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The village of Bronant in Cardiganshire.  It was around Bronant that most Cardigan corgis were to be found in 
the period 1900-1920.  The village has changed little since that time.  Note how green the countryside was in 
early October.  Note also the mist, precursor of the light rain which keeps Wales green. 
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WANDERING IN CARDIGANSHIRE 
WHAT I DID WITH MY VACATION 

 
I had a wonderful trip into the ancestral homeland of Cardigan 
corgis after the CWCA 80th Jubilee show.  This would not have 
happened without my three drivers and guides, Thomas and Mair 
Jones-Rees, and their friend Erwyd Howells.  Mair is an old friend 
from CWCCA specialties, and the owner and breeder of the 
Gwenlais cardigans.  Thomas, her husband, is a man of many 
talents, especially on the computer, and the teller of many 
interesting tales.  Thomas was a blacksmith by trade, but at a 
very high level, many of his stories concerned work welding on 
ships visiting the welsh ports.  Their friend Erwyd is a whirlwind: 
he is by profession a shepherd, meaning that hill farmers hire he 
and his dogs to collect sheep from the huge common pastures, 
divide them by owner, and so on.  He trials competitively with 
border collies:  the dog that travelled with us on our last day was, 
he told me proudly, the fifth generation of his own breeding, and 
came with us to practice for a trial the following day.  What a 
worker he was, fast, working well back of the sheep so they were 
not stressed, and doing everything Erwyd’s whistles demanded.  
His favourite dogs, though, are welsh sheepdogs, larger than 
border collies but cut from similar cloth.  Erwyd has written a 
book about shepherds and herding in Cardigan.  As a result of 
these many activities he knows everyone on Cardigan, at least so 
it seemed to me.  He tapped his network before he took me on, 
and knew just who I should see.  His writing gave him very useful 
knowledge of, and familiarity with, several libraries, notably the 
Aberystwyth city library, and the National Library of Wales.  My three guides all spoke welsh fluently; 
without that we would have made very little headway.  With their help I gleaned some new facts. 
 My objectives on this trip were to get photographs of Cardigan countrysides, and to see if I could 
learn any more about the early history of the breed, in the period 1925-1934, when corgis were first 
recognized by The Kennel Club, and then split into two breeds.  Thanks to a lot of expert help, I was wildly 
successful on both counts.  Mair and Thomas live in Ystylafera, which is up the River Tawe from Swansea, 
in south Wales.  Well, in truth, all the road signs in Wales are bilingual, so actually Ystylafera is upstream 
from Abertawe, which the English insist on calling Swansea.  I reached the village on my own, by reading 
maps and signs, and stopped in a pub called the Red Cow for instructions.  The lady landlord was very 
helpful, and helped me phone Mair, who said it would take a few minutes for her to get there.  So I was 
invited to sit with some of the regulars.  One of them is an avid hiker, and he had just been up onto the high 
moors with a group to put flowers on the site of the crash of an RCAF Halifax bomber during the late days 
of WWII.  The Welsh put fresh flowers each year on the date of the crash.  Six Canadian crew are buried in 
a local cemetery.  The landlord also told me that the salmon were running in the Tawe, and that her 
husband was fishing near a falls – I should go and watch them jump! Thomas later told me her husband is 
locally called “The Poacher”. 
 It turned out that the ‘few minutes’ were a result of Mair racing over to a second house they own, to 
fix it for me to stay in.   
 The trip began in Pembrokeshire, with Thomas as guide.  I wanted to travel in the home of ‘the 
other corgis’, and to see Milford Haven, one of Britain’s great natural harbours, and one of the Viking 
strongholds during their more than 300 years of raiding the coasts of the British Isles.  Today,  
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The historic boathouse in Pembrokeshire, 
where Dylan Thomas did much of his 
writing.
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Pembrokeshire is vacationland, full of cottages, 
caravan parks, hotels and B & Bs.  Dylan Thomas lived 
and wrote here, and as Thomas, Mair, and I are Dylan 
Thomas fans, we visited the boathouse where he did 
most of his writing, and lifted a glass in his favourite 
pub.  It was a fine day for being a tourist.  Thomas was 
a fount of information about the region, as he had fixed 
ships in most of the moorings of the Milford Haven 
region.  Funny, though, we didn’t see a single corgi all 
day! 

The next day Thomas took me north into 
Cardigan.  First we drove up the Tawe Valley, then 
climbed into the Brecon Beacons National Park that 
includes seven mountain peaks which divide the south 
Wales coast from Cardiganshire and the valley of the Wye 

to the east.  My first impression, as the 
road climbed by switchbacks, was 
sheep, sheep, and more sheep.  The 
western part of the National Park is 
bleak grass, flowering rush, and 
bracken, sweeping hillsides and long 
views, common pasture dotted with 
sheep.  The road wound up and up 
over  unfenced grassland.  Sheep were 
widely scattered across the whole 
landscape.  We stopped for 
photographs now and then, once by 
switchbacks where there was no steel 
barrier so if we had gone off on a curve 
the car would have rolled and rolled.  

