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Introduction: 

„MY Czechoslovakian Wolfdog“? Sounds weird, right? Why not „THE Czechoslovakian Wolfdog” 
– if I’m writing an article about the breed? 

Well, easy – because the individuals within the breed greatly differ in character, behaviour and 
other aspects. It’s been close to 10 years now, that I’ve lived with Chinua. Since I’ve got to learn 
about the breed, nearly 15 years ago, and especially since I’ve been sharing my life with one, I 
got to meet quite a few wonderful individuals of the breed – but being the voice for all of them 
and their owners, no, that’s just not something I’d be comfortable with. That is why I’ll be 
writing about one Czechoslovakian Wolfdog – mine, Chinua. 

 
Chinua, Purkersdorf 2009. Elli Lange. 

Generally one can say: the more information you can gather, the more detailed the portrait will 
be and one thing is for sure: you should know what you’re getting into, if you’re interested in 
wolfdogs. Simply petting a Wolfdog and leisurely chatting to the owner won’t do the trick here.  

So how are they in general? 
Do tell, are they indeed as difficult as people say? 
Or also very popular: 
And… how much wolf-content do they actually have?” 

These are probably the most common questions Wolfdog owners get asked and not just every 
now and again but quite regularly. My answers to these questions are: 

  



 
3 

 

Well… ahm… pfuh… (How’re you suppose to cramp everything important about such a complex 
creature in just a few words. My girl is just like me: complicated and versatile – but would that 
be a satisfying answer for people?!?) 
No and yes. But also: Yes and no. (It usually depends on what Miss Grey has already been up to 
that day.) 
Ehhh… (my favourite question of the lot – How am I supposed to know that; never checked her 
insides and never personally met a wolf for comparison…) 

If you ask me what my White Shepherd is like, I can say: Nice. Uncomplicated. Easy. He’s the 
kind of dog 80% of dog lovers appreciate and how the majority would like their dog to be: Likes 
to go for walks, uncomplicated and rarely embarrassing (ok, he likes to take his dumps very 
publicly, secretly checking if you can skip the poo bag won’t be an option with him), extremely 
soft and very cuddly, still brings back the ball even after the 8th time (fairly enthusiastic) and can 
be taught a trick or two without much of a hassle. He may be a little upset if you raise your 
voice too harshly, but that is mainly due to the fact he hasn’t been able to please you – ah well: 
Forgive & Forget. He has a natural will to please, is easily motivated and doesn’t have an issue 
with submission; and in the rare case that we should have a “disagreement” he is easily 
impressed. All this makes him an easy dog. It wasn’t always rainbows and unicorns with him 
either, we also encountered a few rocks along the way, but in general one can say it was a 
regular walk. 

My Wolfdog is not as easy to outline, it’s simply impossible. She’s great (Don’t get me wrong, so 
is Nanook and he is loved and cared for dearly, but I just have a stronger connection with 
Chinua, maybe because we are so much alike in many ways); Fascinating. So far my biggest 
challenge and teacher concerning all things dog. We’ve grown together but it wasn’t easy and 
definitely no walk in the park – more like a very rocky via ferrata – also more exciting and 
challenging though.  

 
Nanook & Chinua, Ried 2017 
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Is the CSW only a dog for specialists and wolf-experts? God no. Is it a dog for everyone? No, 
definitely not. A Wolfdog has the potential to become a family dog like a Golden Retriever, a 
Labrador, a Collie, a Shepherd, you name it… But the path will be longer, more intense and will 
need more work and patience – plus strong nerves and a good portion of dark humour is a 
must. These are things you should definitely know before opening your home to one. 

Is the Czechoslovakian Wolfdog different than other dogs? Being “special” is one of the words 
Wolfdogs are often described as. Again: Yes and no. Yes - because they are very intense and 
show a wider range of body language and facial expressions than many other breeds. No – 
because in my opinion every breed has their specific individualities which make them unique. 
Take an Akita for example; it can easily match a Wolfdog’s autonomy but can maybe even top 
its stubbornness. A Border Collie on the other hand may be easy to train, but its work drive and 
extreme will-to-please would drive me, personally, insane. Malinois or Herders can be very 
rough and usually have a high drive, which can make them hard to control at times. A Wolfdog 
will seldom switch off its brain and not be completely in control anymore. It is a very individual 
perception what one can work 
with and what is “right”. No breed 
is like the other, not even one dog 
of the same breed is like the 
other. The Czechoslovakian 
Wolfdog is one of close to 400 FCI 
registered dog breeds – likely 
“different” than standard breeds 
like Shepherds, Labradors or 
poodles but no more “special” 
than breeds like an Akita, a 
Caucasian or something along 
those lines.  

      Beagle Columbia, Nanook & Chinua, Denmark 2016 

Oh and on a side-note: Czechoslovakian Wolfdogs are not half-wolves or hybrids, they don’t 
require any special permits. They’re dogs – one’s which, not so long ago (in the 1950’s) have 
been crossed with wolves; none the less, today, they are dogs and should be treated as such. 
The “wolf myth” is helping neither wolves nor Wolfdogs and more often than not it’s an 
impairment to the immensely important training of a suitable pet. Granted, it’s easy to 
allocated any inadequacies or training impairments to “the wolf” and it’s quite exclusive to 
impress clueless people with “your wolf”, ‘cause let’s be honest, anyone can own a dog. If you 
ask me, to the breed it would’ve been a great favour in simply naming it a “Czechoslovakian 
Shepherd”… 

Sitting down with people interested in the breed, you usually start off with the most common 
“problems” a Wolfdog owner, especially in the first couple years, has to deal with – various 
destroyed pieces of furniture during training the dog to stay on its own, the kleptomania 
primarily concerning edible goods or the very overwhelming, active and for humans often 
painful way of a young Wolfdog. The regular reaction to that is: “Ah yeah, I know that 
behaviour from xy (insert breed/dog at will), that’s not just characteristic to a Wolfdog”. 
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Indeed, they are correct. A Wolfdog doesn’t do things different than other dogs, the difference 
is in the intensity. Destruction as well as stealing and wildness can be as different as two sides 
of a coin. For instance picture not bits and pieces like books or shoes being destroyed but an 
entire couch. Or a slight nip versus your body being covered in bruises, scratches and bite 
marks and the majority of your shirts being torn. Imagine a dog sneaking up and stealing a 
sandwich of the table or kitchen counter and then a Wolfdog PUPPY barging towards you and 
suddenly flying past you stealing the sandwich from your hand mid-air. Explaining this to 
someone who hasn’t experienced it first hand is close to impossible. 

The best way to find out if a Wolfdog is a suitable option for you, is probably to, just for a week, 
move in with someone who has a 4-6 month old Wolfdog. If, after that week, you still manage 
to say: “Sure, I know that behaviour from xy”; and can keep calm, then by all means – go for it. 
When it comes to Wolfdogs just always remember: Everything can happen, nothing must. With 
any luck you’ll get an easy one; with a little less luck, a challenging, strong willed one. If you’re 
always aware of everything that can happen, and ideally have a Plan B and even more ideally 
even a plan C, then you should be able to keep your cool. 

 

How it all began: 

I grew up with the most wonderful German Shepherd Dog (GSD) who instilled the wish in 
having one just like him by my side again. Due to the fact 
that breeding has significantly changed since the late 
1970’s, it was sheer impossible to find a breeder who’s 
attitude towards upbringing and housing I could agree 
with, as well as breeding the type of GSD I had 
envisioned. I wasn’t interested in a “hatchback” and I 
didn’t want a dog with an unstoppable drive. I had to 
find an alternative. I came across the White Swiss 
Shepherd which I and my partner at the time 
immediately fell in love with. After some research and 
visiting a breeder the decision was clear – a White Swiss 
Shepherd is to come.  At the time I still had a dog, a 
Border Collie Mix, so it was a given that “Big White” was 
to be my partner’s dog and my next dog would only 
come later. We also agreed that the next dog would only 
move in once “Big White” had grown up which gave me 
time to research the internet further for more options. 
First off I discovered the Saarloos Wolfhond (which 
intrigued me visually but simply wasn’t a fit character-
wise as it was described as extremely reserved and timid) 
and after that the Czechoslovakian Wolfdog.           Chinua and Saarloos Chugan, Lobau 2014 

It wasn’t quite love at first sight but especially the description of its character fascinated me 
and provided a real alternative to a GSD. From here on I started researching in detail, digging up 
everything I could find on the breed. At the time, this wasn’t as easy as it may seem. Suddenly 
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everyone in the dog community suddenly knew someone, who knows someone with a CSW, or 
so it seemed… “OMG, do you realise what you’re getting yourself into?! They’re untrainable, shy 
& aggressive.” Or “What do you want with something like that? They’re useless?” Just to give 
you a few examples of the horror stories that were thrown my way. 

The only platform on the Internet I could find, wolfdog.org, provided more serious information; 
however here also (or especially here) there were some – let’s say – ‘interesting individuals’ 
with some true horror stories to tell. A Wolfdog – indeed just something for wolf experts, 
Zimen, Bloch, etc. – yes, you should’ve read them all - more than once obviously. Additionally 
you found the regular stories about destroyed cars and furniture, hyper activity, general 
aggression and physical encounters with the owner.  

