Button's Escape -- and Recovery!

Here's a brief summary of Button Escape and Recovery operation.

Button is one of the KC Rescue dogs that was placed in the home of Bill and Paul Bowlus-Root on December 17, 2003.  She was placed in her adopting home the morning of January 31, 2004, but accidentally escaped at 10:30pm that same night.  Her new owner tracked her for twenty blocks before she eluded him.  She had very little familiarity with her new owner and none with her new surroundings.  Her history of lack of human interaction meant she was fearful of all people, so approaching anyone for food, warmth, shelter, or any kind of assistance was extremely unlikely.  Catching her would be very difficult if not impossible.

An extensive search-and-recover operation was immediately launched that involved dozens of local volunteers and residents, businesses, community centers, schools and churches, health clubs, rescue and dog fancier organizations, animal communicators, KCPQ TV (Q13) and newspapers, animal control agencies, security officers at hospitals, and even the groundskeepers of a cemetery.  People were engaged in activities every day and every night.  Every veterinary clinic and hospital, pet store, and shelter was alerted.  Two Button Search Parties were held on weekends to search for her and to hand out and post flyers.  Approximately 800 flyers and posters were distributed in an area extending south along the Burke-Gilman Trail from NE 170th St. in Lake Forest Park to NE 41st St in the Laurelhurst area of Seattle, and from as far west as 12th Ave NE and Hamlin Park southeastward to the shore of Lake Washington and Magnuson Park.  The flyers, newspaper ad, and word of mouth generated more than 17 sightings that led to several chases and her eventual entrapment by a Laurelhurst family in their fenced-in backyard on February 18, two weeks and four days to the hour after her escape.  She was retrieved by Bill and Paul that night and safely return to her grateful adopting family on Sunday, February 22.

Button's journey took her south along the Burke-Gillman Trail, back up to the Acacia Cemetery at NE 150th St. and Bothell Way, south again to the Matthews Beach Park area, the eastern part of Wedgewood/Iverness/View Ridge, Windermere, and finally Laurelhurst.  During that time, she lost approximately 2 pounds, but she also built muscle, strength, stamina, speed, agility, self-sufficiency, and self-confidence.  Once she recognized them, she was clearly excited to be reunited with her foster care givers.

When last seen, Button was re-beginning her new life with a leisurely stroll through her sunlit neighborhood accompanied by her new owner.

=======================================

Northeast Seattle sits atop a high hill overlooking Lake Washington to the east.  The shoreline stretches from Lake Forest Park on the north southward to Matthews Beach Park and then juts east at Magnusun Park before swining around south at Windermere, westward at Laurelhurst, and finally ending at the University of Washington.  It's steep slops are heavily wooded and its few winding streets are dotted with homes.  The Burke-Gilman Trail that follows along the shoreline and it's lakeside homes is a popular walking, jogging, biking path.

=======================================

Sat 1/31/2004

The Hedlunds reported that she had become more at ease through the day.  She explored and ate and took treats from their hands and looked out the window etc.  Their daughter Christi stayed home that evening while Matt and Liz attended a banquet, so the dogs were allowed to roam the house just as they had been doing all day.

When they returned from their dinner about 10pm, they were trying to be extremely careful entering the house.  Liz went in first and closed the storm door and main door while Matt stayed outside for a moment.  Naturally, the dogs came rushing in to see who had arrived.  They crowded her feet, a bit more chaotic with 2 dogs now, and the dogs wound up between her and the door.  Just then, thinking the coast was clear by now, Matt opened the door to come in.  The sudden opening of the door right at her back spooked Button and she tried to get out of the way but had nowhere to go (Comet and Liz blocked her only path away from the door), so she popped right outside between Matt's feet.  He had his hands down as a precaution, but it all happened so fast and unexpectedly that he was not able to stop her.