As we came down to farms, it was obvious that the job of 
collecting and sorting the sheep was well under way.   As is 
clear in the picture above, the fields are small, mostly sloping, 
and there was little evidence of crops other than hay and oats.  
We went through the tiny village of Llangadog, and on to 
Lampeter and Tregaron.  Both of the latter are road hubs, and 
both are towns of consequence.  Neither is large, and their 
centres are probably little changed in the past century or two, 
except for fresh paint.  In Tregaron there is a monument to the 
drovers, shown on the right.  These men have significance in 
Cardigan corgi history.  Much of the droving from this area was 
probably to the welsh cities of Cardiff and Swansea.  Cattle, 
sheep, even geese and ducks were collected in these market 
towns, and then driven to the larger centres.  On the way out, 
the drovers would pay certain landlords.  When they were on 
the way home, they sent the dogs on ahead, and the landlords 
would feed them as they passed.  The dogs would reach home 
as much as two days ahead of the men.  Thomas and others 
were convincing, that corgis had been important drovers’ 
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Sheep pasture in Brecon Beacons National Park
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dogs.  That, to me, is important, 
because it tells more of the function 
of our breed, and gives more insight 
into how they should have been 
built.  It was not until we dropped 
down from the hills that we saw a 
few cattle here and there, but 
sheep were the dominant 
livestock, and the dominant crop 
overall.  Once we got out of the 
hills, the pastures were small, and 
separated by hedges or by dry 
stone walls.  Fences were well 
hidden along the hedges.  One of 
my objectives was to see if I could 
find Mabws (pronounced Maboos) 
Hall, the home of W. Lloyd-Thomas 

who wrote two of the earliest articles on Cardigan corgis (in the AKC Gazette in 1935).  Thomas admitted 
that he expected we would find, at best, a ruin.  As we found out more and more, his enthusiasm grew.  We 
stopped at a pub, one of several, in Tregaron, where Thomas knew the publican.  After lively exchanges in 
Welsh with him and other customers, Thomas translated.  They did not know of Mabws Hall, but the local 
‘mansion’ was Navy Hall, and they directed us there.    The directions were to go through Bronant and up 
the hill.  At the top there was a left turn.  We went through Bronant, and on a gentle rise there was a 
driveway with an open gate.  That could not be it, so we went on and took the next turn, onto a paved 
country lane that wound from farm to farm, and took us back into Bronant, arriving right at the school.  
There was activity in the schoolyard, so Tom drove in.  He talked at length (in welsh) to a very pleasant 
young schoolmistress, who told us that the road with the gate was indeed the way to Navy Hall, which is 
occupied by a Mr.  Jones and his 96-year-old mother.  Mr. Jones had only moved back to Wales a decade 
or so before, but he knew to local area.  Navy Hall, larger than most farmhouses, but in the same plain 
style, was built by a retired Royal Navy Lieutenant in about 1820.  Mr. Jones knew little about Cardigan 
corgis, but he did confirm that there had been a breeder named Harry Griffiths, who had died in the late 
1930s.  The important point was that he had heard of Mabws Hall, but it must be on the other side of the 
hill, towards the coastal town of Llanrhystud.  Another bit of information was that there was still a common 
pasture on that hill.  It was late, so we headed home. 
 Next day we headed for Llanrhystud.  As the ‘highway’ wound through wooded hillsides, I spotted a 

sign that pointed to Cwm Mabws.  
Less than a mile up that road we 
stopped to talk to a man who lived 
in a nearby cottage.  
Unfortunately, he was English, 
and had moved to the area only a 
couple of months earlier.  He had 
never heard of Mabws Hall. As 
another car came down, and we 
were blocking the road, we drove 
on, looking for a place to turn 
around.  As Tom turned in a 
driveway, I spotted a sign for 
Mabws Hall, slate, but with most 
of the paint missing from the 
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Lowlands in Cardiganshire.  Sheep, for meat, are the principal  crop.

More Cardiganshire farm country.
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 lettering!  We opened a fine wrought iron 
gate, and went up the driveway, lined with 
rhododendrons, under very large old oak 
trees, came around a bend, and there was 
Mabws Hall.  As the photo shows, it is five 
stories high, and clearly pre-victorian.  
Unfortunately the present owner did not 
want to talk, so we left with no further 
information about W. Lloyd-Thomas.  In 
the next few days, through Tom and Mair’s 
searches on the internet, plus visits to two 
libraries with Erwyd, we discovered that 
the Lloyd family, late of Mabws Hall, had 
first been granted land in Cardiganshire in 
832, and had lived in the general area ever 
since.  Thanks to Erwyd, we actually found 
(in Aberystwyth city library) and copied 
an unpublished update on the history of 
the hall written by W. Lloyd-Thomas 
himself in 1949.  The next day Mair and I 

went up to Yvonne Caul’s home near Aberystwyth.  Yvonne 
breeds the Rhiwelli cardigans.  On the way up we stopped 
at the Devil’s Bridge, where two men make the best dog 
sculptures (miniatures) in Britain.  Unfortunately, they had 
left for the day, and while I saw lovely Cardigan and GSP 
statues, the elderly mother could not sell them.  The boys 
would be back next day, but we could not find the time to 
go back. The next day, Erwyd Howells picked me up, and 
took me back toward Bronant.  He had been on the phone to 
several of his Shepherd friends, and they had directed him 
to David Jones of Fron-Fynwent Farm, Bronant, a grandson 
of Harry Griffiths.  Erwyd had made an appointment, and 
we wound our way to the farm.  Mr. Jones was a gold mine!  

