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Poison Ivy was bred once and
wie 'z'ccpt another bitch named
Ch. Bubbling Oaks The One
and Only (Baby Face).

Waly Buly, Bubbles® litter-
mate was used as our founda-
tion stud for breeding, His
AKC name was Ch- Suffolk
Waoly Buly of Qakwood, He
was bred [ive times to a bitch
named Vanilla Shake and pro
duced consistently nice puppies
with great stamina, spirit and
beauniul faces. Woaly Buly was
only shown at PVSC in ‘73, in
the six-month Puppy class, and
cid not go back in the show ring
until he was around eight years
old. He fimshed his champi-
onship in less than six months
and never left home agun.

Amelia: Their first breeding
was an, “I would never breed
that bitch to that male accident.”
Waly Buly jumped the fence,
jumped back into the yard on
the kennel side and procecded
o climb over the kennel fence
into the kennel to breed Vanmilla.
She was eleven months old and
in her first heat. We would
never have done that breeding,
It ended up that we got these
gorgeous puppies, We did that
brecding five times. She was
like his wife! Wile for fife!

Jack: We produced a lot of
puppies out of them. We bred
Waly Buly to a couple of owm
side bitches. In one of his firse
breedings, he produced Ch.
Foxy Lexy of Bubbling Oaks.
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AmiDan Ch. Bubbling Oaks Fat
Break, “Fatin, " an Franing exercise
in Dewinicrk,
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Typically, | showed her to her
championship. and then found a
very tall handler for her.  She
was sent down to handler Hous-
ton Clark: for about a mondh.
Foxy won a few BOBs, a Group
3, blew coat and came home,
never to be shown again. She
was ranked #6 or #8 Samoved
in the country that vedr because,

back then, so few Samovyeds
won Groups,

Amelia: You sull had to get
a well-known handler. as well as
have a solid animal 1o get a
Breed ona bitch. Bubbles spent
six years of her life on the read
and Me Too spent about three
vears, That's nine years of camy
paigning bitches: whose sole
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purpose was to break the Breed
barrier.

Jack: It continued even afteér
Bubbles had started to earn
some breed recognition.

Amelia: We were newly
married, and we had this really
nice bitch, 1 knew nothing
about dogs: They were pretty.
I liked them. That was it, We



some kind of conveyor belt
uploading it into the plane. She
broke her shoulder, and we
didn't know it

Jack: She came back limp-
ing on and off. Anyway, she
won BOW at the PBSC Special
ty that year.

Amelia: The ‘76 PV3C Spe-
cialty was fun. I was always
nervous when they went in the
ring, and [ couldn't stand by the
ring. . She won in 1975, and the
club picked the same judge fo
the lollowing year bhecause
everyone liked him. His name
was Anthony Hodges. Obvious-
ly, no one expected that we
would win again, She was in
season, as usnal. Heexamined
her and then placed her in @ cor-
ner, at the far back of the ring.
Everyone thought she was done.
That is where she stz wed the
entire time while he ]udgr_d all
the males and all the bivches.

Jack: He, literally, put her
in 2 corner and never looked at
her or wuched her again.

Amelia; Comes down o the
final cut, and he pulls out his
dogs. Then, he motions 1o
bring the bitch out of the corner,

Jack: No. He didn’t even
do that, He pulled out every
body [rom the last group and
has them going back and forth,
back and forth. He i:llf_kb what
we thought was his BOB. Then,
he pull-‘ Bubbles out of the cor-
ner. He puts her with the male,
He turns around, points at Bub-
bles, and says, “Best of Breed.”
Everybody's teeth dropped. No
one had any idea what he was
up to. He basically went
through every dog, and picked
her. It was the most amazing
thing. Everyone was loored.

Ameha: Those two wins, n
a row, probably really started
making wiaves because bitches
Just didn’t win specialties or
Breeds,

Jack: The most impressive
win [ ever saw was in Connect-
cutat Long Shore, She was in
the ring with four big, hairy
males and the judge gave n w
Bubbles. That same day in the
Group when she won her very
first Group I, the whole place
and [ went 'wild. Then she was
in the BIS ring. ' We thought we
waould get Best, but it was
alveady picked. It was a Stan-
dard Poodle. This was the
100th BIS the Poodles was going
for, and it was picked the weck
before. Tt was also set to retive.

