows pain, physical and emotional, and she instinctively wants to help people in 

ÐÁÉÎȟ ÓÈÅ ÉÎÓÔÉÎÃÔÉÖÅÌÙ ÍÏÖÅÓ ÔÏ×ÁÒÄÓ ÔÈÅ ÐÁÉÎ ÁÎÄ ÔÒÉÅÓ ÔÏ ÃÏÍÆÏÒÔ ÔÈÅ ÐÅÒÓÏÎ ×ÈÏȭÓ ÓÕÆÆÅÒÉÎÇȣÓÏ ×ÈÅÎ 

she snuggled with Lynne she immediately changed from friend to comforter mode.  

Geisha kissed Lynne over and over again, she pressed her warm body against Lynne and did everything she 

could think of to get her attention and make her laugh.  Then when we sat down with the police officers, 

'ÅÉÓÈÁ ÃÈÏÓÅ ÔÏ ÓÉÔ ÂÅÓÉÄÅ ,ÙÎÎÅ ÉÎÓÔÅÁÄ ÏÆ ÍÅȠ ÓÈÅ ÑÕÉÅÔÌÙ ÃÌÉÍÂÅÄ ÉÎÔÏ ,ÙÎÎÅȭÓ ÌÁÐ ÁÎÄ ÓÅÔÔÌÅÄ ÉÎȢ 7ÉÔÈ 

'ÅÉÓÈÁ ÓÎÕÇÇÌÅÄ ÉÎ ÏÎ ÔÏÐ ÏÆ ÈÅÒȟ ,ÙÎÎÅ Ô×ÉÓÔÅÄ ÈÅÒ ÈÁÎÄÓ ÉÎÔÏ 'ÅÉÓÈÁȭÓ ÆÕÒ ÁÎÄȟ ÊÕÓÔ ÌÉËÅ ÔÈÁÔȟ ÓÈÅ ×ÁÓ 

ready to speak about what had been done to her that day.  

Seeing how much better Lynne felt with Geisha around, we made a rule to have Geisha with us every time 

we drove Lynne to the police office and Lynne has made it through all of her police interviews and 

questions with Geisha by her side. (Lynne has had to meet several times with uniformed police officers as 

well as plain clothed detectives, she's had to do video-taped statements, interviews, a photo line-up, and a 

video-ÔÁÐÅÄ ȰÒÅÂÕÔÔÁÌȱ ÔÏ ÐÏÉÎÔÓ ÂÒÏÕÇÈÔ ÕÐ ÂÙ ÔÈÅ ÓÕÓÐÅÃÔȭÓ ÓÔÁÔÅÍÅÎÔɊȢ  

Obviously suffering from the trauma that any other sexual assault victim would 

feel but having great trouble expressing it, she burst into tears in a mall food 

court one day as we waited for yet another appointment with the detective. She 

came around the table to me for a hug as she cried on my shoulder, she needed 

ÒÅÁÓÓÕÒÁÎÃÅ ÔÈÁÔ ÓÈÅ ×ÁÓ ÎÏÔ ÁÔ ÆÁÕÌÔ Ȱ) ÄÉÄ ÎÏÔÈÉÎÇ ×ÒÏÎÇȦȢȢȢ) ÆÅÅÌ ÄÉÒÔÙȟ ÂÕÔ ) 

ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÄÏ ÁÎÙÔÈÉÎÇ ×ÒÏÎÇȟ ÎÏÔ ÍÅȦȢȢȢ) ÆÅÅÌ ÓÏ ÂÁÄ ÉÎÓÉÄÅȱȟ Ȱ9ÏÕ ÂÅÌÉÅÖÅ ÍÅȟ 

right?...You knÏ× )ȭÍ ÎÏÔ ÌÙÉÎÇȟ ÒÉÇÈÔȦȩȱȢ     

I suggested that she might feel better if she could get her emotions out by 

writing in her notebook about them. She needed me to explain what "emotions" 

were but once I did, she immediately started to write. And if you could read 



,ÙÎÎÅȭÓ ÃÁÒÅÆÕÌÌÙ ÐÒÉÎÔÅÄ ÓÔÁÔÅÍÅÎÔÓȟ ÙÏÕ ×ÏÕÌÄ ÔÒÕÌÙ ÃÒÙȢȢȢÏÈ ÓÏ ÈÅÁÒÔÂÒÅÁËÉÎÇȢ 7ÒÉÔÔÅÎ ÉÎ Á ÐÒÉÍÁÒÙ ÓÃÈÏÏÌ 

child's spelling and printing, this bundle of painful recollections and feelings actually helped convince the 

detectives and crown lawyers to take this case to court.  

