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Hannah Weidman and Blake 
 

Welcome to Blakeôs and my story about 

how we accidentally became a therapy dog 

team; thanks fur reading :-)  

My parents had four dogs when I was born, 

which, I suppose, explains a lot. I think dogs 

have always been my place of solace and 

refuge. They've been the most constant, 

consistent, stable relationship in my life. I've 

never known life without a dog.  
 

 

The first time I wasn't covered in dog fur and 

slobber every day was my first two years of undergrad, and it was a rough 

two years. I attended the Colorado School of Mines and found the place 

somewhat of an emotional void. Undergraduate athletics combined with a 

challenging degree created a pretty unbalanced lifestyle, with no room for 

play, fun, or lightness. I did many things that were pretty intense on my 

mind and my body, and it was about midway through my junior year when 

my therapist asked me what I could do to round out the hard intensity in 

my life. I thought about it for a few weeks and decided I needed something 

softer for my heart. Even though I was midway through the most 

challenging semester, the answer was (and has always been) a dog.  

 

I had always been mesmerized by the Husky breed. Huskies are such beautiful animals, athletic, 

and love to run as much as I do. I wanted a dog that would run, and I got more than I bargained 

for. I had never trained a dog before on my own, so I knew that I wanted to purchase one from a 

breeder to know what I was working with. I had filled out a few 

"looking for this type of dog" forms online, and in late February 

of 2014, a breeder from Kansas City, MO, reached out to me. 

She had two light red male Husky pups that would be ready to 

leave their mama in a few weeks. She also had a friend driving 

back to Denver the following weekend from a dog show who 

was willing to take Blake back with her two goldies, so I 

wouldn't have to fly him. I knew right then that it was meant to 

be! 

 

I picked Blake up late on a Spring Sunday night in Larkspur and never 

looked back. My world forever changed when I held this adorable, cute, 

howly, little, white, fuzzy puffball of mischief with raccoon eyes in my 

arms. He was unnamed for a few days because none of the names I had 

picked out truly fit him. He came with me to my desk job at the student 

recreation center to snooze behind the counter while working for the first 

few days. When Blake checked in, something clicked. I just knew that 

was his name. I've always been a country music fan, so I figured Blake 
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Shelton would be a perfect namesake after a few days of the little guy sing-whining to me. I like 

to joke we are still looking for his Gwen. 

 

The first few months were utter chaos. I found out very quickly 

that (1) I did not know anything about raising a puppy, and (2) 

This dog was everything I never knew I needed. I brought Blake 

with me everywhere he could go, so he more or less grew up on a 

college campus. It was a great way to socialize. While I was at 

track practice, he hung out with various friends and made his own 

fan clubs around campus. I had to rely on a tribe to help raise the 

wild man, and I couldn't have done it without all of his aunties, 

gramma, grandpaw, and Rio. Rio was my stepdad's golden, the 

best sport, and taught Blake how to be a good boy.  

Blake was instantly a social butterfly, but he always had a warm, 

calm demeanor when he wasn't in full zoom mode. He adjusted to being anywhere and 

everywhere, with me or without me. 

 

A few months in, I was way over my head and realized I needed to enroll this wild man in puppy 

classes. We went through them ALL.  Blake was not food motivated as a puppy, so the instructor 

suggested that I take him to doggy daycare during the day before class to wear him out and not 

feed him until after class so that he would pay attention to me. Attention was given to me for hot 

dogs only. Huskies never lose their sense of independence and stubbornness, so he still reminds 

me that he's only doing it because he wants to, not because I have asked him nicely. Doggie 

daycare ended up being my saving grace. I had a few local ones that he'd go to for a half-day or a 

full day while I was in school. One time, he was so excited to go to daycare that he jumped out 

of the car window (YIKES!) to run to the door. We also learned to howl in the car on the way to 

daycare in the mornings. This practice may also be why he likes to "announce himself" upon his 

arrival anywhere he goes these days. He was a favorite of the daycare staff, who appreciated his 

sass and playfulness and how he wore the rest of the dogs out.  

