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AN IMPORTANT ANNOUNCEMENT!!

Tell us all about why you think Schipperke females are the best and 

and that means your Schip too! We want to know about the Schips that make up our club.

The next issue of SchipSnips is all about the Girls!  

Remember advertising is not just for “conformation & performance winners!” Not at all. Think 
about it. What a nice way to feature your dog in SchipSnips and capture his essence forever. 

Place your ad in a frame on the wall, or put it in the family album, and definitely show him off on 
the website. We will work with the theme of your choice to make it the best for your dog. You can 
play on her name, or something that he does to make his ad truly him. And while celebrating your 

dog, you are also helping your favorite club. A win / win situation. 
You have all of Fall to plan and we can’t wait to hear from you. :)

especially yours. Is she, or are they, great at performance, doing well in conformation, the best 
friend and companion ever? We’d like to know about her. The ECSC celebrates Schipperkes 
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 Larry Wolfe

ECSC President’s Message

Hello ECSC Members:

It won’t be long  until we can all be together again during the Wine Country Circuit at Sampson State 
Park, Romulus, NY.  Following the ECSC Regional Specialty judging on the Saturday a luncheon will be 
held in the Pavilion. The time will be announced at the ringside, so come and cheer on our fellow 
members. Then come to the luncheon to socialize and participate in the club’s general meeting and 

elections. See you there.  Larry

We had another great SchipNic at the Hutton’s on July 20th. A big thank you to them for once again 
hosting and organizing this popular event. It was well attended and I hear the presentations and the food 
were great. Unfortunately, Mel and I could not attend as one of our Beagles had to be rushed to the Vet’s 
as an emergency patient. Luckily after immediate care and treatment Wilson has recovered well.

Your ECSC BOD has been busy and so far in our term in office have 
accomplished some very positive things. I’d like to start off by thanking 
my fellow BOD members for their support and assistance without which 
nothing would be possible. 

It’s hard to believe that we are almost finished summer and fall is just 
around the corner. I hope you all had a great summer and enjoyed your 
Schips with outside activities. 

We are all benefitting from the updated website and the fact that we 
once again have our newsletter “SchipSnips” to enjoy. Please keep 
supporting the publication by submitting your brags, articles, advertising 
and pictures. Please also advise us if there is an event coming up that 
our members might enjoy or gain knowledge from and supply the 
information to Marnie Layng so that we can list it on the website 
calendar and or in SchipSnips. 
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Mardecks Phinehas V. Schoharie, UD, VER, RAE, CGCA, known as Finn, was born in October of 2008 
and came to live with me in December 2008. At that time I had two female Standard Schnauzers. They 
took over his house training (i.e. no chewing on the furniture, no jumping over the back of the couch, 
enjoy being in your crate and sleeping there). All just like they were trained. 

I started Finn’s training for AKC performance titles in 2010 and he earned his CD (Companion Dog) in 
July of 2010, his CDX (Companion Dog Excellent) in October 2011 and his UD (Utility Dog) in July of 
2013.  He was also tested for and granted his CGC (Canine Good Citizen) in September 2013, plus his 
CGCA in September 2014. These titles 
were acquired as a result of my taking 
lessons with a private trainer.

Finn has “escaped” a few times over the years causing me great concern. However, he never went far 
and always came home. One of the other dogs has always come to tell me of Finn’s “adventure”.

All of the above might lead you to believe that life with Finn was only about the Titles. WRONG! 
Nothing could be further from the truth. We love to cuddle and play together. We have vacationed at 
Camp Gone To The Dogs in Vermont for two weeks each year since 2013. That is more fun than 
anything! It’s eat, sleep and do what you want for activities. No titles involved. Also, at Camp GTTD he 
has participated in square dancing, scent work and some agility (the latter is not my thing). Finn 
especially enjoys “tracking”(now in advanced), Rally and Barn Hunt. The latter brings great joy to Finn 
when he “finds the rat”and then “tells me about it” And what can be more fun than climbing hay bales 
and tunneling in the hay?