He had dug out some old photographs, and a 
full page article written by W. Lloyd-Thomas 
in Our Dogs in 1933. There is a photograph 
of a handsome woman with a baby in her 
arms and a long-necked Cardigan sitting on 
the wall beside her (above, right).  The 
baby, Mr. Jones said, was himself, and the 
lady was his mother, daughter of Harry 

Mabys Hall, near Llanrystud.  This was the home of W. Lloyd Thomas, 
who wrote the most informative extant article about early Cardigan 
corgis.  The slope near the mansion, between the power pole and the 
flag pole, was the location where several of the pictures in Hubbard’s 
1952 book on Cardigan corgis were taken, notably the picture of old 
Mon, and that of Mr. David Jones with Mon II 
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Fron Fynwent farm, home of Mr. David Jones.  The first Cardigans 
exported to North America were perhaps born here.
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Griffiths.  Mair later ascertained that 
Mr. Jones’ paternal grandfather was 
the David Jones shown on page 30 of 
Hubbard’s book, with Mon II beside 
him.   Mr. Jones also had two 
photographs of Mon, the Cardigan 
that Lloyd-Thomas claims was the last 
of the pure-bred Cardigans of hill 
stock.  These were taken by W. 
Lloyd-Thomas (see Hubbard), and it 
was clear to Tom and I that the 
background was Mabws Hall.  Mr. 
Jones also recollected that his 
grandfather Griffiths had exported 
more than one Cardigan to America.  
Putting two and two together, I 
believe that those dogs must have 
gone to Roberta Bole, grandmother 
of Helen Jones.  She imported her first 
Cardigans before the two corgi 
breeds were separated in October of 
1934.  Mr Jones had with him a lady 

who had come to test his rams for scrapie, the ancestor to mad cow disease, so we did not have long to 
talk. 

The living quarters of Fron-Fynwent have probably not changed much for a couple of centuries, 
other than the addition of electricity and electric appliances, modern plumbing, and a modern bathroom.  
The living room floor was big flat stones, with carefully swept earth between them 

The article (Our Dogs, August 1933) is very important to our breed’s history.  I have long suspected 
that W. Lloyd-Thomas was one of the prime movers to get the two breeds separated, and this article 
confirms that.  It is a spirited reply to an opinion given by Mr. Fred W. Lewis in a previous issue of Our 
Dogs, suggesting the corgis should remain a single breed.  I am not yet sure I can copy or scan this article.  
It is a full newspaper page, in very 
small type, and the paper has gone 
very brown with age.  However, I 
have typed the whole text into an 
MSWord file, which I can send to 
anyone who requests it.   

Erwyd also took me to the 
libraries, first the Aberystwyth city 
library, where a friend of his, Nia 
Richards, is reference librarian, and 
found us much of interest.  Then we 
visited the National Library of Wales.  
We did not find much new material, 
but I did purchase a copy of Erwyd’s 
book on the shepherds of Cardigan.  
After I got home I received some 
very useful information  from Ms. 
Richards.  I had assumed, by reading 
between the lines of Lloyd-Thomas’s 
1935 articles, that cattle were much 
more common than sheep before the 

Mair Jones-Rees, Charlie MacInnes, and friends.  The tricolor is Sacha, 
sire of my Ritchi, and the puppies were bred by Yvonne Caul, of the 
Rhiwelli prefix.   

The entrance to Fron Fynwent farm.  The stone buildings are more than 
200 years old, built of flat stones left over from slate quarries.  The 
farmstead was so compact and well treed that I could not get a vista. 

CCCC Newsletter  28 (1)      Page 6                               April 2007 



 7

industrial revolution, but that sheep gained importance as woollen mills came on line.  Nia sent me 
information that there were wool fulling plants in Wales long before that.  In fact, the information she 
supplied says, as I should have expected, that the relative numbers of cattle and sheep varied over the 
centuries in response to market forces.  Yes, Welsh cattle went to market as far as London, but sheep also 
went, perhaps more to the cities of south Wales.  Why is this important?  Well, what herding jobs did 
Cardigans actually do?  It seems there were sheep to tend as well as cattle.  Of course, there were also 
welsh sheepdogs in the mix.   

The next day Mair took me up 
the Elan Valley.  All the rivers of the 
Welsh mountains have been dammed, 
and the reservoirs supply fresh water 
for several major British cities.  The Elan 
valley dams are used to bolster the flow 
in the river Wye, from which 
Birmingham gets most of its drinking 
water.  I was sorry that I ran out of time.  
I would have liked to get back to the 
sculpture shop, and I would have liked 
to go to Hay-on-Wye to see if I could 
track down the Hereford breeder who 
sent my aunt her Cardigans, whence 
came my first. 

It was fascinating how little 
modern development there is in 
Cardiganshire.  There are some new 
houses, built just like new houses 

anywhere.  But most buildings are centuries old, built for short statured Welshmen, so my head was 
perpetually ducked.  There are a few ruined castles, but mostly, I had the impression that the only changes 
to the landscape in the past three centuries are the dams to gather the water supply for distant English 
cities. 

On the last day of wandering, 
Erwyd took me up to Macynlleth, north 
of Aberystwyth, to meet Miss Eleanor 
Evans, a grandniece of Harry Griffiths.  
She had several photographs of 
Cardigans of the 1930s, some that I 
had never seen, others that are in 
Hubbard, and, in one case, a dog 
pictured in Hubbard, but this is a 
different picture.   

So what can I put together from 
all this?  The first conclusion is that, in 
the 1925-34 era, there were very few 
Cardigan corgis indeed.  All of 
Erwyd’s asking led back to Harry 
Griffiths.  There is no one else 
remembered as having corgis, but, of 
course, memories from the 1930s are 
getting pretty thin today.  Lloyd 
Thomas’ article says that there was only one breeder by 1930, but a decade earlier there might have been 
as many as six.   These folk, he said, were breeding just to keep alive the dogs they remembered working 
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Erwyd Howells working his border collie in preparation for a trial.