She shot out and started up the hill along their winding street.  Fearing she would get close to the busy highway at the top of the hill, Matt managed to flank her and steer her back down the hill (toward the Burke-Gilman Trail) rather than up it.  He tried to herd her into a neighbors yard that had fence on three sides, but she would not go there.  At one point he came within a few feet of her, but she was just outside his grasp.  He went back to the house to get Comet, thinking perhaps she would come to him.  They managed to follow her all the way down the hill to the trail, and then for about a half mile along it.  Eventually they lost sight of her and had to return home.  That's about the time we arrived to help with the search.

=======================================

Sun 2/1/2004 8:00 AM

Yikes!  Button escaped last night from her new owner's home.  Despite all their precautions, she slipped through the door as someone was coming in.  They managed to keep her in sight for quite awhile and steered her generally away from heavy traffic corridors and toward the Burke Gillman Trail in Lake Forrest Park (NE 157th St. toward NE 135th St).  But eventually she eluded them.  She was last seen on the Burke Gillman Trail at about NE 135th St.  They called us and we went over to assist in the search, hoping perhaps she would come to us if she heard our familiar voices.  We walked the most likely section of the trail -- 65 blocks -- calling her name and listening intently for the jingle of the tags on her collar.  By 1pm it was apparent we would come up empty-handed, so we called it off for the night and will take a fresh start and cover a broader area all day today.

At the time of her escape, Button had only her blue colar with her Kansas City Animal Shelter Rabies Tag and a special tag I made inscribed with the AVID phone number and her Microchip ID.  Anyone who found her could call AVID to find her owners.  But because she had only been at her new home less than a day, the change-of-owner paperwork had not yet been submitted!  I called AVID, but they were closed (!) so I left a voice mail message telling them that Button was now out here and to call me (rather than the KC Shelter) if they received a report on her.  I also asked for a return call to confirm that they got my message, but I did not receive one.  I called them just now (Wed) (800-434-2843 menu option 5) and they will send the Hedlunds (the new owners) a pamphlet/application for the transfer.  When it arrives in about a week, they will simply fill it out and send it back with a $15 fee.

The Hedlunds will call Seattle animal control to alert them.  I've also made up a Lost flier that we'll take with us today to circulate.

=======================================

Sun 2/1/2004 5:00 PM

Just got back home.  No luck today.

Matt and I walked the trail and a couple parallel streets at least a dozen times, calling to Button (not because she would know her name (she doesn’t) but hoping that she would recognize my voice as familiar), passing out flyers to passersby, and posting them at strategic points along the way.  Everyone we talked to was genuinely concerned and even more so when they heard the KC Rescue aspect (many people remembered seeing the TV news reports up here about it).  They offered to call if they saw Button and to tell their neighbors to do the same.  Matt left word at the local shelters and fire station, but the police station was closed.

Support has also come from our rescue folks up here who offered to compile run through the list of vets to notify.  That's a task that would have taken awhile to get organized and sorted out, so it's great to have their help.  One of the members of our Evergreen Basenji Club pointed out to Paul that Button is probably cold enough and hungry enough that she might have been willing to approach someone offering warmth or food.  It's possible that she is already in someone's home or garage and that person is waiting until tomorrow to report finding her.  At this point, we can only hope that's the case.

Our weather this week should be much like today -- lows of 34-36, highs of 45-47 with intermittent rain showers.  Most unpleasant (but probably not as cold as KC!).  Thursday we're expecting rain rain rain.  I hate to think of her out there tonight.  <sigh>About all we can do now is pray that Button is found in the next couple days.

=======================================

Mon 2/2/2004 10:42 PM

TV News notified and asked for their help:
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-- Follow-up on...


=======================================

Tue 2/3/2004

On Tuesday evening we got a break -- the groundskeepers at the Acacia Cemetery in Northeast Seattle/Lake Forest Park had seen her several times on Monday and Tuesday hanging out in the wooded areas there.  We spent the evening combing the grounds but to no avail.  She did not show up today at all, so she may have moved on to the fairly quiet neighborhoods to the West or North.

=======================================

Tue 2/3/2004 10:40 PM

Encouraging news

This evening I got a call from Alfred Torres, a man who is a groundskeeper at Acacia Cemetery, a large memorial park just a few blocks from Button's adopted home.  Many times in the past few days, he had seen Button roaming around the cemetery, watching him from a distance.

