
Stelmo’s Bona Dea
8 April 2002 – 30 January 2011

On January 30th 2011 at about 2:30 am Dea went to her �nal sleep at the veterinary 
emergency clinic in Toronto, Canada. Almost 18 months after being diagnosed with a very 
large brain tumor, the medication could not help her anymore and the seizures overtook 
her ability to �ght.

Dea was the biggest love of my life. I am very thankful to Dea’s wonderful breeder Päivi 
for giving me such a wonderful companion for almost nine years. I decided to go for 
a Hovawart because I did not want only a dog to accompany me for walks, I wanted a 
partner with whom to explore the world of working dogs. When I asked Päivi about what 
is it that makes Hovawarts tick, her reply without hesitation was doing things together with 
you. Oh boy, wasn’t she right! Ever since Dea was a puppy we spent a lot of time together 
training for obedience, tracking and search and rescue. I enjoyed every moment and loved 
to watch Dea loving to engage in �nding people using her nose. �is is what a Hovawart 
is meant for! 

As all of our friends know, Dea wasn’t the easiest dog. I had always wanted a big beautiful 
dog that adores me and I truly learned that you should be careful what you wish for! Dea 
adored me all right, to a point where her prote�iveness in urban environments became 
quite challenging at times. And she was not an angel towards other dogs, as Päivi, my 
friend Sari and my parents had to learn with their dogs. But all of this made me learn 
about dog behavior and how to modify it. And as several of my dog friends have told me, 
it is the challenging dogs that you grow most fond of!

In 2007 I made one of the most di�cult decisions of my life, as I decided to move to 
Canada to do a post-doc, and of course Dea would accompany me. It was not easy to leave 
our pack in Finland, and apparently Dea’s daughter Eevi kept looking for Dea for several 
days after we had left. And I still have nightmares about being on a Transatlantic �ight with 

Dea! Of all the places I chose Toronto, a metropolis with all the urban challenges that would 
be di�cult for us countryside girls to handle. Dea and I had a rough start in the city living 
at High Park area that is infested with loose dogs running around. We quickly moved to a 
better neighborhood and life started to get better. And we continued doing things together; 
we learned about the North American way of doing tracking and became familiar with rally 
obedience. �ese were easy for Dea; she already knew everything!

In O�ober 2009, Dea started having seizures, and was diagnosed with a brain tumor. It was 
a terrible shock. But Dr. Susan Cochrane gave us the best veterinary help and on medication 
Dea was doing surprisingly well. In April 2010 I started the Karen Pryor Academy Dog 
Trainer Program and Dea was my partner in revisiting and learning new things about dog 
training. We traveled a long way to the US several times for our weekend workshops, where 
she coped amazingly well considering that the tumor must have been growing all the time. 
She was a little sedate with her heavy medication, and steroids had side e�e�s but she was 
happy and still a true heartbreaker. 

During the past few weeks, Dea started having more seizures, unfortunately they happened 
outside in the snow, she wouldn’t recover from them as well anymore, and I had to lie beside 
her a couple of times to keep her warm until she somehow managed to get up. Due to a 
severe seizure she tore a cruciate ligament in her leg a couple of weeks back and couldn’t 
walk for about a week but surprisingly she was recovering well from that injury. Yesterday on 
January 29th she had a tough seizure in the morning, it took a while for her to recover again 
but towards the evening she was calm and happy, begging for food as usual and enjoying 
ear rubs and attention. However, at night the seizures started again, one after the other and 
would not stop. �ere was nothing more we could do for her. It was time for her to go. We 
rolled her onto her blanket, carried her to the car and drove her to the emergency vet. She 
got valium for the constant seizing, we said good-bye to her and the vet inje�ed her into 
eternal sleep. She went to sleep peacefully and quickly. She is �nally at peace.

Both Borzu and I are relieved, no more worrying about her seizures and this has been a 
long time coming. But of course the sadness and loss are overwhelming for us right now, 
no matter how prepared you are, you don’t fully realize the eternity of the loss before it is 
present. Darling, precious, beautiful Dea, I owe you so much! Janica, my niece, couldn’t 
say the word eläin (animal) when she was little, she said elämä (life) instead, and this pretty 
much sums up everything for me. Dea, you were my life!
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