The dining room of a very old pub in Tregaron, Cardiganshire 
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when they were young.  That tells me that the foundation for our modern Cardigans was small, probably 
no more than 20 individual dogs. 

I wish I could have found more on the actual role of Cardigans on the farms in the 19th century.  Was 
Lloyd Thomas’ account complete, or was it only partially correct?  We have to remember that Lloyd 
Thomas was trying very hard to get the corgis from his family’s part of Wales recognized as a separate 
breed.  For that crusade he emphasized differences between the breeds, and did not mention similarities.  
Certainly there are modern Cardigans that can play a variety of herding roles: the breed is not, by instinct, 
restricted to coursing cattle away.   One tiny detail: neither the librarians, nor the internet could tell me 
what the W stands for in W. Lloyd Thomas. 

I cannot thank my friends enough for their hospitality.  They were mines of information, and they 
got the best out of the wonderful people of Cardiganshire.  They drove many miles for me.  They made 
interesting conversation as we drove about.  They stood me many a pint of cider and scrumpy, as well as 
some wonderful pub lunches.    They suffered innumerable stops for me to take pictures.  They are the best 
kind of friends!      

Charlie MacInnes          
Stouffville, Ontario 
 
 

PRESIDENTS MESSAGE 
 
     Well, here we are in a new club year.  The cost of annual dues was raised by a vote at the 2006 AGM by 
$5.00 for each type of membership except puppy.  Please send in your dues ASAP to our secretary Louann 
Killoran.  If there are any changes to addresses or phone numbers please make a note.   Puppy 
memberships are good for the year they are bought and we would encourage you to sign up for a regular 
membership and keep in touch.  Without you we would  not exist!  Your opinions and stories are important 
to us.  The reason for the increase is our bills have gone up by leaps and bounds.  Please find attached in 
this newsletter a  membership form.  It only needs to be filled out if there are changes or a new 
membership.  Puppy memberships do not need sponsors.  Would Breeders PLEASE send in a note giving 
the Secretary of the CCCC permission to give out your information!  We need this to be legal with the new 
privacy act.  We are trying to help you! 
     On to way more fun stuff.  The national is coming together very well due to the great efforts by a lot of 
folks.  The Specialty will be on Sunday, 5 August 2007, starting at 9:00 a.m., in conjunction with the 
Alberta Kennel Club shows in Calgary.   The Canadian Cardigan Corgi Club will be recognizing as our 
National Specialty competition the Alberta Kennel Club trials as follows: Obedience on Saturday, 4 
August, Rally-0 on Sunday, 5 August, and Agility on Monday, 6 August.  The Sheltie club will be 
offering CGN, details to follow.  The Herding is to follow from 7 – 12 August.  Details will be provided by 
Gloria Graham.  When the premium list is done (very soon),  the easiest way to get one will be to go to 
www.canuckdogs.com, then select Prairie region, then look for Alberta Kennel Club.  You can download it 
from this site, and review everything else that is going on that weekend on the site.  The site is organized 
in order by date, so scroll down to early August. 
 A new sport, Rally-O, has been added this year by the CKC.  We are also having Agility available 
for those who are keen and trained.  There will be Club trophies for both.  

There will be a breed seminar on Thursday 2 August, at the McEwen building on the grounds at 
7:00 p.m.  The session is a means for the CCCC to inform judges of the better (and worse) points of the 
breed.  All members are welcome to attend.  Please DO NOT bring an entered dog! 

The AGM will be part of the dinner to be held at 6:00 p.m.  We are going to order in Chinese so we 
can relax around our setups and have a few cocktails without having to worry about driving.  Raffle tickets 
will be pulled at the dinner as well.  This year we are putting up for raffle a very nice (and plenty big 
enough for a large Cardi to stretch out) collapsible wire crate, all ways a handy thing to have.  Along with 
far too many great donated items to list.   If you have something to donate to the Raffle, for prizes or 
donation please get it to Louann quickly as we are putting prizes together as we speak.  We will mail out 
Raffle tickets about the  First of June.  If you are organized you may send in funds for raffle with your 
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membership and save us both a stamp! Just make a note for Louann so she knows what is what.   Raffle 
tickets are going to be $2.00 a single or 3 for $5.00.  This is a good and fun fund raiser so let’s see lots of 
tickets sold.  Breeders contact your puppy people and encourage them to take part!  Remember Altered 
(spayed and neutered)dogs are allowed and encouraged to take part in a National.  There are special 
classes and rosettes for them.  Let’s all support our national club.  Come to Calgary, and have a good time 
too! 

 
       Lore Bruder,  President 
       Pincher Creek, AB 
 

A NEW COLUMN  -  FROM THE AGILITY BEAT 
 

First, by way of introduction and disclaimer, I am in no way a professional or expert in the sport of 
agility. Any information I have to impart in this column is a combination of my experience and 
observations and the gleanings from the knowledgeable and exquisitely patient instructors who have 
worked with me and my girls.  In fact although I have almost always had one or two dogs in my life Abby, 
is the first dog I have trained beyond minimal obedience, never mind to a competitive level. I am an 
amateur, a neophyte. 