Still, I kept researching, contacted pretty much every German-speaking breeder at the time, 
visited some of them, interrogated owners at dog shows and put a lot of thought into whether I 
considered myself capable enough for such an animal. After all… what if all the stories are true? 
Can I handle a fairly large dog hanging off my sleeve, challenging: “Let’s see who’s the boss 
here…?” I have a deeply rooted aversion against prejudices; this combined with the fact that 
the most horrific stories came from the I-know-someone-who-knows-someone-people and the 
most peculiar of Wolfdog owners, whereas the ones who seemed sensible managed to sooth 
my worries, let me settle on my decision that I want a Czechoslovakian Wolfdog. 

After 5 years of gathering Information, seeking out breeders and what seemed like a lifetime of 
waiting, my long lasting dream moved in… which soon was to become a nightmare, at first. 

 
Chinua 2 months, Vienna 2007 
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The first day: 

There it was, crated in the boot of my car; my little, long lasting dream on 4 paws… screaming 
her lunges out. Contrary to the breeder’s suggestion we already stopped 5 minutes into the car 
ride in order to stop the screaming. I settled down in the back seat and my “little wolf” (which 
had stronger resemblance to a fox at the time but in fact was a monster) was parked in my lap. 
I remembered how sweet Nanook was during our ride home back in the day, cuddling up to me, 
hiding his head behind my back and sleeping the entire journey. Well, Miss Wolfdog had other 
plans. With a look of disdain she crawled off my lap and put a little space in between us to 
settle back down and keep whining. I moved up, after all, a puppy needs contact, or not? 
Chinua disagreed and proceeded to again put some space in between her and me. Having 
reached the end of the seat, I simply grabbed her, moved back to my chosen seat, put her in my 
lap and the game started anew. This basically dragged on the entire journey from Passau to 
Vienna. Ok not quite true, only until she lifted her butt, peed and lay right back down in it. The 
thought of getting my trousers soaked didn’t seem to thrilling so I decided on leaving her be… 

First thing arriving home, I took the little rascal into the garden, while my Ex went to fetch 
Nanook to introduce them. Miss Grey wasn’t all too thrilled, growled at “Big White” and went 
about exploring the garden. Determined she slipped through the only hole in the fence into 
neighbour’s yard and had herself pleaded with for a good 30 minutes before returning. After 
her return she found herself a bush, dug a hole under it and took a 2-hour nap. 

 
The first hours in her new home, Chinua, Vienna 2007 

Impatiently I let her sleep but couldn’t await for her to wake up (this changed fast - the 
following months I couldn’t wait for her to fall asleep and wouldn’t do anything to risk waking 
her) – I finally wanted to really get to know my little girl. Well rested and up to no go good, 
Chinua actually let me entertain her a little and curiously watched as I was waving around a toy 
mouse in front of her face. And there it was – for the first time an actual look of interest on her 
face – and she grabbed the mouse. As I reached to get it back to keep playing the little 
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Wolfdog-pup dropped the act and showed her true face… and bit me. It was her mouse now 
after all. 

 
The cute look’s just an act! Chinua, Vienna 2007 

I have to admit, I did envision the first day with my dream come true differently. I was 
disappointed, shocked and questioned my decision of wanting the biggest rascal of the litter. 

 

Joys of puppyhood: 

The following weeks were very similar. 

Looking back, I have to say that Chinua was a hand full as a puppy. Sure, every puppy is 
strenuous in its own way - they’re not house trained, have to get used to their new home and 
the daily routines, can’t stay by themselves, may ruin thing or two and in general just have a lot 
to learn… 

Chinua, from the start, was a very strong, little personality. Most puppies automatically form a 
bond with their new human. Being ripped away from their mother, siblings, known 
surroundings and people, what choice do they have but look for comfort and connection in 
their new home? In nature an abandoned puppy is moribund. 

Chinua had a completely different attitude. Putting it in human perspective it could be 
described as: you ripped me from my home, I don’t like you, I don’t need you, go f*** 
yourselves. Every inch of trust had to be earned, which wasn’t easy considering her, as it turned 
out, very brutal demeanour. She didn’t follow me around; if I went left, she went right. She 
didn’t want to be pet, toys were hers and hers alone, treats were accepted only including a 
chunk of hand… The first weeks and months my hands and arms were covered in bruises, 
scratches and bite marks (I will never forget my colleagues’ sceptical looks, which peeked in the 
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question if everything was ok in my relationship?!) that I received because whenever something 
didn’t go according to her will, she immediately snapped at me; because she didn’t share, 
because she played extremely rough, because she got overly excited and because she was 
greedy as hell, it didn’t make a difference to her whether she took the offered treat or a finger 
or both. I admit, other puppies are also wild and their little pointy teeth leave their marks, but 
the intensity was simply on another level. There’s wild and then there’s Wolfdog wild. 

 
Nanook & Chinua, Vienna 2007 

She knew from the beginning what she wanted, what she didn’t want and was determined in 
getting her way. Depending on what seemed suitable to her in the situation she would use 
diplomacy or brutal force. She didn’t act according to rules, she constantly questioned and 
challenged everything, tried things over and over and limitations were simply ignored. 
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Nanook & Chinua, Vienna 2007 
 

My daily routine during the first months was mainly based around grabbing the pup and getting 
it outside to relieve itself (and no, she didn’t stop when you picked her up, she simply kept 
going), in the hopes she would one day grasp the concept of relieving herself outside; as this 
point hasn’t come yet, a lot of pee and poo cleaning; running after the gnome because she 
stole the kitchen role you cleaned the latest accident with; distracting the little monster from 
the telephone cable under the cupboard for the 20th time in an hour; keeping her from driving 
the big guy insane, stealing his bone – after having hid her own; removing socks from the dog-
bed, crate and from under the couch which she, again, managed to steal unnoticed and finding 
that she had AGAIN peed on her bed, as she sometimes did multiple times in an hour (puppies 
don’t pee in their bed – yeah, right – Chinua occasionally simply lifted her butt, peed and 
unimpressed just settled back down to sleep in her own mess). So the blankets went back in the 
washing machine.  
With all my might I tried to supress my anger (unsuccessfully) which just caused the puppy to 
nervously try and calm me down by jumping up and down leaving scratches all over my arms 
and legs; getting annoyed because the pup after coming out from the toilet (I was gone forever 
after all) has rips a hole into the 10th shirt; finding all the things she has managed to steal and 
destroy even in the short moment you took for yourself, to just pee. Apologizing over and over 
because she again tore a hole into mother’s blouse, who just wanted to come say “Hello”. 
Nursing all those new little bite marks with ointment; jumping up chasing after her because she 
stole the ointment and wrecking my brain how to get the tube out of the small yet very strong 
trap. Again, grab the puppy as it seems she needs to pee with a theatrical scene trying to get 
her into her harness which awarded me 3 new bite marks because sitting still for a few seconds 
seems too much to be asked. Waiting 10 minutes for Little Miss Wolfdog to check out every 
little piece of grass to find the perfect spot too pee, waiting another 15 minute because we 
need to stop at every person, bird and even cloud to closely inspect them as if it was the 
discovery of the 7th world wonder, completely forgetting what she was actually supposed to 
and wanting to do and starting the entire scenario off again. 25 minutes later squealing over 
the 5 drops she manages to leave outside, causing the Terror-pup to, once again, grab onto my 
sleeve because of the funny sounds mommy is making, getting embarrassed as oncoming 
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pedestrians also need to be greeted in the process of excitement. Apologizing cause that little 
Napoleon viciously growls at neighbour’s dog and on the way home disgustedly trying to get 
her away from the scrumptious dead earthworm. Finally the little one, exhausted from the 
adventure world, is safely back in her home just to pick her off “Big White” who has to be 
greeted with brutally forced enthusiasm, helplessly throwing you a look of “What have you 
done”. Another 5 minutes are spent trying to get the harness back off and removing everything 
my partner left lying around that could remotely be associated with something edible to ‘the 
wolf’ (and that was pretty much everything). Finally, not moving an inch or making a sound, 
embracing the peace and quiet as Little-Miss-Wolfdog sleeps and self-loathing as you wish to 
smack that cute little creature against the next wall – no, I am not exaggerating! 
 
I didn’t have a sweet, cute puppy, that lets you enjoy puppyhood (“It’s the nicest time” or “Oh, 
they grow up way too fast” and similar comments definitely don’t stem from Wolfdog owners). 
I had a hurricane, wreaking havoc every waking second; I had a puppy which had never heard of 
attachment and didn’t appreciate any form of physical contact; I had a wild hog which, during 
the first few months, caused me bruises, scratches and scars all over my body due to 
overwhelming vitality, greed, being held or touched in ways not appreciated by her or bit me 
when I reached for something she had. At times, one could say, I hated her. I can’t even 
remember how often I was devastated and on the verge of insanity; how often I questioned 
why I did that to myself and seriously considered taking that monster back to her breeder. I was 
no newbie but I was lost – this dog clearly pushed my boundaries. 

 

 
Chinua, 9 weeks old, Vienna 2007 

We hit the absolute low when I lost my cool and put that little monster on its back. One 
wouldn’t believe how strong a little 4.5 month old pup can be. The gnome fought with all her 
might and determination and used all tricks in her book. This incident, paired with the feedback 
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of a friend who’s also a dog trainer (“Whatever would you want with an “easy” dog?!”), brought 
me to the conclusion that I had to start from scratch with a completely new strategy: Build 
trust, bond and prove myself as competent and trustworthy leader and friend - Everything else, 
I decided, could wait.  