Alter a couple of vears play-
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Ch. FIJ.Y_T f.ra.\:r rl,l"Br.rlrf.’.r.":}Jg Oaks, She won BOB on the ey io a Grouge J1T
Placing on Wiy deey, hawelled by Hoyston Clark,

ing with Bubblés, we shipped
Foxy down to.Houston Clark,
tor a month. Foxy blew coat, so
we brought her back home and
bred her. We bred another
male, Ch. Sugar Daddy of Bub-
bling Oaks. who won BOW ar
the Garden, 10 Kapusta. Kapus-
ta was 2 batch out of Pat More
house’s bloodlines, Kubla Khan.
We kept one female out of this
litter, Ch: Me Too of Bubbling
Oaks. I fmished Me Too, and
then; Nancy Sheehan Martin

started o show her, While 1
was out of town, Amelia and
Nancy cooked up a show at the
International, in Chicago. and
shipped Me Too to the Interna-
tonal, I didn't like Me Too.
Ameha: 5She was a good
moving dog, but she did not
have the kind of head we would
have hiked. 1 could groom her
up so she looked decent, but she
did not have a presty face, |
think a Samoyed bitch should be
pretiy up-close: Jack was furious
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at me for shipping out Me Too
because he really did not want
to special a bitch that did not
have a preuy fdce. But thar
changed when we got the call
from Mancy Sheehan that Me
Too had just gone BOB at the
International.

Jack: Anvway, Me Too
won our third PVSC Specialty
Breed and that’s how we won
the Windsong Challenge Tro-

hy, Me Too went onto be #]

Samoyed in ‘83 and ‘84, which
sort of made judges feel comfore
able, if they wanted 10 put up a
bitch for Breed, Theugh Bubs
was Top Bitch she never ranked
higher natonally than #2 all sys-
tems; 50 Me Too went further in
the National rankings, but Bub:
bles defeated more dogs in her
show career. Remember, the
Working Group was larger for
the six vears that Bubbles was
shown and Me Too was cam-
paigned for avound three years.
Bubbles won BOS at the Garden
for four straight vears; back-to-
back, hefore she was able to win
the Breed, the fifth year, and
then the Group IL

Amelia: We were told we
had to replace the Challenge
Trophy, il we won it

‘Iack.‘ Me Too won the
Reck Creek Specialty, went on
to win a Group I and a 2.000-
dog BIS at Rock Creek. The
Group that day had the BOB
winners of eleven different spe-
cialties in it, Every dog in the
BIS ring was a multple, mulo-
ple, mu][ip]{* BIS do;_, Me Too
out-gaits everything m the ring
and ends up behind an Trish Set-
ter that can flv. Me Too had
her nose up the Irish Setters butt
the whole way around the ring.
Unbelievable! Me Too was a
good-moving bitch with 2 lot of
room and a lot of angles. She
could really move, ['crh,' in the
face. but she could mave like a
shot, 1 never saw any dog out-
gait her.

Amelia: Acally, my plan
when I sem her to the Interna-
tioral wis 1o bring Me Too oue
on the heels of Bubbles in order
to keep the door open for other
bitches o win. While Me Too
was being campaigned ather
breeders starced to seriously spe-
cial some nice bitches. But if
there was one thing that cracked
the glass ceiling. it was when the

judge only gave Bubbles a

Group II at the Garden, I
remember Jack picked me up
and twirled me around in the



alr. Judges came up to us. The
first thing they said was. *You
were robbed,” not congrawla-
tions, but we didn't care. Evi-
dently many judges were
incensed with the judging. Joy
Brewster called us two davs
later to well us that the judge was
being constantly hassled by
other judges, as to why he chose
a'dog that had so hittde substance
over her, Well, the upshot of
the whole incident was that Jov
called us a few weeks later o tell
me that she had checked the
records and that Bubbles was
the highest placing Samoyed in
the entire history of Westmin-
ster, She said that by losing the
Group we had actually done
better than winning it. Joy said
that since the Garden, bitches
were winning across breeds.
That judges had not stopped
talking about how the Sammy
bitch got dumped o that awful
male ‘and even hard-line judges
were giving other Breed bitches
a second look and even Breeds.
No one wanted 1o be considered
a pig!