She seemed to stick to the back side of the square fenced-in grounds (which has a 2 mile perimeter), or to retreat to a muddy sector, thick with natural undergrowth and bushes.  He thought she was just a stray dog and so had been trying to catch her or run her off the premises.  But Button would not let him come within 60 yards of her, and she refused to go near any of the gates (especially the main gate which opens onto the busy street with its noisy traffic).  He tried food etc, but to no avail.

When he chanced upon the poster we put in a nearby Fred Meyer (a popular local version of a Target or a Wal-Mart), Alfred recognized that it was the same dog and gave me a call.  He was incredibly gracious in staying there until Matt, Paul, and I arrived with our dog Luxor.  Matt's wife Liz positioned herself at the front gate so she could ward off Button in the event she got past us and headed toward the busy road (and fortunately that never happened).  The five of us walked the cemetery grounds in the dark trying to coax her out, but we never did see her.

The closest we came was finding a very fresh dropping that was clearly hers.  It could not have been more than a few minutes old, so we knew that she was still there.  Luxor did his part in marking the area well, so she will no doubt come upon a familiar scent during her explorations.  Alfred pointed out the many places (and even remembered the time of day!) he had seen her -- in the bushes along the fence, in the thickets, sitting under a particular tree, sniffing between the markers, etc. -- and he made sure Luxor had a good chance to smell where she had peed.  Luxor was onto her scent though, and every once in awhile would take out in some direction or insist on sticking his nose into the underbrush.  At one point he led me around the entire mausoleum building (which is more than 300 yards long!).  She must have gone that way at one point, checking it out or to see if the fence ended.

It began to rain fairly strongly, and we agreed that to take up the search again in the morning when there would be light and at the times she had been seen before.  Given the relative quiet and comfort of the place and Alfred's comments about her aversion to the exits, it seemed unlikely she would try to leave the cemetery this evening, so we feel good about our chances of finding her there tomorrow.  Although we left disappointed, our spirits were greatly buoyed!

=======================================

Wed 2/4/2004 1:22 PM

Paul spent most of the morning at the cemetery keeping an eye out for her, but no luck.  The groundskeepers and staff know to call us as soon as any of them spots her.  When they do, we'll beat a hot trail over there for sure.  Unlike the previous days though, when there were several sightings, there haven't been any today.  I just hope we didn't run her off with our calling for her last night.  On the bright side, there are two schools within a couple blocks of the cemetery.  We'll see if we can't enlist their support to keep an eye out for her.  May be a good way to get the awareness out into the community if all the kids in the area are made aware.

<sigh>

=======================================

Wed 2/4/2004

Started the Button Search spreadsheet to track the recovery effort, record sightings, map search areas and locations of posters and traps, contacts info, lists of resources tapped, etc.

=======================================

Wed 2/4/2004 10:00 PM

KCPQ - Q13 was gracious enough to air a story about Button on tonight's newscast.  They may send a camera crew to shoot some video of our gathering on Saturday for a possible follow-up story!  

=======================================

Thu 2/5/2004

Button was sighted yesterday at NE 120th St. heading south on Sand Point Way about Wed 2/4/2004 8:00 AM, but we found out too late to do anything about it.

=======================================

Thu 2/5/2004 12:13 AM

1st Saturday Search Party Announced
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SEARCH PARTY:  Help f...


We need your help canvassing the area, posting flyers or leaving them door-to-door, talking with people, and all the while keeping an eye out for Button.

=======================================

Fri 2/6/2004

Vicki Holt, animal communicator offers to help.

As for a landmark or location to point her toward, I'd try to avoid some place like a shopping center -- too many people and cars for her to feel comfortable.  The best place would be Acacia Cemetery.  It is relatively quiet, with many places for her to get shelter and to be safe -- and it's a place she already knows well (spent at least two days there).  There isn't much food, but we can arrange to have some put out for her.  Advantages to us are that the sympathetic groundskeepers already know her and can alert us when they see her, the place is surrounded by fence with very few openings so corralling her (if necessary) would be easier, there are very few cars or people to frighten her.