A significant point was on the one hand to make her accept for her undesirable situations (or 
clarifying that she couldn’t always have and get what she wants) in a positively motivated way 
and on the other hand teaching her to rest. However the key was to stop comparing her to 
other dogs and accepting that just because something worked on all the others, doesn’t mean 
it will work on her. 

Still, I can’t quite agree with the statement “The Czechoslovakian Wolfdog is no dog for 
beginners“. I think that years of experience with other dog breeds can often get in the way with 
a Wolfdog, due to human nature to draw comparisons instead of fully embracing the dog in 
front of you. The experiences makes one less flexible than someone who just takes whatever is 
in front of them as it is.  

Despite all the bad, I also have fun memories: One of Miss Grey’s most charming qualities is 
that she could always make me laugh. When ‘Dad’ would return from the first walk of the day 
in the morning, she would always sprint to the washing basket, steal a worn piece of laundry 
(preferably socks, bras or nickers) and brought it to me to the loft bed. The bed had exactly the 
right height for her to perform a drum roll with her paws accompanied by a loud and musical 
“wooowooowooowooowooowooo” next to my head, just to ensure I wouldn’t miss the fact 
she’s back in the house and ready to start the day… 

 

 
Nanook & Chinua, Vienna 2007 
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How it went on: 

Puberty, unlike puppyhood, for us was basically a walk in the park. If I had just developed 
nerves of steel or whether Chinua indeed got easier, I can’t say for sure. Interestingly, taking a 
closer look, most Wolfdogs lose their homes as puppies or at a very young age. My own 
experiences and the stories of other new CSV “parents” do give the impression that the early 
days are the most strenuous to live through. After surviving the first stage you don’t just get a 
dog you kinda get along with, you may get an exceptional partner in crime, with a deep 
connection (the tears and “pain”, the common growth are probably a big factor in this; an 
explosive situation just challenges you to invest more and that connects). I’m not saying it was 
all easy-peasy after that, but it is far from what I had to endure during our beginnings. 

Chinua, Purkersdorf 2008 

To be honest, I can’t exactly recall anymore 
how I trained or stopped certain behaviours. I 
guess it was a combination of re-enforcing 
and rewarding positive behaviour (personally I 
like clicker training and am, in this case, 
blessed that my girl is so food oriented; just 
be sure to reward and not to lure), setting 
boundaries, consistency (not the kind that 
demonstrates power or superiority, but the 

kind that ensures: rule xy also applies at night, during bad weather, or when auntie Emma 
comes over – especially young dogs tend to question everything and shamelessly use any 
inconsistency – not to achieve any kind of world domination but simply to, as any intelligent 
being would, make it as comfortable for themselves as possible) and most of all, a truckload of 
patience. Success didn’t show over night, but in tiny, barely noticeable steps. One day certain 
things just seemed to work and weren’t an issue anymore.  

Chasing cats for example: For months on end I had to keep the rascal of Wolfdog away from my 
cat, simply because the former was too wild for the latter. Setting physical boundaries, telling it 

off when she once again chased her onto the 
bed, rewarding her when she ignored the cat 
or at least didn’t tense up when it entered the 
room. One day, between 1 and 2 years old, it 
suddenly wasn’t an issue anymore - at least 
not in the apartment – in the yard it took 
another 1-2 years longer. Just like with any 
other dog from other breeds, tolerating our 
own cat does not mean she wouldn’t chase all 
the others if she were allowed (but, to her 
disappointment, she obviously isn’t).  

 
Chinua & Abraxas. It wasn’t always this relaxed. Vienna 2014 
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Typical for Wolfdogs, staying “on her own” was an issue for the first 2 years or so – even though 
she wasn’t technically alone, as Nanook was also there and despite naturally starting the 
training slowly step-by-step. In the beginning it was mainly howling (thankfully we lived in my 
family’s house and our very animal friendly neighbours don’t have their houses wall-to-wall), 
but was later accompanied by pooping on the couch (despite suggested tricks like wrapping the 
couch in tin-foil - apparently this is uncomfortable – barricading the couch with other furniture 
like chairs, etc. so the dog can’t get onto it) and the behaviour climaxing in destruction of 
various objects. Only small things to start with - ripped up tissues, chewed on pencils, emptied 
trash cans and then books (obviously not the cheap 10-20€ novels but the expensive 50-60€ 
reference books). Chicken-wire in front of the book case ended Chinua’s love for literature. 
Potential “victims” were moved to higher plains with Miss Wolfdogs increasing height. Coming 
home didn’t bare the question “Did she destroy anything today” but “What did she destroy 
today”. You could never be thorough enough, she always found something to destroy. By far 
her record of destruction was, at 9 months old, a disembowelled couch. This was the point 
when I decided, I wouldn’t give her the entire flat to roam anymore when I left the house. Now 
we had to be creative – we refunctioned the hollow space under our loft bed, which her 
blanket was under from the beginning, to a giant crate, framing the front and the bottom of the 
mattress with a metal grid to confine her to this restricted space (which was still big enough for 
her to sit and stand up straight, lie down and even move around a little). Obviously the bed 
posts suffered immensely to begin with; they still show the bite marks today. As time passed, 
she got used to it though and when it was time for ‘mom’ and ‘dad’ to head out to work in the 
morning, she’d head straight to her “crate” to receive her chew-stick. When the bed posts 
stopped showing new nicks and her howling started to decrease, we dared – after 5-6 months – 
to leave the crate open. We built a wooden gate so she still couldn’t roam the entire flat but 
had the bedroom to move in freely and could see, hear and smell Nanook, who had the rest of 
the apartment at his disposal. After another 6-12 months we, admittedly with a slightly bad 
feeling, let her back in the entire apartment again. Nowadays being at home isn’t a problem 
anymore. Both dogs are at home for 7 hours a day without anything being destroyed (at least 
not due to frustration, boredom or vandalism) or any noise. 

 

 
Left-overs of the stool belonging to the disembowelled couch 
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Damaged bed post & wooden gate 

Another topic was house training. My firs dog, as well as Nanook, I managed to get house 
trained within no time. Tino grasped the concept after about a week and Nanook only had one 
accident in the apartment. I knew it may take a few weeks before it settles in that potty is 
generally outside, the pup does need to learn to control its bladder after all, but with Chinua we 
only finally hit that point after about 9 months. We didn’t stress ourselves about it and I was 
convinced she would understand it eventually but it does start to get to you eventually. Again 
all the regular tips failed – “Crate her overnight, puppies don’t like to pee where they sleep”- 
yeah, remember, Chinua just pees and settles right back into it… 

From the start the interaction with other dogs was something to pay attention to. I will never 
forget how we went to our first puppy class. Chinua had never been to the dog school before 
and became the newest and youngest member of a group that had already known each other a 
little. She self-consciously walked in western-style (though she had grande cojones between 
those skinny legs of hers) and claimed the space and everything in it, for herself. You couldn’t 
really let her play with dogs her own age, as she outmatched them and also liked to make that 
very clear. With older dogs she was usually very submissive in a fidgety kind of way, didn’t seek 
contact from her side though. At about 9 months old she started testing how far she could go, 
usually on insecure dogs, provoking by laying her head on their necks and similar gestures. 
Furthermore she didn’t ignore other dogs, as long as they stayed out of her personal space, 
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anymore, but actively ran towards them if it wasn’t noticed and prevented in time. At approx. 1 
year old, she has taken a liking to “leash aggression”. 

Chinua & Nanook, Vienna 2007         Chinua & Labrador Lilyen, Purkersdorf 2008 

People were never really a problem with Chinua, she was always very open and friendly 
towards them - You could say she’s a Labrador in wolf’s clothing. Similar to a Labrador, she also 
had no regard for personal space – every human was great and had to be greeted. Once again 
though, the difference was in the intensity – she was overwhelming, rough, nearly violent; she 
would jump up to the tip of your nose, greeting you the canine way by licking the corners of 
your mouth – though it wasn’t quite licking, rather chewing and if you ever met Chinua, you 
know that it’s not exactly gentle gnawing. She also liked grabbing one by the arm – and taking 
her wildness into consideration, this was not something you would enjoy without protective 
fur. 

