Annabelle’s story is very different from Stormy’s.  AnnaBelle only suffered a week with GME before she passed away. But it was the longest week of my life.  
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There is a song entitled I Knew I Loved You Before I Met You by Savage Garden and this is how I felt about AnnaBelle.  
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Maybe it's intuition 
but some things you just don't question 
Like in your eyes, I see my future in an instant 
And there it goes, 
I think I found my best friend 
I know that it might sound 
more than a little crazy 
but I believe... 
I knew I loved you before I met you 
I think I dreamed you into life 
I knew I loved you before I met you 
I have been waiting all my life

A few years ago I watched the animated children’s Christmas movie entitled AnnaBelle’s Wish.  In this story a young boy, Billy, has lost his ability to speak when his parents are killed in a fire.  The boy goes to live with his grandfather on his farm.  On this farm there is a little calf named AnnaBelle.  There is a legend that on Christmas Eve animals are given the gift of speech.  AnnaBelle loved the young boy so much that she told Santa that she wanted to forever give up her gift to speak on Christmas and give that gift to the young boy.  Santa granted the wish and Billy could speak again.  But AnnaBelle had a secret wish to be able to fly like a reindeer. When AnnaBelle got very old Santa came on Christmas Eve and made her one of his reindeer.  
[image: image4.jpg]


After seeing the movie I knew that the next Dachshund I had I would name AnnaBelle. I had been thinking about getting another Dachshund for a while.  My first dachshund Sally[image: image5.jpg]


 was 15 years old and I knew we did not have much more time together.  I felt having another dog to take care of would ease the loss of my Sally.  Not long after that one of my former students told me that her dog was having puppies.  They were going to be Dachshund puppies so I decided to contact her parents and on February 13 AnnaBelle was born. I visited AnnaBelle and her litter mates many times before I took her home over my spring break. 
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AnnaBelle was a frightened little puppy.  When she was 6 months old I took her to a puppy training class.  She hid under my chair the entire time. If a dog barked on tv AnnaBelle hid.   When the wind blew it scared AnnaBelle.  AnnaBelle found the courage to climb the stairs in my house but once up there she was too scared to come back down. She’d bark until I came to get her .  She would wait at the top of the stairs and if I did not come and get her quick enough she’d let me know about it. 
But AnnaBelle was sweet and very affectionate.  At night AnnaBelle laid as close to me as she could get and until I wrapped my arms around her she would not go to sleep.  She would sit on the back of the couch and rest her head on my shoulder as I checked papers or did my lesson plans. 
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When Sally passed away on August 2, 2007 I received support from friends and family.  But it was AnnaBelle who healed my heart.  I knew she needed me.  Her sweet kisses and cuddles helped so much. 
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When visitors came to my house AnnaBelle would spend the first 5 minutes barking at them. But she would spend the remainder of the time on their lap lying on her back wanting her tummy rubbed.
AnnaBelle LOVED the sun.  She would stretch out in the sun and lay there for as long as she could.  If only a little bit of sunlight was coming through the window she would be in that spot.

AnnaBelle loved children.  When my nieces and nephews came to visit she couldn’t get enough of them. She showered them with kisses.
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There is a children’s story entitled the Halloweiner.  AnnaBelle made two visits to my school where she played the part of Oscar, the hero and main character in the story.  Annabelle was a big hit. My students drew pictures for her and other students would stop me in the hall and ask when AnnaBelle would come for another visit. I am not sure how I am going to tell them what happened to AnnaBelle this summer. 
When AnnaBelle was two years old I rescued a Dachshund from DRNA.  Maggie had lived in a puppy mill for the first five years of her life.  When she came to live with us Maggie had no clue how to be a dog.  AnnaBelle became her teacher.  If AnnaBelle played with [image: image10.jpg]


