06/07/08 It has been 27 days since BG received her stint 06/07/08.
Saturday June 7, 2008. In some ways, the past month has flown by and in other ways, each day has been a struggle. But we have essentially made it to the 1 month mile stone. We went back to our local vet’s office this morning to have Baby Girl’s stint x-rayed again. The purpose of this visit was to make sure the stint had not broken; which it had not. Our biggest challenge right now is she still has so much phlegm in her throat.                 

Looking back over the past four weeks: The first couple of days went fairly well, the second week was excruciating, things started to get better after the third week, and this past week has been pretty good! We have completed a round of Clavamox and Doxycycline (both antibiotics). We have also been able to step down from 2 Prednisone a day, to 1 a day for 7 days, and are now down to 1 every other day for 7 days. The biggest thing that I noticed with the prednisone is that Baby Girl was drinking what seemed like gallons of water a day. She also acted like she was starving all the time: she would bark at me if I did not fix her food quickly enough and she did not ever seem to get full. I tried to make sure that I fed her the exact same amount as always so that she did not gain weight, but her belly swelled immensely. She looked like she was carrying a litter of 18 puppies! Almost as soon as we came down to 1 pred a day, the swelling has come down some. She still has a belly, but we weighed on Saturday and she has actually lost .8 lbs. So I am not sure about that. After the 3 week mark, I was going to decrease the Acepromaxine (sedative) from 4 xs to 2xday. She had been so drugged up that she was pee-peeing on herself and on me a couple of times at night in the bed! A lot of that was because of the amount of water she was consuming combined with being sedated to the point of a zombie. Some days she does pretty well on just 2 doses, but then some days she is coughing more and I increase it back up to every 6 hrs. When Baby Girl is doing well-she is really doing well: she will hardly cough at all, her personality is back and the tiny demanding pug is telling me what to do, her eyes are alive with expression, she is able to walk from our house across the street to the park to get a little exercise. But some days aren’t as good and the coughing is a concern: she also wants to cough-cough-gag. When she does this is when I give her a sedative and we revert back to the rag doll effect. I don’t know why, but it seems that she coughs the most at night. I don’t know if it is just my perception since the house is quiet and everyone has settled down or if there is a reason why things are different at night.
We just take each day at a time and are happy with every moment we have with Baby Girl. 