Well that’s my boy Finn. I hope you enjoyed reading about him.

 
Finn shows no signs of stiffness, or aging, but I’m sure he will. For now, he seems more spry than my 
Schnauzers were at the same age. He eats well, so is too fat and consequently some of his kibble has 
been replaced with green beans. He definitely is a “beggar” if he thinks he can get a treat. 

We also did Rally events with training 
“for me” at the Albany Obedience Club 
classes.  Finn succeeded by earning 
his Rally Novice title in May 2010, Rally 
Excellent in May 2011 and Rally 
Advanced / Excellent in June 2012.

Of course, Finn wanted to be a titled 
trick dog, so in June of 2018 the AKC 
awarded him the title Trick Dog Novice, 
as well as an Intermediate Trick Dog 
title later the same month and in 
August he acquired an Advanced Trick 
Dog title.  The AKC awarded Finn with 
a Versatility title in November of 2013. 
More recently (June 2018) he became 
an AKC Achiever Dog. 

Finn is my best friend! I always seem to have three dogs, but he is the one I seem to be closest to 
now. All three dogs travel with me from New York State to South Carolina for the winter. We all travel 
well and have no problems staying at two Motel 6 on the way. Both sites have fenced-in dog yards.

Finn as a puppy

My Boy Finn
by Jean Schroeder
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I have to admit, the first two months were trying at times. Mick was the sweetest most lovable little 
guy. He tried really hard to fit in and be accepted by Ike and Gwen. In fact, Mick is the most 
cooperative Schipperke we have had; he seemed to really want to do the right thing and he quickly 
learned what was expected of him. Gwen didn’t have a problem with him other than he wanted to play 
a lot and he was rather rough about it. We were able to keep that under control though. The big 
problem was with Ike. He has always been extremely self-confident and in charge, an alpha male 
without any outward signs of aggression until another dog does something Ike considers out of line. 
Even on our frequent hikes in local parks Ike has never been aggressive with other dogs. However, 
despite that we had to keep a close watch on the boys; even the slightest wrong look from Mick would 
trigger Ike to launch into a fight. Mick jumping up on the sofa while Ike was on the far side of the room 
would cause Ike to charge over and start fighting. Mick never instigated a fight but he would not back 
down from one. There were definitely moments when we wondered if this two male household was 
going to work. Then I did something which made all the difference.

One drawback to having three dogs in New York State is that only two dogs are allowed on a 
campsite in New York parks outside of the Adirondacks. That rule is strictly enforced. We had a prior 
camping reservation for Memorial Day weekend; rather than cancel it, I took the boys tent camping on 
a “guys weekend” while Lynn stayed home with Gwen. Right from the start Ike seemed to be much 
more accepting of Mick, no problems at all. The three of us sat close together enjoying the campsite, 
we hiked the trails, and the boys waded in the stream together. I swear Ike was smiling as he 
watched Mick slip off a rock and tumble into the creek, getting an unexpected swimming lesson. On 
the first night, as a precaution, Ike and I slept on an air mattress while Mick slept next to us in his 
crate. In the morning, Ike was looking in Mick’s crate anxious for him to be let out. Just like that they 
were buddies! On the second night I left Mick’s crate door open. At first, he went in there to sleep but 
soon he cautiously came out and joined Ike and I on the mattress. For the first time ever, I spent the 
night with two male Schipperkes tucked up against me sleeping peacefully. Conventional wisdom 
would say that this worked because the female dog was out of the picture, or that the males got to 
know each other on neutral ground. I like to think a shared adventure in the outdoors brought the 
boys together.