a toy Maggie did it too.  If AnnaBelle remembered to go  to the bathroom outside Maggie did too.  If AnnaBelle begged for food Maggie did too.  If AnnaBelle crawled up on my lap Maggie wanted to be there too.  
As the 2010-2011 school year was coming to an end I told AnnaBelle and Maggie every morning before I left that it wouldn’t be ch longer and we would have the entire summer to spend together. .  Our last day of school was June 10.  On June 11th I noticed AnnaBelle was not her usual energetic self.  I knew something was wrong but wasn’t sure what.  On June 12th I noticed she was holding her neck stiff.  Convinced that she had strained a muscle in her neck I gave her a baby aspirin and scheduled a vet visit for the next day.  On Monday the vet diagnosed her with a muscle sprain and prescribed Rimadyl for the pain.  I noticed over the next couple of days AnnaBelle was not feeling better.  She was not eating and I did not notice her drinking water either. But when I gave her can food  she gobbled it up.  I called the vet on Wednesday and he suggested changing her pain medicine.  I told him I would bring her in the next day.  Wednesday night she would not even eat her can food.  First thing Thursday morning I took her back to the vet.  He now thought  that AnnaBelle had a disc problem and sent her to Dr Skeen in Winston Salem.  Dr. Skeen is a neurologist and had operated on my Sally when she had stenosis of the spine.  Dr Skeen did a neurological exam and said that he did not think it was a disc problem but meningitis.  He suggested a spinal tap and maybe an MRI if he did not get enough information from the spinal tap.  When I left AnnaBelle with Dr Skeen she was weaker than she had been but my vet had given her some strong medicine for pain and she hadn’t eaten so I felt her weakened condition was due to that.  AnnaBelle also began coughing.  She was having trouble swallowing and her saliva was making her cough.  This was one of the first signs that something really bad was happening in AnnaBelle’s brain.  That evening Dr Skeen called with the results of the tests.  Her blood count was normal but the MRI showed lots of inflammation in her brain. He said she had GME.  He started her on medication and I was relieved that we knew what was wrong and it was being treated.  AnnaBelle had never been sick a day in her life so I knew she was strong and could fight it.  
The next morning Dr Skeen called with terrible news.  AnnaBelle had seizures during the night.   This was the first time I really thought I might lose my baby.  She was still breathing on her own but had a tube in her throat since she was not swallowing.  I rushed to the hospital to see her.   It was so hard to see her so still.  Even though she could breath on her own they hooked her up to oxygen when I was alone with her.  I talked to AnnaBelle and she finally opened her eyes.  She was blinking  and following me with her eyes. I was only allowed to visit her for 30 minutes.  Then I counted the minutes until I could see her again.   Later that day I visited her again.  She had not had any seizures all day and was still breathing on her own.  But she was not responding to the medication. I talked to AnnaBelle and told her I loved her and told her to fight.   The next morning Dr Skeen called again and said that AnnaBelle had more seizures and had some episodes where she had stopped breathing.  He  increased her medication  and she was on  fluids.   This time when I went to visit the ICU techs did not bring her to the visiting room. They had me come to her in the ICU.  AnnaBelle was no longer blinking her eyes. But she was breathing on her own.  I kept telling AnnaBelle she could fight and that I knew she could get better.  I told her how sorry I was that I could not make it all better for her.  I told her that Maggie missed her and wanted her to come home.  I told her that when she came home she would get everything she wanted and I would spoil her even more than she had ever been spoiled.  All of a sudden the ICU techs asked me to leave.  While I waited with my mom in the waiting room I  really felt AnnaBelle had passed away.  Soon someone came in and told us that AnnaBelle had stopped breathing and they had to hook her up to the oxygen.  She was again breathing on her own and I could finish my visit.  I went in and stared at AnnaBelle as if I could send her enough strength to make it. I begged and pleaded with God to just make her well.  When the visit was over I went home for a few hours. I called everyone I knew and asked for them to pray for AnnaBelle.  I prayed and cried for a long time.    I was getting ready to leave to go back to the hospital when Dr Skeen called.  AnnaBelle had more seizures since I left her and had completely stopped breathing on her own.  He said AnnaBelle was in a coma.  He said there was nothing else that could be done and suggested euthanasia.  After he promised me that her crossing over to Rainbow Bridge would be peaceful  I decided to go right away so that she would not suffer any longer.  
My parents picked me up and as soon as we got in the car it started to rain.  It rained so hard we almost had to pull over and stop until the rain slowed down.  When we got to the hospital the rain was slowing down.  A tech and a doctor came in to tell me about the euthanasia, answer my questions and make arrangements for her cremation.  When they brought AnnaBelle in I wrapped her in the pink baby blanket she had when she was a puppy.  They administered the medicine  and  removed the tube in her throat.  Afterwards they let my mom and I spend some time with her alone.  I told her all about Rainbow Bridge and how happy she would be there.  I told her Sally would be there to greet her and that one day we would be together again.  I thanked her for being such a wonderful little girl and told her I was sorry this had happened.  I kissed her and held her until my mom convinced me we should go.  She went to get the tech and I laid AnnaBelle on the table.  When the tech came in I said that I needed to kiss her one more time.  That  kiss turned in to about ten more kisses.   I took the blanket with me and told the techs to take good care of her.  As I walked out of the hospital the sun was shining. I knew we were going to see a rainbow.  A few miles from home my mom said,”Cathy there is your rainbow!” I looked out the window and saw a rainbow with the most beautiful colors.  I will never forget how  vivid the purple was in that rainbow.  AnnaBelle had made it to Rainbow Bridge and she loved me enough to let me know she was there.  
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Over the next few days there were other signs from AnnaBelle.  With each sign I knew AnnaBelle’s incredible spirit was still with me and she wanted me to know she was okay.  The day after she passed away I was lying in bed thinking about her.  AnnaBelle would sometimes lie behind me on the pillow and rest her head on my shoulder.  All of a sudden I felt a pressure on my shoulder and I had to look to see if she was there.  Her spirit was letting me know she would always be with me. 
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Later that day my brother and his family sent me an hydrangea.  Not knowing much about hydrangeas I googled them.  The site I clicked on listed types of hydrangeas.  The first one on the list was called AnnaBelle.   Although it was not the kind my brother had sent me I really believe it was more than just coincidence that I was led to that site.

