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This newsletter is the official publication of the Valais Blacknose Sheep Association of North America.
Articles are for the information and entertainment of our readers and do not necessarily represent the views
of this Association or any of its members. The newsletter is published four times a year as follows:
• January - March issue
• April - June issue
• July - September issue
• October - December issue
The deadline for content is the 25th of the month for the issue to be distributed the 5th of the following
month. The July - September issue will be Fun in the Summertime . As always, we encourage you to send
us stories (with photos) of your sheep doing incredible things!
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Remember – we’re always looking for fun, amusing, loving, caring, wild, insane, silly, you-name-it
pictures of your sheep.
June has a lot of holidays (many you’ve NEVER
heard of). A “google” search will turn up lots of
information on what’s happening when. BUT the most important day of all is the First Friday
in June because that is National Doughnut Day!
Have a dozen with your sheep……

Meet Your Editor:
Animals have always been a part of my life. A week after I graduated from college, I purchased my first dog,
a Bedlington Terrier I named Montgomery. With the guidance of his breeder, I was introduced to the world
of dog shows. Over the past 45 years, operating as Montizard Dandie Dinmont Terriers, I’ve bred numerous
Champions, as well as Best in Show, Group and Specialty winners. I still enjoy that aspect of my life, though
farm animals currently dominate it.
In 2002 Julie and I ventured into the world of alpacas. We selected Kaleidoscope Alpacas as our farm name
to reflect our fascination with the many color variations exhibited by
alpacas. Today, we no longer breed or show the alpacas since the sheep have
taken over.
The "lessons learned" in breeding quality dogs will play an important role
in our mission to breed exceptional quality sheep. With the help of the
Valais Blacknose Sheep community, our goal will be to breed animals which
exhibit all the best characteristics of the breed. We will also apply that same
philosophy to the breeding of our Scottish Blackface Sheep.

Ceren and Orso

We are also strong advocates for the use of Livestock Guardian
Dogs. Our first dogs were a brother/sister pair of Maremmas.
They were great dogs and the primary reason that we recently added
Orso to our operation. Anatolian Shepherds also have a place in
my heart. They are formidable guardians and totally loyal to their
human family.
We have had great success in the show ring with the Anatolians.
Pictured is Kaplan winning best working dog at the 2017 ASDCA
National Specialty….right after he won Best of Breed. Today we
are Lambkin Lane Farm….may our sheep live long and prosper.
Doug and Kaplan

APRIL - JUNE 2019

PAGE 3

M ESSAGE F ROM YOUR E DITOR :
Welcome to the first issue of the VBSANA newsletter. A quarterly publication, we are looking forward to
hearing from ALL our members as either:
• Contributors of articles - educational, humorous and general interest
• Folks who submit photos depicting life on their farms
• Book and/or article reviews
• Equipment/Farm setup ideas that make life easier
• Anything else of interest!!!....and
• PHOTOS…of your sheep, other livestock interacting with your sheep, your livestock guardian
animals….etc.
While we are all members of the Valais Blacknose Sheep Association of North America, you may not have
seen the following information taken from the group’s Facebook page. I think this content is worth sharing
and is something that will serve as a constant reminder of the goals and objectives of the VBSANA.
“The VBSANA was formed in 2017. It was important to form a breed association in order to record the
breeding up programs that are underway in 2017 and the offspring produced, to create standards as to what
are acceptable sheep breeds for breeding up programs and methodology and
to provide registration papers for crossbreds that meet Association standards.
Our goal is to maintain the wonderful Valais Blacknose Sheep type and
genetics that the Swiss have worked so hard to perfect over centuries.
VBSANA will assist breeders to learn about this breed, preserve the type and
continue to produce quality stock. (Perhaps this is the one thing we’ve
appreciated most about this group - the willingness of “those that know”
to help us who “didn’t know that”. Remember….there is no such thing as
a stupid question when it comes to our animals.)
The services we will provide are:
• Flock Book Registrations through Associated Registry an online
sheep registry database currently serving 28 breed associations
• Pedigrees
• Transfers
• Semen & embryo sources
• Breeders
• Animals for sale
• Memberships
• VBSANA Association events
• News & press releases
• Breed research & development
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•
•
•

VBSANA website
VBSANA newsletter
VBSANA will be managed according to the designates of the Valais Blacknose Sheep Society UK”

Meet the Officers of the Valais Blacknose Sheep Association of North America
Wendy Artzt

President & Director

Director of Marketing and PR

Cindy Brasfield DVM

Vice president & Director

Director of Breed Regulations

Reni Melvin

Secretary & Director

Director of VBSANA Breed Up Program

Jon Higgins DVM

Director

Kevin Melvin

Treasurer

TBD

Director of Events and Fiber

Reni McNabb Melvin - is the Secreary of the Valais Blacknose Sheep Association of North America’s
Breed Up Program and a Board Member of the Association. She raises Babydoll Southdown’s for show as
well as Scottish Blackface Sheep. She is a member of the Garden State Sheep Breeders Association and is
the chair for the NJ Sheep Festival.
Her farm is in the small community of Pohatcong, NJ close to the Delaware River, and she has been raising
livestock for over 25 years. Currently she and her husband Kevin are both in the program and they are
expecting their first F1’s in May. As Director of the Breed Up Program, Reni’s main objective is to educate
potential members on the program as well as assisting in planning their breeding program, locating
foundation ewes and answering calls and questions. She is available at 609-947-3719 and at
valaisatstonemanorfarm@gmail.com

Meet Dr. Cindy Brasfield - our Vice President and Director
of Breed Regulations.
Shown here holding F1 Twins - ewe and ram.
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How would you like to go down in history as

the person who named the VBSANA
newsletter? Well, here's your chance. We're
looking for a name for our newsletter and we
need your help. We'd love to hear your
suggestions. Aside from guaranteed fame, you'll

be rewarded with an awesome prize!

We'd like a name that reflects a fun, upbeat and supportive name that reflects our “Breed the Best” motto.
Come up with your own unique ideas and email your suggestions to young@lambkinlanefarm.com.
Name Our Newsletter Contest Rules - you may submit as many newsletter name entries as you wish. We
are looking for a short, catchy name for the newsletter, which should not be too long, not be registered or
be a trademark or brand for any other person or entity or be the name of any other business or company.
Entries must be received before midnight on or before no later than June 10, 2019, so a winner can be
chosen before the publication of the July - September issue.

In the next issue of the newsletter, our plan is to
publish the membership directory. As per the
current directory, the directory will include:
Name

Farm Name
Address
Email Address
Phone Number

If You Do Not Wish to be included in the directory - or
if you prefer that we not publish some of this
information - Please Email Me - www.lambkinlanefarm.com - and express your wishes.
Thanks….your Editor…
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ADVENTURES