Jack: Also, Samoveds were
considered a junk breed and it
really made a difference when a
so-called junk breed bitch won
big,

What s a junk freed?

Jack: Samoveds, Malamutes
or Siberian Huskies and some
other breeds were often referred
o as junk breeds, They were
breeds that were not looked on
favorably by the judges, did not
usually win, or had really no
breed specimens of any merit,
It's not one of the more Favored
breeds that usually win.

Amelia: Some really good
bitches started coming out
Kandi. Bubbles and Me Too got
the door open and other specials
bitches kept it apen.

Jack:  As Bubbles was retir-
ing; Linda Zaraza started to spe-
cial 2 male named English
Autumn (Alfie). She hired Joy
Brewster to handle Alfie. Jack
Feinberg's male took two BOSs
to Alfie becauwse the judge
thought Joy had Bubbles m the
ring. The judge never checked
far wsticles.  Alfie was a small
dog even though he had a lot of
hair. The judges saw Jov Brew-
ster walk in with a Samoyed
after showing Bubbles for six
vears, I saw twice where a
Judge had w pa back and redo
his ribbons because he gave Jack
Feinberg's male BOS 10 Alfic,

Hinw embarraising!
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Am/Can Ch. Bubbley La Rue of Oakewood on caver of AKC Gazetle. Only Sam biteh to ever be ant the cover of Gazette,

Jack: For the judge, Well,
veah!

Amelia: That just shows
how they pay attention to who
is-handling the dog, not the dog,

Jack: If the judge can't tell a
bov dog from a girl dog, either
the judge is blind or there is
soniething wrong with the dog,

Amelia: They should be
able to tell right away just from
the face.

They actually asked us for a picture!

Jack: T had Foxy up on the
table out in Southhampron and
someonce thought she was a
male because she was so big:
She was the tallest birch we ever
had. She was 23 or 24 inches.
That’s when I met a fellow who
had Malamutes, and he said 1
should think about sledding;

Amelia; Let's wll the story
about how we got started 5I(.*r_1{l~
ding. His father had bought a
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sled, years ago, and had some
harnesses, and he give them 1o
us. We had owo, back-to-back.
major blizzards here in New
York. The first storm paralyzed
the city with 27 or 28 inches of
siow, Jack came home carly
because the storm was so terr-
ble. The next day, it was still
snowing and there was so much
snow we could not open my
basement door. 1 was down to
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Amd/Can Ch. Bubbles La Rue of Quikrwond. . Love this prcture — it showws the slier fif so woell,

other guy in.

Jack: Anyway, I finally
caught up to my friend Gary
who was already crapping out.
It was so cold that Krypro's
blood froze and the wound was
frozen closed. Gary said, “I'm
going o knock off at the nexi
check point.” [ said, *No you're
not. You can just stay on my
tail to the finish line.” He
agreed to follow me, At the last
wrn for honie, he again wanted

to quit. I stopped and switched
my dogs. 1 put Krypto up front,
and put the other dog back at
point. [ said, *Gary, we only
have abour seven miles to the
{inish line, The nearest check:
point is twelve miles back.”
Gary knew the finish line was
closer, 50 1 trmed my light ow
because I knew Fang knew the
way, Eweryone: asked, *Where
is Gary?™ [ said, “He'll be in.”
Sure encugh, minutes later Gary

came in with his team of Sihen-
ans.
The best fun was up in the
White Mountains, They would
have these climbs of twerty-
degrec inclines for about five
miles up the mountain. When
we would go downhill all the
Siberian teams would just blow
right past me. We would get to
the next rise, and halfway up the
meuntain [ started passing them,
These other guys are running
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behind their sleds and [ never
get off my sled. Never.

