
 

Chase 

 

Background:  

Chase was 16 ½ years old.  

 He couldn’t see well due to cataracts.  

 He could hear but not as well as when he was younger.  

 For the last several months, he would go through these ‘spells’ where he would get up during the night and 

wonder around the house aimlessly. He would stop in the most random places (like in front of the fireplace 

or in the laundry room) and just stand in one spot and stare. This only happened, though, about once per 

month, or so. I would usually end up picking him up and covering his eyes with a thin blanket and either 

cradling him in my arms or laying him down on the sofa with me. Covering his eyes always seemed to help. 

He did not appear to be in any pain at all during these episodes. It seemed to be more about confusion. The 

doctor said that he believed it was just cognitive dysfunction due to getting older.  

 In the last year, Chase had developed lumps all over his torso area. It started out as just one lump, and more 

and more gradually developed. The lumps were all soft and round, and they rolled under the skin. Chase was 

in no pain at all when the lumps were touched or pressed. The smallest was pea-sized and the largest was 

about the size of a large marble. During the last couple of months, the lumps seemed to increase in both size 

and number at a faster rate than previously. However, the doctor, even at his last appointment, still believed 

they were benign lipomas. 

 Weight Loss: 

o At Chase’s Sep 2015 vet appointment, he weighed 7.5 pounds (this had always been his approximate 

weight).  

o At his Jan 2016 vet visit, he weighed 6.8 pounds.  

o At his October 2016 visit, he weighed 6.0 pounds,  

o At his last visit in Nov 2016, he weighed 5.7 pounds (however, we assumed this .3 difference in 30 

days was from dehydration due to not drinking very much during the 2 days prior). 

 Other than these things (which mostly seemed to be typical symptoms of aging), Chase’s health appeared to 

be great. He had a lot of energy, he loved to play with us, loved walks, and slept and ate well… until Nov 15, 

2016. 

11-14-16 Monday 

He was playing and eating, all was normal. 

11-15-16 Tuesday 

Woke up not feeling well. We knew this because he just laid around and slept. Didn’t eat or drink during the day. 

Would get up to go potty, but would lay back down afterwards. Husband came home around 4:30 pm. He got up to 

greet him, and was clearly happy to see him, but he wasn’t jumping up and down and giving kisses like normal. Tail 

not wagging as fast. Then he laid back down. 

He never did eat the rest of the evening, but he did get up at one point and we heard him drinking from his water 

bowl in the kitchen. He laid back down afterwards. 

I slept on the sofa with him that night. Several times he would get off the sofa and start just walking about aimlessly 

(similar to the behavior I described in his background information above). I would keep an eye on him and eventually 

pick him up, cradle him in my arms, and cover him up with a throw (including his eyes). He would lay like that for a 

while, sometimes up to an hour, then want up. Usually, he would then just walk down to the end of the sofa in his 



usual spot and lay down, but sometimes he would start “wondering around” again. When he did that, I would 

eventually pick him back up and either hold him or lay him back down on the sofa and pet him until he went to sleep. 

11-16-16 Wednesday 

Concerned that he hadn’t eaten or drank the day before, around 10 am, I offered him a drink from my glass of water 

while we were sitting on the sofa. It seemed he had trouble recognizing the glass or recognizing that the glass had 

water in it, so he would turn his head away and avoid drinking at first. Once I could get his tongue or lips to actually 

touch the water, though, he started lapping really fast and aggressively, like he was extremely thirsty. It really 

surprised me how fast and frantic he was lapping. Drank about a fourth of an 8 ounce glass. 

Ate some soft dogfood -which he loves- around 2:45 pm.  Again, he didn’t recognize his food bowl until I held in front 

of him so closely that his nose touched it. Then he was very anxious to eat it, but he didn’t eat for long. He mostly 

licked it since I had pressed it to the bottom of the bowl (I’ve always pressed it to the bottom like that because he 

typically inhales it otherwise). A few minutes later he ate (licked) some more, but never finished it which was 

unusual.   

Around 3:20 pm, he went to do #2. Seemed to be constipated. 3 small hard balls and 1 a little larger. He kind of 

‘whined’ while pooping. This was the last time he pooped. 

Late afternoon/early evening, he drank a lot more water from my glass on the sofa. Ate/licked a little more soft food. 

11-17-16 Thursday 

He woke up around 8:30 am and went into the kitchen area and peed. This is the first we noticed that he was unable 

to walk straight. He kept trying to fall but would catch himself before falling all the way down. He seemed to be way 

off balance and he kept tilting his head. He was on the hardwood floor so we brought him to the family room on the 

carpet. He continued to walk the same way – stumbling almost with every step. Then he would stop and just stand in 

one spot with his head tilted.  

He ate a small amount of soft dog food and some water, but not as much water as yesterday. Once again, I had to let 

him touch the bowl with his nose/mouth for him to realize that it was his water or food.  