=======================================

Fri 2/6/2004

Picked up Humane Trap and coyote bait from Barbara Eisenstein.  She also told me the story of her escaped basenji (never recovered).

=======================================

Sat 2/7/2004 

Saturday Search Party

Today we spent postering and covering area east of Bothell Way/Lake City Way to Lake Washington from NE 145th St. as far south as NE 95th St.  Since one person we talked to said she had seen her in Hamlin Park on Wednesday or Thursday morning, we also covered the area from the corner of Hamlin Park (15th NE & NE 168th) to the corner of NE 145th St. & Bothell Way.

It's entirely possible she's outside of those boundaries, though -- she seems to be quite a mover for a scared little dog!

=======================================

Thu 2/12/2004 7:12 PM

The guys at the cemetery have not seen her since the evening we went looking for her.  She was spotted heading south on a fairly busy street about 27 blocks to the south of the cemetery the next day, so we've concentrated our postering/flyer activities in the area around the cemetery and south about 70 blocks.  No sightings since then.  The newspaper ads went in starting yesterday and running two weeks.  There have been a couple calls, but nothing remotely credible.  Once we get a sighting, we have two humane traps ready to go with food lure or coyote bait (Oooo-Stinky!).

I've been out each night walking the trail, checking the parks, and posting flyers etc., so haven't really taken time out for updating folks who I know are very concerned.  I'll try to do that this weekend.

We're still hopeful though and determined to continue the search.  If I've learned anything from this dog, it's the value of persistent patience.

=======================================

Thu 2/12/2004 11:58 PM

I called Maleah Jacobs tonight and she was very helpful.  She doesn't do lost dog cases very often, but did so this time and without charge.  She asked me just a few questions and then made contact.

She initially had some difficulty but got through more strongly pretty quickly.  She said Button is still alive.  However she's in a constant state of approach/avoidance, wanting to go toward homes and people but too terrified to do so.  She's really moving along quickly, constantly on the go and not staying in any one area.  She's probably left Matthews Beach park behind, and seems currently to be in a hilly or steep, wooded area with homes of a rustic nature.  Maleah said that she is almost certainly west of Sand Point Way, and somewhat south -- in the View Ridge or Wedgwood areas -- and very likely near the Burke-Gilman Trail.  She said if we were to walk the trail from the University up to Matthews Beach, we might meet up with her along the way (although it is still very unlikely that we would actually just see her).  So that should be our next area to target for intensive postering/flyer activity.  She's not been finding much food and that coupled with her heightened adrenaline levels means she's pretty hungry.

Maleah was able to ask her how she felt about us, and that produced a very positive response from Button.  All good impressions and a desire to return to us and the life she had here.  She asked her whether she would come toward us if she saw us, and she indicated that she would.  Maleah sent her messages that the way to get back to us was through other people -- to let herself be seen by others and that they would help her get back to us.  She told her to try to stay where she is, but Button wasn't sure she was comfortable doing that -- still so terrified that she needs to be on the go.  Maleah sent her images of women putting food out for cats and indicated that she should eat that food and not be afraid of the women, that they would help her get back to us.  She also sent her messages to stay away from cars and busy streets because of the danger, and Button seemed to get that.  She let her know that we (and many other people) were looking for her and wanted to find her to make her safe and give her love.

=======================================

Fri 2/13/2004 8:10 PM

VALENTINES DAY SEARCH PARTY
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VALENTINES DAY SE...


Button is still lost, but we believe she has moved south to another area.  We need your help canvassing the area, posting flyers or leaving them door-to-door, talking with people, and all the while keeping an eye out for Button.

This week we will try to cover the Wedgwood and View Ridge areas as well as the Burke-Gilman Trail from Matthews Beach Park southward.