IN

LAMBING, 2019 EDITION

Christine Miller
Oakmont Valais Blacknose Sheep

2018-2019 marked the inaugural year for my new venture, Oakmont Valais Blacknose Sheep. The sheep are
based with my parents at their farm in Pennsylvania; I attempt to micromanage them from Ocala, Florida. I
need to say that I was very lucky that Phil Lakin sold me young, healthy, FERTILE Scottish Blackface sheep
in June of 2018. Without the girls (as we call them), this venture would have failed from the start.
I should disclose that I am very fortunate to be married to a veterinarian and have extensive experience in
foaling mares. However, I have discovered that sheep are quite different from horses, and food animal
veterinarians are quite different from equine veterinarians! I’ve been fortunate to work with the PA
Agricultural Extension Service and several veterinarians.
From the beginning, I have been obsessed with reducing stress. Everything I read said that sheep are very
susceptible to stress, so I talked my husband into picking them up in Tennessee and then driving them to
Pennsylvania overnight to reduce the risk of heat-related stress from the trip. My father opened up three horse
stalls to create a 12’ x 36’ indoor area with easy access to a 3-acre pasture. There is a stream running through
the pasture; we put a culvert in to create a land bridge so they wouldn’t have to cross a stream to get to the
other side. Ironically, they have never crossed the stream via the bridge or any other method. New wire
fencing was installed so they couldn’t escape (and to make it tougher for predators to get in).
I planned to fly to Pennsylvania for “major” events and have a local food-animal veterinarian handle the small
things. I really wanted to make this enjoyable and not stressful for my parents. We drove up in August to
work on the setup and deworm the girls and get some stocks set up (used Premier1’s Stop Gate and Guillotine
front gate with some old wooden panels Dad had lying around). Mom and Dad found a local Amish farmer
to shear the girls again to prevent overheating when we hauled them to get bred. We flew up in September to
pull the CIDRs, administer the final pre-breeding shots and take them to get bred by Dr. Rachel Weiss. They
were allowed to chill out after breeding, with no handling. My parents were very amused as the girls would
sprawl all over the barn, in the aisleway to their field, in their stall, in the stocks…wherever. They managed to
open the door to a 12 x 12 horse stall opposite their designated area. This has now become known as the
“Annex” as my parents decided they had plans to, at the very least, take over the rest of the barn. Their
personalities became more pronounced, with one figuring out that if she looked at Mom the right way, she
would get a tiny handful of grain. She has now become “Miss Piggy,” the only Scottie with the honor of being
named.
The girls had an ultrasound in December and 6 of the 7 were pregnant, with 10 lambs expected! I had my
parents use some spray-on paint to mark them, so we knew not only who was pregnant but how many lambs
to expect. So, we now had six sheep with one or two pink dots on their backs.
Fast forward to January. The girls got their pre-lambing vaccinations, and I scheduled my flight home to try
to be there for the lambing (I planned to be there for 7 days). Two and half weeks before their due date, I get
a frantic call from my mother that they were lambing! Well, turned out that we had one lamb early complete
with a uterine prolapse. Fortunately, she was a one-dot-ewe. At this point, we hadn’t locked the girls up 24/7,
and they still had free range of the barn and field. A veterinarian was called and a couple of hours later an
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inexperienced sheep veterinarian showed up, took one look and called for help. The experienced sheep vet
finally got there and they were able to get the uterus back in the ewe. The deceased lamb was found in the
field (a ewe) and examined for defects. When they couldn’t find a reason for the early lambing, we decided to
treat the whole flock in case there was an infectious agent to blame. The veterinarian came back several days
to administer the antibiotics to the ewe and treat the flock. I stopped searching for earlier flights and tried to
get out of panic mode. Now I had five ewes with pink dots, one with a big blue dot (the one who prolapsed),
and one with no dot.
Then close to time for lambing, the Arctic surge hit. I can’t emphasize enough the importance of having
everything at hand well in advance of lambing time. I know this because I am a great procrastinator. It’s one
of my most-developed skills, and I suddenly realized I hadn’t really gotten some of the lambing things I might
need. I started binge shopping on Premier1, buying another heated bucket in case I had to isolate a sheep
(these are AWESOME!), some wire panels (I wasn’t going to attempt jugging my ewes, but thought I might
need some panels?), lamb and kid milk replacer, powdered colostrum, two types of tubes for feeding milk
(just in case, but I planned on calling a veterinarian for this) and at the last second, three little jackets. I actually
deleted the jackets as a foolish purchase then added them back to the cart figuring I would end up returning
them. I paid for expedited shipping of everything except for the panels because the freezing cold had slowed
shipping from the Midwest.
Well, a couple of days later, the majority of the supplies turned up at my home. In Florida. In my rush to order
supplies, I neglected to select the correct shipping address. I frantically called Premier1 and got them to do a
quick change for the delivery address for the wire panels. Then I added a checked bag to my airfare as it was
now clear I was going to be schlepping the supplies to Pennsylvania with me. In addition to my Premier1
purchases, I had several plastic repro sleeves from my husband, some chlorhexidine solution (we use this on
foals’ umbilical stumps instead of iodine), a bottle of sterile lube…pretty unusual stuff. I got everything into
my checked bag (praying they wouldn’t decide to search it) except for the bucket and the milk replacer. These
went into my carry-on duffle bag.
I check in for my flight, grateful that the girls decided to cooperate and keep their legs shut - so far. I get to
security…and there’s a problem. I now have every TSA person in the Orlando/Sanford airport huddled
around my bag. I hear one lady say, “It looks like formula?” I start explaining that I was afraid to ship it
normally because of the arctic freeze and so I was hand-carrying it with me to Pennsylvania to help my sheep
have their babies. (I certainly wasn’t going to say that I had it shipped to the wrong address because that would
have been a stupid mistake.) They were like “WHAT?” “SERIOUSLY?” They finally decided to swipe it for
bomb residue and then one lady said, “You’re a good sheep mamma”, and a guy offered to help me carry the
bucket to my gate. Jeez. I thanked him and hustled away, relieved to have gotten through. Of note is that
when I arrived, I discovered that some poor airport worker also inspected my checked
bag…big bottle of lube, plastic sleeves…ugh.
I arrive in PA Thursday night to a balmy 1°F. First step out of the airport…and my
nostrils promptly stick together. Fun. I started praying that the girls continued to keep
their little babies warm and snug…INSIDE THEM. On Friday nobody was off their
feed, nobody was pawing or circling the stall, and every time I checked them, they just
looked at the crazy person disturbing their cud chewing/sleeping/contemplation of the
wonders of the universe. So, I didn’t worry too much. My Dad had two heat lamps hung in the main stall with
one on, just in case. They would be fine.
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Saturday morning, the day the temperature was supposed to start moderating. Mom pounds on my door at 6
am (Dad checked the girls each morning when he drove down the lane to get the newspaper). “THERE’S
LAMBS!!”
It’s 3°F outside. OMG. I’m in an utter panic. We get out to the barn (not properly dressed for 3°), and there’s
a newborn lamb just taking its first steps. Dad said there were twins, clearly he was wrong because there’s only
a single lamb there. Dad walks in…nope. Check the Annex. Twins in there. Three lambs born in 3°F. I go in
and check the singleton…umbilical stump is a little block of ice. OMG. Really panicking now. Try to towel it
dry…already ice on the wool. Out comes the little jackets that I almost didn’t order. Mom’s asking if it’s a boy
or a girl. In my panic how the heck am I supposed to know? I look under the tail, think it might be a girl, but
I’m so freaked out I just skip that part.
I stuff the protesting lamb into the first jacket, tuck her
under the heat lamp, and go hustling over to the Annex.
No heat lamp here but the lambs are up and nursing. Two
small twins…so on go the jackets which SWAMP them
horribly, but still better than nothing. Hindsight being
20/20, I should have picked them up and dragged them
over to the main room with the heat lamps, but they
seemed healthy and the mother was clearly in charge of
the room (none of the other ewes were venturing in there
with her). The lambs were nursing so I left them be. By
this point, I had calmed down enough to verify a boy and
a girl. The littlest lamb wore her little red jacket like a
cape. She was small but mighty, soon out and walking
around putting terror into the hearts of the other ewes at
Hannah and her sister
this mini-caped being walking in their midst! Thankfully that ewe
knew her baby was only temporarily deformed by the crazy human, and she continued to care and nurse both
of her babies like the stellar girl she is! About an hour later she passed her placenta…and with it a tiny,
deceased THIRD lamb. So…this ewe had triplets, but we only had two dots on her back.
The ewe with the single lamb was not pleased by the jacket. I ended up taking the jacket off because the
mother wouldn’t go closer than about a foot away with the weird coat on her. Even after that, the ewe would
only go to the lamb if it called for her. Otherwise, she went and hung out with her BFFs. I call the vet…but
by this point we had already figured out (from the uterine prolapse ewe) that the vet was unlikely to call back
or arrive in a prompt fashion. Ideally I would have milked the ewe and then used a stomach tube to feed the
lamb. Well…my Scotties are not tame. I can only imagine looking one in the eye and saying, “Hold on dear,
let me grab your nipple and give it a tug.” So I mix up some powdered colostrum, grab the most dummyproof tubing device (Trusti Tuber – GET ONE!!!) and decide I will do this.
Now, I’ve seen my husband pass a nasogastric tube on hundreds of foals. Foals and lambs are not the same.
Duh. With lambs you don’t pass a tube up the nose; you go in through the mouth. The Trusti Tuber has a
little bulb at the end of the tube so you can feel it go down the esophagus. Well, I think I’m doing it right,
have Dad pour about 2 oz of colostrum in the container and then lose my nerve. Stupid me. By that point, if
it was in the lungs, it would have already been dead. I should have given a full serving…but I didn’t. Still, it
was better than nothing.
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The vet finally arrives, AND…it’s the young vet who knows little about sheep. Sigh.
She checks heart and lungs; all look good. I’ve been worried that the mother of the single big ewe lamb (who
wasn’t doing her job and feeding it) had two dots on her back, but we only had one lamb. The ewe had already
passed her placenta. The vet wants to check the ewe anyway, so we maneuver her into the stocks and…cervix
is already closing, so she doesn’t think
there’s not another lamb. Hmmm. OK.
Onto her baby. She brought proper sheep
colostrum with her, which we thaw in the
thermos of hot water we had for that
purpose. I have the proper veterinary tube
(the second tube I bought from Premier1 for
tube feeding) and a catheter tip syringe
ready. And the vet attempts to pass the tube.
Once. Twice. Three times. Poor baby. She’s
shaking saying it’s much easier with calves. I
tell her to wait a second and send my Mom
into the house to get my handy Trusti Tuber.
I then ask the vet to let me try and she can
Hannah and her sister 2
verify if I’m doing it right. I gently insert the
tip into the mouth (no need to wrench it open like she was doing), down the throat, into
the stomach. The vet pours the colostrum into the attached container…and it’s done.
Well, the good news is that I now feel confident that I can do it. Bad news is that I paid
a vet to come and do it. But still, I think I know the ewe is ok, the lamb now has proper
colostrum, and the twins are healthy.
Trusti Tuber
The vet leaves after a vague plan is developed for the single ewe lamb. She wants me to try
bottle feeding her, but in the back of my head is my son’s pediatrician telling me that if I
started giving my son a bottle, he would stop breastfeeding because it’s FAR easier to nurse from a bottle
than it is to work and get it from the source. I wait a few hours; still no nursing. The ewe still doesn’t seem to
care much about the lamb. So, I tube it again, this time with milk replacer (since I knew she got a good dose
of proper sheep colostrum). Three hours later, it’s 11:30 PM and the ewe still isn’t interested in the baby. I
tube the lamb again, and my Dad and I lock the ewe and the lamb into the Annex together alone, so the ewe
is forced to hopefully recognize the fact that the lamb is, in fact hers, and therefore, her responsibility. If this
doesn’t work, I will be forced to teach the lamb to bottle feed and invest in Premier1’s lamb self-feeders
(bottle feeding a lamb does not qualify as the simple and stress-free sheep boarding experience that I talked
my parents into).