Up until February 2018, life with our Schipperkes Ike and Gwen had been going pretty much as we 
expected. They were in their senior years and slowing down, and we were doing our best to make 
their final years as good as can be. Then an unexpected opportunity came up which changed 
everything. We learned through an email that a well known pair of ECSC members were looking for a 
good home for a six-month-old male puppy. Due to a minor but important medical condition he could 
not be bred or shown in conformation, so they wanted to find him a loving home that could provide a 
life of fun and adventure - one like ours! We really had to think about that offer. Could two senior dogs 
deal with a young puppy in the house? Could we? What would life be like living with three dogs? Over 
the years we had heard warnings about having two male dogs in the same household, and one of our 
nieces was having a lot of problems with her two. On the other hand, we knew people who had 
several male dogs that got along, so it must be possible. After much deliberation, we decided to go for 

th
it and embrace the unexpected opportunity presented to us; on March 17 , 2018 puppy Mick (a.k.a. 
Mickey the Kid) joined our household!

Ever since that weekend, Ike and Mick have gotten along well; we often joke that Mick is Ike’s 

Our First Two Boys
By Al Pietzold
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wingman. When we open the back door, Mick races out into the yard but with his head turned, looking 
back to see what Ike is going to do. They explore our forested hillside backyard together, interested in 
the same things. When deer or other critters get too close, Mick charges out barking to chase them 
away, and Ike seems content to let the young guy do the heavy lifting. Watching Mick is like watching 
Ike in his younger days. I had always thought of our dogs’ lives in a linear way with beginning, middle, 
and final chapters. Now as I watch Mick, Ike, and Gwen together I feel the end of one story is near 
but another has already started. It is very bittersweet; but if we had to do it over, we wouldn’t change 
a thing.

Our First Two Boys
By Al Pietzold
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THE SCHIPPERKE EARNS ANOTHER NAME!
by Bernard Fears

undertaken quite some years ago.)

It was in 1974 that we decided we needed to learn more about Schipperkes, having acquired our first 
one some four years earlier from Robert Thompson, who we all believed had introduced the breed to 
New Zealand. This fact later proved to be incorrect but that is another story. My employer in those days 
was very accommodating and agreed that I could take six weeks leave to travel overseas during the 
approaching winter (June/July in the southern hemisphere). Both Vivienne and I had relatives living in 
the UK so what could be more satisfying and pleasurable than to visit them in their summer and at the 
same time attend as many dog shows and Schipperke breeders kennels as we could fit in.

(This story is an extract from an essay about a voyage of discovery

Our next flight took us across Australia to Perth where we boarded a South African Airways Boeing 707 

destined for Johannesburg via Mauritius, a gruelling 13-hour overnight flight across the vast Indian 

Ocean with the crew using the stars for navigation as there was no satellite GPS in those days!

At this time our Schipperke family had grown to six so they were all shared out to stay with friends 

while we headed away to England via Australia and South Africa. In mid-June we flew from 

Christchurch and on our first weekend time was spent at a dog show in Melbourne where we first met 

up with Penelope Brown (Gunyah), who had sent a couple of Schipperkes to Robert Thompson, one of 

which, Gunyah Needles, would later come to live with us when Robert's health was in decline. We also 

renewed our acquaintance with May and Barbara Metherall (Bateau Chien) who had paid us a surprise 

visit the previous year. No one could really answer the question but everyone agreed docking was a 

tradition to retain their unique silhouette.

Months before, when planning for the trip, I had written to Basil and Rita Moore (Moorehaven), who 

were breeding Schipperkes with great success. In fact a couple of years after our visit they bred a dog 

named Pudi of Moorehaven who was sent to England where he gained his title with the expert 

handling of Len Hammond and entered the history books as the first Schipperke in that country to win 

Best in Show at a championship show.

I had a question prominent in my mind that needed an answer – why are Schipperke tails docked? I 
posed this question to every breeder but at the end of the trip I still did not have a clear categorical 
answer.