 

My graduation was bittersweet for both of us, but I know I 

would not have made it through my education without him. He 

gave me a purpose, an outlet, and at the time, what I could not 

give myself; a constant, stable love, companionship and 

softness that I am not sure I had ever fully known in life. He 

also did a fantastic job of reminding me not to take life so 

seriously and slow down with his goofy antics and moments of 

"protest.ò 

 

Blake and I have done a lot together since our time in college.  After graduation, I struggled to 

find employment amid an oil and gas downturn and did many random things for work, but every 

day there was a run, bike, walk, or trip to the dog park with my boy! I adopted a bit of a "never 

leave the dog behind" mentality, and I took him with me everywhere he could go.  
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We hiked a ton of mountains, 14 fourteeners to be exact, together. We camped. We fished. We 

backpacked. We swam. We Bike-jored. We learned how to SUP together. (He finally got 

comfortable enough to lay down this year! Woo!).   

 

 

Our relationship fundamentally changed when he realized he would never have to exercise 

himself (i.e., go on a "joy run" or dig up the yard).  He still needed his exercise, but he became 

calmer in the rest periods. These were good things that built a solid foundation for therapy work. 

It's been a massive part of building the trust between us as a team, as he knows he will get the 

physical stimulation he needs every day. Teaching him various activities has also kept him 

stimulated, constantly learning, and adaptable to changing circumstances. We have so much fun 

together. Not only do I have the "never leave the dog behind mentality," but I have added the 

"we make every day the best day" to our life. 

  

I also brought him to work, which I believe is where Blake's 

therapy journey "officially" began as he became a shop/office dog. 

I didn't know it then, but it built an excellent base for therapy 

work. He learned where his "spot" was, practiced patience, and 

consistently reliable behavior. Blake became a staple at my first 

"big-girl" job in Denver. 

 

Almost two years into my career, I was presented with a unique opportunity to move to Calgary, 

AB, with a new company for a year. Blake and I packed up all we had and headed north a few 

months later on our biggest adventure yet. Our time in Canada profoundly changed both of us for 

the better. PSA: if you're in Calgary with your pup, they have the most fantastic dog park I have 

ever been to; it's called Sue Higgins. I met my two best friends there because of Blake and spent 

more hours there than I could ever count.  After a rough first winter (for me, Blake was the 

happiest he'd ever been), we settled into the way of life up there. I tell people that Calgary is 

equally beautiful in the dead of winter when the condensation from your breath freezes to your 

eyelashes as it is in the perfect, temperate, lush green summer when you do not need three pairs 

of pants to go for a walk. Blake has taught me not just to tolerate winter but to love and embrace 

it.  We explored Kanasaskis, Banff, Jasper, and Kootenay provincial parks, braved the -40F days 

at the dog park, learned how to cross country ski, visited every dog park in the city, and built a 

life we loved. 
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He still came to work with me a few days a week and went to a local doggie daycare a few days 

a week. He is a bit famous there for refusing to leave. He protested to the point where I 

physically had to scoop him up and carry him out to the car.  It was all caught on the lobby cam! 

The daycare staff asked me if they could use the video for promotional purposes. I said, of 

course, as long as you can't see my face! Blake also volunteered his services as a demo dog for 

their employee canine first aid classes and dog training department. Trainers would use Blake to 

help reassure other dogs that weren't so keen on other dogs or a little 

stressed out by the higher energy of the daycare environment. In 

hindsight, this was a fantastic foundation for therapy work too.  