Success!! The next morning the lamb is nursing from the ewe, and the ewe has decided not only that the baby
is hers but is working hard to teach her little lambkins how-to-run-in fear of the evil humans in their midst.
Whew. So, to summarize, two ewes who were supposed to have four lambs have now had four lambs, but
not in the correct numbers, and one was a tiny dead triplet. OK. Still, two ewes, three babies…all are alive
and nursing. Cool. Three ewes left.
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On Sunday I weigh the tiny twin lambs (which were technically
triplets) with the scale and Lamb Sling that I bought from
Premier1 (another handy gadget). I also notice that one ewe is
puffing. I am reminded of my huff and puff classes (childbirth
classes) and decide that this might be a sign of labor and delivery
in sheep as well. I am now doing round the clock checks – who
needs sleep? (Note to self that perhaps cameras would be a good
investment for the future?)

Hannah

Monday she is STILL puffing, and Miss Piggy starts puffing too.
I’m wondering how long they can do this – they don’t
hyperventilate like humans? Because if I watch them too long, I
start breathing with them, ending up lightheaded. But I note that
all of them are still eating. The tiny twins have gained over a
pound of weight, so that’s a relief (I won’t weigh them again, I
just wanted to confirm that both were eating enough and gaining
weight).

Monday evening, it’s about 9 PM. The first ewe walks into the aisleway, on the concrete floor (covered in
straw), flops down against the wall, and starts pushing. I call my parents, and they come out. Here we go!!
Wait. That looks weird. What the heck? It’s a head. No feet? Dad crawls over the gate (why would we have it
set up to open like a normal gate?) and she jumps up and runs into the annex. I shut the door, and he catches
her (thankfully she’s much slower with a lamb hanging out of her). I walk back…and clearly see only a head
and neck. No front legs. So…did I get my lube, my long plastic reproductive sleeve, ANYTHING that I
brought for just this event? No. Of course those were in the house staying warm. Instead, I rip off my coat,
pull up the sleeve of my turtleneck, and contemplate how on earth I’m going to do this. I can’t push on the
head or the neck. So, I slide my hand up the neck to feel the chest wedged in the pelvis tightly. Each time the
ewe pushes it’s worse. So when she inhales to push, I push the lamb’s chest back into the ewe. Eventually, I
have it in far enough to be able to snag the left foreleg (on my right). I try to reach the right foreleg, but the
ewe is now on her left side and I can’t quite get it.
With horses, you can’t deliver a foal without both legs up and out like a diver. Sheep are apparently not so
picky. That lamb slid out with one leg back and one leg up. My Mom was next to me by that point, ready with
towels to dry the lamb. One done. I decide to check the next one (there were two dots on the ewe) and yep,
a second lamb. This one has slid forward into the vacuum left when the first was delivered, again in an
incorrect position. This one is worse because in addition to the legs being back the nose is also caught on the
bottom of the pelvis with the crown of the head facing the birth canal. I snag the left foreleg on this one too,
and then have to kind of rotate the head until the tip of the nose pops free. The second it was free, I delivered
it the same as the first with one leg up and one leg back. Two big lambs, a girl and a boy. In hindsight, I should
have verified the uterus was empty, but at that point I was more worried about the fact I didn’t use anything
sterile for the procedure. I ended up getting the ewe a shot of Excede the next day as a preventative antibiotic
for my not-so-sterile labor and delivery assistance.
Two left. Or is it one? On Tuesday we run the ewe with one spot on her back into the stocks so I can feel her
up. No bag. So…either no baby or she’s the worst mother of the group. I assume it’s the former and that she
reabsorbed the embryo found on the ultrasound. I weigh the new set of twins to get a baseline – they are over
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two pounds heavier than the first set. Clearly, that third tiny triplet had a big effect on the birth weights of the
first two.
Miss Piggy is still huffing and puffing. Poor girl. She’s still eating though, munching on hay continuously and
happily devouring the meager amount of grain that’s provided. Around 9 PM she’s pawing and circling. I’m
happy, thinking things are progressing.
1:30 AM. I walk out the back door to check on her and hear this banging noise. I run out to the barn…she’s
laying against a door and she’s panting so hard that it’s banging on the concrete aisleway so loudly that I could
hear it at the house. Something is wrong. I go back in the house and wake my parents. I’m assuming that the
baby is positioned wrong and I’m going to have to help. We shuffle her over to the Annex and shut the door,
and Dad grabs her horns. I go behind her to check (with sterile lube and sleeve this time)…and find a cervix.
Of course I’ve never felt one before, but it’s hard as a rock and feels exactly like it’s described. Certainly not
a lamb. No way a baby is coming out this way. We put her back in with the other sheep and head to bed –
she’s not comfortable but doesn’t seem to be at risk of imminent death. Knowing my sheep vet, I don’t feel
like the results of a late-night call would be good. I spend the remainder of the night lying in bed researching
C-sections in sheep and am relieved to find that it’s not uncommon and much more successful than in horses.
7:00 AM. I start by calling a big food animal clinic that came highly recommended. We are outside their service
area. Then I call my regular local vet (with the inexperienced vet who couldn’t tube the lamb). I request that
their experienced sheep vet (who lived only about
5 miles away) call me. They promise to have
someone call me back. I wait. I wait some more. I
tell Reni what’s going on. She has me talk to Dr.
Higgins. He tells me to look at the AASRP website
under Find A Vet. I do…and there’s a different vet
on their list in the same town as me! But…her clinic
has already told me they don’t do food animal work
anymore. Still, I call them. The receptionist
confirms they don’t do food animal work, and I ask
why they are listed on the AASRP website. She tells
me I will get a callback. The veterinarian calls me
and confirms she doesn’t routinely do farm calls,
but she is happy to do the C-section on the ewe!!
But I have to get the ewe into the clinic. Of course,
in my continuing stream of good luck, the person
who hauls my sheep for me is at the hospital for
her mother-in-law to get heart surgery. The clinic
steps up, and one of the technicians runs home to
get a trailer to haul the ewe in for surgery!
Miss Piggy is shuttled onto the trailer (it’s backed up to the barn aisle with those handy wire panels that I
bought used to block the openings on the sides of the trailer so she couldn’t make a break for it). At this time,
a vet from my “normal” clinic that I had called and waited to hear back from, shows up out of the blue. I tell
him that the clinic never called me back to even let me know if someone was coming, so I had found someone
else to do the surgery. I felt bad for him, but that clinic really needs to step up their customer service.
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Miss Piggy had an emergency C-section performed at a small animal hospital right off a major street