Wolfdogs are said to have a very highly developed hunting drive. Chinua only developed this at 
about 2 years old. I had always emphasized that she is not allowed to chase any other animals; 
no rousing birds, no chasing after leaves in the wind. For a very, very long time she didn’t show 
any interest in rabbits or deer. She wouldn’t follow any tracks and the animals themselves, 
even if running away, also didn’t specifically get her attention. Finally, one issue I got away with 
not having to fight over – wham – from one day to the next, a deer showed up 2m ahead of us 
and Missy took off chasing after it (to ease everyone’s mind – unsuccessfully). That was it, from 
that day forward relaxed walks - at least concerning game – where over. She still didn’t start 
tracking them, but everything in sight was prey. For a long time I would only walk her on a 
training leash, paired with loads of training in order to even address her with game in sight; to 
begin with, this was impossible in these situations; she’d get up on her hind legs, screamed and 
completely zoned out her surroundings. 
It was hard in general to distract her from something that had peeked her interest and even 
harder for her to concentrate on something for more than a minute, which she wasn’t actively 
interested in. Her food-infatuation was a big plus, however it still took a lot of time until it was 
possible to get her to turn her head and keep her focus on me.  
Miss Grey’s infatuation with food was a great benefit in training matters, lead to a whole other 
set of problems though. Sure, a lot of dogs steal – some more, some less, some not at all. 
Chinua was a whole different story; with her it wasn’t just stealing, she was a kleptomaniac. The 
first months she would steal literally anything she could find that wasn’t secured which, later 
on, she “at least” reduced to just edible goods – this however with an impertinence and 
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determination I had, until now, never encountered. At the beginning I didn’t even have to leave 
the room or look away; unabashed she would just put her front paws on the kitchen counter 
and grabbed whatever you were preparing off the cutting board and out from under your knife. 
She’d just walk up to the table, took a bite straight from the plate you were eating from. When 
it comes to food, that dog’s pain receptors seem to take a time out; how else would one explain 
her sticking her head into the scorching hot oven taking a bite out of the still steaming Lasagne 
(to be frank, I wasn’t sure whether to be glad we didn’t need a vet, or to wish she would’ve 
been taught a lesson…). Even a sandwich that you were eating, while walking, was blatantly 
grabbed from your hand if you just took your mind of it for a second. A lot of screaming, 
bickering and countless, even physical corrections later, she at least had the courtesy to wait 
until you turned around and sometime down the line you could even dare to move away a 
couple of steps as long as you kept your eyes on the food (leaving the room for 5 seconds was 
accompanied by a constant flow of “I can see you, I see everything, I can see you, …”. 
Just keeping groceries “out of reach” high up, wasn’t enough. Couch No.2 suffered an 
unfortunate end, when we put a bag of crisps on top of a wall-mounted shelf and left the room 
for a moment, turns out the fabric of the backrest wasn’t cut out to withstand wolfdog-claws. 

Anything that wasn’t nailed down was stolen. Chinua, Vienna 2007 & Gablitz 2008 
 
Her defensiveness towards resources didn’t exactly make the matter any easier. Once stolen, 
anything was hers and she wasn’t willing to give it back. She wouldn’t even let you close 
without giving off a warning. At the very beginning she would even bite you; then she would 
stick to growling and showing her teeth and after that she would simply clench her jaw 
together so tightly that not even a grown man could open it further then to maybe pick out the 
plastic that was stuck between the teeth from stealing wrapped dumplings. You wouldn’t 
believe how much force a 4 month old puppy can bring up! 
So we trained; and we trained; and we trained some more. We showed her that humans, even 
in this situation, can be trusted and won’t poison her food. That we could walk past and even 
approach the bowl and the amount of food in it wouldn’t be de- but even increased; that it is ok 
to be touched while chewing on a bone, because we have no intension of taking it away and in 
the long run, even hand it over without having a disadvantage from it. 
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Chinua, Denmark 2017 

 
What, for me, really took getting used to with Chinua (and I’ve also experienced this with other 
Wolfdogs) is that she will clearly show if she’s not ok with something. I grew up with the “A dog 
has to let a human do anything and isn’t allowed to growl” mind-set (I’m not saying to just 
disregard when your dog growls at you, but before throwing yourself on top of him to show 
him who’s boss, maybe you should reflect critically on what may have been going wrong in the 
long term and accepting that growling and showing teeth primarily is a means of canine 
communication and not a sign that your dog wants to overthrow you), so naturally I was slightly 
irritated that, after that horrible puppyhood was over and we had built a trusting relationship, 
my dog during unwanted manipulations (p.e. putting the harness on before a trail, stretching 
after biking, etc.) would grumble or even grab my hand (during more painful situations like 
wiping off salt after a walk during winter time). It wasn’t like a warning growl or snapping but 
simply communicating the dislike of a situation, basically stating “This suck”. 
Non-wolfdog-owners usually stare in disbelief witnessing this – “did she really just growl at her 
owner?!” (No actually she didn’t, she’s just whining in Wolfdog). 

What’s extremely important is to thoroughly socialize your CSV, without however 
overwhelming them. With Chinua I had the feeling she was a lot less likely to generalize than 
other breeds. Just because we could self-consciously cross one busy street, this wasn’t the case 
for any busy street. Just because she wouldn’t react to a truck anymore, didn’t mean she 
wouldn’t react to any of them. 

Even though she was extremely tough and fearless as a puppy, she came into a phase when she 
was highly sensitive, especially to loud noises. Her behaviour was often unpredictable: some 
days nothing would matter and others she would react to the smallest stimulus you never 
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would’ve expected a reaction from. You could never be sure how she would react; she might 
fulfil your expectation or maybe react exactly the opposite way, sometime even completely 
contradictory – on the one hand act curious and on the other hand (usually incomprehensibly) 
fearful. 

 

 
 

 

 

 

 

 
Spooky: 10 years & counting – the 
hairdryer, Vienna 2017 

 

 

 

 

 

My Wolfdog today: 

Currently Chinua is in her 10th year of life and apart from a few minor bits and bobs a dog like 
any other, or at least she gives that impression. It’s important to remember that a Wolfdog 
simply isn’t a Retriever. With a lot of training he can be let of leash, will react to recall and can 
accompany you in your everyday life without drawing too much attention (apart from the visual 
component, that usually doesn’t stay unnoticed and causes whispers of “Is that a wolf” or 
“Check it out, that looks like a dog”, etc.). What it will never be like - at least not with Chinua - is 
strolling around with the dog next to you, lost in thought, on the phone or otherwise distracted. 
Walking the dog, even at a more advanted age, always requires focused leadership and the 
owner’s commitment to be sure the dog doesn’t become an annoyance or even a hazard. Not 
because the breed is aggressive or vicious, but because of its curiosity, it’s strong will and the 
often shown hunting passion as well as their “need” to prove their status with other dogs. 

We have gone through various developmental phases throughout the past 10 years, and 
reflecting on it a lot of changes can be seen. You don’t get through the puppy phase and that’s 
it, that’s your dog. They’re never “finished”. Sure, Nanook also showed changes but they were 
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different. Nanook was more like: Phase 1 – Puppy, Phase 2 – Adolescent, Phase 3 – Adult, Phase 
4 – Old dog. With Chinua the change is more continuous and not as clearly separated. It seems 
like a lifelong, constant development which brings such slow, gradual change, that you just one 
day realize: something’s changed, but you just can’t pinpoint when it changed. 

Madame was very active as a puppy/adolescent and definitely got calmer over the years. She 
still gets her crazy on from time to time and can get very temperamental and give it everything. 
Physically excessive, strenuous hikes, running 20k or bikejoering aren’t a problem, but she 
doesn’t need hours of activity and more & more I can see her imagining her food bowl and the 
couch after about 1-2 hours. She’s become very frugal when it comes to exercise. 

 
Chinua, Vienna 2016 

She’s still exceptionally strong willed and always tries to get her way. If she has set her mind on 
something, she will push and not back down easily. Nowadays however she restrains from 
getting her way by means of her teeth or brutal force. She has learned a lot and realizes which 
behaviour is expected when – whether she will show it depends on what she wants and how 
intriguing the alternatives are; this can absolutely depend on her mood. The more connected 
and closer you are to your Wolfdog, the smoother your life together will be and the relationship 
greatly benefits from you being a qualified, confident “leader” as well as an exceptional trust 
basis. A Wolfdog can’t be handled with sheer force or suppression and can’t be bribed, they 
have to be convinced that their human partner is capable; through trust and a deep bond 
between human and canine. 

Chinua hasn’t panicked in a long time; usually she was cool and relaxed; from time to time just 
annoyed and therefore cranky. Even if she got a little insecure at times, she would look to me 
for guidance. For years now, she’s been an extremely awesome gal, usually keeping her cool. 
With advancing age I can tell she’s becoming more sensitive to noise – strong winds blowing 
through the woods, cracking the branches she now considers spooky; sounds that resembling 
detonations make her jumpy (may just be a ball bouncing of the floor). People, dogs, various 
visual stimuli – they still don’t bother her at all, but sounds – for some reason – are becoming a 
bit of a bother.  

Greeting rituals are still quite intense and may seem pretty rough to some; yet, have become 
distinctively gentler compared to former times. Strangers aren’t as appealing as they used to be 
and she doesn’t pull towards everyone anymore, just if an oncoming person seems willing. She 
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always seems to know if people are open to her “charm” and just at the right moment throws 
them a look that gets them to address her or even me; knowing perfectly well I won’t say no in 
the situation. She, by now very politely, makes contact by sniffing and getting pet (if the person 
has a bag or basket, it will first off – if not prohibited in time - blatantly be searched heads on, 
as it might hold something interesting). Her favourite people still get greeted ecstatically 
though; each one differently. Some she may jump up to the nose and, for Chin’s means, be 
gnawed on gently; some receive a hug and get their entire face thoroughly licked and with 
some people she’ll push herself between their legs. Every now and then she’ll enjoy stealing a 
hairband directly from the head, this is more attention seeking than greeting though if she feels 
unnoticed. Being the centre of attention for humans is definitely high on her priorities list. She 
also still likes to grab arms but she now manages to do so without leaving cuts and bruises; 
admittedly I have stopped working on this eventually. 