So I did not choose my first Cardigan for agility we just graduated from those cute bonding puppy 
classes to a friendly non-competitive dog club where we began to work on more agility equipment and 
eventually courses “for fun”.  For the first 3 years we went to one trial a year. No one else in the club 
wanted to do much more but I had been bitten by the bug and for the past 2 years, Abby and I and latterly 
Nelly have competed in agility in Nova Scotia and New Brunswick as much as possible.  

What kept me going was that Abby was enthusiastic, agile, stayed with me on course and was 
fearless. No coaxing to perform obstacles. Running a course with her was (and often still is) like running on 
the edge of a precipice…exhilarating, breathless. We had found a shared passion and an enduring bond.  
Sometimes she knows what I am thinking. We both love to compete but it is not so much for the awards or 
titles, it is for that run when you and your partner are in perfect communication and you put in a great run 
or she saves your butt by turning on a dime and making the impossible angle and then the Q fairy smiles. 
Agility is first and foremost a team sport. It is handler and dog, partners.  

Right now I feel the familiar butterflies and restlessness. This weekend is our first local indoor trial 
of the year. As I write this from the sunny South Shore of Nova Scotia I am looking at the frozen and snow- 
covered La Have River, complete with ice-fishing shacks, and hunched over fishers.  My agility field is 
likewise deep in snow and most of my equipment packed away in the barn. The weather forecast for 
tomorrow is a winter storm warning.  It is still weeks until I can regularly train outside on grass.  

However, agility is the fastest growing competitive dog sport in North America and with that comes 
greater pressures as well as an increased number of competitions. What was once a summer and fall sport 
has now crept into the spring and even winter. No longer do we take the “winter off”, we now train for 11 
months of the year.  

Luckily we have a very well equipped indoor 
horse arena, “Margaret’s Barn”, that an informal group of 
us use, and a variety of trainer’s and instructor’s who do 
weekly practices or specific workshops.  The difficulty is 
to get in the daily practice on the new moves and 
strategies we have learned but also to work on our own 
“issues”. So here are a few tips on indoor winter training. 
 
Training contacts:   
To perform the contact obstacles properly and safely — 
the dog walk and A-frame — dogs must run over the 
equipment and remain on until they have touched the 
contact zone at the bottom. In the case of the teeter-totter 
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the dog must remain on the apparatus, not fly off, until the plank has touched the ground and on the table 
the dog must stick on the table and down or sit for 5 seconds.  In addition, it can be a great breath-catcher 
(ours not the dogs) and off-course saver to have a good wait or stop at the end of an obstacle. As speed 
and excitement enter the equation the dogs will tend to jump off higher and higher unless the contact is 
well-trained.  Abby and I learned only “running contacts” initially and I have watched many a clean run 
disappear into the trap of a tunnel mouth as Abby barrelled off the dog walk  before I could catch up to 
give her direction.  
 I use shaping with a clicker and food rewards. Ideally the head should be low and straight ahead 
and body stretched. To encourage that the reward should be delivered from the side of the dog’s head 
away from you with your hand held as close the floor as possible. In other words, I would reach over the 
neck and feed the reward under the chin.  Some people use a target, or nose touches to help shape the 
position. A friend of mine often feeds her dog on the stairs in contact position. Eventually you want the dog 
to descend with some speed and assume the position regardless of your own position.  
 
Training Start-Line Stays:   

For those of you who do obedience you have a head start 
but putting a series of jumps in front of a dog can test the most 
seasoned. Having a rock, solid start line stay can allow long lead-
outs on a course, save you running, and help avoid the usual 
traps.  

Indoors you can set up any portable jump in a smallish 
space.  Have the dog sit (or some people want a down, others a 
stand, each could give you credible reasons for the choice) 
behind the jump. Walk forward, the dog should not move its feet.  
Lift your hand to indicate the jump, the dog should not move its 
feet.   Release using a verbal cue, such as “okay” or “break” 
reward by throwing a favourite toy.  Always work exercises from 
the left and right.  The next time instead of releasing go back and 
reward with food. The important thing is the dog does not move if 
you move but only on your release word.  Try adding distractions. 
Throw the favourite toy over the jump before you give the release 
word. The dog should not move.  Or add a second jump and lead 
out past that, throw the toy beside you in front of the jump, release 
the dog to the toy. Vary by working lateral distance from the dog 
and jump and upping the excitement level. 

 
Training Obstacle Focus: 

At a recent workshop the instructor had us releasing the dog only when it looked away from the 
handler at the jump. This is to help balance between handler and obstacle focus for the dog. I think, as 
herders, Cardigans tend more naturally to be handler focused. This has some advantages in the sense my 
dogs do not run off on course and are watching for your cues but it can also garner refusals and dropped 
bars as dogs check-in and can make distance work more challenging. Try the “sit stay” exercises above 
but only release when the dog looks away from you at the toy. It is important not to make eye contact with 
the dog, so you need to look forward at where you want the dog to look while keeping an eye on the dog 
with your peripheral vision 
 
When training my older dog Abby, I had never heard of this distinction and she is so intensely focused on 
me it creates some problems. Trying to train her to look away from me has been next to impossible. It 
takes two of us, my partner with a clicker on one side of the jump me as handler on the other. I look where 
I want her to look, in this case at the jump, he clicks when she does the slightest eye movement away from 
me. I then release her to the toy.  We are making some progress. Nelly, my second girl, is catching on 
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much more quickly because she has not had as many years of reinforcement for handler focus. It is much 
easier to train something properly in the beginning than to have to try to retrain later. Most of us rush our 
dogs on to the equipment way too soon. There is a lot of foundation work that can and should be done 
away from the agility field. This is just a sample and winter is the perfect time. 
  