downtown. She was unloaded in the parking lot and pushed in the back door. The staff was wonderful. She
had two dots on her back but only had one lamb, a big ram. He was positioned incorrectly, with nothing
pressing against the cervix. This is relatively rare and explains why the cervix did not dilate. The surgery went
beautifully, and a few hours later I carried the lamb home on my lap with Miss Piggy in the trailer. She followed
him into the barn (using the handy Lamb Sling I bought from Premier1), and they were put into the Annex
for some quiet healing/bonding time.
We then weighed the twins that were born on Monday night. They have gained almost 2 pounds in one day.
Clearly, they are eating fine, lol.
Thursday arrives. I’m due to leave around 5:00 PM to
fly back to Florida. Everyone has lambed. I have
different colored collars on each lamb, but it’s clear
that we need to have a backup plan as one of them has
figured out how to slip the collar off. So…more
colored dots, this time on the lambs. I go online to
order a creep feeding gate from Premier1, so my
parents can start offering creep feed to the lambs in a
couple of weeks.
According to the ultrasounds, we were supposed to
have 10 lambs with four sets of twins and two singles.
I end up with one set of triplets (two survived), two
sets of twins, two singletons, and one singleton
lambed early. Six surviving lambs, two who had died,
and two that were reabsorbed. So, the lesson to be learned is that the ultrasound is good as a guide but don’t
believe that it’s 100% reliable!
This is Ben. Ben loves ears. He regularly cleans Miss
Piggy’s ears, but today Gretel decided to let him check
hers out.

Miss Piggy did well. She didn’t eat while locked in the Annex and seemed a little depressed despite the daily
painkillers, so she was put back into general population after about 2 days. She started eating well then and
has healed nicely. The sutures are now out and she is doing well.
The lambs are adorable and growing like weeds. I have also decided to sell three of my Scotties, as I think
breeding seven a year is about the maximum I can deal with. I am so appreciative of all of the help I have
received from Reni, Cindy, Dr. Higgins and Wendy, and of course, could not have done this without the
incredible support from my wonderful family. Best of luck to everyone in the program, and please feel free to
friend me on Facebook and/or email me at chris@oakmontvalaisblacknose.com if you have any questions
about anything in this article.
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Member/Farm Profiles
Reni Melvin - Valais at Stonemanor Farm
As I speak to many breeders that are getting started in the Valais Blacknose Sheep Breed Up Program, I
explain the importance of a business plan. Planning is key to being successful. It is a continuous process with
a lot of effort moving in the right direction. It is not a hurry up and get this started type of program. Much
thought should go into your planning.
Just as in any business there are obstacles that can be challenging at times. Being prepared is what will assist
you in being successful in the Valais Blacknose Sheep Breed Up Program. Educating yourself through the
best resources is always beneficial. The more you learn the better your business will be. Picking the right
people in helping you to grow successfully is one of the goals I stress, not only in my own process in this
business but also with all of those I plan on helping to become successful. For myself to be successful it’s
important to help everyone else grow with me. If you succeed, I succeed.
One goal that was very important to me in starting in the Valais Blacknose Sheep Breed Up Program was
finding a group of knowledgeable people who were not going to just sell me the frozen semen but would be
the best support group through the years ahead. A group of educated individuals that knew genetics, breeding
practices, LAP AI, disease issues and where to begin. And, what Rams and Foundation Ewes were the best
choices and why! I found that successful educated group in the Valais Blacknose Sheep Association of North
America. Following the BEST will lead you to the BEST.
Over the last 14 months I have more than likely spoken to every member of the Association or have heard
from you through messenger or text messages. If I haven’t introduced myself, I would like to do it now. I am
the Director of the Valais Blacknose Sheep Breed Up Program with Valais Blacknose Sheep Association of
North America. I work directly alongside Wendy Artzt (President), Dr. Cindy Brasfield, Dr. Jon Higgins, and
Dr. Rolleston.
I live in a small town called Pohatcong in the North West part of the state of NJ. I raise sheep (seriously)!!
Fifteen years ago, I purchased my first sheep and started breeding the Babydoll Southdowns. I loved the fact
that they were a heritage breed and almost extinct. I knew I wanted to breed the best of this small and very
easy to handle breed of sheep. I set off learning every aspect of the Breed and how to breed to the best in
order to produce the best flock. Over the years we’ve had members of 4-H show the sheep at several events
and learned through showing and the judges’ comments what to strive for in our genetics. Working very hard
to only breed to our best rams and ewes we have become very successful. Over the years our flock has received
many Champions at times beating out other breeds that were outstanding.
When I made the decision to become a part of the Valais Blacknose Sheep Breed Up Program I wanted to
continue with the same goals as our other breed. I want to make certain that we work very hard to breed only
to the best rams and the best foundation ewes possible. We chose the Scottish Blackface Ewes as our
foundation choice for this program. We have fallen in love with this majestic breed and are over the moon
with our decision. My journey started over six years ago when I first found the Valais Blacknose Sheep on a
photo on the internet. I still have that photo saved today.
Most of you know about some of my story and how it all came to be however the journey continues. At the
moment I am enjoying getting to know all of you. You all have captured a huge part of myself and my heart
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in many ways. I am so excited for each and every one of you and look forward to more stories, laughter, and
friendships. There will be more on my journey in our next newsletter. Stay tuned. Blessings everyone!
Diane and Joel Squibb
Valais of Indiana at Squibb Ranch
Jamestown, Indiana
Our adventure begins!!!
I have been following the Valais BlackNose Sheep and their journey to
North America for a couple years. I’m absolutely in love with them! How
on earth do I start? Who do I contact? Which semen should I use? Genetics?
I am a researcher by heart. I wanted to know everything I could know about
these beauties and if it was even possible to own one.
Well... One question on Facebook and I’m in touch with a wonderful lady,
Reni McNabb Melvin, who is keeping an eye out for foundation ewes! So
much enthusiasm and energy, how could
anyone say no to Reni? ♥ The week
started out the same as all weeks here at
Squibb Ranch. Tuesday I am out playing with my dogs and planning a barn
for our newly acquired Alpacas and the next day I am getting sheep! What?!?
On a Wednesday I get a phone call from Reni “Hi there! There are ewes
available do you want some?

brain was exhausted!