Basil was president of the Schipperke Club of South Africa and Rita was club secretary; they lived at 

Halfway House, a delightful township midway between Johannesburg and Pretoria in the province of 

Transvaal (later renamed Gauteng). We stayed for a week and spent long hours in discussion with 

them examining and analysing how the ideal Schipperke should appear. We visited other Schipperke 

Breeders in the area as well.
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However it had become apparent that some places without a Schipperke were still being burgled 

because the big dogs slept so heavily. Those homes with a Schipperke were more fortunate because, 

sleeping with its ears pricked, it barked at the first sound of perimeter wire being cut and immediately 

alerted its slumbering mate that danger threatened.

Their prowess and efficiency at raising the alarm very soon earned the Schipperke the catch name as 

'THE BIG DOG'S KEEPER'.

(to be continued)

We were surprised to learn that the Schipperke breed there had risen in popularity to the extent that it 

was second numerically to the Bulldog in the Non-Sporting group. Our beloved breed had found favour 

among certain parts of the community as an excellent watch dog because law and order was somewhat 

stretched and property burglary was rife. It was necessary to have high fences to protect one's home 

especially during the hours of darkness. Almost all home owners had a guard dog – large breeds like 

German Shepherd, Rottweiler, Doberman and Rhodesian Ridgeback, which usually slept on the 

veranda. 

THE SCHIPPERKE EARNS ANOTHER NAME!





I was one of those Schipperke owners - you know the ones, or you may have said it as 
well.  “These are not children: they are D-O-G-S. And my dogs eat dog food. I’m not 
going to fix special food for dogs.”  This is not to say that I didn’t take good care of my 
dogs. They have been eating good quality kibble with some soft meat to tempt them and 
some pumpkin added to fill them up.

Well, I am the current owner / parent of two 15-year-old Schipperkes, one of whom has 
a heart condition (treated). He has gone from his proud 22 pound to 15 pounds.  (His 
sister apparently was finishing the food bowls after he turned away because she’s quite 
pudgy.  More about her later.)  

Anyway, I left the office with my Schipp under my arm, pills, and some sheets on fixing 
special food. I read them and read copiously the best sources on the internet - none of 
them all that informative.  I found several things:

When I expressed my concern over his weight loss, the veterinarian suggested that 
since he wasn’t eating enough of the lovely mix he had been getting (kibble, dog meat, 
and pumpkin), I should be fixing him special meals. He suggested chicken: I suggested 
eggs. That was a yes. He suggested a dog meat omelet. My stomach rebelled!

Ÿ I should be using lean meat.
Ÿ Some vegetables and rice could be added.  

So now I was to fix dog food. Yum - not!  So, I took from lean frozen ground turkey and 
started.  I browned it in a large skillet and added three carrots cut into coins, frozen 
chopped spinach, and green beans.  Well, I have to admit they ate it. For my greedy 
female, I mix a couple of tablespoons with her kibble and pumpkin. My male, who didn’t 
feel well, had to eat to take his heart medication. My daughter suggested that I put 
some parmesan cheese on it. Well, about a teaspoonful over the area where the pill 
was hidden was all it took.

I made a second bigger batch with ground turkey because - face it - who wants to do it 
every couple of days.  I divide it into smaller portions (enough for a couple of days) and 
freeze it in zip lock bags. But, then I needed some and didn’t have any ground turkey. 
I’m not a big beef eater so I wasn’t going to find lean beef in the freezer.  I did however, 
have boneless skinless chicken breasts. This time I mixed it with frozen peas and 
carrots since the spinach and green beans and carrot coins were often left in the bowl.  
Cutting up the breasts was a pain, but was manageable.

I don’t have any hard and fast rules except that onions and tomatoes don’ belong in it, 
and the meat must be 90+% lean. My male eats readily- without any parm.  

So now I’m fixing dog food about every week and a half. The process is manageable. 