=======================================

Sun 2/15/2004 9:53 PM

Button was sighted today at 1pm in the far northeastern corner of the Windermere neighborhood just to the south of Magnuson Park (about 90-100 blocks south of her escape point and a dozen blocks beyond the southern/eastern boundaries of our postering efforts yesterday).  Ruth Fox saw her and knew she was lost, so she looked in the newspaper to see if there was an ad.  Sure enough, it was there so she called and within 10 min. we were mobilized.  Matt spotted her shortly before we arrived, and from then until 6pm she kept us going.  Sight, track, lose sight, spot again, chase, corner, elude, disappear, re-appear, up hills, down hills, through yards, through alleys, through fences, back, forth, and around and around.  We came within a yard of her on at least 4 occasions, but she slipped right past us.  The capper of the day was the last one though.  She sniffed her way into a small fenced-in front yard with an opening only about 5 feet wide right by the house.  While Terriann and Michael guarded the opening, I crept into the yard trying to see if the fence went all the way around or if it opened in the back.  Just as I saw that it was completely enclosed, I spotted Button and she spotted me.  I our mutual surprise, she managed to zoom around me just out of arms reach.  She headed for the opening, but Terriann got down on her side in order to block the entire width of it.  Ah-Ha!  Button was trapped!  But don't tell her!  She dashed for the blocked opening and leaped over Terriann.  Terriann tried to catch her in mid-air by raising up her leg and blocking with her outstretched arm.  But Button was not to be denied her high-jump title.  Whoosh?  She was over the top!  Michael's gallant reached for her as she landed was almost perfect, but she turned on a dime and eluded his grasp as well.  She zipped around the corner of the neighbor's house and was gone.  We looked around the neighborhood for another half hour, but darkness had fallen and there was no sign of her.

We put up some posters in the area, and spoke with many people who helped us during the day.  The whole area is now aware of Button, the magical Sunday afternoon diversion dog.  We also were able to set out both humane traps (don't ask about the coyote bait -- YUCK! It's worse than you can imagine!), so maybe we'll get lucky an snare her in those.

The good news is that she's alive and, although a bit slim, still looks pretty healthy -- no obvious cuts or scrapes, and she's not bedraggled or filthy -- and she still has her collar.  She's certainly fast.  And agile.  (I guess Qena taught her something!).  The not so good news is that she doesn't seem afraid of residential areas like we thought she would be, and she's really moving fast through them.  Our last near-catch was just at the far western side of Windermere, and it may have had the unfortunate consequence of flushing her on to the next area to the south.  That area won't be as easy to find her as Windermere was, and beyond that it gets increasingly congested and harrowing as you approach University Village Mall and the University of WA.  Let's hope we can get her before then!!

Thanks for all your prayers and assistance as we continue the saga,

=======================================

Mon 2/16/2004 9:44 AM

Wendy Coats, who chipped in to help us Sat. and took flyers to her health club and church, got a call yesterday from someone who picked up one of them.  An unnamed woman who lives in the Radford Court Apartments at NE 65th St. and Sand Point Way (phone 206-984-6868) reported seeing Button about 2pm.  While that's no surprise to us since we were chasing her about that time (although it does explain at least one of the gaps), it does represent a sighting that someone graciously called in.

=======================================

Tue 2/17/2004 10:54 PM

At 10am an anonymous caller tipped us off that Button was near a school across the street from Laurelhurst Park.  That confirmed our guess that she had moved out of Windermere and headed southwest into the Laurelhurst neighborhood, so it's probably a good thing I put posters in the area last night.

