
Highland Glenn English Shepherds 
 

PUPPY YEARBOOK 

Highland Glenn’s Fahey x Highland Glenn’s Blackrock Ailagh 

Born: February 15-16, 2016; their litter names are Irish (in parenthesis). 

 

ABBY (Avril) 

 “So funny- when I mentioned it was Abby's birthday 
to one of our sons the other day his comment was, "OH- it 
just seems like yesterday that we all anticipated the weekly 
Pupdates with such excitement!" Time has flown! 

 Abby is so integrated into our family I sometimes 
forget what life was like before her.  She has been a joy, 
love, comforter, protector and at times a challenge. As any 
puppy experience is I suppose!  The things that strike me 
about her is the complete devotion and love shown to each 
family member. Of our 7 grown "kids" Abby has become 
acquainted with 6, most of who no longer live in the area.  It 
doesn't matter how much time goes between their visits, she 
always remembers them with a special fondness and quickly 
settles into her lovey mode. 

 Daily life on our little hobby farm is busy with chores which includes much interaction with the 
goats, ducks, chickens.  She does have elderly feline and canine "companions", but they do not care much 
for her puppy antics so we make an effort to minimize their interaction. We spend a considerable amount 
of time hiking and biking on the trails in our area, and quite a bit of city hiking to gain valuable leash time 
and exposure to the big, busy world.  Whenever possible, Abby is in the truck or car running errands with 
us, making quick stops to explore new turf. The only ongoing project we have with our bundle of English 
Shepherd is her unpredictable behavior towards other dogs, sometimes she's fine- other times not. 
Although this is an improvement from her previous (reactivity) fear aggression tendency, which was quite 
a challenge, we still have a bit of work to do.   

 Regarding her shoe snuggling picture, very often as she curls up for a nap she'll find something 
nearby, a glove, hat, or shoe and gingerly carry it over to lay her head near or on.  I've found her on many 



occasions asleep on the back porch with her entire snout IN my boot!  Fortunately even as a young puppy 
she rarely chewed on or destroyed anything other than her toys!  

 Two weeks ago Abby was spayed and had the quickest healing process I've ever seen.  She is still 
vaccine free, raw fed and is always admired for her beautiful coat!  

 Thank you Tom and Krystal for taking such care in raising these wonderful English Shepherds! 
One of which has become a dear part of our family.” – Bob & Robin Jensen. 

 

 

 

 



NOVA (Keeley) 

 “Nova is an awesome little girl. All in all, she's an 
outstanding dog; healthy and happy, and charms the 
neighbors- and their employees. She's everything I hoped for 
and more. I waited 4 years before getting an ES and I read 
everything I could find about the breed and talked to or looked 
at ES breeders all across the country. I looked at puppies from 
3 different kennels every year. I am absolutely convinced that 
there is something special about the pups that come from this 
Highland Glenn kennel. Whether it's an amalgamation of 
genetics, the chemical-free environment and natural food, or 
the regime of handling that's proven to produce "super dogs" I 
don't know. Maybe it's everything above plus the fact that the 
Beers are phenomenally kind people who truly care about 
their animals.  

 However it happens, I have a great little companion 
named Nova. The minute I'm awake in the morning she jumps into bed with and kisses me like I'm a hero 
who's just returned from combat then she jumps down to shower my feet with kisses.  

 She's in a bit of a bratty adolescent stage at times but nothing terrible. If she's really trying my 
patience--dropping chirping, honking, squeaking toys in my lap when I'm on the phone or trying to work-
-I threaten her with banishment to Siberia (i.e. the basement). Works almost every time. She's a typical ES 
in that being away from me is punishment enough. This also worked incidentally, when there was 
food/resource guarding issues between her and my older male dog. I fed them in separate rooms initially 
because fights were happening at mealtime and over high-value items like meaty bones, but I've always 
lived in a multi-dog home, and I'm not comfortable with fighting or tension--I just won't have it. My male 
dog is sweet and was letting her get away with more and more--stealing his food, toys, until I said, "Nova, 
I'm the alpha-bitch around here. Shape up, or you're doing time in Siberia." 

 Incidentally, "Siberia" is only an exile when she's there alone, any other time it's where we 
do laundry and oil painting. Now that's she's older it's usually a 5-minute thing:  out of the kitchen when I 
am getting their dinner ready. She gets this. However, she may helicopter through every 90 seconds like a 
dervish unless I add a codicil: "Out, and STAY out."  Usually she'll obey then, but every so often she 
pushes the boundaries. 

 She is a medium-high energy dog. I usually walk her 2-3 times a day, and the dogs play together 
in the yard, but I was unable to do this in December when I had pneumonia, so I hired a young man who 
had been a Navy SEAL to take her for a daily run. I met him, Nova met him and loved him, and we 
agreed on a time, length of walk/run/price. Everything was fine until he actually tried to leave the house 
with her, without me. I could hear her high-pitched yelps – the sound of a dog in extreme pain – to the 
end of the block. “AMBER ALERT! AMBER ALERT! I’m being kidnapped! Contact my owner 
immediately!” 