I’ve just finished making a large batch. This time, I took the boiled chicken and placed it 
in my Ki-Aid stand mixer.  Yes, you know the brand, but I don’ want to advertise. The 
mixer took it to shreds in a about 5 minutes.  This time I cooked up some rice and 
frozen peas and carrots and mixed it together.  This one’s a hit.

by Nancy Tucker
Confessions of a Schipperke Owner
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I’m sure I’m not alone in doing this.  So tell me, are you fixing, or have you fixed dog food 
routinely in the past?  Share you experiences—the good, the bad, and the ugly!  My email is 
nancywtucker@gmail.com.  I’m looking forward to hearing from you.  And if you allow it, I’ll 
share your experiences with, or without your names (as you indicate) in a future edition.

Nancy

Happy cooking for your Schipps!
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“A star of what,” I asked. “Dog showing,” she 

replied with a sigh, obviously showing her frustration at my complete and utter lack of knowledge of 

the subject.

I smiled sheepishly knowing that this was the first time ever that I had been to a dog show, despite 
owning dogs my entire life. The closest I'd come was watching the movie 'Best in Show' and having 
an aunty who owned a pedigree Pekinese called Wee Ting or something, that used to spend most 
of its time doing an impersonation of a fluffy cushion. So, with those two experiences as my sole 
reference points, I had decided that showing was not for me.

“a Belgian Barge Dog” and that is Fagin, aka 

“A Schipperke,” she replied.

Sanlyn Pickapocket. He's a star!”

“That's not very nice,” I said “to call a breed of dog 

a Shitterpee.”

My heart skipped a beat and turning to my dog 

show friend I said “what is that little black dog”?

“NO, it's a Schipperke”, she replied, clearly 

exasperated with my middle-aged hearing, 

The romance started when our eyes met across a crowded room. He was handsome, 

strong and with a certain look that hinted of a touch of arrogance. Look at me, his image 

seemed to shout.

Nevertheless when Dog Show Friend, commonly known in our circle as 'Dog Show Darling', 
suggested I might like to visit a show she was attending, I didn't take too much convincing. Now Dog 
Show Friend has little dogs, dogs that fit in your handbag and dogs with no legs. As much as I'm 
fond of her wee darlings and they come to visit regularly, I was firmly of the opinion that any canine 
that had legs less than a foot long and couldn't make the scales hit 20kg wasn't worthy of the title 
'Dog'. That was until I saw Fagin. Here I was, after just one hour at a dog show, hooked on a dog 

He was supposed to be concentrating on another person; someone who was trying hard to keep his 

attention; to keep him amused. Clearly just a little bored, he let his eyes wander to mine for just a 

moment and that's when it happened, the spark of interest that rapidly grew into a flame. The 

conversation keeper demanded his interest again. 

He turned and walked away but with a toss of his 

head he glanced quickly back at me.

LOVE STORY
 By Adrienne Staples

Fagin

SS Editor’s Note: This story was republished from “Schipperke News” New Zealand. It is a perfect example of the fact that 
it doesn’t seem to matter where we live, Schipperkes are more than capable oft stealing our hearts and changing our lives. 
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Adrienne's family has recently grown with the addition of a young 
male Schipperke named Sanlyn Walkin The Line, so now she 
has a 'pigeon pair' to take to dog shows. The photo shows 
Adrienne and judge Elaine Knox (NSW) with Sanlyn Walkin The 
Line when he won Best Puppy in Show at The Spitz Breeds show in February]

So, in hindsight, it is all Fagin's fault that I now own more fancy dog leads than I do dogs. I have brushes 
and sprays and a special tool for grinding down dog's nails.  I have dry beds, cool beds, doggy-do bags 
and a selection of armband number holders to match whatever jacket I may choose to wear. I am well 
and truly a dog show mother.

And Ch Exmoor Lady Marika? Well she is firmly number one dog 
daughter in our household; our constant companion who makes 
us smile every day. We love her to bits so why do I have this 
feeling deep down that somehow one Schipperke will never be 
enough?

