
That’s quite a 
long name for a 
t i n y ,  s no w 
white Klee Kai, 
who weighed 
just 2 ozs. at 
birth. 
      We got our 

first Kle Kai, Nakishka’s AMI in April 
1992.  She is just about perfect (not 
that we are prejudiced) a toy grey 
and white, with beautiful markings, 
an affectionate, loving disposition 
and she minds well, etc. all we 
could ever ask for in a dog.  Her 
only weak point is that she is very 
afraid of strangers and doesn’t care 
for children.  We decided right off 
that one dog was enough for us. 
We are both in our 70’s and AMI is 
our first pet. 
      One day out of the blue the 
phone rang and it was Eileen Greg-
ory.  She wondered if we might be 
interested in a tiny little white pup 
that had just been born.  She 
wanted it to go to a good home 
where it would get a lot of love with-
out children or big dogs.  I told her 
that we hadn’t planned on another 
dog, but that we could think about it.  
We talked it over and decided that it 
would be ok to just go look at the 
pup.  You guessed it… one look at 
that tiny bundle of white fur huddled 
way back in the corner, afraid of the 
other rowdy, romping puppies and 
she won our hearts.  She wasn’t old 
enough for us to take her yet, but 
we could hardly wait until we could 
get her. 
      When we brought her home, she 
was so timid and afraid of AMI and 
all AMI wanted to do was love and 
play with her.  After a couple of 

days, she 
started to 
r e s p o n d 
and I be-
lieve it 
was a to-
tal bond-
ing of the 
two dogs.  

They played together by the hour 
and slept together, whatever AMI 
did KIMI tried to copy… she still 
does.  It’s really funny to watch 
them together.  Talk about love and 
patience, I would never have be-
lieved it, if I hadn’t seen it.  KIMI has 
always been a total tease.  She 
chews AMI’s legs, her ruff and her 
tail.  But that’s one thing that AMI 
won’t stand for, When KIMI grabs 
her tail, AMI says “NO!”, but KIMI 
does it over and over, just to tease.  
When KIMI was tiny she would grab 
AMI’s ruff and AMI would walk 
around with KIMI hanging on for 
“dear life”, so apparently it wasn’t 
hurting. 
      When KIMI was about 4 months 
old, we noticed that she was limping 
on her left leg.  It was almost like 
her knee would slip out of joint with 
every step.  So I called Eileen about 
it. She said that it might be “patella 
lactation”, that a few of the Klee Kai 
had problems with it.  I took KIMI to 
our local vet (who doctors mostly 
large farm animals).  He confirmed 
that it was “patella lactation”, but he 
hesitated to do surgery on it, be-
cause she was so young.  We took 
her home, but it was getting worse, 
rather fast.  So I called Linda 
Spurlin in Alaska and asked about 
her experience with this problem.  
She said that she had not had any 
bad cases, so she didn’t know.  But 
she did advise us to take KIMI to 
Dr. Huff in Colorado Springs.  He is 
one of Eileen’s vets, who Linda had 
met when she was visiting Eileen.  I 
made an appointment with Dr. Huff 
for the next week.  By this time KIMI 
was limping badly on her left leg 
and the right one was starting to do 
the same.  
      Dr. Huff examined her and ad-
vised surgery immediately, as the 
problem was progressing so rapidly.  
He explained what was happening 
and what he would do during sur-
gery.  The knee caps were slipping 
to the side when KIMI walked and 
the tendons on one side were being 

stretched for too much, probably 
breaking, while those on the other 
side were getting shorter.  He would 
have to cut a groove in the bone to 
hold the knee cap in place, and 
build up the tendons on the short 
side and repair the ones on the long 
side so that they would hold the 
knee cap evenly in place, that 
would allow the knee cap to work 
properly.  He operated on the fol-
lowing Saturday morning, about a 4 
hours surgery on both knees.  KIMI 
came through the operation just 
fine, but Dr. Huff said that the left 
knee was much worse.  He wanted 
to keep 
her over-
night, so 
we stayed 
in town.  
We live 
about 125 
miles from 
Co lo rado 
Springs. 
      Dr. Huff 
said that 
we needed 
to totally confine her for about 4 
weeks and he advised a child's 
playpen, so she wouldn’t feel so 
isolated.  We brought her home, 
very tenderly wrapped in a baby 
blanket.  The least little move or jar 
in the car made her cry so pitifully.  
It was a traumatic 125 mile journey 
home.  We put her in the thickly 
padded playpen and she just lay 
there, so pathetic looking.  Both of 
her little hind legs had been shaved 
from her upper hips to her little feet 
for the surgery.  Dr. Huff had given 
us some special food for her and 
she ate a little.  But she couldn’t 
stand or sit up.  Poor AMI couldn’t 
understand what had happened to 
her playmate.  So AMI just sat be-
side the playpen looking sympa-
thetic.  KIMI cried every move that 
she made.  AMI and I slept on the 
floor beside her on a foamy egg 
carton mattress for the first week.  I 
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was afraid that KIMI might hurt 
herself.  But she was so brave 
and the pain was less after about 
a week and a half.  She started 
eating better and if you have 
never seen a little dog balance on 
two front feet and a nose to try 
and stand up… well they can!   
      By the 4

th
 week she was start-

ing to put a little weight on her 
hind legs.   
We would take her out and put 
her and AMI on a blanket in the 
evening to play.  Talk about lov-
ing, she and AMI were so happy 
to be together again and to touch 
each other, nobody can tell me 
now that dogs don’t have very 
strong feelings for each other.  All 
through this AMI would run to the 
playpen if KIMI cried and she ac-
tually laid her head against the 
side of it, as if to say “I’m here, if 
that helps any”.   
      Dr. Huff said that KIMI should 
stay confirmed for another 4 
weeks, but by the end of the 7

th
 

week she was strong enough to 
jump out of the playpen.  I called 
Dr. Huff and he said that she 
could do more damage by jump-
ing out than if we left her out, so 
we put the playpen away.  At first 
AMI tried to play like they had 
before, but after a couple of “No 
AMI” she seemed to understand.  
Now she just stays close to KIMI 
and they mouth fight/love.  They 
talk to each other during this 
whole mouth fight and it’s really 
funny to watch them.  Their love 
for each other is almost human. 
      KIMI is starting to run and 
play some now, but we try to con-
trol it so that she doesn’t overdo it 
and AMI is so cooperative.  KIMI 
still limps slightly on her left leg, 
but she is getting stronger and 
understanding . 
 

Our many, many thanks to  
Eileen, Linda and Dr. Huff. 

 
Inez and Lloyd Payne / Members 

since March 1996 
 

 
 

Editor’s Note: This story was written 
in September of 1993,   

but was never published in the AKK 
Newsletter.  
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