Big Update on Baby Girl,
We have had a very trying weekend at the Papa house. Baby Girl coughed ALL weekend long. It was horrible for her that she was coughing, but it was worse on me. I have been a nervous wreck. She went back to the vet’s Monday morning to get her pain patch removed and for a check up. They gave her Torbutrol injections. Of course, they said she only coughed a couple of times there. I was sent home with Torbutrol pills. My instructions are to give her ¼ to ½ every six hours. The pills are $4 each so this is going to be costly, but it is a stronger pain medication to control the cough. There is also a rumor that Hydrocodone and some other pain medications are going to be pulled off the market in May. This is scary to think about and what we’ll do to control her cough.
We are having some difficulties at night. During the day, the pugs stay in the den which is on a concrete slab so it stays cool all the time. Baby Girl seems to do pretty well during the day-not great, but okay. We even took all the pugs on a walk Sunday evening and BG didn’t cough the whole time we were out! She was in the stroller-not walking. But at night, it is a different story. She will cough for an hr straight. We have an air filter in the bedroom, we are running a humidifier, and running the A/C at night. All of this is to no avail. I am freezing all night and BG hacking non-stop. I am going to have to try some different scenarios.
The first couple of days after the dental extractions were difficult for her to eat. If she was able to get the food in her mouth, it would fall out one side or the other. I was spoon feeding her a mixture of canned food and sweet potato and chicken baby food. She loves it! We had a huge break through this morning; she is finally able to get the food out of the bowl with her tongue and did a great job eating on her own. Although, Louise and Lola were a little disappointed that she is doing better, because they have been the clean up crew!

A good thing from this weekend is that I have found an on-line CT support group. Yorkies are prone to this condition and the group is called Yorkie Angel Patrol Collapsing Trachea group. They have been kind enough to let a pug join! Just kidding. There are people from all over the country with different degrees of experience with CT. Some dogs have had the trachea rings, some the stints, some are just controlling with medication. It is so wonderful to have all of these different points of view to get a better understanding of the obstacles, challenges, and successes. It is also heart breaking to hear the stories of the babies that lost the battle against CT. One of the best things about this group is that the moderator, Sue, is the administrative assistant at UT vet school! She will act as Baby Girl’s surrogate mother while she is in UT’s care. She will be able to keep me updated and my link to the clinical side! I spoke to her this morning and I just wanted to cry knowing that I have someone on the inside to guide me through this.

And now for the crowing jewel: I have scheduled an appointment for Baby Girl on May 8th!!!!!! We will go up to UT, they will do all of the preliminary tests, full evaluation, etc. If they have the size stint that she needs, she will get the stint the following morning. If they don’t have the stint size, then we’ll have to wait and go back the following week. Once the stint is placed, she’ll going into oxygen and monitored in ICU for 24hrs. Then, she will come home with us. The surgeon will be Dr. Sura who actually did all the work on Teddy nose and pallet while he was in foster care with SEPRA. We are just fortunate that we are this close to UT and have all of these resources. 
Our household has been turned upside down since the rainy Saturday in March that I picked up Baby Girl, but in a good way. Louise and Lola have been saints with BG, I think they are more concerned about what food BG has on her face or is leaving behind than that fact that she is another pug in the Papa clan. Teddy is only bothering her occasionally, which is good for him. Everyone has their own place in their pet beds and in the people bed at night. We are all getting used to the sound of a goose honk coming from Baby Girl. 
