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PAW PRINTS & SKI TRACKS
It appears that our season has been shortened on both ends this year; however, the middle part gave us
good opportunities for racing and fun with dogs and skis. We had three races in February; a fun race at
Creamers, our annual run on the usual off-limits trails at UAF’s West Ridge, and a beautiful clear blue day
racing at Chena Lakes. We celebrated the return to light in the evening with a recent event at Creamers in
the spring break week. Recent unseasonably warm weather has caused trails to deteriorate quickly and it
seems unlikely that we will race again this year. Here are a few race photos from Bud Marschner,
Drew Harrington, and Nina Ruckhaus.

-Nina
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Nothing we do happens
without volunteers!
Thanks to everyone who
helped out this season to
put on events, groom
trails, and showed up to
time and handle at races.
We could not do it any
other way!

From Tom McGrane:
There’s been concern about a rezone that would allow a snowmachine tour operator to move
his operations to property west of the Mushers Hall.
The current commission has twice rejected the rezone application, but the assembly sent it
back to them after the first time and will consider it again at the March 28 meeting.
The assembly can overrule the commission and sometimes do. In this case, I think if the commission had approved the rezone the assembly would have agreed, so who is on the commission is very important.
The Planning Commission, which reviews such applications has three vacancies:
http://www.newsminer.com/news/local_news/eight-fairbanks-borough-commissions-havevacancies/article_53b698bc-4a1b-11e9-863c-8fc5d9b1fdd0.html
http://fnsb.us/Boards/Pages/default.aspx
http://fnsb.us/Boards/Documents/application.pdf
There are also vacancies on the trails and animal control boards.
It’s great to speak up when things go wrong, but better to have a hand in making sure that our
voices are included in planning.
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Paws over Tires, by Mara Bacsujlaky

A year ago when relocating to the city because of my dad’s failing health became a real possibility, I did what all sane dog-obsessed people do…. I got a 9-week old high-energy sled dog out
of a competitive long-distance kennel. While certainly a decision grounded in denial – that I
was nearing the time when I would face the loss of a parent – it was more an acknowledgement that fat-biking just didn’t rock my winter world in the same way that skijoring did. Two
years of trying alternative winter sports after the retirement of my last skijor partner had come
to an end.
So in early May when a post appeared on the skijor list that there were four sled dog pups
looking for active homes, there occurred a “what the heck, why not moment”, with the actual
logistics to be figured out along the way. I wasn’t sure how balancing frequent travel to check
on my dad with raising and training a puppy was going to work, but clearly responsible adult
behavior was not driving the decision.
Opal arrived May 9th, an adorable little black ball of cute, who piddled everywhere as pups do,
and considered both a kennel and the dog pen to be the worst torture against canines ever
devised by humans. Her bloodlines showed even as a small pup. By 12 weeks, she had
learned all her directional commands, screamed upon sight of her puppy harness and loved
clicker training and fetch. By the time there was enough snow to ski on, Opal was ready to go:
a strong runner, focused and reliably responsive to skijor commands, except when a trailside
squirrel or hare is involved.

While her breeding clearly contributed to her trail abilities and social temperament, as did the
amount of time I invested in her training and socialization, one of the best things I did in her
first year was boarding her. My assumption – that taking on a small puppy while having to
travel frequently for my dad’s care was a cretinously irresponsible act – turned out to be
wrong.
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Paws over Tires, continued
By frequently boarding her at a friend’s dog yard and at a commercial kennel, she gained more diverse
experiences in human and canine socialization than with me alone, especially because my two older dogs
also declined to provide necessary canine discipline as Opal began exploring her boundaries, otherwise
known as increasingly snotty behavior. After several staycations and occasional doggie day care, Opal
not only developed proficiency in canine vocabulary, but also learned that new people, dogs, and situations can be fun and interesting. Frequent separations from me also helped her avoid developing problematic separation anxiety.

At the end of her first year, she is a friendly, talented and engaging little rocket (also known as the Imp)
who has proven to be a much-needed support and distraction through a difficult 10 months. It is exhilarating to be back out on the trail and at the fun runs with a working dog again, and to be challenged in
my skiing by having to bring my abilities up to hers.
The fat bike hasn’t seen the trails once this winter.

