
  

Our Little Miracle Girl  - Alexis  

 

    BICHONS BITS AND BYTES  

The homeless man heard her cries on a cold and 

rainy day last December.  He identified the sounds 

as coming from a nearby dumpster.  This kindly 

man called Animal Control, who poured through the 

garbage and found a little Bichon girl, hit by a car 

and thrown carelessly into that dumpster and left 

to die.  The homeless man had a big heart, and 

our little Miracle Girl had a will to live..   

 

Little Alexis, almost one year old and weighing less than nine pounds, was taken to the 

shelter on that rainy night; the next day BFK rescued her.  After cleaning her up a little 

and taking X -rays we discovered that she had a broken pelvis on one side and a broken 

leg on the other, with plenty of bruises and swelling.  She tried to stand to greet us, 

even though her two back legs did not ôworkõ and  attempted to wag her tail.  We knew 

that we had to reward her courage with the chance for a normal life ñso she became our 

latest little òMiracle Girl.ó 

Alexis is recovering from her surgery.  Her doggy foster brothers are motivating her to 

do what they can do - and learning to walk again.  

Our wonderful vets are amazed at how resilient and determined this little Fur kid is.  

Her prognosis is excellent.  When she has fully healed Alexis will join a forever family 

and live a happy, healthy, normal 

life ñfor which we are all grateful.  

Read the continuing story of our 

ôLittle Miracle Girl ôas written by 

her loving foster Mom on the 

next page.  
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I went to Stonecreek Animal Hospital on Friday morning, January 9th to 

collect a little girl who was to be my next "foster child".   As I sat in the 

room waiting to talk to her doctor,  I wondered what Alexis would be 

like.    This little darling had been through so much...hit by a car and then 

thrown into a dumpster to die.   Fortunately for her an angel in the form 

of a homeless man heard her whimpers and called for help.    Dr. McDonald 

told me Alexis had come through her surgery well and was recovering 

nicely, she sleeps and rests most of the time so I should get her up 3 or 4 

times a day and make her walk a little.  

 When she was carried to me her little tail was wagging wildly.   Anyone 

would have thought I was her long -lost friend.   I placed her gently in the 

front passenger seat of my car and we started home.   Alexis lay there 

watching me constantly as I stroked her gently and we talked for the whole trip.   When we went into my 

house, I fixed her bed thinking she would rest there comfortably for most of the day as the doctor said she 

does.   

 I have  3 doggies of my own (Benji, Bentley, and Rascal) as well as 4 cats (Sophie, Murphy, Stymie, and 

Liam).  Everyone came to meet and greet the new family member.   In her condition, I wondered if they (and 

their curiosity) might overwhelm Alexis, but she seemed to welcome the company.   They all accepted her 

without reservation.   I think all the new "brothers and sisters" have helped Alexis in her recovery.    Since 

her first day in our home Alexis rests only when the others  rest as she wants to be a part of all that is going 

on. 

 This little girl weighed 11 pounds when she left the hospital and now, a week and a half later, is up to 14 

pounds.  I suppose she did not eat regularly when she was out on her own, 

so now she is making up for that.   She loves to eat!    After quickly eating 

her own dinner  Alexis runs over to see if Benji, Bentley, or Rascal would 

like to share some of theirs with her.    I think they understand that she 

has had a hard time and is still recovering because they do not protect 

their food and are willing to share theirs with her even though she has 

already gobbled up more than what they got.   Her skinny little frame will 

soon fill out.     

 Alexis  was, and still is though to a lesser extent, unsteady on her 

feet.   She likes to follow me everywhere and be as close to my feet as 

possible, so I walk carefully so I donõt trip over her and fall myself or 

cause her to fall.   At first most of her weight was held on her front legs 

protecting her injured rear legs.   As her rear legs are regaining strength 
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she looses her balance and falls down, but she squirms 

around and gets right back up, often without needing 

much help.   Alexis has so much spirit and determina-

tion.   She does not get discouraged.   Each day her legs 

are stronger and now she is able to put weight on the 

left rear leg and occasionally on the right rear leg 

also.   I have no doubt that she will soon be able to walk 

normally. 

 At first when we went on our walks Alexis rode in a little 

cart and enjoyed being a part of the group in that 

way.  After a few days she wanted to walk with Benji, 

Bentley, and Rascal.   She began by walking a distance of 

1 or 2 houses and riding in the cart for the rest of the 

block, then walking  a little on the next block before rid-

ing again, and so on.  She soon strengthened to the point 

of being able to walk most of a block before needing to 

ride a while and then wanted to walk again for nearly an-

other block, etc.   We were so surprised and thrilled when 

a couple of nights ago Alexis walked the whole dis-

tance!  We always take the cart along and kept thinking 

she would eventually be tired and want to get in and 

ride...but she didn't!    She kept up a good pace and got 

applause at the end of our walk for her success that 

night.   She loves to go on walks.  

 Alexis is now feeling so good and strong that she initi-

ates play with Benji, Bentley, Rascal and Sophie, Murphy, 

Stymie, and Liam.   And they see her as strong enough to 

play now and do not pamper as they did when she first 

came.  This is good!    

 This past weekend, Alexis had her first trip to the dog 

park and she loved it.   She even met some new doggie 

friends, big ones.   She is a confident girl who is not at all 

intimidated by others no matter what their size.   She 

actually ran around, played with her brothers and new 

friends  and tried to catch the ball.   She had so much fun 

and used so much energy that when we got home she 
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went right to her bed and had a nap.   She was ex-

hausted, but it was a good tiredness...she was 

happy. 

 Alexis has been very affectionate from the be-

ginning.  It always amazes me how, even after 

people have hurt them, these little ones are so 

open and responsive to anyone who gives them 

love and care.  Alexis always wants to be right 

beside me and when I sit down she is ready to 

cuddle up as close as she can get.  She loves to be 

talked to, gives kisses freely to anyone  willing 

to accept them and never gets enough 

strokes.   She will be such a wonderful addition 

to some fortunate 

family...either one 

with doggie (or cat) 

brothers or sisters or 

one where she would 

be the center of at-

tention for people 

who are there for 

her most of the 

time!          

 

Alexis  

Our Miracle Girl
 