I sat my husband down (TV muted so he knew I had something serious to
say). Drumrolls!!! He said YES!!!! I called Reni and my answer was “yes”
then one hour later it was a “no”, 45 minutes later it was a maybe and 15
minutes after that it turned into a yes again. By the end of Wednesday my

I had to share the wealth of course and enlisted my Alpaca
breeder, Jenny Grover from Northern Indiana, into a couple
for herself. The race was on! Within 48 hours we were
cleaning out part of our barn and making room for our new
tenants.
We didn’t have much time to prepare and worked frantically
and into early morning hours. I really thought, “This is it! I’ve
absolutely lost my mind! What am I getting into!” Sunday late
morning, Doug Young and our sheep were in our driveway.
Wow! I fell in love with them immediately! So beautiful!
We had our first ewe lamb, Cookie, a couple weeks after we
got our ewes and my heart melted. I don’t even have our F1s yet and I’m 100% in love with our Blackface
beauties.
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Let the journey begin! We will be breeding our Scottish Black Ewes this fall to BlackNose semen imported
into the United States and can’t wait for our dream to own the cutest sheep in the world. A special thanks to
Doug and Julie Young for transporting Jenny’s and my sheep to Indiana from Maryland.

Farm Profile: Swayze Inn Farm, Hope, NJ
www.SwayzeInnFarm.com
Bob May
My wife (Diane) and I and our son (Jason) own 60 acres of farmland in Hope, New Jersey (Diane and I own the
original farmstead on 37 acres and my son and I subsequently purchased 23 acres of adjoining farmland.) Located in the
western corner of New Jersey, we’re a rural (primarily farming) community of 1,800 residents. Farmland
preservation is “big” in this part of New Jersey—farmers sell the development rights to their property in
exchange for payment—the property owner still retains ownership, but the property cannot be sold for
“development”. A lot of property in our Township is also held in Green Acres and in a State Forest—“Jenny
Jump State Forest”.
We purchased our farm in 2001, which fulfilled an almost 50-year-old dream of mine. I first saw the property
while on a leisurely country drive with my parents in the middle 1960s and vowed to someday own the
property. The farm dates to 1743 and was originally purchased by Israel Swayze from his brother Barnabus.
Israel built the stone farmhouse in 1759; however, we doubled its size in 2007 to provide room for our growing
family. Over the years we’ve done a ton of work on the old farmhouse, in addition to restoring our 1860’s
Victorian Barn, constructing a carriage house/barn in 2011 and adding an Amish-built sheep/lamb barn in
2018.
We’ve raised sheep for almost 40 years…initially crosses, then gradually switching over to Jacobs in 1995/96.
We added a second breed—Romeldale/CVM in 2001. While we raise a number of pureblood Jacobs and
Romeldale/CVMs, we also cross a number of ewes (i.e. Jacob ewes with Romeldale/CVM rams;
Romeldale/CVM ewes with Jacob rams) to supply a growing demand for freezer lamb. We find that the
crosses grow much faster than pureblood Jacobs do. I’m “active” in the breed organization that we belong
to and currently serve as President of the Jacobs Sheep Breeders Association (JSBA), Vice President of the
American Romeldale/CMV Association (ARCA0) and currently serve as Vice President of Garden State
Sheep Breeders, Inc. (GSSB).
I never thought that I would be raising a third or fourth breed of sheep—that is until I saw photos and videos
of Valais Blacknose sheep. That was in late September 2017 when I happened to be at Kevin and Reni
Melvin’s farm for a sheep-related meeting. Reni showed me a photo of a Valais Blacknose and I was totally
impressed—almost astonished at the sheer beauty of this breed of sheep. As they say, after that, the rest is
history. Reni, Kevin and I have been purchasing Scottish Blackface ewes for artificial insemination with Valais
Blacknose semen. Some of these ewes were already bred when purchased, so we’ve had the joy of having
some Scottish Blackface lambs (fortunately most of them ewes) which we’ll be using for the Valais Blacknose
breeding up program.
We’re expecting our first F-1 Valais Blacknose lambs in early May and our granddaughter (Riley) is almost
“over the top” in her excitement.
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I plan to be in the program for the long haul and look forward to meeting and interacting with many of you
in the coming years. It’s going to be an amazing journey for all of us as we move closer to having our own
F-4 Valais Blacknose ewe lambs. By my “count” that should happen (for us) in about 2022!
The things we do when getting started…Received this delightful story from Linda Scherrer at High
Meadow Farm:
“I picked up my beautiful Blackface today and had the time of my
life! The sheep came from a local golf course, Hermitage Golf
Course in Hermitage, TN, where they roam the entire course and
are part of the ambiance. To get to the sheep barn, I had to drive
my truck and stock trailer on the golf cart path in full view of
golfers and the clubhouse.
Do you know how hard it is to drive a rig on a golf cart path? Over
the little bridge? Tight turns around trees? We were laughing and
praying the whole time that I didn’t take out anything! Not only
that, we had to walk all through the clubhouse in our barn boots
and coats, and you should have seen the looks we got! I’ve always
wanted to ride my horse on a golf course or drive the pony cart on the golf cart path, and this was every bit
as good. Best fun I’ve had in ages and what a great start to our Valais Breed-up program!”
Editor’s Note: Julie and I also got some of our sheep from Hermitage and our experience was similar except I only
had to drive my large van down those same pathways…so nowhere near as challenging as what Linda did. On the
other hand, since we were putting the sheep into our van – well – when we opened the door to put the second one
in, the first attempted to “fly out”. Luckily, I stopped her with my face.