Chinua, Styria 2014         Chinua, Vienna 2014 

 

It’s similar with the kleptomania issue. She still steals whenever she gets the chance. Formerly 
she’d just do it straight out from under you, but now she has the decency to wait until I’m in the 
other room or at least turn my back. At her advanced age she isn’t as keen on not letting an 
opportunity slip anymore: A rinsed cat bowl may be left alone and the carelessly forgotten 
compost bucket on the kitchen counter isn’t necessarily emptied. But a complete turn-around – 
not in this lifetime. Eventually I just accepted that she’s a diehard kleptomaniac and just put away 
anything edible and if I do forget, she will take care of that for me. Your home definitely gets 
neater with a Wolfdog around. 

Apart from the disembowelled couch, two more couches met an untimely end at the “hands” of 
Miss Grey. These weren’t purposely vandalized though, but collateral damage. The first one 
didn’t survive Chinua’s claws during an attempt to steal potato chips that had been stored 
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overhead, out of her reach – leaving the room still poses the perfect opportunity to steal, beware 
– and the other one didn’t survive her teeth when she dropped one of her bones behind the 
couch and she dragged it halfway across the room to get to it – Wolfdogs may be slow to learn 
new tricks, but they are very solution oriented when it comes to their own needs. 

 

 
 

 
Collateral Damage. Vienna 2015 

When it comes to dog encounters, a certain amount of caution is still in order. She has never 
purposely injured another dog or acted in fatal intent (even when her archenemy, a Dalmatian, 
came barging into our yard teeth-baring, he didn’t take away a single scratch when she grabbed 
him by the jowl) but she is capable of assessing her opposite within a split second. If she feels in 
a superior position, she will appear very dominant and expects her opposite to accept her being 
in charge. If they dare to resist or not show sufficient submission, she will give them a push in 
the expected direction. Something she is absolutely unable and unwilling to tolerate is 
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fidgetiness and uneasiness; this will be simply stopped – admittedly with steamroller tactics. In 
this case she doesn’t differentiate between genders either, so leash off and let’s wait and see is 
generally not really an option for us. Socializing through multiple leashed walks without direct 
contact at first is usually a good start to a good end. With puppies on the other hand she’s 
great, she has the patience of an angel, does correct them if necessary though. 

 

Obvious leash-aggression is barely an issue anymore; she still likes to provoke if she can expect 
a reaction (when it pays off), but she does it in a manner that the other dog and I will notice, 
not however the other dog’s owner or other human bystanders. She’s an expert at picking out 
receptive canines - she’ll go into a deep stare from a distance, grow about 5 cm, point her ears 
forward and carry her tail as high as possible. As she’s not making a sound or showing her 
teeth, barely anyone notices. The second the other dog reacts, she turns her head, tiptoes in a 
perfect heel position alongside me past her victim – who by now has barked himself into a rage, 
repeatedly charging into the leash and being told off by its owner: “What the hell is wrong with 
you? Look at how good those two are (nodding towards a tiptoeing, and I swear grinning, Chin 
and a ‘yeah-whatever’ Nanook shuffling along), Get a grip!” 

When it comes to hunting, Chinua isn’t 100% reliable concerning recall. Due to clear Signal-
forming-Training and learning to read her, she is like an open book to me most of the time and 
we only seldom get into situation were a recall is needed, as she clearly shows when something 
interesting is near which gives me enough time to get her in my proximity and if necessary 
leash her. Her hunting instinct hasn’t changed, she only hunts on sight and doesn’t trail for 
game. If something does happen to jump up right in front of us (and the recall doesn’t work 
that time), she chases after it briefly but turns around as soon as she realizes she doesn’t stand 
a chance (yes, I’m aware this shouldn’t happen and I could have left the part out, but honesty is 
important to me and I believe it is essential to give a full picture to potential owners). She has 
never hunted down anything, apart from a few mice which she even managed to slay being 
leashed. 

My dogs have always had to stay on the path and were never allowed to play in the brush or 
take a quick detour into the woods. Additionally they are to stay within an approx. 10m radius 

Chinua & CSV Albireo, Wolfdog-Gathering, Gablitz 
2016. Ria Putzker 

Chinua & CSV Ajoscha, Gablitz 2010 
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of me and have learned to stick together and regularly offer eye-contact which, apart from 
their ear-positions, gives me a good overall picture of how focused on me or lost in their own 
world they are. During our walks Chinua also gets to enjoy lots of off-leash freedom, but in 
woods which are rich in game she is still, to this day, generally leashed. 

 
Chinua, Mauerbach 2016 

 

And how are they actually? 

To me the Czechoslovakian Wolfdog is the most awesome breed I’ve ever come across. Apart 
from, obviously, their appearance, I’m foremost absolutely fascinated by their nature. I once 
again want to emphasize, that my experience mainly stem from living with my bitch and that 
Wolfdogs can, at times very strongly, vary in character and behaviour. This considered my 
picture of the breed is following: They’re very headstrong; have rough edges which is exactly 
what makes them so exciting. Wolfdogs are very serious but at the same time the biggest 
clowns (I’d even dare say, they have a sense of humour – and personally I can’t think of any 
other breed that will make a fool of themselves just to get what they want) that will make you 
laugh daily and will have you rapped around their little finger due to their charm. 

 
Clown Chinua, Vienna 2009 
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They’re very active dogs with a good work- and performance will, without however requiring 
constant activity as can be seen in many working breeds. Unlike other working dogs they don’t 
actively demand work and they also lack the classical will-to-please. Typically dogs of the FCI 
group 1 show a strong will to work, subordinate and obey, as well as joy in shared activity and 
close teamwork – the Wolfdog doesn’t necessarily offer these traits freely. Wolfdogs will need 
to see a purpose or at least a benefit for themselves in anything they do. They’re intelligent and 
fast learners (be prepared to always think 1-2 steps ahead, not to get caught off guard) – if they 
want to and especially if it can make their lives easier.  

 
Chinua „sits pretty“, Wr. Neustadt 2014. Sindi Saljii 

In my experience they don’t generalize as quickly as other dogs though, which means you have 
to be very active in socialization and training and it’s not exactly possible to just do it on the 
side. A well socialized and exercised Wolfdog will more often show a cool and calm demeanour 
without much fidgeting, hectic behaviour or becoming overly hyped up; yet give it everything 
when needed. Puppies and adolescents of this breed are generally very active and exceptionally 
rough. 

Czechoslovakian Wolfdogs are equipped with a protective instinct and can be territorial. These 
traits are backed by their strong will and stubbornness and they will try and have it their way 
without holding back or being easily impressed. They’re masters of perception but not overly 
sensitive, meaning: Treats for bribe won’t work, verbal or physical correction will likely be 
disregarded and they will definitely not tug their tail, flatten their ears and endure anything if 
cornered or threatened, but will most likely put up a fight. This requires owners to be willing to 
put a lot of time and effort into training, in order to provide competent leadership. They’re not 
a breed that easily forgives mistakes and you cannot expect 100% obedience.  

Their extraordinary personalities makes them very exuberant and present as a big challenge to 
their owners. Chinua challenged my limits countless times throughout the years; but this is 
exactly why I have learned so much from and through her – also about myself. CSV will train 
you to immaculate orderliness and teach patience and humility. 
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Facial expressions and body language are exceptionally versatile compared to other breeds, 
they may possess astounding social competences and (under the right circumstances) develop 
an extremely deep bond with their human counterpart (possibly causing problems with 
separation anxiety) 

 

 
Chinua & AWH Peki, Gablitz 2013 

Living together will only work smoothly if you manage to earn your Wolfdog’s trust and respect 
(in a positive, not a negative manner). If managed, this however will be rewarded with a 
particularly intense relationship. 
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CSV – Not a dog for everyone. But who is everyone? 

The Czechoslovakian Wolfdog is definitely not a breed for everyone. 
If you are looking for a companion that will get along with all other living beings, loves game 
and wouldn’t dare hurt it and that is always a welcome face in the dog-park, the CSW is 
probably not the breed for you. If you have an appreciation for design furniture, it may end up 
costing you a landslide when the “Wolf” decides to shred it. If you’re longing for an easy 
companion who’ll follow you anywhere, always leaving a good impression and acting the way it 
is expected; the Wolfdog will most likely have you disappointed. 

“I took a Czechoslovakian Wolfdog because I think wolves are awesome“ 
I cringe just hearing sentences like this. Especially people wanting a sofawolf will soon realize 
that these animals won’t live up to their expectation of freedom and pseudo-wilderness. The 
dream of living this ‘mythical’ Human-Wolf-Bond requires a lot of work. They acquire the dog 
expecting this gentle wolf you can roam the woods and fields with and instead they get a 
headstrong and at times badass working dog (never forget what the CSW was originally bred 
for!) that isn’t exactly willing to subordinate. This combination is bound to go south! 

Assuming the Czechoslovakian Wolfdog is the perfect accessory to stand out; beware – the 
workload will most likely not be worth the while! These dogs don’t just run along – until the 
point when you have a well-behaved and pleasant companion by your side, you will have to 
have invested a lot more time and especially commitment than with other breeds. 

