
Hi Karen, 

I think I told you that the Siamese cat died and I had to have Sula  euthanized. Yesterday 

another biology student brought over a very sweet young male mutt. He weighs about 15 lbs, 

but he also has a broken back. I am going to see if he can use the baby walker to get around. 

He had been hit at an intersection and left right where cars turn to go up to Las Lomas, so the 

student picked him up so no more cars would hit him. She guessed that his back was 

probably broken since he did not cry.  Dr. Villeda says he will try to remove the other part of 

Felipe's tumor on Tuesday. The scarlet macaw is eating more now. 

Saludos, Pilar 

...................................................................................................................................................... 

Hi Karen, 

Well, yesterday afternoon I had Buddy euthanized. He was in pain and could not walk or 

move.  

His broken jaw was an old break and had aligned poorly, off to the side and with half the 

lower jaw lifted up about a 1/2 inch above the other half. He could eat fine though both 

concentrate and canned food. He had a good appetite and ate lots and drank gallons each 

day.  His back legs had no muscle mass and he did not try to stand up but he moved them and 

they had feeling. However he cried whenever you touched or moved them.  The bad thing 

was his front leg which was broken in several places at the elbow. It was also swollen and 

full of puss. I drained it twice, but it would fill again almost immediately. I was injecting him 

with antibiotics, anti-inflammatories and pain-killers.   He did not sleep the 4 nights he was 

here. He would bark non-stop and although I would get up about every hour to give him 

water and inject him for the pain, he would start the barking again in an hour or less.  He was 

a huge dog, about 75 lbs, a shepherd mix, all brown.   The surgery on the elbow was no 

guarantee he would ever walk and if he healed, it would take at least 3 weeks to a month.  It 

took me about 2 hours to dig a hole to bury him in my backyard and almost a half hour to get 

him down back since I was by myself. 

Take care, Pilar 

..................................................................................................................................................... 

Hi Karen, 

So good to hear from you. I was thinking about you when I got up about 4:30 am and then 

feeding the Scarlet Macaw I have recovering from starvation and an infection, the Clay-

colored Robin attacked by a cat with deep wounds to one wing and all the tail feathers but 

two pulled out, the two Australian parakeets, the dogs and the cats.  Wednesday Malcolm had 

his best buddy and constant companion Sombra euthanized. She had been suffering for quite 

a few weeks, losing weight and getting weaker. He spent almost every day in vet's office 

with her. He went to three separate vets and spent and spent on medicine with no sign of her 

improving. He is heart-broken. 

I have a Siamese cat with severe back injuries who belonged to a woman from the university 

who has lymphona and is very weak after a year of chemotherapy and radiation treatments. 

The cat was in bad shape when I got her with a skin infection and thin. She improved a lot 

over the last 8 months but then she stopped eating and drinking and could not defecate. I 

have taken her to two vets and given her subcut. suero and several medicines and she is going 

downhill. Today the vet who gave instructions by phone will see her-- Dr. Villeda Bermudez 

with 50 years of experience. He is the one who saw Amigo. These last two weeks Amigo, 

Ambar brought by Fabrizia's friend, and Danny Boy were all sterilized. 

Saludos, Pilar 

................................................................................................................................................... 

Had to get someone to help bring Buddy (Fabrizia named him) into the house since he was 

hot and uncomfortable outside. The poor thing tries to eat the concentrate with his broken 

jaw but still is too weak to move. At least he is no longer crying from pain and is drinking 



water to alleviate his dehydration. 
I had another of the street dogs spayed today. Malcolm had found her on the side of the road 

in bad shape.  

Take care, Pilar 

................................................................................................................................................... 

I just went to pick up a very large dog, bigger than German Shepherd near the US 

Embassy.  Fabrizia and her mom's driver helped me. He is extremely emaciated, has at least 

one broken front leg, a broken jaw, has mange or maybe has lost big clumps of hair from 

malnutrition, and is defecating plastic bags.  

Anyway he had been along the main drag in front of the embassy since Sunday and is in a lot 

of pain. I went to buy some pain killers and anti-inflammatories and injected him. 

More later, 

Saludos, Pilar 

................................................................................................................................................... 

Hi Karen, 

Thanks for your response.   Peluchin had been with me 5 years and had a good life. He had 

been rescued from death a couple of times. He was an alpha dog and would be the first to 

grab food and try to bite anyone who came in the yard. So, I immediately noticed when he 

was sick.  