 

At the advice of a coworker, I enrolled in a service dog/therapy dog 

level 1 class from a local trainer. I learned a lot, and Blake enjoyed 

being the distinguished class elder and more hot dogs. We passed and 

were scheduled to take our evaluation through PALS in Canada in April 

2020. We loved it so much up there that I never saw us returning home. 

 

Like how all the best-laid plans are derailed, ours were too.  I was laid 

off in early April 2020 and faced with a tough decision. I decided to put everything in storage for 

a while and head home to Colorado for a few months to find work.  Covid caused a lot of change 

for many people, and although it was a tough transition, I am so thankful to have found Denver 

Pet Partners in the midst of it. They are my kind of people. I instantly felt at home and supported 
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by them. It has been fantastic to have so many members reach out and guide me through 

situations and experiences. I also found employment at a great company. Even though I am not 

as passionate about what we do, I love the company culture and support that Blake and I receive 

here. They even sponsored a fundraiser day for the national Pet Partners campaign on Valentine's 

Day this year, where they donated $10 for each person who wore red.  
 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Blake loves to come to work! Even though he is not "on the job," he likes to go into the office. 

He's always available for pets, lays in high traffic areas (so he gets more pets), joins a select few 

for lunch, naps upside down, attends meetings, and announces his presence upon arrival. He's 

even been known to crash an interview occasionally on his wanderings. He's affectionately 

known as the "therapy wolf" or "office wolf" today. People love it when he does "drive-by's" and 

circles the floors for anyone with good snacks. He's paved the way, in part, for the office to 

become a dog-friendly office space which is fantastic. We won first place in the costume contest 

last year. Gramma was a hit! 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

We've done many things together - from moving eight times to rooftop tent camping on a 4,000-

mile road trip around Western Canada. Still, my favorite moment is swimming in Tofino, BC, 

together in the chilly, mid-August Pacific Ocean. He had so much fun chasing the birds and 
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waves and fetching the sea kelp. He smelled not just like a wet 

dog, but a salty, sandy, wet dog. I would not have traded that 

trip or moment for anything. I am so excited for our next 

adventure together. 

 

There is no shortage of humor or howls when Mr. Blake is 

around. You know his personality is louder than his howls if 

you've ever met Blake. He is dainty and prefers the finer things 

in life, from cozy beds *with* pillows to fuzzy blankies.  Blake always prefers (must) ride 

shotgun in the car, and he eats one to three kibbles at a time and no more. Usually, I must break 

up snacks into the tiniest pieces and rest assured that the only balls he will retrieve are the extra-

special squeaky ones. Sometimes he loudly and persistently requests that you open the hooman 

door because it is more distinguished than using the dog door, or he's just keeping me active, one 

of the two. And sometimes, his breakfast is better if you pretend to "cook" it on the stove, hence 

why he is sometimes called the prince wolf in our house.  

 

I am so thankful for his companionship. I could not ask for a better 

furiend, adventure pawtner, running buddy, foot warmer, and duet 

howler. We're making every day the best day, even though we've 

slowed down a little bit on our exercise lately due to an overuse 

shoulder injury slowly healing. It makes me even more thankful to 

have therapy work to stimulate his mind even though we're logging a 

few fewer miles these days. Our goal is to get back to some epic 

cross country skiing next year since Blake's favorite place in the 

world is face-first, digging in a snowbank and making "Blake 

angels." 

 

 

We've also accidentally acquired a 

cat, Zion. This guy is hilarious, and 

it's been so fun to watch him bond 

with Blake over the last couple of 

months. Make no mistake about it; 

Zion is Blake's cat. He frequently tells 

us about it, and they enjoy chasing 

each other and the lasers throughout 

the house. 

 

Blake and I finally tested with Pet 

Partners in May 2021, a little over a 

year since we took our class. I know we're just beginning our journey, and I am so excited for 

this work to be a part of my life.  Mr. Blake and I regularly volunteer at Platte Valley Medical 

Center, Denver International Airport, and Jeffco Dispatch Center. Every visit looks different, and 

I think our accidental and unexpected training "protocol" prepared us for every environment well 

with the Pet Partners educational materials and support. We also do some random events that fit 

my work schedule, just for fun. Blake's favorite place is the hospital - they have the best snacks, 

and he has a second-floor fan club. He also enjoys the airport because he sees the most little 

hoomans (his favorite kind of hooman).  

 