VBSANA Member’s Group on Facebook – Why & Where
Even if you are not a regular user of Social Media, particularly Facebook, you
might one to consider joining Facebook in order to view the content and post
your thoughts on the VBSANA Members Forum Facebook page. This site
is a closed group just for members of the Valais Blacknose Sheep
Association of North America. If you don’t have a Facebook account of
your own, keep in mind that you can create one without adding personal
details.
Why: In time, the Member’s Group will become an official
communication site for our association and repository for Club
documents, such as membership list, health information, the newsletter
etc. Access is available only to association members and invitations to join the group are sent to all new
association members.
Where: The VBSANA Members Forum can be found by going to Facebook (www.facebook.com ) and in
the search bar just type “VBSANA Members Forum”.
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Business Plan Resources - In her farm profile, Reni wrote “As I speak to many breeders that are getting
started in the Valais Blacknose Sheep Breed Up Program, I explain the importance of a business plan. Planning
is key to being successful.”
Besides providing you with a roadmap to success,
the IRS considers the existence of a business plan
one of the items needed to prevent your business
from being classified as a hobby. For example, if
your business is legitimate, keeping accurate and
extensive records could help prevent the
classification of your business as a hobby. In
addition to demonstrating your professional
approach to your business, records and receipts
can help document your profit motive. A written
business plan is often a prerequisite for indicating
intent for profit, and it can also show ways in
which you are modifying your business to cope
with losses.
Here are some resources where you can find
templates to aid you in the creation of a business
plan for your farm. Or, Google (and use Chrome
as your browser to see the best results) “free sheep farm business plans”.
How to Create a Business Plan for Sheep Farming - Raising Sheep
www.raisingsheep.net › Getting Started With Sheep - Online sheep farming business plan generators online business planning software called AgPlan which is available for free!
Farm Business Planning | Beginning Farmers
https://www.beginningfarmers.org/farm-business-planning/ - Beginning Farmers has compiled free farm
business planning resources to help you understand how to start planning your farm business.
Farm Business Planhttps://msu.edu/~steind/2_Buss%20Plan_Farm_mst19pages.doc - Farm Business Plan.
Other links:
https://www.template.net/business/plan-templates/farm-business-plan-template/
https://www.thespruce.com/write-a-small-farm-business-plan-3016944
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Valais Blacknose Sheep Association of North America trip
to Scotland to attend the “Valais Blacknose Beauties Show”!




















 Leave US Monday August 19.
 Arrive Heathrow Airport (or other airport of your choice) UK Tuesday
August 20.
 Heathrow to Inverness, Scotland Tuesday August 20.
1 hour drive to Tomintoul, Scotland
Group booked at the Hotel Square (located on the square in center of town)
o The Square, Tomintoul, Ballindalloch AB37 9ET, UK
o Phone: +44 1807 580421 From the US add 011 to number. (payment will be taken
upon arrival from the hotel)
o Group rates under US Valais Registry
o Restaurant is very good. Breakfast is included.
Wednesday August 21st Sheep washing at Raymond Irvine’s Farm. Starting at 9:30 am. Will take
most of the day. We will drive from hotel at 9 am.
Suggest some sort of waterproof clothing and a hat. Possible rain and the washing is very wet.
Lightweight gloves are helpful too. Lunch will be provided.
Wednesday August 21 Group dinner at the Square Hotel. Approximately 6-6:30 pm.
Thursday August 22nd - Leisurely drive to Carlisle UK. Takes about 4 hours. (some will be renting
vans so please ask if you will possibly need transportation).
VBSANA will hold a group dinner Thursday August 22. Location TBA
Show starts at 12 noon Friday August 23.
Barbecue dinner and judging seminar at show Friday August 23
Show ends Saturday at 4 pm.
It is a 4-hour drive back to Inverness or you can fly out of Newcastle which is approximately 1 hour
away.
Hopefully, you will be able to take some extra time and visit other breeders and see the wonderful
sights in Scotland.
Hotel options close to show center. I would suggest using www.booking.com as you can cancel up
until 1 week before.
Show at Harrison and Hetherington (H & H) Borderway Mart. Convention Center located on
Warwick Rd, Rosehill, Carlisle CA1 2RS
Premier Inn Central Carlisle Hotel-on showgrounds (modest hotel) - Warwick Road, Carlisle CA1
2WF, England
The Halston Aparthotel 10-minute drive-in town 20-34 Warwick Road, Carlisle CA1 1AB, England
(a bit more comfortable) - mile from Premier Inn Carlisle Central Hotel
Crown & Mitre Hotel 4 English Street, Carlisle CA3 8HZ, England - 1.2 miles from Premier Inn
Carlisle Central Hotel - Lots of bed and breakfasts in the area.

APRIL - JUNE 2019

PAGE 19

Valais Blacknose Sheep for Sale North America Facebook Group– Why & Where
The Valais Blacknose Sheep for Sale in North America is a new group formed to assist VBSANA members
advertise their sheep and lambs for sale in the United States and Canada. VBS for sale members may also post
ISO (in search of) if you are looking for foundation ewes, transportation, lambs or frozen semen.
With a large number of F1 lambs available for 2019 in the US and Canada, it is important to let sheep buyers
know of availability.
Frozen semen and F1 lambs may be advertised by VBSANA members ONLY. Anyone interested in the
Valais Blacknose sheep may post ISO requests.
Where: The Valais Blacknose Sheep for Sale in North America Facebook page can be found by going to
Facebook (www.facebook.com ) and in the search bar just type “Valais Blacknose Sheep for Sale in North
America”.

The History of Lamb on Easter
As a child growing up, our family always had a roast of lamb for Easter. Now that we have “real” lambs, we
joke about how safe they are when to comes to anything dealing with them as a food item. But, why lamb
for Easter in the first place???
From http://www.kitchenproject.com/history/Easter/Lamb.com comes this bit of information on Food
History that answers the question, “Why lamb for Easter”?
Why is Lamb popular during Easter? Throughout the world, the
most popular Easter symbol is the lamb. The reference to lamb in
Christianity goes back to the book of Genesis when Abraham was
asked to sacrifice his son.
In past centuries it was considered a lucky omen to meet a lamb
especially at Easter time. It was a popular superstition that the devil,
who could take the form of all other animals, was never allowed to
appear in the shape of a lamb because of its religious symbolism.

Chocolate Lamb Cake
the only lamb we’ll have this Easter

In the 7th century the Benedictine monks wrote a prayer for the
blessing of lambs. A few hundred years later the pope adopted it and
a WHOLE roasted lamb became the feature of the Pope's Easter
Dinner and has been ever since. It wasn't too many years before
people decided that it was ok to roast parts of lamb instead of the
whole bleeping thing.

Some folks go in a different direction creating little figures of a lamb made of butter, pastry, or sugar that they
substitute for the meat, forming Easter table centerpieces.
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The Livestock Guardian Dog Breeds
Doug Young
Lambkin Lane Farm

Source for much of this content is www.wikipedia/com

In future issues I will offer some insight into the pros and cons of using an LGD as a protector for your
livestock. As a prelude to that information, I’ve put together an introduction to some of the more common
(and some of the rare) LGDs that are used worldwide.
When you start learning about LGDs you might run into the term “Molosser”, as in “The Anatolian Shepherd
dog is a typical molosser created for guarding its owner's flock and property”. Molosser is a category of solidly built,
large dog breeds that all descended from the same common ancestor. The name derives from Molossia, an
area of ancient Epirus, where the large shepherd dog was known as a Molossus.

Akbash - The Akbash Dog hails from western Turkey. Akbash is a

Turkish word meaning “white head”. Mature males stand 29 – 32 inches at
the shoulder and weigh about 120 pounds. Females generally stand 27 – 30
inches and weigh about 90 pounds. They have a double coat and can be
either long-haired or short-haired.
First imported into the United States in 1978 it has proven its worth being
one of three breeds recommended by the USDA Animal Damage Control as
it is less aggressive to people but very aggressive to wild predators. They are
adept at working rangelands or fenced pastures.

Anatolian Shepherd - Anatolians share the same historical

background and traditional working qualities as the Akbash. The
first ones arrived in the United States around 1970. Today they are
one of the more popular Turkish breeds in North America. Large,
rugged and impressive, they possess great endurance and agility.
These dogs are tall and
powerful, yet not massive in
build. This magnificent ancient
working dog presents an
impression of functional utility without exaggerated features. Large size
is important, but correct breed type, soundness of movement, overall
balance with correct temperament should be given precedence so as to
preserve working ability. Males stand at least 29 inches tall and weigh at
least 110 - 175 pounds. Females should be 27 inches in height and weigh
80 - 125 pounds. The Anatolian Shepherd Club of America allows for all
colors.