As for Fagin, well he still makes me smile every time I see him. 
He stands like a statue, charming the judges with his impeccable 
manners and temperament spiked with just a little bit of 
cheekiness. Fagin is a super little dog who with twenty All 
Breeds Best in Show wins to his name is a fantastic ambassador 
for our breed.

whose breed I couldn't even pronounce let alone spell.

So off home I went to do some more research and discuss with the 'Man of the House'. He didn't 
take much convincing that a Schipperke could be our next dog but after our old Spanish Water Dog 
had gone to heaven, sometime in the future. As we also had a Bernese Mountain Dog, “three dogs 
would be too much,” he said.

After a couple of phone calls we put our name down for a puppy expecting to wait some time for 
one to become available. Well it didn't quite work like that and our two-dog household became three 
with the arrival of Exmoor Lady Marika. What is even more amusing is that Dog Show Friend 
managed to convince me to take the pup to shows and we've recently gained her Champion title. 
What a turnaround that is and all a result of that fleeting assignation with Supreme Ch Sanlyn 
Pickapocket.

Schipperke News Editor's footnote: 

LOVE STORY
con’t
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Kennel Kards

Brags
Marnie Layng, Larry Wolfe & Melanie Pacanowski are so pleased with Dessa, Am Can Ch Mardeck’s 
Iridessa who recently earned another Group Second win in the USA, handled by Larry Wolfe. She also 
has been having fun at some UKC shows in New York and Ohio where she has earned a total of 5 Group 
First’s and a Best in  Show with some pretty impressive competition. 

SchipSnips August 2019 Issue Pg. 21

Memorial

We rescued him when he was 7. We got him from Joyce Bernhardt who had taken him back from the 
owner in PA.

BO never read the Schipperke hand book. He was always well mannered and just wanted to be close to 
us. We miss him dearly. Carol & Leo Spink

BO (Trollhaven Bodacious) March 2003 - May 2019 Our BO passed away o May 1st. He was 16 years 
old.
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Schipperke Breed Standard (AKC)

Forequarters
The shoulders are well laid back, with the legs extending straight down from the body when viewed from the front. 
From the side, legs are placed well under the body. Pasterns are short, thick and strong, but still flexible, showing a 
slight angle when viewed from the side. Dewclaws are generally removed. Feet are small, round and tight. Nails 
are short, strong and black.

Hindquarters
The hindquarters appear slightly lighter than the forequarters, but are well muscled, and in balance with the front. 
The hocks are well let down and the stifles are well bent. Extreme angulation is to be penalized. From the rear, the 
legs extend straight down from the hip through the hock to the feet. Dewclaws must be removed.

Head
Expression–The expression is questioning, mischievous, impudent and alert, but never mean or wild. The well 
proportioned head, accompanied by the correct eyes and ears, will give the dog proper Schipperke expression.

Bite–The bite must be scissors or level. Any deviation is to be severely penalized.

Neck, Topline, Body
Neck–The neck is of moderate length, slightly arched and in balance with the rest of the dog to give the correct 
silhouette. Topline–The topline is level or sloping slightly from the withers to the croup. The stand-out ru ffadds to 
the slope, making the dog seem slightly higher at the shoulders than at the rump. Body–The chest is broad and 
deep, and reaches to the elbows. The well sprung ribs (modified oval) are wide behind the shoulders and taper to 
the sternum. The forechest extends in front of the shoulders between the front legs. The loin is short, muscular and 
moderately drawn up. The croup is broad and well-rounded with the tail docked. No tail is visually discernible.

Skull–The skull is of medium width, narrowing toward the muzzle. Seen in profile with the ears laid back, the skull 
is slightly rounded. The upper jaw is moderately filled in under the eyes, so that, when viewed from above, the head 
forms a wedge tapering smoothly from the back of the skull to the tip of the nose. The stop is definite but not 
prominent. The length of the muzzle is slightly less than the length of the skull.

