So Overwhelmed and Now what?
A Blessing …..?
It was a crazed Monday and I’m so happy to be home from work.  Now off to bed and tomorrow will be better.  Well, Tuesday came with more of a bang!!  I had my little dog over at my parent’s house.  Since I had been out of town that weekend and Monday was too crazy, my folks kept my pooch so they could just bring her with to agility come Tuesday morning.

It was 4:30 AM and as usual I’m calling my mom.  Yes, it is weird but we are both early risers.  I got on the phone and mom said, “Ella”, that is my welsh corgi, had a seizure at 2:00 AM.  I said, oh no and now this would be her second time.  She did have one about a month ago.  While talking to my mom on the phone “Ella” then had another one at 6:00 AM.

My mom decided that there was no way “Ella” could go to agility today.  “Ella” loves it but this is serious and we need to get her off to the vet.  My mom brought her back home to me by 7:00 AM.  Now from 7:30 AM to 8:00 AM “Ella” has four more - grand mall seizures, with two of those while I’m in the car driving to the vet office.   

“Ella” stays at the vet office all day.  I picked up “Ella” at 5:30 PM.  I took “Ella” home with her medication and big hopes that this won’t happen again.  By 11:00 PM I wake up on the floor next to “Ella” having another seizure and then one more at Midnight.  

I called my vet and called the other ER vet in the cities.  I said I’m on my way down to you right now.  The ER vet is a half hour away.  I am so worried about my poor little “Ella”.  This dog of ours of course is our HONEY.  My daughter, who is 7 considers this her best friend.  Please be okay.
As I’m driving to the ER vet at 12:30 at night, my suburban starts to ding at me I’m almost out of gas.  Oh NO…..then I pull into a gas station and quickly fill up.  Then off again I go.  I arrive to the vet office and drop off “Ella” to be given more medication and to be under a watchful eye of the doctor.

Now off to home at 2:30 AM….oh I guess it is now Wednesday.  Where has the time gone?  I get to bed and then up again at 4:30 AM.  Another busy day at work and I know I have more business to do in the cities late this afternoon.  I guess I’ll leave work by 4:30 PM to head home to quickly do chores of feeding the goats and then I can head out to finish up my work.  I know that I should be able to pick “Ella” up around 7:00 PM.

As I quickly pull in the driveway, to get chores done, prior to heading back to the cities, I said to my daughter, “what are the dogs’s so excited over by the garage door wagging their tails?”  All of a sudden I see a little dog/puppy.  I said, Megan, it is a puppy.  Megan and I flew out of the truck and took off to this little pup. 
He isn’t a puppy and he isn’t happy!!  Poor little guy is scared and growling and snapping at us.  I said to my daughter; don’t touch him because he will bite.  
I ran to put on my big gloves and yell to my daughter to grab a blanket.  My daughter yelled to my husband to quickly get our big dogs in the house.  We wanted to keep them away from scaring this poor baby.

As we cornered the little 8 ½ pound scared and vicious snapper, we threw the blanket over him and caught him.  He was still holding tight with his teeth to my heavy duty winter gloves.  Now keep in mind this is Minnesota and it is extremely cold out.   We have a high of 10 degrees.  Our little snapper we caught was a little Chihuahua or toy fox terrier.
We put the boy in a little kennel with a warm blanket and off we had to go to the cities.  I thought, as long as we are going to the vet we can see if this baby has a micro-chip.  Well NO such luck.  

As Megan and I head home now at 8:30 PM with our drugged “Ella” now diagnosed with Epilepsy and this other little dog.  You can just imagine trying to figure out how to take care of “Ella” and find out who is the owner of this little guy.

Once home I tried to keep “Ella” in a quite room with lights down, per the vet.  Unfortunately, “Ella” was having a side effect to her medication of having HUGE anxiety and couldn’t calm down.  Plus I have this other little pup now not feisty anymore and now wagging his tail.  The vet office did say, poor little guy had suffered some trauma.  

We live out in the country and I just couldn’t imagine HOW could this little dog get to our garage door?  We have fields and marsh area all around us and our driveway is over 1000 feet long.  After being home I called vet offices, police station and humane society to see if someone was in a panic looking for their baby.  NO…..NO……NO……NO was the only answer I got.

I guess it is almost 10:00 PM now so I’m off to bed and we will see how things go tomorrow – Thursday.  Still no one has called and/or looking for a missing dog.  I decided well I better at least get him off to the vet for shots and a stool check.  Who knows what he has had or hasn’t had???  But knowing the shelters are extremely FULL and overflowing I can’t send this poor little handsome boy off.

I can only imagine that someone pulled down my driveway and threw this pup out of their car.  Luckily, my German Sheppard and Choc. Lab are extremely friendly and didn’t harm this pup. 
Now here I am a week later and still not a word of anyone looking for this dog.  I just can’t imagine someone turning their back on this very small dog with NO hair to keep him warm on an extremely COLD day here in Minnesota.

And yes……just so you know the story ends………..

Happily Ever After!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!

“Ella” is doing great and will be on her medication twice a day for the rest of her life.  But is right back to normal…….WE feel so blessed~

And……

“Marley” our newest addition, is loving every minute of his new family and we are loving him…….We feel twice blessed~

I guess the week started out in total cachous but it sure ended with LOTS of BLESSINGS!!!!
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