The classical ‘Dog-Sport-Athlete’ is also in for a disappointment, expecting an obedient and 
therefore fast-learning dog (keeping in mind it is about not wanting to and not being unable to 
do something; CSW are anything but dumb and slow). The often independent thinking and 
acting Wolfdog often poses a challenge to Shepherd-experienced handlers. Ambitious 
competitors, handlers expecting unconditional obedience resembling a soldier’s, are absolutely 
barking up the wrong tree here. 
The CSW has more important things to do than to anticipate its owner’s every wish. Also couch-
potatoes and extreme athletes won’t find their perfect companion in the breed. 

A while back I read the following quote: “A GSD will use its intelligence to do what is asked of 
him; the CSW will use its intelligence to evade it“, unless it is also in his interest or you manage 
to sell it well… 

If you are prepared to invest time, work and a lot of nerves and are willing to commit yourself 
to the animal you will have the unique opportunity to experience a very intense relationship 
with your Wolfdog. 
On the other hand it can turn into a disaster, if you expect to have a tame Livingroom-wolf, a 
beast to dominate and push your ego with or view a Wolfdog as an accessory to stand out with 
or be trendy. 

Why would you do that to yourself? Is it about the romanticized wolf image? The need for 
something more natural in our urban society? A Livingroom-wolf would go perfectly with that 
Bongo-round at the campfire… Or is it really just about standing out? To have something others 
don’t have? One could say that the various Wolfdog-breeds are booming at the moment – the 
requests for breeders with the Kennel-club and the questions about “What are they like?” and 
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their availability for a photoshoot have increased. Red Riding Hood is currently very trendy and 
models as well as photographers jump at the chance of shooting it and they’re also popular for 
advertisements as they perfectly fit the concept for winter- and outdoor clothes. Huskies simply 
aren’t exclusive enough anymore. (Dear all, be warned – there a people out there who like to 
talk more wolf into the Wolfdog than is fact to feel important and/or rip you off with shooting 
fees…) 

Again I can only refer to myself; I was looking for an alternative to the GSD. After nearly 10 
years of living with a Czechoslovakian Wolfdog I can say for myself: To me it is a wonderful 
alternative and I couldn’t imagine life with ‘just’ a German Shepherd Dog anymore. Versatile, 
with the right motivation and with a little intuition definitely open to various dog sports 
without constantly having to be occupied. Intelligent beings that still have a natural feel for 
their body and a strong-headed personality, who’s primary goal isn’t to constantly fulfil its 
owner’s wishes. Sure, the first 2-3 years can be tougher, more tiring, time- & work intense than 
with many other breeds but it is definitely rewarded in the long run. 

 
Chinua at the Irondog 2014, Litschau 

The future Wolfdog owner certainly needs nerves of steel and a good sense of dark humour. It 
is advisable to always have a plan B or even a plan C at hand and flexibility is an absolute must. 

You should also have a certain capacity for communication, as you’re likely to be addressed 
about your dog on multiple occasions. It is highly likely the your regular dog-trainer will be 
forced to his/her limits and one should be open to contacting other Wolfdog owners for the 
exchange of experiences and advice. A word of advice: Wolfdog owners are often just as heads-
on and rough as their dogs, on the other hand also as open and lovable once you’ve found your 
way into their hearts when the initial contact was in a sufficiently respectful way. “Here I am 
and you’ve all been waiting for my words of wisdom” will backfire as much with the humans as 
it will with the canines. 

For more information about whether a Wolfdog is right for you, there are various contacts in 
the „Further reading & Literature“-section. Chinua and myself are also open to a meet&greet - 
feel free to contact us, we usually don’t bite. We’re also more than happy to establish contact 
to other Wolfdog owners in Austria and Germany – there are some very competent people with 
great dogs where a meeting would definitely pay off. 
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Nanook, Chinua & „Mommy“, Wr. Neustadt 2013. Sindi Saljii 

 

FAQ & Story time: 

When you first start to inform yourself about the breed suddenly everybody knows somebody, 
who knows somebody… you know the story. You read and hear the most shocking stories and 
myths about the breed. Might some of it be true though? What’s fact and what’s fiction? 

Anew I want to remind you, that my feedback is only based on experiences with  my bitch and 
Czechoslovakian Wolfdogs I’ve met throughout the years! 

 

Czechoslovakian Wolfdogs (CSV) are shy, fearful and cautious: A comment from a friend and 
trainer when she first met Chin: “Well, that one clearly didn’t read her breed standard” Not 
quite true: Wolfdogs are never supposed to be shy and fearful, but they can be reserved 
towards strangers. Most Wolfdogs I’ve met have learned to either be neutral or uninterested 
towards strangers, increasingly I meet more open individuals though. Chinua loves people – 
especially kids, which she’s always been a lot gentler with than adults. People are viewed as 
potential food- and attention source, both things Madame can’t get enough of. As a puppy and 
adolescent she would love to have greeted everyone; since she’s grown she’s not quite as 
blatant about it as, let’s say, a Retriever but she’s still very open and philanthropic. She usually 
ignores strangers has a good feel for potential admirers though: Despite being asked to keep 
her focus on me, she always manages to turn her nose just at the right time or fall slightly 
behind so she definitely gets addressed, knowing perfectly well that ‘Mommy’ doesn’t want to 
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be rude and approves requests “May she be stroked?”. People she knows will be greeted 
enthusiastically and wild. Ignoring her is generally not an option as Lady Wolf will find a way to 
get your attention – stealing your hairband or poking her wet nose in your eye, forcing out a 
slight yelp of pain, just to name a couple of things she may do to make you laugh.  

 

 
Chinua in Ernstbrunn 2012 

She never had a problem with any kind of surface, quite on the contrary she was usually very 
intrigued and wanted to explore them. Visual stimuli also hardly every force a negative kind of 
reaction. During puberty and now, at a more advanced age, she’s shown a certain sensitivity 
towards noises. Whereas, for a long time, she was shot-proof, she now reacts to any sort of 
bang with discomfort. 

It can’t be denied that there certainly are fearful Czechoslovakian Wolfdogs out there who are 
very reserved towards strangers. 

CSV have a high aggression potential: Typical for Wolfdogs (especially young ones) is there 
impetuous and sometimes very rough ways which can especially be experienced through 
overwhelming and painful greetings (jumping and nipping) or during playtime. With consistent 
training this is an issue, which surely can be resolved. 

With other dogs it’s always up to sympathy, though they’re not really dog-park dogs as they can 
often appear very dominant. 

So far I’ve never witnessed any aggression towards humans in my Chinua – then again, she 
never had a reason to show it. I truly hope that this won’t change in the future, am confident 
though that if need be she will live up to her existing protective instinct. One thing to always 
keep in mind, is that the Czechoslovakian Wolfdog was originally bred and selected to patrol 
the borders of Czechoslovakia. This may not have worked out as planned for various reason, it 
did however influence the breed towards a certain tension and they tend to display territorial 
behaviour and alertness. 
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A common issue with young Wolfdogs is defending resources. Chinua, as well as some other 
CSW I’ve met, felt the need to also defend resources against humans. Especially in times like 
these, when dog-haters continuously spread poison, it is essential that it is possible to take 
something off your dog and reach into their mouth - this should be solely based on mutual trust 
and not the notion that the human is boss and can take away anything from the a dog. In the 
canine world rule is: Whatever someone has is theirs and won’t be ripped from their fang, not 
even by a superior. Incomprehensible Alpha-ado will most likely cause distrust and not for the 
first time ever could lead to a Wolfdog clearly communicating: “Not with me, mate”. 

Speaking of communication: Czechoslovakian Wolfdogs even despite a close bond and intense 
trust, are likely to clearly show their dislike of a situation – just “grumbling” – a simple 
statement of displeasure; to bystanders it may often sound like growling which will earn you a 
shocked look or two. 

CSV are escape- and destruction artists and can’t stay alone: Chinua has never escaped – as in 
run away from me. There’s not much that can stop her if she has set her mind on getting to me. 
Luckily she doesn’t open doors and windows – there are Wolfdogs who do though. If need be, 
they could easily climb a 2m fence. The issue with staying alone, is indeed one common for 
CSW. It has to be trained in small steps and a second dog may be a real benefit. My dogs have 
to stay alone 5x/week for about 7 hours when I go to work. I take them for a short walk and 
provide them both with a chew-stick before heading out and they then usually sleep most of 
the morning. I don’t have a kennel or crate for either of them – they are free to roam the entire 
apartment. This wasn’t always a given: The first 2 years Chinua was a challenge in this aspect. 
To begin with random bits and bobs would break, which step by step would be stored out of 
her reach or away completely eventually, then she would steal books from shelves (obviously 
not the cheap novels but the most expensive reference books she could grab) and eventually 
she took a close look at the insides of the couch. Following this incident, in my absence, she was 
confined to a single room for approximately a year; now she’s free to use the entire flat again 
and unless something is lying around which may be considered edible by Miss Wolf, everything 
stays whole. In the car or the dog-school, even for longer periods of time, she stays in a crate 
without a problem – without demolishing them or howling. As a puppy Chin had an extreme 
urge to chew things – a sheer moment of unawareness and she would be nibbling away on 
anything. With enough chew-toys and attention though this urge was easily controlled. 

