
BLAUNI                 23. January 2010

My name is Brauni, but the Thais are not able to speak the R so I’m
called BLAUNI from now on. They left me out side the shelter, because 
my hair was gone and I didn’t look nice enough any more. 

I have open and crusted wounds everywhere. To heal better they 
decided to cut the rest of my hair. Which I was said about…



But first they needed to put some of that  ELYTH-Woundcreme on me to 
relieve me from my wounded crusts.



After the hair cur I got a bath, which I didn’t like that much! I got the 
crème on my bloody skin again and that I enjoyed it very much. 

23. February 2010 – 4 weeks later



That tastes really good…

Now it was relaxing time..



From the place I was relaxing I could oversee everything…

At night we are all waiting for the fish party to start… 



Nervi things the fish come from the sky…

And so i’m also looking at the sky, to see the flying fish!!!



25. March 2010 – Again 4 weeks are gone and my skin is getting better.

Here i’m in the garden walking with my feet in the grass



What am i seeing their, water? And then they are even putting foam on 
me, oh I don’t like this at all!!



Oh that feels better, a warm towl around me!

That was exhausting… relaxing time again!!!



And after all this they put the creme on me again… but this feels good, 
so no complaints their…



I’m getting more beautiful day by day…



May 3rd 2010: another 6 weeks have passed and still my skin has not 
become thick and nice yet. In the house I am the boss and nobody dares 
to annoy me anymore. At the moment there are many puppies around 
me with which I love to play so much. 



Not everybody wanted to play 
with me...

Anita always gave attention to 
the cats and the only thing I 
could do was to watch her...





During the day the cats were just lazing around and didn´t want to play 
with me.

When Brigitte and Werner travelled to Germany for 3 weeks in May, all 
the dogs, that were not living in their private home, were taken to the 
animal shelter. 
Martina, who was filling in for Brigitte in the house, didn´t want to care for 
18 dogs on only 75 m2rs. She adores cats but you can´t imagine what 
was going on in the house day and night.  
A pride of puppies with me as a leader and then, in addition to that, 9 
dogs that live in the house permamently. Chasing the cats was our main 
activity... we could choose between 40 different objects... with the grown-
up cats we had our problems but with the baby cats, that were brought 
up in the house, we had a lot of fun



June 11th 2010: I´ve been living in the animal shelter for almost 4 weeks 
now and I like it quite much. I live in the big garden in front of the house 
and by night I sleep in the cats room. 



I always watch the dogs behind the fence and then I chase EM. He 
protects me against the many big dogs.



Juni 27th 2010: I impressed EM so much that he even takes me home 
sometimes. During the day he takes me along to the big bawns. I always 
wait for him in my basket until it goes on. 



Here, my lordling behaved like a cat. Human beings are strange 
sometimes. The cats´ bawn has become completely overgrown so that 
there was only one possibility... everything had to be taken off. The cats 

were leaving their bawn just how and when they wanted





I don´t think the cats will like it...
.



June 30st 2010: once a week all the dogs, no matter if they are heavy 
mangy or only a little bid, are treated against scabies. We give them an 
injection called Ivomec. Once a month all dogs in the house in Chaweng 
an in the animal shelter are medicated with Ivomec for heartworm 
control. How I now? I am smart... When all the dogs get their injection I 
wait in my basket on the bench, but if only some dogs in a compound 
have to be treated, I accompany my lordling and I just love it!

Ok, here we go again.



We start with compound 8-1.



And now we are in compound 6-1 already.





And like this it goes on and on. When my lordling is in the big 
compounds I watch him from a distance.



Wow, this was a hard working day.

The story will be continued. 
Please visit us again.



15. November 2010

I’m so very sad! Em has gone to Bangkok…just like that he left me and 
went to have some fund or whatever! I thought he loved me….

He left me at the shelter and disappeared. I could only sit in a corner and 
be sad….I didn’t want to eat or sleep, I was just devastated!

Brigitte was so kind and took me back into her house. After a few days 
things got better and I even got used to the annoying cats again.

A lot happened in the time I was away and meanwhile many more little 
dogs live in the house, many more to play with.



Sometimes we all just hang around on the bed



Checking all this out from the side, I have to say it’s incredible how they 
all love each other in this house.