Matt and I rushed to the area and were quickly joined by others.  I picked up the trap from Ruth Fox (Thanks for hosting it, Ruth!) and re-deployed it in the alley near NE 41st St. and 42nd Ave. NE, behind the home of a friend of someone on this list (many thanks!!).  That should be ahead of her if she maintains her general direction of travel.  Meanwhile Button managed to be seen, disappear, wander onto the radar again, and then be lost once or twice more for the next five hours.  The long and short of it:  We didn't catch her.  <sigh>

Today's Near-Catch Award goes to Vince Nguyen.  When heading home, Vince spotted her again and tracked her in his car while calling for backup on his cell phone.  For a short distance, she was no more than a foot away as she trotted alongside his car.  He said if he could have opened the door without scaring her, he could have scooped her up!  But he backed off and she moved away from the car.  A bit later, she wandered into a fenced-in yard and Vince closed the gate.  "Ah-HA!  Caught!" says he.  "Not so fast!" says she.  She scooted out a small opening in the fence where it abuts the garage, darted around a corner of the neighbor's house, and was out-of-sight for the day.  Congrats to Vince!

A few observations:

· We've had cold and rainy weather since Sunday (which was sunny and pleasant).  I did not see her, but Matt said Button looked more tired and a bit be-draggled today.

· Vince noted Button's behavior patterns while he tracked her.  She was moving from house to house, checking out the backyards (many are fenced or hedged), garages (many of them open or carports), porches, and then trotting on to the next.  She's probably looking for food and becoming much less concerned about the possibility of encountering people or other animals.

· Once, when she was headed north on 47th Ave. NE, she came to an intersection a block away from Sand Point Way.  When she saw the traffic, she stopped and took and abrupt turn down the quiet street to her left.  Let's hope she is still reluctant to go near busy streets, and turns to the south and southwest instead.

Perhaps she's wearing down.

Tonight I went back to put up more posters in the Laurelhurst area, this time to the west, southwest, and south of the region she was in this afternoon.  The trap is set at the southwestern corner of that region, so she still has a few blocks to travel before she's near it.  Fortunately, she is down wind of it, so may catch a whiff (ug) and be drawn to the coyote bait in it.  Aside from someone inadvertently closing a gate to cut off an exit from their fenced yard or closing their garage door while she's inside, the trap is still our best shot at getting her.

You can follow today's (and Sunday's) action on a map at this link <http://www.brincnet.com/funstuff/kCRescue/ButtonSearchPartyAreaMap4b.jpg>.  The purple stars are locations of posters so they can be more easily retrieved later, the red areas are chase zones, the red dots and red dots with arrowheads are sightings (first and last within the zones), the orange boxes are trap locations.

Thanks for all your well-wishes and prayers.  They are most welcome.

=======================================

Wed 2/18/2004 11:30 PM

FLASH!!  BUTTON RECOVERED!!

Button is back safe and sound!

Button followed her nose to safety tonight.  This afternoon, at the same home where Vince nearly closed the gate to catch her yesterday, we sprinkled kibble around the entrance and tossed a healthy handful into the yard within.  If the owners saw her, they would creep out the front door and close the gate from the outside.

I pulled a stakeout duty across the street about 7:30, and eventually she wandered by and discovered the food.  She came back out of the yard when I started forward to close the gate, so I turned and walked away from her instead.  She saw me and headed in the opposite direction.  But the trick had worked -- she now knew where to get some food.  I waited an hour but she did not return so I went back home.

At 10:30 a call came in.  They had seen her outside and got to the gate before she heard them.  T'Dah!!  She was panicked and racing around trying to get out.  They opened the door to their home and she scooted in!  Once inside, she knew it was all over.  She was terrified and trembling when we got there.  But the moment Paul picked her up and held her, she calmed down completely.  After awhile we put her in her crate and drove her home.

We weren't sure how her re-introduction would go -- with her or the other dogs.  To our delight, everyone was happy to see her (lots of 'where in the world have you been!?' sniffs, of course).  But the real joy came when she suddenly realized that she was back.  She looked up at Paul and you could see the shock and joy of recognition in her face.  Her tail started wagging and she wanted to be picked up!

She's running around the house now, checking out everything, and starting to play with the other dogs.  She comes up every so often for a pat and then back to the investigation.  Even Daisy (with all the changes she's been through recently) is happy to see her.

Great Joy!!

Here's a link to a folder with pictures of her return:  <http://www.brincnet.com/funstuff/kCRescue/Pics/ButtonReturn>

There are so many people to thank for their tireless help in tracking and corralling her and for their prayers and well wishes.  It took us two weeks and four days -- to the hour! -- but we finally did it!

