Just making it through each day Baby Girl update 05/22/08-
Sorry I have not posted an update in a couple of days; things have been busy at work. Also, I have not gotten very much sleep lately and I love sleep, without it I get kind of wacky-like the past couple of days. Since we added the Acepromazine (sedative) on Monday, Baby Girl has been zonked out most of the time. BG normally sleeps with us at night, but she kept coughing and I was concerned that she needed water through out the night because of the prednisone and all the other meds, so I put her in her x-pen around 1:00am to sleep for the rest of the night. When I got I woke up Tuesday morning and went to get her, she had pooped in her pants. I am keeping the fancy pants on her all the time because she is dribbling pee-pee all the time since she’s been on the sedatives. I was very emotional about the whole situation. Not just the fact that she’d pooped on her self, because it was an easy clean up and I got her freshened up, but it was more of a “What am I doing to her” feeling. I am horrified to even say what I was thinking, but I was feeling like maybe I should make a tough decision concerning her. I was really upset driving to the vet’s office to take her, but I dropped her off and it helped that the girls were glad to see her.  It made it through the work day on Tuesday, but was very eager to talk to Dr. Katie when I went to pick BG up. I was beating around the bush asking what she thought about BG and then I finally said, “Do you think that she’s going to make it?” And basically Dr. Katie said that she thinks that she will, BG has a lot of phlegm in her throat and we need to keep her from coughing. I felt renewed! 
But then Wednesday came and I was in a slump again. When I went to pick up BG Wednesday afternoon, they were running late giving her the nebulizer treatment. Well, it is very emotional to see your baby in a clear box with a hose coming into it and she is just sitting there looking at you. I just about had a public break down. I know the treatments are going to help her; it was just hard to see her like that. We got home last night and actually had a good evening. BG sat in the chair next to me while I watched TV, Lola and Teddy were on the couch snuggled up, and Louise was walking around as the hall monitor. For the most part, I did not hear a sound out of BG, but then as the night wore on, she started to have some coughing fits. I just held BG in my arms with her cradled in my arms like a baby and cried. All I could think of is right now, she is on 6 different medications spaced out 4xday, nebulizer treatments, and who know what else is to come. One minute she is coughing and I think that I can’t continue to put her through this anymore. The next minute, I think that I can’t live without her and will continue to do whatever the doctors tell us to do. 

It is Thursday and I stayed home from work with a sinus cold. Baby Girl has had a really good day so far. She is sleeping under my desk while I am typing and I haven’t heard one cough in over an hour. Even though she sprinkles in her panties, she has been alert enough to go outside and pee-pee with the other pugs this morning. She is so good about taking her medications, but they are wrapped in Pill Pockets so she thinks that she is getting treats. We started a round of Panacure (Fenbendazole) which treats intestinal parasites. I think that Dr. Sura is drying to get out anything that could be bad in her system since BG has only been with us since March there is no telling what she could have had. I have all my pugs on Sential which also treats intestinal parasites, but I’ll try anything at this point. Emotionally, I am doing much better today. And I don’t know if I’ve said it, but there isn’t a question in my mind about the stint and that fact that it has allowed Baby Girl to breath! If she hadn’t gotten the stint on May 12th, with the severity of the CT, she might not have even made it to this point.  I think that we are now having to battle everything else that goes along with CT:  we are battling the cough-just doing anything to control it; phlegm in her throat-we knew from the scope that she had a lot of gunk in her throat; and the fact that her body is kind of weak from the years of struggling to get air. My other fear are her bronchial tubes, no one knows how long they’ll hold up. 

The week started out really rough for BG and me, but things seem to be going okay right now. I am glad that we’ll have a long weekend so I can spend more time with BG! 