Maynor was always very timid  and the last to eat. He was a beautiful, sweet dog like a 

Border Collie, black with a white collar and no tail. He had been here 5 months and looked 

beautiful. He was walking around fine on Saturday after his bath. I do not know what could 

have happened. He was bleeding from his nose at the end. 

Take care, Pilar 

.................................................................................................................................................... 

 

 Hi to all of you, 

 Here it is World Animal Day, celebrating the birth of San Francisco de Asis and I just 

finished burying Peluchin. He was the paralyzed dog that my niece Nereida had rescued 

about 6 years ago. He suddenly stopped eating and then yesterday he would not even drink 

water. I hydrated him with IV serum, but then about noon he died.  Now at 3pm Maynor just 

died out of the blue. Yesterday Malcolm Alexander and 4 young teen girls from Cruz Roja 

came over to help me bathe the backyard dogs. They bathed Dulce,  Maynor, Sola, Chalo, 

Aparicio, Muneca, and Colita as part of the celebration of today. They did it Saturday 

because Malcolm doesn't work Sunday. After the bath, Maynor hid behind the shed and 

would not come out. He came out this morning when I left to vaccinate one of my friend's 

dogs and drain an ear hematoma of another of her dogs since she has been having 

chemotherapy and was not up to taking them.  When I got home around 1 pm, I went to see 

how Maynor was and found him collapsed behind the shed breathing hard.  I pulled him out 

but he could not stand and was sort of in a coma. He had a temperature of 42 C. I gave him 

something to drop the fever and water which he swallowed. Then he started vomiting 

brownish liquid. He had deep pink gums and was swollen.  I do not know what happened. He 

breathed hard for about an hour before he died.  I will wait until tomorrow to see if I can get 

someone to help me bury him.  I hope your day has been better. 

Saludos, Pilar 

.................................................................................................................................................... 

Am on my way to have Sula euthanized. The vet said at 10:30pm last night he euthanized a 

small dog with both back legs broken and internal bleeding. She was pregnant and was hit by 

two cars. A young man riding by on a bike saw she was alive and bleeding and took her on 

the bike to the vet. He euthanized her. Very sad but unfortunately typical.  



................................................................................................................................................... 

 Hi Karen, 

 Yes, things are still bad here. There is chaos, instability, distrust, and general unrest. 

 I had two street dogs sterilized this week and last and today I will have Sula euthanized (the 

dog I found two weeks ago in the middle of a main highway with a broken back; she is very 

sweet and it is sad). 

..................................................................................................................................................... 

 

 Hi Karen, 

The whole country is shut down. There is a toque de queda from 7am to 6pm in the whole 

country. Yesterday there was no cell phone service. All the houses around the Brazilian 

Embassy had their lights turned off.  Poor Fabrizia has not had electricity since yesterday 

afternoon.   Police are stopping people if they go downtown.   

................................................................................................................................................... 

Hi Karen, 

Well Fabrizia just came over with a huge bag of dog food, 66 lbs and 24 big cans of dog food 

(22 oz). Besides that, a fellow professor at the UNAH got me a donation of 15 bags of dog 

food of 30 or 40 lbs each. The bag does not say. It is from Pricemart and was donated by the 

Foundation Cerro de Plata of the Catholic Church. So I am set for food for about a month. 

There was also some bad news with the death of a very sick old dog I picked up from near 

San Lorenzo on Wednesday morning. He had a broken leg, was very emaciated and 

dehydrated and covered in sores. He could not walk and did not want to eat. He drank lots of 

water Wednesday and Thursday night and he was dead when I got home this afternoon at 2 

pm. He was a German Shepherd size dog and I had started digging his grave but fortunately 

one of Fabrizia's assistants finished the grave for me and I was able to bury him after they 

left. 

Take care, Pilar 

.................................................................................................................................................. 

Hi Karen, 

I hope you are home now and all is well. I think I told you I had to euthanize Rocky on July 

13th. He was eating very little and would walk around the house and the yard until he fell 

over and convulsed. The cancer had grown and he did not want to drink water and was losing 

weight. Fabrizia came over Saturday with two helpers and they brought over two huge bags 

of dog food and some cans of dog food. They also helped sweep the front and back yards. he 

back yard looks great now and is so much easier to keep clean. 

Take care,  

Thanks for your support, 

Pilar 

 