If people have questions, topics, comments or your own agility experiences to share please pass them 
along. 
  
         Sandie Ellicott and the Girls 
        Le Have, NS 
 

HERDING – GETTING STARTED AND HERDING IN THE 2007 AUGUST 
SPECIALTY 

 
The first step to starting your Cardigan in herding can seem daunting. Even although Cardigans are 

a herding breed, their instincts will need some encouragement and fine-tuning. Not only do you need 
sheep (or ducks or cattle), then there’s having the right sheep (not too pushy or flighty); suitable pens and 
then an instructor. True, there are books and web sites. But that is no substitute for some one watching you 
and your dog and offering advice. This is why after the 2007 CCCC Specialty in August, we have arranged 
for Instinct Testing, lessons (7, 8 and 9 August 2007) and then an all-breed herding trial. The instinct tests, 
clinics and trials are all at Foss and Jeni Gallichan’s farm www.mikatura.com in Alberta’s beautiful foothill 
country north of Calgary. More details will be included in the Premium’s notice to be mailed out soon.  

You might be thinking that the Instinct testing and lessons are fine but any thought of entering a  
trial is way too premature. This is not the case as the first trial level (Herding Tested) is really quite basic 
and I know this from my own experience. 
During the Instinct Test, Katie the sable 
Cardigan sat tucked firmly against the 
fence and watched the sheep with interest 
but no thought of a close encounter. 
Somewhat embarrassed, I retreated. Lynn 
Leach, a very experienced trainer 
(www.downriver.org), assured me that 
Katie was ‘thinking’ and to come back the 
next day. Sure enough, the next day Katie 
was fired up to charge in and get those 
sheep.  A couple of months went by, then, 
we had two short lessons (for both me and 
the dog – our first lessons) on two 
consecutive days and then passed Herding 
Tested the next day! So anything is 
possible. 

The Instinct Test is the supervised 
exposure of an inexperienced dog to the 
livestock. An experienced trainer supervises your dog (and you) to see how the dog reacts to the sheep. It 
has to be a positive experience and gives you some idea about your dog’s potential. A good description of 
the Instinct Test is at www.herdingontheweb.com/instincts.htm and another site that helps with what to 
expect is www.glenrosefarms.com/instinct_test.htm. 

There are some helpful things to help prepare you and your dog for starting in herding even before 
you see a sheep (or duck or cow). You will need to know something about how stock move and their flight 
zone (the animal’s personal space). The ideal is for the dog to stay on the edge of the flight zone then the 
sheep will move calmly. If the dog dives into the flight zone, the sheep may panic which in turn puts 
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pressure on the dog as it tries harder to control the sheep. One web site that has helpful diagrams 
illustrating flight zones and point of balance is www.grandin.com/behaviour/principles/flight.zone.html 
If you can, it is worthwhile, practicing with sheep or cattle without your dog. If you know some one who has 
stock, they may be glad of a hand and you will learn all about balance and flight zone. If you do not have 
that opportunity, don’t worry – we will be able to show you in August while handling sheep for the lessons 
and Instinct Tests.   
  There is also preparation for your dog before they start with stock. It is a huge advantage to be able 
to tell your dog ‘Steady’ (or ‘Slow’ or ’Easy’) which tells the dog to “off the stock”. It gives the dog (and 
you) breathing space. Lynn Leach explains how to teach the ‘Slow’ command. Instead of saying “down’’, 
say “ slooowww down”.  Once the dog has learnt that “slow” leads to down, then you can command ‘slow’ 
and if the dog does not change pace, use the ‘down’ command. The dog will learn that ‘down’ is the 
correction for not slowing. You will also need a reliable down command bearing in mind you may have an 
excited dog obsessed with keeping control of the sheep.  

Inevitably, there are quite a few web sites to check. A particularly helpful one is Sue Mesa’s at 
www.branstockfarm.com/trainingtips.htm. Her three tips relate to being positive about your dog; the idea 
and importance of ‘balance’ (where the dog needs to be to bring the sheep directly to the handler) and the 
dog’s prey drive versus insecurity. 

Whether you want a dog who can help you with your neighbor’s or your own stock or whether you 
want to compete in trials, herding is really so much fun and so interesting. It is quite something to watch 
your Cardigan ‘turn on’ to all those generations of instinct. Herding is a dance partnership as you watch 
the sheep’s behavior which tells you what your dog just told them to do, through its behavior, and 
hopefully, the dog is doing what you just told it. 

(If anyone does not have web access and wants the information, they can let me know and I will 
print the articles on the web sites and mail them). 
 
         Anne Gunn 
         Salt Spring Island BC 
 
 

TALES OF TWO SUBURBAN CORGIS 
 
Lizzy a brindle Cardi and Robby a red and white Cardi left the Yukon to live in Sunny California in the 
U.S.A.  Thinking they would lead the easy life of sunbathing and romping on the beach with the other lucky 
dogs.  Not so, oh sure they went to the beach, played in the ocean, went on treks to the mountains where 
they ran free on beautiful fluffy sand dunes.  Lizzy even learned to roll in the smelliest wild animal dung 
she could find!  Lesson one……… always bring dog shampoo on a trip extra towels and then break the 
rules by bathing your dog in the hotel room after being warned not to do so. It was that or stink the place 
up.  How were we to know owning these rascal dogs would teach us to break the rules.  Score one 
unhappy dog ………..after all we took away that nice fun smell she liked.  Score two very unhappy dog 
owners.  We won’t go into how bad the truck smelled before we realized what she had rolled in.  Who lied 
and said these dogs are smart?  What civilized dog would choose to roll in the smelliest stuff around for 
fifty miles? 