The Castro Laboreiro - Native to the mountainous regions of northern Portugal, this breed more closely

resembles the Labrador Retriever. He is, however, a classic livestock protector who bonds closely with his
animal charges. The origin of the Cão de Castro Laboreiro is not known, although many legends are given.
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The Portuguese breed club notes that "Everything that is written about their origins is pure fiction, without
any scientific or historical accuracy...data is rare or does not exist.
The people living in and around this area selected for dogs that could live
together with the cattle and protect them against wolves and thieves. They also
wanted a dog that would protect their farms and houses from intruders.
The village of Castro Laboreiro
was, in earlier times, almost totally
isolated from the rest of Portugal, and because of this, the Castro
Laboreiro has an extreme ethnic purity.
They are a medium sized dog with males being 22-24 inches at
the withers and weighing between 66-88 pounds. Females
measure 20-22 inches in height and weigh between 44-66
pounds. They have a short coat that is most often found in black
brindled with reddish or brown shadows. They are quick,
sturdily built, and powerful animals. It is relatively rare in North America.

The Great Pyrenees - The most popular of the livestock protection breeds, these dogs since the earliest
of times, have been the working companion of the shepherds in the Pyrenees Mountains of France. Also
popular in the show ring and as a companion, the Great Pyrenees is a most impressive and beautiful breed.
Primarily white in color, they may be trimmed with markings of badger,
gray or shades of tan. They have a double coat with a fine undercoat and
a heavy, thick outercoat. The breed standard calls for male dogs to be
27-32 inches at the withers and females to be 25-29 inches in height.
Weights for males range from 100-125 pounds and with females slightly
smaller at 90-115 pounds.

together.

They boast of having the longest tradition of use as livestock protectors
in North America. They tend to be flock-oriented rather than territorial,
making them more suitable with animals that tend to naturally flock

The Komondor - Probably one of the most distinctive of all breeds, it is said that these Hungarian dogs
have been used as livestock guardians for more than 1000 years.
Their place of origin is one that is both rugged and forbidding, with
bitterly cold winds sweeping across the steppes. They are protected
by a thick heavy coat. that is also the breeds most unique
characteristic. When young the coat is soft, but as the dog matures
the coat begins to cord. The coarse outer coat traps the soft
undercoat and the result is strong, tassel-like cords that require no
grooming. Komondors come only in white.

Komondorok are large imposing animals. Males average 27-28 inches at the shoulders and weigh over 100
lbs. Females are only slightly smaller. They need a strong-willed master who understands their particular
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temperament making them not a choice for first-time owners. Many of the dogs are not fully matured until
they are 3 years old. They are a territorial breed and this makes them valuable workers on large ranges.

Kuvasz

- The Kuvasz is the most popular of the native
Hungarian breeds. As early as 1400, the Kuvasz made the transition
from solely a livestock protector to a guardian for man. Used by
Kings to protect family and property they have gained a reputation
as a loyal companion and
protector. History shows that due
to their inherent protective
instincts, Kuvasok often impeded
the progress of the invading Nazis during WW II. This resulted in many of
them being shot. Fortunately, enough of them survived to allow the breed
to recover from its wartime adversity.
Its color is white with no markings permitted. Similar in size to many of the
other white-colored breeds, males stand 28-30 inches in height and weigh
between 100-115 pounds. Females will range in height from 26-28 inches
and tip the scales at 70-90 pounds.

Maremmas - The Maremma is originally from Italy where it is

still used today. It is a large, white, majestic, strongly built dog that
is able to move easily and quickly over rough ground. They are a
very intelligent breed (as are all the livestock guardian breeds) and
are not considered aggressive towards people. An ancient breed,
it has made its home in the mountainous regions of Italy for over
2000 years.
Not generally thought
of as a dog that works
open ranges, they have
been used successfully in such environments in the United States.
The average height for a male is 27 inches with females standing
25 inches. Adult males will approach 130 pounds with females
reaching 100 pounds.
They have a luxuriant double coat, white in color. They may sport
small fawn, biscuit or lemon markings generally confined to the
base of the tail or the ears.
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Tibetan Mastiffs - The Tibetan Mastiff is a large guardian breed from the Himalayas. Bred to guard
monasteries, villages, nomadic camps and livestock herds, it is predominately territorial and loyal to family.
As a breed that has only recently been brought to the Western World,
it retains many primitive aspects and is not the dog for everyone.
Tibetan Mastiffs are generally considered to be hypoallergenic, which
makes them an excellent candidate for those with allergies. They also
lack the usual "doggie" odor.
Personalities will differ from dog to dog, but generally they are a
strong-willed, courageous animal, endowed with strong protective
instincts of home and family. They adapt well to different lifestyles.
Tibetan Mastiffs are aloof with strangers. Tibetan Mastiffs are highly intelligent and have an exceptional
memory. Once introduced to someone, they will rarely forget that person.
It should be stressed that the Tibetan Mastiff is a strong-willed breed, and proper socialization with people
and other animals, and training will help both dog and owner enjoy their life together to the fullest.

Karakachan - The Karakachan livestock guardian dog has been used

for centuries as an integral part of the life of the nomadic shepherds of
Bulgaria, where the breed originated. It is one of Europe’s oldest breeds
of dogs, created for guarding its owner’s flocks and property. The dog is
named after the Karakachans. Due to their conservative stock-breeding
traditions, they managed to preserve some of the oldest breeds of
domestic animals in Europe – the Karakachan sheep, the Karakachan
horse, and, of course, the Karakachan dog.
Sarplaninac (pronounced "shar-pla-nee-natz." ) the Šarplaninac is a breed of Antiquity, believed by many to
be one of, if not the oldest true Molosser in the World. The Šarplaninac is a close
relative of all Balkan dogs, from Slovenia to Greece, as well as
the Caucasian, Turkish and Central Asian sheepdogs.
Molossers originated in the Balkans and spread to all parts of the world thousands
of years ago. This influenced the establishment of most modern mastiff and
shepherd dog breeds, leading some to conclude that the Šarplaninec is the oldest
dog of this type.
This ancient breed is best known in southern mountainous regions of Yugoslavia.
It is a medium-sized dog with males standing 21 - 24 inches at the withers. Females
are slightly smaller, ranging in height from 19-21 inches. Weights average 55-77
pounds, though larger examples are not uncommon. They have a profuse coat that
can give the impression of additional size. Their color tends to be various shades
of iron grey.
The following is an incomplete list of several Old World LGDs and their countries (or geographic regions) of
origin. Many of these breeds are still used as LGDs in their native lands and some continue to work here in
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the US. Many breeds are now rare even in the country of origin.
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Livestock_guardian_dog
.