A few days later I was really missing AnnaBelle.  I love to garden and I decided to go outside to work in the garden.  As I got busy working I had a strong feeling that someone was behind me.  The feeling was so strong that I turned around to look.  No one was there physically but I felt AnnaBelle’s presence.  She was there enjoying the garden with me.  
A few days later I received the most wonderful gift anyone has ever given me.  For a long time I had wanted to make a stepping stone with AnnaBelle and Maggie’s paw prints.  I had never done it and was upset that I had procrastinated and now it was to late.  When I checked my mailbox there was a package from the hospital where AnnaBelle had been treated.  At first I thought maybe I had left  something(besides my heart) there and they were returning it.  When I opened it I started to cry.  It was a small plaster cast of AnnaBelle’s paw print.  Someone had stamped her name and put purple stones[image: image13.jpg]


 around her paw print.  Purple stones…just like the most vivid color in the rainbow I saw that awful day.  AnnaBelle was always shedding and I noticed little AnnaBelle hairs on the cast.  I have put this wonderful gift in a shadow box and it sits next to AnnaBelle’s urn.  
The last few weeks I have not had any more signs from AnnaBelle.  I believe AnnaBelle’s spirit was so strong that even in death it refused to go.  After all Dachshunds are incredibly stuborn.  AnnaBelle was only four years old and I think her spirit stayed because it wasn’t ready to go and I wasn’t ready for it to go.  She still had so much living to do.  We were supposed to have many more years together and because of this dreadful disease our time was cut way to short.  The night before AnnaBelle got sick I had gone to see one of my favorite entertainers, Josh Groban, in concert.  One of his songs, To Where You Are, has become one of my favorites.  It reminds me that although AnnaBelle is no longer physically with me she is only a breath away.
To Where You Are

Who can say for certain
Maybe you're still here
I feel you all around me
Your memory, so clear
Deep in the stillness
I can hear you speak
You're still an inspiration
Can it be 
That you are mine
Forever love
And you are watching over me from up above
Fly me up to where you are
Beyond the distant star
I wish upon tonight
To see you smile
If only for awhile to know you're there
A breath away’s not far
To where you are
Are you gently sleeping
Here inside my dream
And isn't faith believing
All power can't be seen
As my heart holds you
Just one beat away
I cherish all you gave me everyday
'Cause you are mine
Forever love
Watching me from up above
And I believe
That angels breathe
And that love will live on and never leave
Josh Groban

 In the movie, AnnaBelle’s Wish, Billy is given an incredible gift from AnnaBelle, who loved him so much.  She gave him the ability to speak again.  My AnnaBelle gave me the gift of unconditional love. A love I will always cherish. If my AnnaBelle could have spoken I know she would have wished for a cure for GME.  Through my gift of speech I want to make her wish come true.  After her death I promised her that I would not rest until a cause was discovered and a cure found for this disease. I am so happy to have found CREATE and to know that you and others are similarly motivated.  So let’s get going.  Let’s find a cure before others’ hearts are broken by the loss of their best friend.




