Two Shizzie Heroines: One very sad story with a happy ending
                                                                                                                                © Chris Jones 11-3-10
This is the story of a special little Shizzie named Sun Dancer. To say she was tremendously sweet and smart, clean and beautiful is an understatement. You would have to seen and known her to see it for yourself.  Dancer was a little reserved as a puppy. She wanted to stay in the puppy room as long as possible and help raise the younger puppies. Sera (Serendipity) was one of her favorites and they became wonderful friends. Finally Dancer was old enough to have a litter of her own. Little Dancer had a litter of 2 puppies. There were two very pretty little boys. Just before their birth my 13 year old Keeper’s health had started failing. I can still remember Dancer licking Keeper, giving her love and consolation.  Dancer had an innate ability to know when anyone needed nurturing. 
Dancer weighed only 10 pounds. She was a small girl but big on love and very generous with her loving spirit. When the boys were born it was almost like one had Keeper’s spirit. He was very sweet natured and special as she was as well. The other one was so lovely I wanted to keep him. The two little boys were lovely but sold as pets for one reason. They went to the same home where they play and cuddle for life. They still live there together.  
A year later Dancer had her next litter. She had 5 puppies. Unfortunately they were born a full week early for some reason. None of them survived. They didn’t seem to be ready to face the world. They were preemies.  The next time Dancer again had 5 puppies. Sadly,  they all died except one. We chalked it up to the neighbor spraying pesticide right near the entrance to the nursery the puppies were in.  They were only a few days old and fine the morning of the spraying and all gone but one darling girl that afternoon.  
Dancer had been tested for absolute DNA so we knew she did not have and could not pass renal problems on to her puppies. We didn’t know why they we dying. We had her vet checked and tried again. Dancer had one more litter of 3 lovely puppies. These were all doing well a year later. Then unfortunately she had an accidental breeding. Not wanting to abort the litter or use a shot that might cause her harm, we chose to watch, wait and see. Everything went pretty normally and Dancer was in great spirits. She had the litter right on time. All 3 puppies lived. We planned to spay her and retire her to live nearby where she could visit us often. She was promised to “Aunt Rose” in the near future.  Sadly a few days later Dancer seemed a bit off of her food. She had no temperature, odor or abnormal discharge and she acted normally in every other way.  She did seem thin but many times new mothers do look thin when making milk. I called the vet nevertheless. I told her Dancer might have retained a placenta but I wasn’t sure and that she had no temp but had refused a hand feeding. She told me to start her on antibiotics and bring her in the morning. I did that. Dancer was found to have no temperature. She then had a blood test which showed an infection in her body and then an X-ray revealed several  bladder stones. She hadn’t had any difficulty urinating or odor so that was rather surprising. This was especially surprising since she had had a stone removal surgery earlier this year. The vet recommended surgery right away. I reluctantly left Dancer there in the vet’s care. I was really hoping it wasn’t anything serious and they could give her a shot or something other than surgery since the puppies were just 5 days old. When I got home there was a message to call the office. The vet explained that Dancer’s calcium level was very low and she had collapsed on the table. It didn’t sound to me like they would do any surgery then. I thought they would at least boost her up and give her time to get her strength. They said they would give her fluids and an IV. I now regret that I assumed no surgery would be done that day- but I never asked or went back up to speak with the vet.  I received another call later that day. I was sad and again very surprised to learn Dancer had undergone surgery in spite of her weakened condition. She had made it all the way through I was told, but then died. She was only 6 years old. Only days before she’d been running around and hurrying back to her puppies from the back yard. 
In Arizona we have a fungal airborne disease called Valley Fever. Dancer had had a titer for that earlier in the year. Many dogs (and humans) in the high deserts do have elevated titers and their immune system is effective at fighting it off.  Dancer’s was not so high as to cause serious alarm and she didn’t display any of the usual symptoms of progression. (Usual symptoms might be limping, coughing, etc.) 
I wouldn’t have bred her on purpose with this situation.  It was an accidental breeding. It was one that wouldn’t have normally occurred.  Perhaps the underlying condition had caused her to lose her earlier litter and weakened her health. It is often undetected since it requires a special and expensive blood test. Also veterinarians not familiar with it often miss the subtle changes and obscure symptoms. (We have no vet school in Arizona either and this can complicate things further as vets are not taught about this problem normally.) Maybe the bladder stone surgery in addition to spaying her was just too much for her. Whatever it was – having the puppies and then surgery was too much for her precious little being to bear. I was so sad to pick up her little body and see what a tremendous incision she had had. Usually the vet makes a very small incision. Perhaps  I made a mistake in breeding her after losing the puppies. I never suspected valley fever until later when I decided to randomly test my dogs for it.  I knew how much Dancer loved puppies and wanted to have more for her. I wasn’t counting the pregnancies and I should have. I was only counting the puppies she actually had. Indeed I now believe I may have over bred her and in allowing her to have another litter. I just couldn’t bring myself to abort it. She had so many challenges on her health; it was all just too much. All I can say is I am so deeply sorry to have lost this lovely and trusting little girl. I feel it more since it may be due to my own lack of understanding as to what she was going through. 