Lesson two is that you do not ever, no never, let a dog find a baseball and chew off the outer lining 
and swallow it.  Yes, I mean all of it.  Of course Robby tended to be sly and do it unbeknownst to us and 
hiding the naked baseball in the bushes so we had no idea what he had done until he started non stop 
vomiting.  After a small fortune in Vet bills and an emergency endoscopy we learned to our great relief 
that all of the skin of the baseball had safely passed on thru his system.  Now it was safe for us to strangle 
him and ban him from any further play with anything smaller than a fifty pound chew bone!  Yup, these are 
some really intelligent dogs. 

Well in their defense they are truly the sweetest dogs we have ever owned and loyal to a fault.  
They know all the basic commands and use them when ever the mood suites them and even sometimes 
when they are told to do so.  Lizzy in fact spent the first two years of her life in obedience school.  She even 
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earned a third place title in an obedience fun match.  Yup, she is one smart dog now if we could just get 
her to come when she is called it would be worth the kidney we had to sell to pay for all those classes. 
Wow, we recommend anyone that wants a really smart dog to go for one of these Cardi’s. 

Lesson three: on boarding a Cardi, we have found it best not to attempt this one.  I took Liz and Rob 
in to board them for a day; now this was a familiar place given it is where they earned their fame in 
obedience school.  After handing them over to the handler she took them thru three swinging doors to the 
back.  I was on my way out the front gate when a sudden commotion erupted and I turned back to look thru 
the window to see people diving to the ground and heard someone yelling “dog loose”!  Just before I 
opened the outside gate I looked down to see Lizzy making for the gate and a look that said “hurry open 
the gate and let’s get out of here before they catch me”!  Yup, she had slipped out of the noose collar 
pushed open three doors and kept out of the grasp of half a dozen handlers.  The owner came running out 
apologizing and saying no dog had ever gotten that far.  This I believe, Liz can figure a way around any 
obstacle she has her mind set on.  Being left behind is not an option in her mind.   Okay, so maybe a few 
more years in obedience class isn’t out of the question. 

Now I could go one and on about the trials these dogs have put us thru, but I believe that any owner 
of a Cardi has similar tales to tell.  At least I hope that we aren’t the only people that have had all this fun 
and personal growth one gets from owning dogs that like to keep you on your toes and in the poor house.  
I must admit that they have been there for us and made us laugh when we were down; they kept me warm 
when I was recuperating from surgery.  If I have a headache and lay down to take a nap they keep me 
company and stay as quiet as a mouse.   

How can I say that they are not smart and sensitive dogs?  Well, let me tell you this story and maybe 
even include a photo for proof of just how smart these dogs really are.  How they can take a perfectly good 
Monday morning (five o’clock in the morning to be exact) and make it one of excitement and 
fun………………….okay, here is lesson four and it is a really important one.  Never assume that because 
you live in the suburbs that you are safe from wild animals!  We have seen our share of opossums, rats, 
hawks, rattle snakes and yes they have all been in our six foot fenced in backyard.  So as usual the dogs 
went out to answer natures 
call…………I was assuming 
the usual call of 
nature…….We got nature all 
right.  As I went out to stop 
them from barking and 
waking up the neighborhood I 
heard the unmistakable sound 
of psssst and a yelp.  Yup, 
smart dog that he is Robby 
met up with the wrong end of 
a skunk!  For good measure 
Liz jumped in to see what it 
was all about.  Now a smart 
dog would run away and try 
to get the smell off.  Not these 
two they kept going after the 
skunk who was trying to get 
away.  The dogs were 
barking, I was screaming (okay so maybe not very polite things) at them to stop and here is where all that 
money on obedience school paid off…………..they went stone deaf to any commands I was giving.  Finally 
the skunk got away and both dogs ran into the house and promptly rolled on the carpet.  We were 
screaming and running after them trying to catch them and throw them in the bathroom to try to contain 
the smell.  No luck the dogs smelled, we smelled, the house smelled and I am sure by now the neighbors 
thought we had gone out of our minds.  In our defense we are very quiet people never given to loud 
yelling or disturbing the peace of the neighborhood.  This particular Monday morning we made up for all 
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the years of quiet.  Now this final lesson we have learned is that tomato sauce (we had no tomato juice) 
doesn’t get the stink off of dogs.  It does give them a nice pink cast to their otherwise pristine white fur.  
They did enjoy licking it off the shower floor.  At five AM in the morning I am not a happy camper on a 
good day but facing this was not my finest moment.  We took a photo hoping that one day we would laugh 
about it.  So far we are into day two and not laughing and the house still reeks of skunk and so does Robby 
he got the worst of it Lizzy just got the overspray.  The house did get a top to bottom cleaning and 
everything that could be washed was washed.  Today we will try a few remedies we learned about on line. 
 