CSV have a strong hunting drive: There’s no right answer to this statement. Chinua does have a 
hunting drive if a deer jumps out right in front of her nose; she isn’t constantly on the look-out 
for something to hunt though. She only hunts on sight but doesn’t trail, so in areas with little 
deer pass she is also allowed off leash. Due to intensive training, she is addressable on leash 
even if she has spotted a deer. Other Czechoslovakian Wolfdogs barely show any to no hunting 
drive and again others have a strong hunting instinct and go on sight and trail and can rarely be 
let off leash. 

 

CSV are still very ‘natural‘ in their behaviour: The scale of facial expressions and body language 
is very versatile in Wolfdogs so they have more nuances in their communication. Separation 
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training is often difficult because they like being with their family and form an exceptionally 
strong bond with their primary caregiver. They are intelligent when it comes to problem-
solving, don’t offer unconditional obedience but think and decide freely. In all matters they are 
somehow “more intense” and exuberant. Which of these traits derive from the dog or the wolf 
and to what extent, can’t be said for sure. Fact is: Wolfdogs are dogs and not tame wolves and 
shouldn’t be treated as such! 

 
Hägar Zlatá Palz & Chinua, Wolfdog-Meeting, Gablitz 2011. Sindi Saljii 

 
CSV aren’t dog-park compatible: Personally I think this to be true. 

As puppy and adolescent most Wolfdogs are usually, towards older dogs, quite submissive, 
though very wild and rough in their fidgetiness. Dogs of the same age they generally strongly 
outmatch – one should beware not to nurture a little king or queen in this matter. During the 
contact-time in puppy-class Chinua usually had to be taken out of the situations quite early 
because her classmates just didn’t stand a chance against her. With approximately 9 months, 
for the first time, she self-consciously and demonstratively put her head on another bitches 
neck; due to the counterparts incomprehension what that adolescent is up to, she tried to back 
up her claim with “impressive roars”. 

Her dog-friends she’s infatuated with. She always insists on politeness during the greeting 
phase, especially from younger individuals, after that she displays a high amount of tolerance 
though. If they do happen to lock horns, Chinua isn’t vengeful. She is very open to wild play 
sessions, always makes sure that it doesn’t get out of hand and will put a temporary halt to it if 
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necessary, until everyone has calmed back down. Dogs she has known since they or she were a 
puppy and the few she likes from the start, she remembers and they keep that status. Her dad 
(she spent the first 8 weeks of her life with both parents), who she only sees every 2 years, to 
this day gets greeted like no other dog on this planet – Chinua, it seems, reverts back to being a 
puppy when she sees him. 

She finds very boastful dogs suspicious – they will be bitched at. What she can’t handle at all 
are very hectic, squirrelly and noisy dogs with a high energy level – in these situations she tries - 
usually unsuccessfully - to enforce calmness. To meet her goal she’s more than willing to get 
out the sledgehammer, stop the fidgeting by pinning her opponent down, which is mostly met 
with screaming and even more fidgeting which causes her to again up her force in trying to 
enforce the calmness – it’s a vicious circle really. I believe the more distinctive body language of 
the Wolfdogs often lead to misunderstandings with other breeds, for they can’t provide the 
variety of facial expressions Wolfdogs are used to and expect.  

Chinua is surely no “I-love-everyone” dog-park dog; leash off and go do your thing is not 
advisable because it may lead to conflict. She often displays dominant behaviour towards 
unknown dogs (which doesn’t mean she indeed is dominant or confident) and is a very status-
aware lady who likes to clarify who is in which position. With social walks (on leash) without 
direct contact at first, it is possible to make “friends” without initial differences. Towards 
puppies she is very tolerant but acts instructional.  

 

 
Chinua with Labrador puppy Perro, 2017 

 
In dog encounters boasting between consexual dogs can often be witnessed. Chinua also likes 
to do that (doesn’t differentiate between genders though). Over time she has learned that this 
behaviour is generally unwanted and doesn’t boast around at the top of her lunges (taking a 
closer look you can notice her throwing provocative looks, stiff movements or carrying her tail 
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very high). Even in bigger groups, without direct contact, Chin can move about completely 
relaxed (during meet-ups, walks, exhibitions, dog-school, etc.), when it comes to direct contact 
with unknown dogs, there is generally a risk of conflict. She holds back (meaning she doesn’t 
injure her opponent) but she will overpower another dog if she feels capable and as though 
she’s not receiving the respect she deserves.  

In my experience Wolfdogs are easier with a second dog around, which doesn’t necessarily also 
have to be a Wolfdog. One should keep in mind that keeping consexual individuals (especially 
of similar age and a similar confident demeanour) can lead to problems - yet, as multiple 
constellations prove, it is not impossible. 

If you like strolling the dog-park, you might want to find a new hobby with a Wolfdog, if you 
don’t want to end up being known as the dog-park-horror. 

Wolfdogs are healthier than other dogs: No. Wolfdogs can also suffer from hip- (HD) and 
ellbow dysplasia (ED), however effected Wolfdogs often display less obvious problems with it 
than other breeds. You should have this x-rayed with about 1.5 years and avoid extreme strain 
on these joints. Another issue in the breed are dwarfism and degenerative myelopathy (DM). A 
serious breeder will have all his animals tested. 

CSV need daily hour-long walks in the woods:  Again – no. Generally the breed is very robust 
and agile, which was exactly the point in crossing the GSD with a wolf, this doesn’t however 
mean that you constantly have to prove it. Wolfdogs need just as much physical activity as 
other large, agile and active breeds. 2 short rounds around the block won’t be enough, but a 5 
hour walk on a daily basis is definitely not a necessity. Like with any other breed balance is key 
– enough activity and occupancy without however training an extreme athlete who can’t sit still 
anymore and demands constant action. 

Females are easier than males: Personally, I’ve only had a female so I’m probably not really 
qualified to answer that question and I don’t think this is an answer that could be generalized: 
females are a certain way and males another. Reviewing my experiences I guess it is clear I 
don’t have the most gentle and easy girl. I have the feeling males are often a little calmer (in 
the sense of easy-going, less active and lively), simpler but often louder, more ‘aggressive’ and 
test they’re boundaries more than females. The ladies are often more active but also more 
difficile, complex and cheekier in their way of thinking. 

CSV aren’t family dogs: Yes and No. Wolfdogs can be good family dogs – they do have to learn 
that they need to be gentler with children or grandparents though. They love their family 
deeply, all of them. Due to these dogs generally bonding strongly to one person and not being 
the easiest in handling all together; they may not fit the picture of a dog who listens to the 
entire family alike – so the 10-year-old son as well as the 80-year-old grandmother can just take 
it for a quick walk. 

CSV don’t get along with other species: not quite true. We also have a cat for example. 
Admittedly, it took quite a while in the beginning, to make her understand the cat is not to be 
chased or played with roughly, but she did learn it eventually. She also learned how to run 
alongside a horse instead of sticking behind it, nose stuck to its backside. The same rules as for 
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other dogs apply here: They need to learn – best from a young age – to accept other beings; 
then chances are good your own cats, chickens or rabbits won’t be perceived as prey to be slain 
and eaten. Many Wolfdog owners live their lives with other species and also a few that have 
been trained as riding companions.  

CSV are late bloomers: definitely! Rule of thumb is they mature at about 3 years; Some 
Wolfdog owners (including myself) only consider them to be ‘fully matured’ at about 5 years. 
Chin displayed it in the sense of being more balanced, less fidgety and foremost her ability to 
concentrate and focus during training, mainly in sports, increased. Her performance wasn’t as 
dependent on her moods anymore but more constant when requested and she wasn’t as easily 
diverted from outside distractions.  

CSV are hard to train: It‘s correct that Wolfdogs won’t subordinate as easily as other (working) 
breeds and don’t show the classical will-to-please. They want to and should be physically and 
mentally stimulated and most of all, they need to be trained! A Wolfdog which doesn’t know 
rules and doesn’t accept boundaries, isn’t just a nuisance to its surroundings but can pose a real 
danger (to humans and animals). 

If you ask me, you have more responsibilities than with other breeds. First off because it stands 
out due to its appearance – compared to one badly behaved Golden retriever who’d just be 
considered the odd one out in a mass of friendly, well-behaved examples, a negative situation 
with a wolfdog will be a lot more formative and will negatively affect the reputation of the 
entire breed and often also the, from many Wolfdog owners venerated, just re-turning actual 
wolves, because every Tom, Dick and Harry can’t differentiate the two. 

In times of racial profiling (dangerous dogs lists) and increased incidents of poison spreading no 
responsible dog owner can afford having an untrained dog. Fact is: Dogs should never (neither 
to humans or animals) pose a nuisance or danger. 

Chinua is strong willed and once she put her mind to something, she will try and get her way, 
come what may (now mostly more diplomatically than in former days where she may have 
reverted to violence). Consistency is key – set rules are questioned from time to time. Generally 
she’s smart and learns quickly – if she wants to which is exactly what makes it difficult at times. 
She has to be sold on things and clearly be told if something is a no-go. Laissez-faire, only lovey-
dovey and treats, in my opinion, don’t work with a Wolfdog and quite on the contrary, can 
easily backfire. 