On hind sight, I should have also taken her into the vet right away to have a clean out shot. The only reason I didn’t do that was because last couple of vets I had gone to had told me they no longer felt this to be necessary. Also a veterinary book I rely on also said it was of no major concern. However, my veterinarian here now says after 2 days a retained placenta can become a death sentence. So please learn from my very serious lapse of good judgment or misplaced trust and don’t fail one of your precious shizzies due to a feeling that all is well when it very well may not be.  Sometimes the loss of sleep during whelping events can impair one’s judgment. I know I have felt due this to be the case on more than one occasion. One can become extremely tired and stressed during these times. Just go to the vet. Here again, I didn’t want to expose my new mother to unknown dogs or diseases at the vet  office, so I may have waited a day too long. I can never say I’m sorry enough or earn my own forgiveness for letting down Dancer. (and Rose who lost her and felt the pain as dearly as I did.)
Now the story will get better so bear with me.  Dancer’s best friend for all 6 years of her life was Sera. Dancer licked Sera almost every day since she was a tiny puppy and they would share a bed and cuddle almost every day as well. Like Dancer, Sera had her teeth cleaned at the vet last year and both of them also had two bladder stone surgeries.  Did they acquire the infections that way? Or were they both exposed to some opportunistic strain of nasty bacteria?
Sera almost died when she was found to have a terribly elevated white blood count. How this happened I have no idea. I have had Shizzies over 35 years as most of you know.  Never has there ever been any type of serious anything, let alone a life threatening infection. We can only thank God for this I guess. Nevertheless both of these girls had bladder stones and serious uterine infections. (This is called Pyometra.) Sera lived through her great ordeal, even though her infection was much worse than Dancer’s. She was spayed 4 weeks before Dancer’s death.  Sera was brought to see Dancer and her puppies. Dancer was very protective of her little ones and she didn’t even like Sera in her nursery. When she went out to potty though, she would stop by on her way back to the little ones, and wash Sera’s face for a minute. Then after we lost little Dancer we wondered if Sera might possibly take some interest in the little ones.  Sera was brought in to see if she might “help” with the puppies within 24 hours of Dancer’s death. Dot was also brought in since she is so very maternal and affectionate. Both of them appeared very apprehensive and did not want to get close or even be in the room with Dancer’s puppies. (Perhaps feeling they were violating Dancer’s private sanctum.)The puppies were only 5 days old. I started tube feeding them fresh goat’s milk mixed with a little purified water.  I brought Sera back  to see the puppies a few more times to see if she would take any interest in them. Rose came and helped me nearly every day by holding and cleaning puppies and getting their milk ready when I was late from work.  We hoped, prayed and even asked Sera to please help with the puppies, too. Within about 72 hours Sera began to bring down a little milk. (Remember she had been spayed a month previously.) She also cleaned and cuddled the puppies. Meanwhile I tube fed them around the clock until Sera could give them enough milk that supplementation was no longer necessary. The one girl was particularly tiny and often needed some oxygen after tube feeding. Finally after about 8 weeks Sera started regurgitating her food for the puppies. 
No sooner had Sera successfully weaned the puppies when Dot took a particular interest in them. In fact Dot still adores the puppies. She still plays with them and cuddles with them daily. Occasionally she even lets them nurse on her. Actually the puppies are nearly 5 months old now. They have already been vaccinated and all are healthy and very active now. Dot is only 18 months old and of course has never had any puppies of her own. She was not in heat but she brought milk done for the puppies all the same.  It has been such an inspiration seeing how these Shizzie girls worked together to help raise these puppies.  Sera, by the way, is the great grand dam of the puppies on the sire’s side.  
One evening Dot nursed the puppies and Sera washed them at the same time. Another day, Dot nursed the puppies and licked Sera as Sera licked the puppies. They were both unbelievably devoted to the puppies and each other. I had forgotten to mention that Dot helped cuddle and wash Sera when she was home recuperating from her spay surgery.  They all loved Dancer and now love and take care of her puppies in her absence. 
The puppies are all very well adjusted, healthy and growing into adorable young Shizzies.  Both Sera and Dot still lick, play with and cuddle the puppies every day.  Here are some photos for you of our Shizzie heroines and the darling babies who have survived because of them. 
If there was an award for surrogate mother of the year, we would nominate both Sera and Dot. Surely they would both be the winners. We could all learn a lot from the spirit of love and cooperation shown by these extra special little Shizzie girls! 
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Sera made milk and nursed the puppies after she was spayed   
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Dancer in better times (last year) with her puppies              Dot loves and adores Dancer’s puppies. 
    Dot actually adores all puppies and plays, washes and nurses them whenever she gets a chance.
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