Around the same time, my son noticed that his breathing was fast and shallow. He was not panting. It’s just that his 

breaths were short and faster than usual. I had noticed this on Tuesday night when I was holding him. Called the vet. 

At first his appointment was for 4:30 that day but after growing more concerned with his breathing I called back and 

they said to bring him on in. Called my husband at work, and he came by and the 3 of us went to see the vet. 

After explaining Chase’s symptoms to him, the doctor checked his ears, touched a pen to each nostril, felt of him all 

over, then said he thinks it’s one of 3 things: mild stroke, inner ear infection, or idiopathic vestibular disease. He said 

he didn’t know which, so we would treat for all 3 then watch him for a few days to determine further treatment. 

Gave a shot of cortisone, and two prescriptions; an antibiotic and Lixotinic. Doctor said his heart and lungs sounded 

good. His outer ear canals looked good, but he explained that he cannot see the inner ears so we would not rule out 

inner ear infection. He felt of all his lumps (which had grown in size and number since he was at the vet a month ago) 

and said that he still thinks they are harmless because they’re not attached to anything.  

After we got home, we gave him his medicine (a few hours apart). Several hours later, during the night, he seemed to 

be getting a little better. He got up and went into the kitchen/dining area and peed – quite a lot. His walking was 

definitely wobbly but better than that morning. When I put his bowl of water in the floor in the family room, he went 

to it and drank instead of me having to put it right up to his nose. This made me so happy. I can’t remember if he ate 

food this time. I know I tried to get him to eat some but I just can’t remember if he did. If so, it was only a small 

amount. He was walking so well that I left him in the family room and went into the kitchen/dining area to clean his 

pee spot. As I watched him from the dining area, I saw him walk up to his water and food bowl (which were sitting 

under the coffee table) and drink some more water. I’m not sure if he ate any food. But I was so happy to see him 

doing these things on his own. I just knew he was getting better. 



 

 

11-18-16 Friday 

I slept with him again on the sofa.  

Seemed to not be doing as well as the night before although I noticed that he did get up during our sleep time and 

pee in the kitchen. I can’t believe this didn’t wake me up as I was right next to him. Upon awaking, I began having to 

put the water bowl all the way up to his nose again before he would start to drink, then often, he still wouldn’t drink. 

Couldn’t get him to eat much at all. Even switched to a different soft food flavor. He probably didn’t eat a teaspoon 

of soft food all day. 

Because he wasn’t eating well and seemed to be lacking energy, on Friday night, I went to the store and got Pepto 

Bismo, Pedialyte, and unsalted chicken broth. We were able to give him a dose of Pepto through a syringe. However, 

he would not eat the chicken broth nor the Pedialyte nor anything else. 

11-19-16 Saturday 

Slept until around noon. Still couldn’t get him to eat. Tried the chicken broth and pedialyte through a syringe. He ate 

a little, but not much. It was clear that he had gotten worse, very lethargic and didn’t seem to know where he was.  

Called vet around noon to let them know that Chase has pretty much stopped eating. Doctor on call said to buy him 

some Pepsid and to give him 1/3 of a 10 mg tablet and also to skip his next antibiotic dose because that may be 

making him nauseated.  

Very shortly after that phone call to the vet, we noticed that his front right leg would jump involuntarily while he was 

sleeping. He would be lying on his side, and that leg would just jump straight out from his body then recoil back into 

place. Shortly thereafter, as he was sleeping, he would suddenly raise straight up like he was jumping to attention. 

Then we would just flop back down on his side. Although it seemed to be involuntary, after about the 2nd time, I 

noticed that he was a little wet underneath his body like he might have peed a little so I thought he might need to 

potty. I picked him up and took him to the kitchen (where we have hard wood floor) but he couldn’t even stand up at 

all now. All 4 legs just buckled. I had to hold him suspended while waiting on him to pee. I didn’t wait very long, 

though, as I’m certain he couldn’t have been comfortable. He was really lethargic and weak. When we would pick 

him up for any reason, we had to cradle his head because it was as wobbly as a rag doll. His whole body was. I 

immediately started worrying that we had starved him and decided that we had to get him somewhere so he could 

get iv fluids and nutrition so I looked up the nearest emergency clinic and printed directions. This was around 4:30 

pm.  

My son, Drew, came downstairs and suggested that before we take him, we try to hand feed him one more time so I 

held Chase upright and Drew placed small amounts of soft dogfood in his mouth. Chase made no attempt to chew 

the food so it just sat in his mouth. Drew then carefully squirted water into his mouth using the syringe. This would 

eventually lead to Chase chewing and swallowing it. He ate about a teaspoon, or so.  At this point, Chase was very 

incoherent but he did eat the food. After laying him back down, he continued to jump up to attention occasionally, so 

forcefully that we were afraid to leave him lying on the sofa alone.  

Since we got the food down him, I ran to the store to pick up the Pepsid, pet diapers, and some alternative treatment 

I had read about online. I was gone just over an hour. When I arrived home, my baby boy was gone. 

  

 