Design by Kailyn Davis
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Taking a Chance by Sara Tabbert

In the early summer last year, a photo of a four year old small brown husky at the Animal Shelter caught my
eye. I wasn’t sure it was time for a new dog; we’d lost two of our old dogs recently and a third clearly was in
his last few months. Was I ready? Did I have the patience to take on a dog from a rescue situation? With
some trepidation, I went to the shelter and met Mouse. I saw a very small, very skinny guy who was both enthusiastic and terrified. I promised him that if he was still there when I got back from a quick trip to Juneau,
he’d come home with me. A few days later he was still there. I loaded the stiff-as-a-board dog into my car and
took him home to see what would happen.
We had to take introductions carefully. Although Dora’s trail manners are just fine, she has a rather expansive
sense of her own space and does not welcome dogs she does not know. I thought hard about how to make
this work for everyone.
We spent about a week slowly integrating him. At first, he was in a pen that is inside our larger fenced area.
This way the other dogs could smell and see Mouse but everyone was separated. Next, I tied him up where
he could interact with Dora, but she was free and could set the terms. So far, so good. After a few more days,
I took a deep breath and let him loose inside our fence. To my great surprise and relief, all that Dora and
Mouse wanted to do was race and play.
We also wanted him to be comfortable inside the house. His safe space at first was the farthest corner under
the table. He had a strange relationship with the door; for many months he would only go out in the company
of another dog, and he had to get both in and out as fast as he possibly could. Housebreaking was fairly simple although some of Brandon’s machinery in his porch shop took direct hits.

As the summer progressed, we just wanted him to be less nervous. I had visions of him panicking and backing out of a harness, never to be seen again. I chose to just let the romping inside our enclosure continue until
he was more settled. In the fall, I started taking him for short walks by himself. This was not a success. He
was terrified of everything and would alternately lurch and pancake. However, I discovered that if I took Dora
along he was confident and comfortable. The three of us spent the late fall running together on the trails, and
I was encouraged that he wanted to both pull and be up front.
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Taking a Chance, continued
Once the snow fell it was time for the next test. I was lucky in that there was nearly no hesitation or fear of skis, and as long as he had a canine companion, he was happy to go. Early attempts at single dog skijoring were disastrous and ended up with me being pulled immediately
back down our access trail. On the upside, I was surprised to discover that he was completely
unphased by anything out on the trail – bikes, strange people and dogs, snowmachines – no
problem. This was a great relief, as was discovering that the chaos of skijor races was fine by
him. A few weeks ago, we completed the Tanana River Challenge, placing third. Dora was
somewhat undone by the heat, but Mouse remained enthusiastic and excited during the whole
25 miles.
As time went by, he stopped dropping to the floor when approached. He discovered the couch
and decided that he had some things to say. The formerly cowering and silent dog now lets
out with a surprising amount of noise every morning when he first hears movement from upstairs. He attacks Brandon with loud affection every day when he comes home from work, and
although still shy around visitors to the house he is braver by the day.
Later in the winter we tried single dog skijoring again. The first couple of times he was less
than enthusiastic about the concept, even with another biker or skijorer. Last week, however,
he went on a very long run as a solo dog. It is great that as the season progresses towards ice
to know that I can power down for my own safety while still getting out on skis.
I write this to encourage recreational skijorers to take chances on dogs from the shelter, to be
patient with them, and to remind everyone that the dog you go home with may turn out to be a
very different animal than you thought you had at first. We said from the start that he could be
whoever he wanted to be, and that we’d be fine with whatever that was. It’s been a great joy to
discover that he is ALSO the kind of dog I want him to be, a very happy coincidence.