For a more extensive list visit

Breed

Alternate name(s)

Country of Origin

Abruzzese Mastiff

Pastore Abruzzese & Cane da Pecora

Aidi

Aïdi, Atlas Mountain Dog, Atlas Shepherd
Dog

Aksaray Malaklisi

Turkish Mastiff & Central Anatolian Shepherd

Turkey

Bucovina Shepherd

Bucovina Sheepdog & Southeastern European
Shepherd

Romania & Serbia

Cão de Gado Transmontano

Transmontano Mastiff & Transmontano
Cattle Dog

Portugal

Carpathian Shepherd Dog

Romanian Carpathian Shepherd,

Romania

Caucasian Shepherd Dog

Caucasian Mountain Dog & Caucasian
Ovcharka

Italy
Morocco

Armenia,
Azerbaijan,
Georgia & Russia

Central Asian Shepherd Dog

Alabai, Central Asian Ovtcharka & Aziat

Afghanistan,
Kazakhstan,
Kyrgyzstan,
Turkmenistan,
Uzbekistan &
Russia

Estrela Mountain Dog

Portuguese Shepherd & Cão da Serra da
Estrela

Portugal

Himalayan Sheepdog

Himalayan Shepherd & Himalayan Shepherd
Dog

Kuchi

Afghan Shepherd

Kumaon Mastiff

Sipro Kukur
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Polish Tatra Sheepdog

Tatra Mountain Sheepdog, Owczarek
Tatrzański, Owczarek Podhalański & Polski
Owczarek

Poland

Pyrenean Mastiff

Mastín del Pirineo & Mostín d'o Pireneu

Spain

Spanish Mastiff

Mastín español de campo y trabajo,

Spain

Tibetan Mastiff

Tibet

From Ed Crowley, we received
this nice message…
As background, we specialize in
sheep. Our farm, Kentucky
Meadows
(www.kentuckymeadows.com) is located in the
heart of ‘horse country’ in the
central Kentucky Bluegrass region
just outside of Lexington. We raise fine wool sheep (Merino, Cormo, and Rambouillet) and dairy sheep as
well as our SBF for our VBS breeding program.
Our foundation ewes are both registered SBF’s and we are
purchasing Solway Bank Extra Special from Baa Ram Ewe
Farms. Our goal is to raise the best quality VBS ewes possible.
We are really excited about the program and will begin
breeding this fall.
Editors comment: looking forward to seeing your F1
lambs next year
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Send Us Your Birth
Announcements and
Have Them Featured in
the Newsletter

Musetta

Owned by Doug & Julie Young

Tosca

5

Owned by Doug & Julie Young

Cantaur is owned by Reni
Melvin and Bob May
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THE TAMING OF THE SHEEP
BY JULIE YOUNG

A NOVICE’S POINT OF VIEW

First let me say, I am a student. When we decided to get into the Valais breed up program and decided that
we were going to use Scottish Blackface Sheep for our foundation ewes, I knew nothing about sheep except
that they came in flocks. Well, so do birds and I have raised different breeds of yard birds and parrots in the
past. I started reading about how to care for sheep but was especially interested in their behavior and what
makes them “tick”. I wanted them to come to me not run away, and I wanted to be able to touch them and
work with them without sending them running into walls in a panic. I also wanted to be able to move around
them and to move them around with ease.
Come to find out, they do behave in similar
fashion to some of the birds I have had. The
first thing they do is RUN (of course the birds
fly). So, I decided that I needed to first accept
that each one is an individual and to be willing
to let each one learn at her own pace. OK. I
could do that. I also decided that I needed to
control my own feelings and frustrations. I also
knew that food is the GREAT motivator and
thank goodness for that. And I knew that
patience is the key (and it is).
So, I gave them a few days to settle in and to learn that I am the person with the food. I would go into their
area and just sit with them and talk to them. I wanted them to get used to my voice and my way of just “being”.
They had to get used to how I move around as well, how I smell and what I look like. They had to learn that
I was not threatening. If I got up and moved and they reacted wildly, I just stood there until they calmed
down and went on with my business. That did not take long so I started trying to get them to eat out of my
hand. I tried a few different treats that I had read sheep are supposed to like but mine REALLY like a mixture
of cracked corn and rolled oats so I went with that and still do. I would take the treats in at feeding time and
sit on a bucket or bale of straw or squat down. It helps if you get on their level so that you are not towering
above them. I would just be still and hold out my hands with the treat.
Our sheep arrived here in small groups so it was easier to work with
them. If you have more than 2 or 3 at one time it can be rather chaotic
when they start eating out of your hands. After all you only have 2. I
keep my persona calm and I do not react to bad or fearful behavior. I
try to keep in mind that negative reinforcement is still reinforcement,
and I always want to reward the behavior that I want. If I find myself
getting frustrated, I just stand and breathe to calm myself. They know
if you feel frustrated and it makes the matter worse. It helps if one of
the group comes forward to do the thing you want, but consistency in
how you do things is the key. Thanks to Perky I had one that liked me
and my food right away.
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Perky is ALWAYS there if she even THINKS there is food. I can
pet her and touch her all over and scratch her. She will follow me
anywhere I want her to go with the treat bucket or without the
bucket. After all, there just might be some food involved at some
point. The others would follow her in the beginning but will now
come to me and follow on their own. I would just feed her out of my
hand and scratch her neck and behind her ears. When she was eating,
I would scratch her chest and rub down her back and sides. She got
used to it and is ok with it now. I did the same with the other 2 that
arrived in her group and they have really come along. I can touch
them all over when they are eating, and they will let me scratch them
even without treats now. They were an easy group - at least so far.
Then the two crazy ones came! They have been here 2 and a half
months and are very much a work in progress. They are in with
group number 1, and I intend to move them to an area by themselves
Perky
so I can work with them more easily. They will eat out of my hands
but with extreme caution. They will just barely let me scratch them when they are eating for about a second.
Hey! I will take it. Any progress is progress and is a win. After all they are individuals.
Group 3 arrived and there were 4 of them with 2 being due to
lamb. The 4 of them were put in an area by themselves. I sat
with them and finally got the first one (a yearling) to eat out of
my hand. That took about a week. Then the other yearling ate
out of my hand. The 2 older ones were very stand-offish, so I
just waited until they lambed. I would sit with them and talk to
them and their babies, and they started eating out of my hand.
The first one became friendlier and let me scratch her but it took
the other one awhile. Now, however, she is the one that follows
me, comes running to me when she sees me and not only eats
out of my hand but loves to be scratched and loved on. Even
her baby takes second place to what I might have in my hand.
Go figure. The first yearling doesn’t really like to be touched but
she is getting over it, while the second one likes to be scratched.
The taming of the sheep has been and is, a continuous slow
journey and a wonderful one. It takes lots and lots of
patience and acceptance of each of these wonderful
creatures. I have learned a lot and I continue to read and
learn more about their instincts, perceptions and how they
deal with their world. It is a slow process to earn their trust,
but what a joy when you make a bit of progress. I will never
forget how I felt the first time Perky ate out of my hand!
And I continue to feel the same joy and sense of
accomplishment with each little step that I make with each
one of them. Nothing makes me happier than to walk out
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to the pasture and have my sheep come running to me. I try
to take treats but even without treats it is nice to think that
they accept me as I have learned to accept each of them.
Now we will see
what comes next
and how that goes.
Stay tuned.

Why I Want To Raise Valais Blacknose Sheep
By: Riley Eve
My name is Riley Eve. I have been told that I’m the youngest member of the Valais Blacknose Sheep
Association of North America. I just turned 11 and I live
with my mom and grandparents at Swayze Inn Farm in
Hope, NJ. We have almost 150 sheep (including lambs) on
our farm, which include Jacob, Romeldale/CVM and
Scottish Blackface sheep. I like all of the sheep, but the
Scottish Blackface sheep are my favorites! One of our
Scotties (Molly) was artificially inseminated last December
and she will deliver our first F-1 Valais Blacknose lambs in
early May. I’m so excited and can’t wait to see her F-1
lamb(s).
My Grandpa (I call him Bobby) bought 5 more Scottish
Blackface ewes last year which were already bred when we
got them. Next fall, we’ll be using them and any of their
ewe lambs that are big enough to breed for F-1 Valais
Blacknose lambs by artificial insemination. If Molly has
ewe lambs, when they are big enough, we will artificially
inseminate them so that we have F-2 Valais Blacknose
lambs next year.
Here is a picture of me and my Scottish Blackface ewe lamb which Bobby gave to me for my birthday. I
named her Scarlet
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Horned Dorset to Valais Blacknose Sheep F1 lambs…
They could make anyone’s day joyful!
Thank You, Reni McNabb Melvin for this wonderful photo…

Thank you to everyone who contributed to the
inaugural issue of the VBSANA Newsletter.
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