One day, we were waiting in the police department foyer with Geisha. Lynne was gaily talking about 

Geisha to the people waiting next to her, when all of a sudden she started to cry. Geisha immediately 

moved into her arms and Lynne hugged her over and over again. The people there were in tears as well 

just watching her.  

When the detective arrived he showed us up to the soft room and, bringing her water and tissues and 

praising her statement work, he waited until she was calm and then asked her to bring her dog with her 

ÉÎÔÏ ÔÈÅ ÉÎÔÅÒÖÉÅ× ÒÏÏÍȢ 4ÈÅÒÅ ÓÈÅ ×ÁÓ ÁÓËÅÄ ȰÊÕÓÔ Á ÆÅ× ÑÕÅÓÔÉÏÎÓȱȣÔÈÅÙ ×ÅÒÅ ÁÓËÅÄ ÉÎ ÔÈÅ ËÉÎÄÅÓÔ ÁÎÄ 

ÍÏÓÔ ÃÏÍÐÁÓÓÉÏÎÁÔÅ ÍÁÎÎÅÒ ÐÏÓÓÉÂÌÅȟ ÂÕÔ ÔÈÅ ÑÕÅÓÔÉÏÎÓ ÎÅÅÄÅÄ ÔÏ ÂÅ ÁÓËÅÄȣÁÇÁÉÎȢ  3ÈÅ ×ÁÓ ÁÓËÅÄ 

whether she had kissed her assailant, whether she had touched him, whether she had kissed or touched 

him before, etc.   

Once finished, the detective asked if she had anything else to add...Lynne said that she was hurting bad, 

that he had hurt her inside ɀ inside in her heart - and that it was very hard for her to go through it all, very 

ÈÁÒÄ ÔÏ ËÅÅÐ ÉÔ ÉÎȣȱ7ÈÁÔ ÄÏ ÙÏÕ ÅØÐÅÃÔȩȱ ÓÈÅ ÓÁÉÄȟ Ȱ) ÃÁÎȭÔ ËÅÅÐ ÉÔ ÉÎ ÆÏÒÅÖÅÒȟ ) ÃÁÎȭÔȦȱȢ  7ÈÅÎ ÌÁÔÅÒ ) ÁÓËÅÄ 

ÈÅÒ ×ÈÁÔ ) ÃÏÕÌÄ ÄÏ ÔÏ ÈÅÌÐȟ ,ÙÎÎÅ ÓÁÉÄ Ȱ7ÅÌÌ 'ÅÉÓÈÁ ÈÅÌÐÓ ÍÅȢ 3ÈÅȭÓ ÍÙ ÄÏÇȢ -Ù dog helps me you know, 

ÓÈÅ ÕÎÄÅÒÓÔÁÎÄÓ ÍÅȢ 'ÅÉÓÈÁ ÂÅÌÉÅÖÅÓ ÍÅȦȱȢ  

,ÙÎÎÅ ÈÁÓ ÂÅÅÎ ÁÓÓÕÒÅÄ ÔÈÁÔ ÓÈÅ ×ÉÌÌ ÂÅ ÁÌÌÏ×ÅÄ ÔÏ ÂÒÉÎÇ ȰÈÅÒ ÄÏÇȱ ÉÎÔÏ ÃÏÕÒÔ ×ÉÔÈ ÈÅÒ ×ÈÅÎ ÔÈÅ ÔÉÍÅ 

ÃÏÍÅÓ ÁÎÄ ) ÁÍ ÓÏ ÇÒÁÔÅÆÕÌ ÔÈÁÔ ÔÈÅ ÐÏÌÉÃÅ ÏÆÆÉÃÅÒÓ ÕÎÄÅÒÓÔÁÎÄ ÍÙ ÓÉÓÔÅÒȭÓ ÎÅÅÄ ÆÏÒ Á ÃÁÎine helpmate. I 

only wish Lynne could have a dog of her own living with her in her government provided apartment but 

ÔÈÅ ÍÉÎÉÓÔÒÙȭÓ ÒÕÌÅÓ ÆÏÒÂÉÄ ÉÔȢ .ÅÖÅÒÔÈÅÌÅÓÓȟ ÓÈÅ ÈÁÓ Á ÆÒÉÅÎÄ ÆÏÒ ÌÉÆÅ ÉÎ ÍÙ 'ÅÉÓÈÁ ÁÎÄȟ ÔÈÒÏÕÇÈ ÔÈÅÉÒ ÎÁÔÕÒÁÌ 

connection, Lynne will survive her encounter with the baser side of humans. What an amazing and 

heartwarming miracle to witness! 