As this season winds down and our thoughts turn to summer, it is also a good time to think about next year. We've got new members in
the club and on the board and some new directions to grow in. Feedback tells us we need some more beginner specific options at races,
and we'll work to make that happen. We are also going to be constructing our calendar based on specific commitments people make
in the fall to host events, and without a date, person, and place it
won't go on the calendar. Everyone is busy, and we're hoping that
this will spread the load and give a more accurate picture of who,
what, when, and where. We'll hold a meeting and ask for those dates
and commitments sometime in late September. It is not possible for
us to have a full calendar of events without race and tour directors
outside of the club board, so spend some time this summer thinking
about when you are available and what you might be willing to do.
We'd love more help in all aspects - grooming, races, tours, workshops. The more hands that pitch in, the more we can do .
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Adventures with Sunry – March 1, 2019 – Manson, Washington - Sara Elzey
Beautiful day for a skijor! Time to take the Vizla puppy again.
Parking lot at Echo Ridge nearly empty – yay!
Harness up Sunry, Kate and Faero. Hook up Kate and Sunry but leave Faero loose. Walk short distance to trailhead. Kate and Faero very excited. Sunry pulls, while walking, but stands nicely while I put
on my skis.
Start up the hill, Faero still loose, is spinning in circles and woo woo barking! Kate leans into her harness, glad to get out. Sunry is hooked 8” shorter than Kate so she leans into harness pretty well too.
Like last time she completely ignores the skis and poles, great!
We make it up the first short hill quite well. I am huffing and puffing! Will I ever get back into shape!?
Sunry suddenly seems to realize that she is confined and unable to run off the sides of the trail like she
normally does. She slows down and drags behind me.
We stop and I talk to her. She gives me a LOOK that reminds me so much of Dylan! “You are a mean,
mean mom, I do not want to do this!” Kate patiently waits, Faero too stops and looks back. They both do
not understand what the problem is!
We get moving again and make it to the first trail junction. Sunry is still not super thrilled, but with encouragement she mostly stays in front. Once we pass the trail junction and move to the second loop I
unhook Kate too. Maybe having 2 dogs to chase will help Sunry’s motivation.
She could care LESS! She stops again and longingly sniffs off the side of the trail. I stop and wait a moment. She does then pee but really, really wants to wade into the deep snow and sniff the tree. I start
skiing and she grudgingly comes along but her body language is pure protest.
Kate and Faero are in heaven! Sunshine, snow and freedom! They run back and forth on the trail with
great enthusiasm. I decide to hook Kate up again when we get to the big uphill at the end of this loop.
Sunry does better and we make it up the hill quite well.
We turn to do the final, short loop which is mostly a slight downhill back to the parking lot and we are
moving right along! I miss this SOOOO much! There in nothing like the exhilaration of a fast ski behind
strong dogs!
Back at the parking lot. Kate is hot! This is not Alaska for sure. Faero’s back legs are tired. It sure does
suck to get old! Poor dogs. They gladly get back into the jeep. Katrina and Daria are camped out in the
back and completely uninterested in getting out.
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(continued)
Sunry is NOT tired! As soon as I let her loose, she races up the “cliff” on the side of the parking
lot to the base of some Ponderosa Pines and sniffs, then gleefully races around, up and down
the mountains of snow.
I think am not tired either, too much stopping. I decide to take Sunry loose and do another lap.
We head back up the hill from the parking lot. I am double poling and suddenly feeling more
tired than I thought.
I take my eyes off Sunry for a few minutes and she disappears!! OMG. I stop and call her.
I see motion to my left and realize there is another trail about 25 or 30 yards down the steep
hill. I’m not sure where it goes, but it is not part of the loops that we are on.
Sunry, who usually comes immediately when I call her, can’t seem to figure out how to get
back to me. She races back and forth on the lower trail with several half-hearted attempts to
climb back up the very steep hill.
Doesn’t she recognize me? It is fairly far. And there is a bit of an echo to my voice. I jump up
and down and wave my arms and continue to call. She turns and runs up the trail in the direction of the parking lot out of my sight. I am freaking out now, I do not know where the trail goes!
I am not sure if it actually connects to the parking lot that we came from, there are several different lots.
I panic and decide I am going to have to ski down to the lower trail. I climb up on the bank and
immediately sink up to my hips even with my skis on! This is sure not like Alaska! OMG. It is
like I am in deep mud! I flay around and finally get my skis and poles off. And here comes Sunry back down the trail to below me. I call her again and this time she climbs up the hill to me.
Thank you God!
I realize why she didn’t want to come, she is light enough to mostly stay on top of the snow but
not always and coming up the hill she flounders a lot, whereas I’m sure going down she was
moving so fast she just skimmed over the top. She is so helpful, she jumps all over me as I
flounder my way back onto the trail covered in wet, clingy snow. How fun.
No more freedom! I hook Sunry up again and off we go. She is slightly more cooperative now,
but still is obviously NOT thrilled to be confined to moving in a straight line up the trail. She
NEVER stays on the trail when she is loose! She is up and down off the side of the trails at full
speed, leaping and flying off ledges and over rocks. It is a bit terrifying to watch.
We do the two shorter loops with only a few pathetic looks of “how could you make me do this”
and make it back to the jeep.
Sigh.
I have to laugh at the difference that breeding makes! A sled dog puppy knows from the moment they feel the harness tighten around them to RUN forward! You can see the pure joy in
their hearts at this newly discovered pursuit. A Vizsla, is a pointer, bred to run and search and
flush birds on great overland hunts – exactly the movement and behavior that Sunry has exhibited since she was about 4 months old. Even though she PULLS on the leash in a mostly forward direction. LOL.
Maybe next time……
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From the Editor
It looks like our trails are turning to ice rinks far faster than we would like. Be careful
out there— no last spring run is worth a broken arm or leg!
It’s been a short season this year, with a late start and an early end, and not a lot of
cold weather. If these trends continue, figuring out new things to do with our dogs in
the non-snow season becomes more important. I’d love to hear some more ideas and
stories from those of you who have this figured out. I am not one of them!
I got a little overwhelmed by my own work this winter and lost track of the newsletter
for a while. The feast or famine of an artist’s workload sometimes doesn’t correspond
with other duties. I’ll put out an early summer issue to compensate.
Thanks to everyone who contributed to this issue. Please keep these stories coming!
It is always more interesting to read about what people are doing than to see what I’ve
dug up on the internet. I appreciate the help!

