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birthing material Gypsie must 
have overlooked.  When my 
dad lifted it there was a puppy 
inside! Dad quickly opened 
the sack and tried to revive the 
limp puppy and after some ef-
fort we got a few breaths out 
of him. We were naming all the 
puppies after the Green Bay 
Packers and this one was the 
little underdog, reminding me 
of Donald Driver before 
he reached the NFL. 
He was little but he 
was strong. We set him 
down by Gypsie’s face 
to introduce her to the 
puppy she didn’t real-
ize she had.  After all 
the puppies were born 
we let Gypsie relax and 
get use to them and 
eventually we went to 
bed ourselves. 

    The next day was 
when we realized how 
small he really was and 
how funny he looked.  
All of his limbs seems 
to stick out in a way 
that wasn’t normal, 
When they got older 
all the other puppies 
got their pug-like face 
wrinkles, but Donald 
didn’t have that,  His 
eyes looked funny 
in his head. I always 
though he looked like a cute 
little alien. All of the other pup-
pies were aggressive when it 
came to feeding time and Don-
ald couldn’t get time to suckle. 
I was so worried about him I 
would find the best nipple and 

hold him on it, making sure the 
other puppies couldn’t bump 
him off, they were all getting 
so chubby and my little Driver 
couldn’t gain weight. 

When we got all their tails 
docked and dew claws removed 
a few days after they were born 
the breeder told us not to get 
attached to Donald because he 
wasn’t going to make it.  Of 

course I already was attached 
and we were going to prove 
them wrong. That’s when we 
started bottle feeding him and 
that’s when he knew he was 
spoiled. He was never in the 
huddle with the puppies.  He 
always slept by himself.  I felt 

bad for him.  They all looked so 
warm, plump, and comfortable 
and he was on the other side 
of their puppy pile all frail and 
lonely. Whenever anybody had 
the time he got wrapped up in 
a blanket and cuddled. My dad 
was the one who bottle fed him 
best.

 My dad was pain all the 
time.  He had worked as a 

special educa-
tion teacher and 
while breaking 
up an alterca-
tion he ended 
up with a dam-
aged neck, con-
cuss ion ,  and 
damaged shoul-
der. He suffered 
from constant 
migraines.  Yet 
he was the one 
that got up at 
night to feed my 
little Donald.  
Gypsie began 
taking Donald 
from her “nest” 
in  the  l iving 
room through 
t h e  k i t c h e n 
and all the way 
down the hall to 
my dad’s side of 
the bed. My dad 
fed Donald and 

did all he could do to make 
Donald comfortable.  Dad gave 
Donald life and Donald gave 
dad a new purpose in life.

After the a few weeks Don-
ald was still excluded from all 
of the other puppies and we 
got used to having him upstairs 