Hurrah!! And a Heartfelt Thanks to All!

=======================================

Thu 2/19/2004 8:29 AM

OK, so now that we've got her back safe and sound, the big question is:  What's the best to go about placing her back with the Hedlunds?  We would really appreciate hearing your perspectives and ideas about this before making a decision.

Status

All indications are that Button is in good health although very tired and somewhat thin.  I gave her a bath last night and found no cuts, missing fur, or anything other than oily dirt (and really not all that much).  The exercise did her well, though, as her pasterns are straighter and her muscles are stronger and she feels much more solid.  She dropped right back into her routine here and comfort level with us -- comes up for pets, isn't spooked by our movements or normal living sounds, is curious of her surroundings.  She's totally comfortable with us and the other dogs (although she's had to growl off Cairo's persistent attempts to play, which I'm sure is due to her fatigue and will pass once she's rested).  She did have a bit of regression on the potty training front -- she displayed no compunction about peeing right in front of us this morning, something that she used to at least hide and only do when she really really had to at the time we placed her before.  You'd hardly know she was gone.

With Button's return and the increased energy of having the additional dog in the house, we've already noticed a slight regression in Daisy.  She's more aloof, not jumping in for treats and not asserting herself again.  She looks sad and uncertain of her position in the pack, and I get the sense she feels like she's no longer our special child.  It's taken longer to get to the place she was yesterday and we don't want that to slide.

We'd like to get her back to the Hedlunds as quickly as possible, but not faster than is right for her.  We want to ensure that she feels a return to comfort/security/"home", but also want that comfort to be felt in her new home.  It seems like the longer we draw this out, the more attached she'll be to us and the harder it will be on her to make yet another adjustment.  I'm thinking a phased 'transitioning' approach would be good, similar to what we did the last time -- they come here for a few times, then we take her there a couple times for increasingly longer periods of time, and then finally just leave her there with occasional visits.  But that may not be the best way for her and may not be practical either.

=======================================

Sun 2/22/2004 3:39 PM

Button rested a couple days at our house and was back to 'normal', albeit a bit wiser and not so willing to take her former position in our little pack.  She lost just short of 2 pounds, but was thinner and more muscular from her constant running.  She actually looked pretty good after her bath.

Matt Hedlund, her new owner, came over for a planning session on Friday night to ensure we had a re-transitioning plan thought through (gates, x-pens, crates, door locks, entry procedures, feeding/exercise schedules, etc.).

I took her over to her new home on Sunday morning and worked with Matt to put the last few things in place.  It didn't take Button two minutes to remember where she was -- she made a bee-line for the food and water bowls and had her eye on the treat box.  She alternated between a leisurely investigation of all the rooms and furniture and items on tables and checking out what Matt and I were up to.  Although she wasn't ready to play with Comet quite yet, she certainly wasn't much concerned by him either.  The pictures below regarding Matt's walk with her were taken at the end of that visit.

I just got off the phone with Matt and he says she's doing fine.  She wasn't happy about staying in her cage area (a cage + x-pen combination) last night, but that will pass as her time there lengthens.  She spent the afternoon napping with Comet on their perch overlooking the lake, and he reports that there is nothing wrong with her appetite <BG>.  I'll be going over for a brief visit tomorrow night so will get confirmation first hand.

Button's last morning with us.  Treat time!  That's her in the very front of the beggin' pack with the eyes you can't resist:
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A side shot
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Button in the pretty new collar Terriann made just for her!
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Matt took Button for a walk while I slipped away unnoticed.  The next three pictures showing them starting off on their walk were taken from their living room window (Button's new perch that she'll share with Comet -- that's Comet on the left.) looking along the hillside and across Lake Washington to the Cascades Mountains beyond.
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What a vista!  (Hey, isn't that one of the neighbor dogs she's meeting for the first time?)
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And they lived happily ever after…

=======================================

Bill Bowlus-Root
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