Membership Form for the Alaska Skijoring & Pulk Association
Name____________________________________________________________________
Last
First
Mailing Address___________________________________________________________
Street or P. O. Box
___________________________________________________________
City
State
Zip Code
Phone (optional)___________________________________________________________
E-mail

___________________________________________________________

Membership Type:

Club Name

Individual
Family

$25.00/year_____
Individual Lifetime $175____
$35.00/year _____ (No lifetime available)

Trail Donation

$_____ ($5/day or $50/season suggested)

____________________________________________________________

Club Address ____________________________________________________________
Club Website ____________________________________________________________
Mail membership form to: ASPA, P. O. Box 82843, Fairbanks, Alaska 99708.
*Membership year is from October 1 through September 30.

Payments can also be made on the ASPA Website using Pay Pal at http://www.alaskaskijoringl.org
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P a w P r i n ts & S k i tr a c k s

2018-19 ASPA BOARD OF DIRECTORS AND COORDINATORS
President: Molly Yazwinski, myazwinski@gmail.com
Vice President: Scott Jerome, scott.jerome@alaska.edu
Treasurer: Jamie Marschner, jamie.marschner@gmail.com
Secretary: Kathleen Boyle, kboyle@ptialaska.net
Hotline: Sara Tabbert, stabbert@hotmail.com
Newsletter Coordinator: Sara Tabbert, stabbert@hotmail.com
Membership Coordinator: Jamie Marschner, jamie.marschner@gmail.com
Website & e-mail list Coordinator: Don Kiely, donkiely@computer.org
Trail Grooming: (North Star) Kelsi Johnson, queenoftheninjamonkies@hotmail.com, (Creamers) Andy Warwick, Jim Altherr
Board Members at Large: Jeff Benowitz, jeffapplebenowitz@yahoo.com, Kailyn
Davis, davis.kailyn@gmail.com, Kelsi Johnson, queenoftheninjamonkies@hotmail.com, Nicole Silvers, n.s.silvers@gmail.com,Chris VanDyck
fncrv.uaf@gmail.com, Nina Ruckhaus, noruckhaus@alaska.edu; Bill Keller, billkeller.ak907@gmail.com

Paw Prints and Ski Tracks is a monthly newsletter published during the winter season
by the Alaska Skijoring and Pulk Association. The coordinating editor of Paw Prints and
Ski Tracks is Sara Tabbert. Your comments, articles and pictures are greatly appreciated.
Please e-mail the information before the 25th of every month to stabbert@hotmail.com

.

Alaska Skijoring and Pulk Association
P. O. Box 82843 ⧫ Fairbanks, Alaska 99708-2843
Hotline: 907-457-5456 ⧫ Website: www.alaskaskijoring.org
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ASPA Sponsors
Lead Dogs (>$149):
Alaska Feed Company
Animal House & Noah’s Ark
Apocalypse Design
Beaver Sports
Cold Spot Feeds
Don Kiely Consulting, LLC
Holy Dog Kennels
Metropolitan Garage
North Pole Veterinary
North Star Golf Club
Splash n Dash
Warwick and Schikora, CPA
Swing Dogs ($100 to $149):
Aurora Animal Clinic
Mt. McKinley Animal Hospital
Wheel Dogs ($50 to $99):
HooDoo Brewery
REI
Couch Dogs (<$50):
Marmot Press
Stony Hollow Woodworking
PLEASE REMEMBER TO THANK
AND SUPPORT THE BUSINESSES
AND INDIVIDUALS WHO SUPPORT ASPA