General Appearance
The Schipperke is an agile, active watchdog and hunter of vermin. In appearance he is a small, thickset, cobby, 
black, tailless dog, with a fox-like face. The dog is square in profile and possesses a distinctive coat, which includes 
a stand-out ruff, cape and culottes. All of these create a unique silhouette, appearing to slope from shoulders to 
croup. Males are decidedly masculine without coarseness. Bitches are decidedly feminine without over refinement. 
Any deviation from the ideal described in the standard should be penalized to the extent of the deviation. Faults 
common to all breeds are as undesirable in the Schipperke as in any other breed, even though such faults may not 
be specifically mentioned in the standard.

Eyes–The ideal eyes are small, oval rather than round, dark brown, and placed forward on the head.

Ears–The ears are small, triangular, placed high on the head, and, when at attention, very erect. A drop ear or ears 
is a disqualification.

Size, Proportion, Substance
Size–The suggested height at the highest point of the withers is 11-13 inches for males and 10-12 inches for 
bitches. Quality should always take precedence over size. Proportion–Square in profile. Substance–Thickset.

Nose–The nose is small and black.

Coat
Pattern–The adult coat is highly characteristic and must include several distinct lengths growing naturally in a 
specific pattern. The coat is short on the face, ears, front of the forelegs and on the hocks; it is medium length on 
the body, and longer in the ruff, cape, jabot and culottes. The ru ffbegins in back of the ears and extends completely 
around the neck; the cape forms an additional distinct layer extending beyond the ruff; the jabot extends across the 
chest and down between the front legs. The hair down the middle of the back, starting just behind the cape and 
continuing over the rump, lies flat. It is slightly shorter than the cape but longer than the hair on the sides of the 
body and sides of the legs. The coat on the rear of the thighs forms culottes, which should be as long as the ruff. 
Lack of differentiation in coat lengths should be heavily penalized, as it is an essential breed characteristic.
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Texture–The coat is abundant, straight and slightly harsh to the touch. The softer undercoat is dense and short on 
the body and is very dense around the neck, making the ru ffstand out. Silky coats, body coats over three inches in 
length or very short harsh coats are equally incorrect.

Approved November 13, 1990
Effective January 1, 1991

Disqualifications
A drop ear or ears.
Any color other than a natural black.

Gait
Proper Schipperke movement is a smooth, well coordinated and graceful trot (basically double tracking at a 
moderate speed), with a tendency to gradually converge toward the center of balance beneath the dog as speed 
increases. Front and rear must be in perfect balance with good reach in front and drive in the rear. The topline 
remains level or slightly sloping downward from the shoulders to the rump. Viewed from the front, the elbows 
remain close to the body. The legs form a straight line from the shoulders through the elbows to the toes, with the 
feet pointing straight ahead. From the rear, the legs form a straight line from the hip through the hocks to the pads, 
with the feet pointing straight ahead.

Temperament
The Schipperke is curious, interested in everything around him, and is an excellent and faithful little watchdog. He 
is reserved with strangers and ready to protect his family and property if necessary. He displays a confident and 
independent personality, reflecting the breed's original purpose as watchdog and hunter of vermin.

Color
The outer coat must be black. Any color other than a natural black is a disqualification. The undercoat, however, 
may be slightly lighter. During the shedding period, the coat might take on a transitory reddish cast, which is to be 
penalized to the degree that it detracts from the overall black appearance of the dog. Graying due to age (seven 
years or older) or occasional white hairs should not be penalized.

Trimming–As the Schipperke is a natural breed, only trimming of the whiskers and the hair between the pads of 
the feet is optional. Any other trimming must not be done.

Schipperke Breed Standard (AKC) (con’t)



SchipSnips December Issue
is all about the Girls!

A seasonal theme covering 
winter / Christmas & New Years

will make the issue stand out for the girls.

All other advertising for wins, litters, etc.
will always be encouraged and appreciated.

Please notify the editor as early as possible
so space can be saved no matter what you

plan on submitting.

Please participate. This is your newsletter!

Coming Up !!Coming Up !!
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