 Sure enough, Jimmy next door knocked on my door: “I just saw some guy steal your pup from 
the yard. He’s headed north on Stebbins St. Do you want me to follow them?” I explained the situation, 
told him everything was fine. A half hour later, the contractors were at my door. They were up on the roof 
flashing the chimney and saw the whole thing… in fact, that was the kid’s car right there! That was the 
end of that. 

 You'll notice in one of the photos that the door behind her looks filthy. This is not so much a 
comment on my housekeeping as it is on the fact that Nova opens the door herself if I don't latch it. She's 
now memorized the neighbors' work schedules--the neighbors on either side of me and two neighbors 
who live a little further down the street--so she gets her daily dose of love and admiration. The yard is 
completely fenced in, but nevertheless, if she's out there I'm on the porch watching her or within earshot 
in the living room. She also has drive-by fans, neighbors who slow down and lower their windows as she 
yelps for attention: "Hi, Baby Girl!!" I hear this at least once or twice a week.  

 Her biggest fan, however, is my neighbor Jimmy, who drives a school bus. Nova has a Swiss 
watch when it comes to his schedule. He leaves at 7am and is back at 10am. Nova goes out to the fence or 
to the edge of my porch and Jimmy meets her halfway with a kiss. The scene repeats at 3pm. It's a sort of 
sweet, innocent, inter-species love affair.  

 "Not exactly a guard dog is she?" he said once. "No. I don't train my dogs that way. I train them 
to make good decisions. So, you know, I think she might have a different opinion if someone came into 
my house in the middle of the night and asked someone for a kiss." 

 Jimmy has asked me several times if he might take her for a walk. After I got to know him a bit I 
said okay, sure, take her if she'll go. He said, "What do you mean? Why wouldn't she go?"  

 I put her walking vest on her, clipped on her leash, and said, "Here you are. Please do not let her 
off leash, and make sure she's tight in that harness if you turn up Queensbury. There are two Dobermans 
in a yard that she thinks she can take on." 

 I handed him the leash then quickly ducked out of sight. At first I thought she might actually go 
with him, unlike the dog walker experience. I peeked around the fence and saw them nearing the south 
end of the street, saw my neighbor in his safari hat, Nova with her happy trot, the little white tip of her tail 
waving in the sun. I was just about to go inside when I heard the SOS, the high-pitched continuous yelp 
of an animal in distress, a primal, gut-wrenching call that makes people stop what they're doing to listen, 
the call that brings animal lovers immediately out of their house: "MAYDAY! MAYDAY! This is NOT a 
test...." 

 Oh well. It's not a separation anxiety thing--she's probably the most adaptable dog I've lived with 
and the only dog who, even as a puppy never chewed inappropriately or destroyed anything. I don't use 
crates or kennels. So I don't think not wanting to be away from me is a problem--if someone labels it as 
such, then I guess I need to be evaluated too, because I don't really want to be out of her presence.  

 That’s pretty much the news of Nova! She’s currently in her first heat, which I have no prior 
experience with. I had no idea what to expect, but it hasn’t been bad. It has however turned her from an 
“English shadow” into an English “secret service agent”. She refuses to let me out of her sight – even to 
go outside. 



 Truly, owning an English Shepherd means you never have to visit the bathroom alone. Best 
wishes to all!” - Renee, Nova, & Luca. 

   

 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



QUINN (Riona) 

 “Quinn loves her family, especially her human family. 
She loves to cuddle and will often curl up right next to you 
without you asking. We have an 11 month old son and Quinn 
is wonderful with him, treating him like a puppy of her own, 
although I wish she would stop trying to lick his face!  

 She has grown into an absolutely stunning dog and 
regularly gets compliments when we are out and about. We go 
on hikes around our small mountain property every day and 
she loves dashing here and there, chasing chipmunks and 
rabbits. Quinn does very well with clicker training and is very 
intelligent.  

 Quinn has a very determined and assertive 
personality. I got my first taste of this shortly after we brought 
her home. I had corrected her with a stern "no" for starting to 
chew on a shoe and she looked at me with a big grin on her face and barked right back at me. I've since 
gained her respect and she doesn't challenge me directly anymore, but this gave me insight into the 
personality of a dog more bold than any I've ever owned before. 

 Quinn is very aware of her surroundings and notices whenever something is new. Whether it is a 
new baby toy in the room that she didn't see arrive, or a new mirror hanging up in the bathroom that 
wasn't there before, she is sure to let us know when something is out of place that doesn't make sense (to 
her). She also likes to play the role of enforcer with our other, older dog. This has been useful in some 
cases, as he is very neurotic about the vacuum cleaner and won't leave it alone... unless Quinn is there. 

 We still have a long way to go with her training. Her personality brings with it some unique 
challenges we need to overcome, but with time and training she could become one of the best dogs I've 
ever had the joy to share life with.” – Phil & Jenny Pliuskonis, Colorado. 
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