CSV aren’t suitable for dog sports: Wolfdogs are very versatile dogs, that can be used in many 
fields, on the other hand it’s hard to say: That’s right up his alley – this strongly depends on the 
individual, what they like and are good at and how they’ve been “sold” on it. If a Wolfdog 
doesn’t enjoy something, you won’t get very far with it, at least not in a way that will satisfy 
both of you. If they’re truly into something though, they will give – at least close to – 100%. So, 
ambitious dog sport athletes following crystal clear goals or people drawn towards a specific 
sport, are probably better off with another breed by their side. 

In their original countries, Wolfdogs are often still trained in IPO. Some Wolfdogs do 
“Breitensport” and Agility, some participate in Bikejoring, Canicross or Mushing. There are 
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‘Wolf-trick-dogs’, one’s doing Obedience and even Competition Obedience and others may 
even be found as trail- or therapy dogs. There’s even a Wolfdog in Germany who’s been trained 
as a hunting dog. What they seem to be really good at though, is Mantrailing – also in the 
professional sector. Most Wolfdogs thoroughly enjoy it and they seem to have a natural 
aptitude for it. Search and Rescue might be something that could be really enjoyable; more 
troublesome will be finding a squad that will accept and know how to work this breed.  

Classical dog-schools are usually a dead-end with a Wolfdog as they will easily get bored and 
don’t see the point in repeating an exercise more than once or twice. Creativity and diversity on 
part of the handler are essential. 

Chinua and I used to mainly train Obedience, Competition Obedience and Mantrailing; 
nowadays we mainly do tricks and enjoy Canicross and Bikjoring. I’m lucky in the sense that 
Chinua is easily motivated by food and also accepts a game of tug-a-war as a reward. She works 
well but the motivation always has to be on point and it’s essential with her to work as a team - 
“Human-say; Dog-do” is not a strategy that will work with her. She doesn’t want to please me 
or do something for me, she wants to do something with me. There is a great difference and it 
can be felt in the work we do. 

 

Chinua at her BgH-3 Exam, Gablitz 2013 

Especially Obedience is something Chinua was always 
even better in than Nanook, she was more 
concentrated, more exact and had a higher frustration 
tolerance – though training did take longer and was 
more time-intense compared to the Shepherd; not 
because she took longer to understand, but because she 
was extremely distracted in the beginning, wasn’t 
naturally willing to work together and showed 
inconsistent performance until she was matured. 
Additionally we couldn’t train the same thing over and 
over, as she then got bored and lost interest. Creative 
and diverse training was and still is extremely important. 

If she felt like it, she gave 95%, if she didn’t it was just 
enough to not make it a complete disaster. With 
maturity came consistency and she could, figuratively 
speaking, be switched on and off. Now, when she’s in 
work-mode things that would otherwise be interesting 
can be completely ignored. 

I can’t think of anything she’s completely hooked on though. A little bit of this, a little bit of that 
she enjoys and does it with delight and eagerness, but it’s never “I want, I want, I want”, so she 
completely blooms and loses her mind over it. We’ve taken Obedience exams, participated in 
Competition Obedience (often even with decent rankings) and have also participated in a few 
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Canicross races. As you can see, it is possible; you just shouldn’t expect to become extreme 
athletes or be among the top ranking. 

IPO with a Wolfdog would basically be possible, I guess, generally believe they don’t provide 
the needed prey drive to seriously compete in the sport though – as, around here, in a good 
training facility, it’s trained primarily via prey drive. 

To begin with I would’ve been open to Mondioring. Chinua enjoyed tugging on the arm 
protection once or twice but then she got bored. The ‘assistant’ could do what he wanted, 
she’d just stand there bored to tears until he was off guard, then she’d charge forward and bite. 
Clever and energy saving – not the best basis to keep going because the prey drive just wasn’t 
there and too serious for games like that. I’m not worried that she won’t protect me if need be, 
without much ado but very efficiently, I’m sure – this is in no way connected to IPO though. Tug 
games with such a huge ‘prey’, having to strain your jaw just weren’t her thing. 

 

 
Tug-a-war at the Heelwork seminar, Gablitz 2013 

 
Breed history: 

Between 1950 and 1955 the biologist Ing. Karel Hartl performed biological research in the 
former CSSR primarily focused on scientific results. His experiments became of interest to the 
army and border police – they were interested in enhancing the performance of the GSD by 
adding certain amenities of wolves (endurance, hardiness, extreme alertness, natural instincts). 

Three Wolf-GSD matings were done (Carpathian wolf bitch Brita x GSD sire Cezar z Brezoveho – 
May 1958 bore the first puppies; Brita x GSD sire Kurt z Vaclavky and 1968 wolf sire Argo x GSD 
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bitch Asta z SNB) creating 3 lines of hybrids. Further crossing the hybrids with GSD provided 
following results: 
Puppies of the first mating (F1 generation) still showed strong wolf attributes (timidness, flight 
instinct, aggression towards disregard of critical distance), whereas the next generation showed 
more characteristics of domesticated animals which could be used further. 
The 3rd and 4th generation could already be used as police dogs by the military. Colouring and 
stature in the mixes resembled from the wolf as well as their ability to regenerate after physical 
strain.  
Nose work and orientation were clearly superior to the GSD’s and additionally showed a 
considerably better resistance to hot, cold and wet conditions. Few dogs from the F3 
generation were suitable for protection work though, due to them rapidly showing aggression 
and barely participating in obedience training. They’d perfectly work a trail but refused to do 
something else straight after. The hybrids would strongly bond with their primary caretaker 
who fed and fostered them, however would find it difficult to connect to others. Therefore they 
only provided limited suitability as police dogs. 

Due to this and in order to avoid an incest depression, various and independent breeding lines 
were established; also selection was very strict and only highly qualified GSD would be used for 
mating. Breeding was in the hands of the border patrol and few private breeders. 

In 1966 the first breed standard was defined; registering in a breeding list was declined for the 
time being. The breeder’s interest took a turn and in 1971 breeding was completely 
discontinued in the Czech Republic; thanks to Slovakia the breed is still existent today (Which is 
also why it should generally not be referred to as just the Czech Wolfdog) 

The Czech Republic only re-started breeding in 1981 and in 1982 the Kennel Club for 
Czechoslovakian Wolfdogs was founded and finally accepted into the kynologic association of 
the former CSSR and it was declared a national breed. The first puppies were registered in 
Prague’s breed registry. From this moment on, no more wolves were crossed in and breeding 
was strictly selected towards working qualities and health, which means the Czechoslovakian 
Wolfdog, as it is today, can no longer be compared to the wolf hybrids from the beginning. 

 
AWH Peki & CSW Chinua, Lohmgraben 2016 
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The preliminary recognition by the FCI was in 1989 and since June 1999 the Czechoslovakian 
Wolfdog is an officially FCI recognized breed, with the former Czechoslovakia as its country of 
origin. 

General information acc. to breed standard: 

The CSV (Czechoslovensky Vlac) belongs to the 1st FCI group (Sheepdogs and Cattle Dogs), 
Section 1 (Sheepdogs) and has the FCI Number 332 

• Use: Working Dog 
• Character: temperamental, very active, high endurance, teachable, highly responsive, 

fearless and brave. Loyal to its ‘master’, resistant to any weather conditions, versatile 
use, reserved towards strangers but never fearful. 

• Height: Males – min. 65cm (26in); Females – min. 60cm (24in) (a maximum hasn’t been 
defined so far) 

• Weight: Males – min. 26kg (57lb); Females – min. 20kg (44lb) (a maximum hasn’t been 
defined so far)  

• Life Span: Averaging at approx. 12 years, the oldest known CSV are said to have reached 
18 years. There are multiple Wolfdogs to reach about 14 years. As they only mature at 
about 2-3 years they are considered late bloomers! 

• Coat: grey or wolf-coloured (Grey-brown, silvery-grey or dark grey); straight and close 
• Pigments: as dark as possible – black nose, lips, claws, etc.  

 
 

 
Father & Daughter – Chinua & Chinook (f.l.), Gablitz 2013. Sindi Saljii 

 

 

  



 
40 

 

 

Further Reading & Links: 

The currently only book on this breed is by the breed’s initiator Karel Hartl “The 
Czechoslovakian Wolfdog” and can be purchased vie the Goverwelle Kennel: 
http://www.tsjechoslowaaksewolfhond.nl/ 

Contact concerning questions about breed, breeders and assistance with problems is usually 
the local Kennel Club. 

In Austria: WHCÖ – Wolfhundeclub Österreich: www.wolfhundeclub.at 
In Germany: Club für Tscheschoslowakische Wolfshunde Deutschland e.V.: www.twhclub.de 
In Switzerland: Schweizer Club für Tschechoslowakische Wolfshunde: http://sctw.ch/index.html 

German Rescue for Czechoslowakian Wolfdogs and Mixes: https://www.twh-in-not.de 

Biggest Internetplattform for Czchechoslowakian Wolfdogs incl. Forum: www.wolfdog.org 

Largest German Community / Facebook-Group for CSV: 
https://www.facebook.com/groups/170577276318488 

My own blog with masses of pictures and various bits and bobs about our daily life: 
www.white-and-wolf.at or https://www.facebook.com/WhiteAndWolf and our Youtube-
Channel with multiple videos: 
https://www.youtube.com/channel/UC4xAgp1YKKa9BKRMPiYphrg 

 

 
Chinua, Flachberg 2017 
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