Amelia: Jack's claim was it
was a dog sled team — not a peo-
ple sled team. Fvery single one
of the team drivers would run;
and | mean run the mid-distance
races. They would jurmp on the
sled for awhile, but these sled-
ders basically ran the whole
race: |ack’s thing was that his
team was going to pull his sorry
tail up that mountain, He
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lowed this creek back up the
moutain as it joined the rongue
river, and proceeded up the

WBICUmE ta mountain valley. The sides of
WILLOW CREEK the valley are covered in pon-

derosa pine. but the floor is
THA[LH EAD _ open and grassy. We lollowed
the river valley for almost three
miles, going up most of the tme.
A lone fly fisherperson was the
only other human being we
encountered; he was picturesgue
cnough so that we didn't mind.

Several other creeks joined
the Tongue River, creating a
number of rocky fords we all
had to cross. The dogs did a
great job leaping from rock o
rock. L on the other hand, was
much less graceful, and wound
up on my back in the middle of
the creek at least once. With
some of the larger fords, we
found that it was easier and
safer for one of us o go across
without a dog, then call the dogs
across. Il a dog and 1 wried the
rock leaping together, but didn't
stay i sync, one or both of us
was going to get wer. We carry
long lines with snaps for situa-
Buoomer, Skylark and Roger at the trailhead in the Black Hills, tions like this, especially if the
current is very swift.

ambiance we could want, The their grandmother, these two
dogs had their choice of the de:  have not yet lesrned to open

Riger and Boomer on the trail in the Black Fhils,

out. the crates, or the inside of  tent zippers,
the tent. Fortunately, unlike Our first hike, indeed, fol- Bowmer drinks from the water bottle he's been carrying,
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This trail is called the Tie
Flume Trail. The name was a
mystery to me untl we learned
that when the railroad was
pressing westward, the builders
came up inte the mountaing to
cut trees for tes. They built a
flume to use the river water to
wash the tes down 1o the val-
levs where the railroad bed was
being constructed. We came
across the ruins of the wooden
tie flume along a couple of
strerches of our huke.

Nr.':.'{i morning started with a
surprise. Roger usually got
up first (also usually very early)
and disappeared out the tent
door. I would wait untl he
returned to go out myself, mak-
ing sure the dogs didn't get sepa-
ration anxietv:and start to bark.
This morming after he had been
gone for a short while, T heard a
desperate whisper  outside,
“Pam, sit on those dogs — there’s
a moose out here!” Not only
was there a cow moose in the
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whylark contemplates the remams of the old Tie Flume.

ereek right outside the tent, but
she had her call with her, I
knew the dogs would wake up
the whole camp and scare her
and her baby off as well if they
saw her. Roger camie in the tent
and stayed wath the dogs while 1
poked my head out and took
pictures. She didn't seem to care
that she was almost in the md-
dle of the camp, and hung
around most of the day. We
finally were able to sneak the
dogs into the crates in the car
where at least their barking

would be muffled. We left to go
on a hike long before she and
the calf had decided they had
had encugh creck greens. The
next morning was a repeat,
except that this time it was a
huge bull moose. 1 gou the pho-
tographer’s equivalent of buck
fever; my hands were shaking so
hard (because he was so clase) ]
couldn’t get the lens scated on
my camera, and lost some great
pictures!

We stayed in the Big Horns
a few more days, hiking and

Boomer fords a oeek m the HILT Horm Mownitians,

sightsecing. [ would go back in
a heartbeat. 1 haven't even men
tioned the mammoth archaco-
lesgical site in the Black Hills, the
lomghorn cattle, the hang glidérs,
the waterfalls, the evening drive
to: see the elk herd and the
excursion down to Lovell for a
rendezvous between Boomer
and a lovely lady friend; but
that is really another story!

I hope this will inspire miove
of you to put packs on your
dops and explore these wilder-
ness freasures. If you are decu-
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mulating points for r)'uur dog’s
Samoved Club of America
Working Degrees, you have
more mcentive now.  As of last
October’s. Board of Governors'
meeting in Denver, vour dog
can earn 50 points for packing
five miles, a doubling of the old
total of 25,

If you are intevested in these
two locations, here are a couple
of miroductory websites for vou
to try: www.bighorns.com;
veww. theblackhills com. Happy
rrails! -




