
Awhile ago I asked a 

question of our members: 

ñwhy do you love our 

breed so much?ò Here are 

some of their answersé.. 

Eugenia the Borzoi - 

Ownerôs Manual 

By Diane Arbeit and  

Richard Zelig 

Eugenia, like all other 

dogs comes with the stan-

dard unqualified love and 

loyalty to a fault. Itôs the 

packaging of those quali-

ties that make her ï all 

Borzoi ï unique. 

She has the graceful lines 

and movement of a prima 

ballerina in the Kirov Bal-

let, the comic antics of all 

the Marx brothers com-

bined, and the athletic 

speed  and endurance of a 

thoroughbred coming 

around the Clubhouse 

turn at Belmont Race 

Track. 

But most of all, she is 

the apple of our eye.  

She charms us with her 

woeful looks and  

ñchatteringò call when-

ever she thinks she does-

nôt have our full atten-

tion.  She never fails to 

make an entrance: in a 

room, Main Street in the 

village, or casual walk in 

the neighborhood with-

out commanding the ad-

miring gazes of those 

present. And weôre de-

lighted to be her trusted 

guardians. 

All hail Eugenia!! 

        

 

 

The Closest Thing to 

Horses 

By Betsy Denning 

To me, the Bor-

zoi turned out to be the 

closest thing to horses 

there was in dogs! 

Strange statement, I 

know, but I had been 

showing horses for 35 

years when the uni-

verse sent me my first 

Borzoi, Ch. Aashtoria 

Justyl Cicely, in 1993, 

just at the time I had to 

give away my show 

hunter due to family 

commitments.  She was 

a red and white bitch, 

and I was taken by her 

red, which reminded 

me so very much of a 

chestnut hunter I had 

owned. I shall never 

forget seeing the Zoi at 

How (and why) do I love thee? 
Let me count the waysé... 
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ñEugeniaò on her throne, owned by Richard Zelig and Diane Arbeit. 



Harold and Sheri Morant's when they let them out of the 

pen to run---it was like watching hairy horses! The grace 

and movement and beauty of them reminded me so very, 

very much of horses that I felt I could be happy with this 

breed. This was all just happy coincidence, certainly not a 

planned occurence, and so rare for my OCD type A per-

sonality! I guess it was just meant to be! 

As the years have gone on, I find myself more and more 

treating my Zoi like horses (no, I do not saddle them up 

and ride into the sunset!!). In terms of husbandry and 

management, I find they do well with my inside straw 

stalls, areas that are at least 6 X 10 and which I bed with 

straw. The dogs love it, especially in the winter. I also 

have turn out paddocks for them off each run, and a run-

ning field for supervised exercise. The Zoi need a pro-

gram and a schedule just like the horses did, and this is 

where my Type A personality kicks in, for each dog has 

an exercise, grooming and feeding program, with goals as 

to when to peak each year. Of course, the  bitches throw 

most of this out of whack with their seasons!!! 

Additionally, the temperament of the Zoi is that similar to 

the horses. The Zoi are loyal and quietly effusive---they 

get wound up initially and then are happy to settle in, ei-

ther to work or to hang out with you. The rhythm of the 

horses was the same. Initially, the horses, mostly the TBs, 

would be all hyped up and raring to go, then would settle 

down and get to business or just stand quietly on the 

crossties while I groomed them. That is one of the BEST 

parts of the Zoi for me,actually, the grooming that is re-

quired (or what a Type A personality THINKS they 

need<G>). To me, there is nothing more relaxing than 

grooming an animal, and I used to spend hours on the 

horses. I can spend that long on the Zoi, just one male, 

easily! 

Finally, because the Zoi are so similar in many ways to 

horses (yes, even down to the torsion colic), for me, the 

process of training and showing one is very similar to that 

of bringing along a show hunter. When I was showing 

horses, it was the process that was the most exciting part 

for me, the day to day improvements and figuring out 

how to bring out the best in the animal. It is the same with 

the dogs, and my most fond memories are of taking les-

sons with Johnny Paluga and bringing Ch. Mascha's 

Achilles along from an out-of- condition lump to a svelt, 

robust dog, one that looked great in the ring. The winning 

is merely an indication of how I am doing, of what needs 

to be improved---actually, the times I have lost have been 

more important to me in terms of improving than the 

times I have won! I currently have two of his 

sons, so with any luck, I will be able to experi-

ence that process once more. 

 

We Can Hardly Wait 

By Gail Sinkevicius 

Vin and I would not consider anything but a Borzoi. 

They are the most gentle, quiet and intelligent of any 

breed-truly a breed apart. When we do retire (in about 3 

years) and sell our present home, the next one we buy 

will be with a Borzoi in mind. A very small house with 

central air and a nice yard for the dog which we will 

fence in. It will be our 5th Borzoi. We can hardly wait. 

 

ñmagicaléé.ò 

A picture is worth a thousand words. 

Art by Deborah Vidaver-Cohen 

 


