
Good morning from Herbie 

I am 2 years old today, 17th October 2014.  Everyone says I am a legend, an inspiration but I think I 

am quite normal and doing all the things a 2 year old should do.  Mum 

says I am a bit of a Diva, since the operation and that is sort of true.  

Having completely recovered  from losing a leg, I really feel I can do 

anything.   The few scrapes I get into now, just don’t compare. 

When I was at Supervet in the summer, Noel Fitzpatrick said I could either 

be an ornament after the operation or a fully functioning dog.  So that is 

what I am, a fully functioning dog, enjoying every minute of my life.  I am 

happy, healthy and game for anything. 

I play with my friends up the recreation centre, over the fields and new places, especially the seaside 

(see picture) are just brilliant. 

You see I just don’t worry about all the human concerns, so I 

show them that anything is possible.  I don’t bother with why it 

happened, what may happen in the future and how will I drive 

the car, etc.  Those are all human worries.  I live in the present 

just having a great time and grinning from doggy ear to ear.  

My recovery from surgery was very fast, I was up and standing 

on 3 legs the next day, home in 7 and all my friends kept 

encouraging me. Mum got everyone holding a space for me to 

be a healthy and happy 3 legged dog and so that is what I am. 

The most amazing thing happened when we mum got the results of the biopsy back, I didn’t have 

cancer.  She was running around the house shouting “I knew it” and I joined in the fun. I have never 

seen the family so happy, this was such a boost, even though they all believed it already.  I had been 

taking the complementary treatment to support my immune system, during expected chemo, and 

finding a lot of natural remedies in the garden to eat, and the laurel, bamboo and olive tree nest 

gave me a great fix every day (see my last newsletter).  Us animals know a lot more about healing 

than the humans think.   

I have fantastic balance, maybe due to the removal of the scapula as well, 

which would have weighed me down, can play with all the doggy friends, run 

like the wind, climb stairs, jump into the car, roll around on the grass and in 

fact there are no limitations.  I have even learned how to wop another dog 

with my bum if they are too much.  I saw another 3 legged dog last weekend, 

who had lost his leg 5 years ago and was so fluent you had to look twice.  I got 

a couple of tips from him and 3 months out of surgery I am even better this 

week.   

Hydratherapy has been a blast at Theravet, in Chipperfield.  I love it, although 

getting into the water is a bit scary.  Once in, its great and I don’t need my 

buoyancy aid anymore. 



If you do see me on the Supervet series, just think of me as back to normal and having a great time. 

And that goes for the rest of the dogs and cats too, it really helps for humans to believe we can do 

anything we set our minds to. And yes this is me after a morning walk at Ashridge, I can do more 

mud than this.  It’s great.    

This is my friend Cheese (on the left) he isn’t well today, so please think of 

him being a really happy and healthy dog, as he recovers from his surgery. 

Thanks to Noel, your team, my friends, Prado at Medivet, Richard at the 

Natural Medice Centre, Theravet and of course my family – you all believed 

in me and that is what made the difference. 

Lots of love, Herbie  xxxxx (doggy ones) 

The legend 