ɉ'ÅÉÓÈÁ ÉÓ Ȱ#ÈȢ 3ÁÎ *Ï ,Á 0ÅÔÉÔÅ 'ÅÉÓÈÁȱȢ  3ÈÅ ÉÓ Á ÈÅÁÌÔÈÙ ÁÎÄ ÁÃÔÉÖÅ ÎÉÎÅ ÙÅÁÒ old, the mother of Sam 

Ȱ!ÍȾ#ÁÎ #ÈȢ ,ÅÍÁÉÔÒÅȭÓ 3ÁÍÕÒÁÉ 3ÐÉÒÉÔȱȢ   3ÈÅ ÈÁÓ Á ÇÒÁÎÄÓÏÎ ×ÈÏ ×ÏÒËÓ ÁÓ Á ÃÁÎÃÅÒ ÔÈÅÒÁÐÙ ÄÏÇ ÁÎÄ Á 

granddaughter who has been recently donated for hearing assistance work). 

Pictures courtesy of Sheila Lemaitre 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Needed - Male Shiba Inu, preferably either black/tan or a b/t carrier.  Canadian 

Championship desirable.  To cross on young bitches that are carrying the lines of Ch. Zen 

Satori Big Mack / Ch. Sunojo's Sunsation of Kooskia  and Ch Sunojo's Aporo Gami Go / Ch 

San Jo Danielle.  Would be willing to co-own if necessary. 

Contact Stu or Sherin Laurie, Mountain High Kennels, Skookumchuck, BC  Phone 250-

422-3522  Fax 250-417-0486  email  petsgoraw@telus.net 

 

mailto:petsgoraw@telus.net


Akita is Kitten Mom by Sheryl Langan 

Autumn Dawn or "Donney" as we call her is a 
very imposing Akita and like most Akitas likes to 
always give the impression they are pretty 
tough. Donney had a lovely litter last Dec. 28th of 
09. So, no plans for her to have a litter until 
perhaps next year.  
 
When I went to let her out for her run today, she 
was not wanting to come out, but was curled up 
as tight as she could be in a little ball with an 
obvious nest. She was licking what looked like a 
puppy. Oh no, could she have got with some 
other dog that I did not know of!  
 
Upon closer inspection, were the two tiniest of 

kittens, a grey and a black newly born. She was 
very careful of them and had both cuddled right 
up. I made her get up to go outside for a while 
and was going for the camera. But when I came 
back Mama Barn Cat had come and removed the 
black kitten, so Donney cuddled back up with the 
grey.  
 
I did take the grey kitten away later and gave her 
back to Mama, but I dont know, how they got 
back in the pen with Donney, but two hours later 
she had them again. It was amazing to see how 
very gentle this big Akita is with these two tiny 
kittens.  
 
Animals can be amazing. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Wanted: Shiba Male: well bred, 

young adult preferred. Good 

disposition etc. Please phone or 

email.  Pictures, descriptions and 

pedigree.   Phone:  (Sheryl)   (780) 

356-3769 or email: 

driftwood@coool.ca  

 

mailto:driftwood@coool.ca


ȰBilly turned a year old in October and I can't believe the time 
has gone by so fast! I was looking back at some pictures of when 
he was a puppy anÄ ÔÈÉÓ ÉÓ ÏÎÅ ÏÆ ÍÙ ÆÁÖÏÕÒÉÔÅÓȢȱ 
 
Can/Am Ch. Trishamar's Ride Captain Ride (Chase) 
Koyote's Dancing With Myself (Billy) 
 

Picture submitted by Patricia de Geus 

 

 

The below was from a short-lived comic I did, ÅÎÔÉÔÌÅÄ Ȱ2ÅÄ 3ÈÁÓÔÁȱ ÁÆÔÅÒ ÍÙ ÆÉÒÓÔ 3ÈÉÂÁ. - Editor 

 