The moral of the story is never turning your back on a Cardi, they will find a way to humble you and bring 
you to your knees!  Bon appetit! 
       Sue and Craig Beal  

Oceanside   CA  
 

Editor’s note:  The subject of dealing with skunk spray has been the subject of many articles in this 
newsletter.  Yes, tomato juice or sauce is way down at the bottom of the list.  There are commercial 
products, usually available from pet stores.  Summer is a-coming on, put a bottle of that in your travel kit! 
Massengill’s douche has a good reputation.  If you are stuck as these folks were, my formula, using 
common household items, is to rub cooking oil into the area of the spray, then wash all the oil out with dish  
detergent (mild, hand friendly, dish detergent).  It helps, but it ain’t perfect! And, no matter what you do,  
the dog will smell some, especially on wet days, for a month or more. 
 
MY PET DOG ABBEY  
 
Letters to God..............Postal service no one hears about. Our 14 year old dog, Abbey, died last month. The day 
after she died, my 4 year old daughter Meredith was crying and talking about how much she missed Abbey. She 
asked if we could write a letter to God so that when Abbey got to heaven, God would recognize her.  She 
dictated and I wrote:   
 
Dear God,  
Will you please take special care of our dog, Abbey? She died yesterday and is in heaven. We miss her very 
much. We are happy that you let us have her as our dog even though she got sick. I hope that you will play with 
her. She liked to play with balls and swim before she got sick. I am sending some pictures of her so that when 
you see her in heaven you will know she is our special dog. But I really do miss her.  
Love, Meredith Claire  
P.S. - Mommy wrote the words after Meredith told them to her.  
 
We put that in an envelope with two pictures of Abbey, and addressed it to God in Heaven. We put our return 
address on it. Then Meredith stuck some stamps on the front (because, as she said, it may take lots of stamps to 
get a letter all the way to heaven) and that afternoon I let her drop it into the letter box at the post office.  For a 
few days, she would ask if God had gotten the letter yet. I told her that I thought He had. 
 
Yesterday there was a package wrapped in gold paper on our front porch. Curious, I went to look at it. It had a 
gold star card on the front and said "To Meredith" in an unfamiliar hand. Meredith took it in and opened it. 
Inside was a book by Mr. Rogers, "When a Pet Dies". Taped to the inside front cover was the letter we had 
written to God, in its opened envelope (which was marked Return to Sender: Insufficient address). On the 
opposite page, one of the pictures of Abbey was taped under the words "For Meredith? We turned to the back 
cover, and there was the other picture of Abbey, and this handwritten note on pink paper: 
 
 Dear Meredith,  
 I know that you will be happy to know that Abbey arrived safely and soundly in Heaven! Having the pictures 
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you sent to me was such a big help. I recognized Abbey right away. You know, Meredith, she isn't sick 
anymore. Her spirit is here with me--just like she stays in your heart--young and running and playing. Abbey 
loved being your dog, you know. Since we don't need our bodies in heaven, I don't have any pockets! -- so I 
can't keep your beautiful letter. I am sending it to you with the pictures so that you will have this book to keep 
and remember Abbey.  
One of my angels is taking care of this for me. I hope the little book helps.  
 
Thank you for the beautiful letter. Thank your mother for sending it. What a wonderful mother you have! I 
picked her especially for you.  I send my blessings every day and remember that I love you very much. By the 
way, I am in heaven but wherever there is love , I am there also.  
 
Love,  God  and the special angel who wrote this after God told her the words.  
 
As a parent and a pet lover, this is one of the kindest things that I've ever experienced. I have no way to know 
who sent it, but there is some very kind soul working in the dead letter office.  Just wanted to share this act of 
compassion. 
       Barb Hoffman 
       Elgin  ON 
Editor’s Note: Barb gleaned this off the internet.  It is charming.  But, your production manager says, 
please, no more.  There are several problems.  First, many of the internet items are apocryphal, there is no 
way of checking that they are true.  Second, your production manager (alias editor) points out that this 
item had a lot of formatting built in.  After over an hour of literally fighting with MSWord, I got it almost into 
newsletter format.  But, the headline is not centred.  I tried all the tricks I know (not that many!) to fix those 
problems, but the text was all linked, so if I centred the headline, the next paragraph became centred, and 
I could not fix it.  If I indented the lead line of a paragraph, the margin of the whole piece moved.  Even 
though I went down the left and right ends of all the text lines and tried to delete formatting characters, I 
could not  get the text to behave.  Yes, I am no expert on Word, and I just bought Word 2007, but this one 
defeated me.   
 
EDITORIAL 
 I want to welcome some new columnists.  Marilyn Boissoneault 
sent in the update on breed specific legislation, and will update us 
when there is an interesting item.  Sandie Ellicott has volunteered to 
keep us current on agility.  Maja Hurd will do the same for rally-O.  
Anne Gunn and Gloria Graham will cover herding.  These folks may not 
have an article in every newsletter, but they will do what they can.  
When you are involved in an activity sport, you spend a lot of your 
“spare” time training, so writing is low on the priority list.  Then, out of 
a clear blue sky, Al Alcock forwarded the piece by Sue Beal, who is a 
professional writer.  Also on board, in the background, but very, very 
welcome is Anne Gunn, who has taken over production and mailing of the newsletter.  I will send her the 
final version, and she will get it to you.   
 What has the picture to do with Cardigans?  Well, it’s spring, and the Club is up and blooming, 
getting into gear for the Specialty in August.  Do you see your executives in the picture, working like bees 
to make good things happen? 

I had hoped to have the Specialty premium list attached to this newsletter, but approval has been 
delayed over details.  When it is ready, you will be able to find it either at www.canuckdogs.com or on 
www.albertakennelclub.com/showtrials.html.  The herding premium list will also be ready soon, contact 
Anne Gunn for that.  

       Charlie MacInnes 
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