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GIDGET, PEBBLES &
NICKI

Gidget, Pebbles and Nicki are three beautiful
female Yorkshire Terriers. People often call them Yorkies for
short.

Gidget is our first Yorkie; we got her when
she was only eight weeks old! Gidget is very sweet and gentle. She
has a great personality, and she loves everyone. She especially
loves children. She is beautiful and smart. We love her so much.
Gidget is very playful; she loves to play with our shoes! I can't
believe it but she even smiles! Gidget's mother, Ginger, smiles too
and she also has a sweet personality! Gidget brings so much joy to
our family. We decided we want another Yorkie!

My friend, Lisa, has a male Yorkie that is
the smallest and cutest male Yorkie I have ever seen! His name is
Tommy. We let Gidget and Tommy meet. Gidget and Tommy fall madly in
love with each other. Gidget becomes pregnant but she isn't showing
very much. Everyone that comes over to my house says they don't
think that Gidget is even pregnant. I know that she is pregnant. I
can feel the puppies moving around in her stomach. She is having
morning sickness too. She isn't eating very much this week so I
know she doesn't feel well. A couple of months pass. Gidget still
doesn't look like she is pregnant and she is full term! I put my
hand on her stomach and I can really feel the puppies moving around
a lot now. I am watching Gidget closely, and waiting for the
puppies to be born. I am very excited and I can't wait for her to
have her puppies. I don't know what to expect; I have never been
around an animal that was pregnant. This is all new to me.
Sixty-four days have passed; it is time for Gidget to have her
puppies!

I am home alone and I think Gidget is in
labor! I ask other people what to expect and what to look for when
she is in labor. They tell me that she will start acting strange
and probably go hide somewhere. They say that she will start
panting once her labor pains become stronger, and it is close to
the time she will have her puppies. They also tell me that she may
cry a little bit. They also say that she will probably roll over on
her side.

Gidget starts acting strange. She runs into
my son's room and disappears. I search for her in there. I find her
behind all of his teddy bears! I take her to the area that I have
prepared for her to have her puppies. I give her a little yellow
duck toy that is her favorite. She puts the toy in her mouth and
starts biting down on it. I think she is having labor pains! I
start petting her and trying to keep her calm. She drops the toy
out of her mouth and starts panting. Then she picks up the toy
again and starts biting down on it. I keep watching and waiting for
her to have her puppies! She cries a little bit off and on. I feel
so bad for her. Hours go by and she hasn't had any puppies. Uh oh!
I know something must be wrong. She should have had at least one
puppy by now.

I call the vet and she tells me to rush her
up there. I arrive at the vet with Gidget and she is still biting
down on her little toy duck! The vet examines her and says, "Oh my!
Gidget has a puppy stuck in the birth canal. I have to do surgery
on her right away or she may die!" She also tells me that the puppy
that is stuck in the birth canal could be dead, or blind! She
doesn't know how long the puppy has been stuck there. I am so
upset. I sure hope that Gidget and her puppy will be okay.

Oh no! The vet looks and sees that she
doesn't have the medicine she needs to do the surgery. She makes a
phone call. Just a few minutes later, someone finally arrives and
delivers the medicine. Gidget is still biting down on her little
toy duck.

The vet asks me if I would be able to stay
with Gidget during the surgery and pet her to help keep her
relaxed. I tell her that I will. I think that I can handle it. As
soon as the vet starts cutting her stomach open I say, "I can't do
this!" I have to leave the room. I am in the waiting room when the
vet comes out and is holding a little black puppy in her hand. She
says, "It's a girl! You had a little girl and she is fine!" I am
excited and so glad the puppy is okay. I ask how Gidget is doing.
She tells me that Gidget is doing fine too. The puppy is so tiny;
she looks like a little black mouse! I ask if there are any more
puppies and the vet says, "No, there was just one puppy." The vet
tells me that since there is only one puppy, she is larger than
most puppies. That's why Gidget couldn't have the puppy and it got
stuck. The vet saved Gidget and her puppy! I was so happy that they
were both okay. Wow! What a night! Since Gidget only had one puppy,
that was also why she wasn't showing very much.

I take Gidget and her puppy home in a box.
Gidget is still out of it from the surgery. She is sleeping. When
Gidget starts waking up, she is really confused. Her stomach still
hurts; she thinks she is still having the puppy. She puts the duck
in her mouth again and starts biting down on it. Bless her heart. I
can't tell her that we took her puppy from her. Then she sees the
little puppy in the box with her. She goes over and starts stomping
on her puppy trying to kill it! I couldn't believe it! I don't
think she knows that this is her puppy! I run over and take the
puppy away from her. I can't believe she did that to her own puppy.
I hope the puppy isn't hurt too bad. Maybe she did this because of
the medicine she was given. I hope after the medicines wear off,
she will realize that this is her puppy and not try to hurt it
again.

I call the vet and tell her what happened.
She says I need to come back up to the vet's office and get some
milk and a bottle. She says I need to make an incubator to keep the
puppy warm too. I go to the vet to get the special milk. Then I go
to the store to buy all the things I need to make the incubator.
The vet tells me that it is very important for Gidget to nurse her
puppy for the first day because of the fluid that comes out just
before the milk comes in. This fluid builds up the puppy's system
and makes the puppy stronger. I have to hold Gidget down to let the
puppy nurse. Gidget doesn't like it at all, and I am sure it hurts
her stomach when the puppy pushes on her stomach to drink the milk.
I am sure glad I don't have to do that for more than one day. The
vet also tells me that I need to put some warm water on a cotton
ball and rub the puppy on its bottom so it can go to the bathroom
several times a day. A puppy or kitten can't go to the bathroom for
the first week or so without the mother licking the puppy or kitten
on its bottom area. If you do not do this, the puppy or kitten will
die! Oh my! Boy did I have a lot to learn. The vet told me that I
had to give the puppy a bath once a day too. I am doing all the
things that Gidget should be doing for her puppy. The vet said that
I could try to put a drop of honey on the puppy and then maybe
Gidget would give the puppy a bath. I tried that. Gidget would just
lick the honey off and that was it. She still wouldn't give her
puppy a bath.

The next day, my sister arrives from Texas to
visit. I am excited. I can't wait for her to see our new puppy! She
can't believe how tiny the puppy is! The puppy still has its little
eyes closed. It is so cute. I have been feeding the puppy with a
little bottle. The puppy is eating, so I think it is going to be
okay. I sure hope so.

Gidget is still confused and she is treating
her little toy duck like it is her puppy now! She is licking it and
giving it a bath. Someone said, "Maybe you should take her toy duck
away from her and she might take care of her puppy." I tried that
and it worked!

The next morning, I looked in the incubator
and guess what I saw? Gidget was in there nursing her puppy! She
had jumped in the incubator the night before and decided to take
care of her puppy. I sure was glad to see that happen. Well that
didn't last long. Gidget's milk dried up and I had to nurse the
puppy with a bottle again! She still wouldn't give her puppy a bath
either. I had to keep giving it a bath every day.

We named the puppy Pebbles. Gidget and
Pebbles got along just fine after that. Gidget never tried to hurt
Pebbles again. Gidget was the leader and Pebbles would follow
Gidget everywhere. Everything that Gidget would do, Pebbles would
have to do too. When Gidget got older and went blind, she was still
the leader! It was the cutest thing to watch. Pebbles would follow
Gidget around the yard even though Gidget was blind.

Pebbles always wanted to be the first one out
the door to the backyard. If Gidget was going outside, then Pebbles
would jump over her to be first! When Pebbles got older, she was
running real fast to try and beat Gidget out the back door. She hit
her eye on the back
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