A New Day


I brought his crate downstairs and we barricaded him in the living room while we let the big dogs out.


Cheswick ate a good meal, had a drink, and then urinated outside after harassing Henry and Russ looking for some warm milk! Henry tried to ignore him again while Russell was clearly jealous and a little aggressive. Once Russell was ensconced in his "lookout" spot on the couch he seemed to be more comfortable. 


Meanwhile Cheswick played with his toys, explored his crate, and spent some time being held by his new "Mother" until he appeared a bit "nervous" around 7:00 AM. When Mother took him outside he had another B.M. - Good Work!


Closed-up in his crate again about 7:15 (so Mother could get dressed) he put on a big fuss that got Henry really concerned! Bumble kept walking up to the crate to assure himself that's where the noise was coming from.


Back on the loose, Chessie explored and snoozed (and went out to urinate again) until after 10 AM when Mother decided to give him a bath!! In the meantime Henry managed to hide from Chessie most of the time while Russ needed restraint a good lot of the time to keep him from "attacking" the little guy. In fact, Sandy noted that Russell did get hold of one of Cheswick's paws but nothing came of it…


After his bath in the sink and towel-drying Chessie sat with Mother 'til he was warmed-up, sleeping most of the time. During his early AM exploring time he scaled a tall basket and a tote full of craft materials that had been arrayed to "confine" him. He also discovered how to get under the recliner when the footrest is up had to be coaxed out about 3 times - I bet there's a pretty nice "den" in there!


His day went smoothly as he managed to avoid problems with Russell and henry during his exploring trips and frequent naps. He also avoided accidents, through Mother's careful observation. I'm sure the lack of accidents and generous praise are making a good impression on him!


After I went out to help Les Dillon with a problem over in Holley, Alexis had two friends over to work on a school project. Sandy was, apparently, feeding Chessie with his crate open, when he ran afoul of Russell somehow. Russ barked and growled and chased Cheswick back into his crate, leaving the little guy so scared he wouldn't finish his food! The best I could tell no harm was done, except to Sandy's patience with Russ - he is very testy with the puppy! By the time I got home and finished supper Cheswick had woken-up from his nap and finished his meal. I gave Russell a serious scare when he got a little cranky with the puppy - I hope he either chills-out or Chessie gets smart enough to avoid him!


Right after a successful piddle outing, following his meal, we spotted Chessie looking for a spot to defecate. He was spinning around really fast in tight, clockwise circles. Sandy snatched him up and got him out in time to do it in the doggie yard - another good catch! This is one smart puppy!


I led Russ and Henry in one of our famous "doggie parades" around the house earlier in the day to give them a little diversion and Cheswick joined right in! It was very cute. Unfortunately the weather forecast predicts another 3 days of rain so neither the big dogs or the puppy will get out of the confinement of the house…


By 6:30 PM Chessie was sleeping on the floor under the brown chair. (All 4 of our puppies have loved those chairs - they can easily crawl under and still see everything going on around them. I had to re-cover the bottom of them with fabric from old curtains because the fibers that hung down from the original covering drove Sparky crazy!)


His Second Night


Cheswick fussed a bit more his second night, in spite of my reading-over his whining early-on. Even though he woke up and cried for attention several times during the night a gentle word from Sandy seemed to calm him and he did not need to go out again until 4:45 AM! Sandy took him out to play a bit when things dried-up a little during the day and he spent a little more time in his crate today. 


When I came home he was playing with Matt and seemed a little more confidants in approaching Russell. After a little nap in his crate during supper he "played rough" with Matt and Russ until he conked-out about 6:30 by the couch next to Mother's feet. After a brief nap I took him outside. He urinated immediately but went on to "explore" quite far from the door, finally making two or three nice "doodies" before coming back towards the house. You can bet I praised him good for that! 


Back inside I "touched" him a little with the brush and clippers then left them for him to play with. His nipping is getting a little too hard so I encouraged him to chew on my finger gently 'til he got too rough then told him "No Bite!" and refused to play with him for a minute. Repeating this over time with Russell made him very gentle - let's hope it works with Chessie! I think this will be another matter of training the humans. If nobody encourages him to play rough games and discourages him when he nips too hard he'll get the message - he's a very smart little fellow!


Sandy let him nibble her toes 'til he bit a little too hard and then told him "No!" and put him in his crate with the "Rastaman" - he settled right down for a nap without a sound, I think he was over-tired…


It was now 8:00 PM - the idea is to let him sleep for a half-hour, then wake him up and tire him out before bedtime. We are debating if he will have another night in our room or not. 


A Visit to The Vet


We ended-up with Chessie's crate in the Living Room and, in spite of a lot of crying early-on, (Alexis was watching TV!) he lasted-out the night again with no accidents!


After a quick trip outside to urinate (Excellent!) and some food in the AM, Mother found Sparky's old nylon "wishbone" to add to the puppy's toy collection and spent some time blowing soap bubbles for him to chase which kept him pretty busy! Sandy noted during the day that Chessie was pawing his ear a bit and, when she tried to clean it, she found a lot of "sour smelling" brown stuff. She called the Vet's office and they made arrangements to see him during the PM. The Vet (Dr. Lisa) examined his ears and said it looked like he had a minor "yeast infection". She gave Sandy some salve and instructed her on how to clean his ears and put salve in them every day for 5 days. Chessie was a good dog in the car and for the Vet and I'm sure Sandy praised him suitably!


He had another good day otherwise, getting on well with the other doggies and avoiding any accidents. He did urinate by the back door once, when he wanted to go out apparently, and we did not notice!


I got him to sit for brushing for a few minutes and managed to touch all his toes with the nail clippers. I did not have much luck in introducing him to the leash but he followed beautifully when I walked Russell around the house - it only took a little coaxing to get him going.


Chessie bedded-down nicely without too much crying after his busy day and he had a quiet night. I didn't have to let him out until 5:30 after my alarm went-off! Once again he only had 2 or 3 small "accidents" and was a good puppy pretty much all day. After supper Sandy cleaned his ears and I put salve in them - he was really very good about it! Cheswick has gotten Russ to accept a lot more "foolishness" from him now, although Henry ignores him for the most part. Chessie has also taken to going under the couch and refusing to come out! We managed to keep him going from 8:00-9:00 PM so that he was tired-out by bedtime. Tonight there was not a whimper out of him when I put him in his crate!





