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Age – around 2 years 
 
Boone was born September 17, 1989 - the only "natural-born" - thus normal (and first) 
pup.   Since the bitch rested before the next pup and the then keepers had never 
whelped a litter, the people panicked and ran Mom to the Vet.  That Vet only really knew 
pigs and he panicked as well since it had been a while since Boone was born; he pulled 
the next pup with forceps by the lower jaw (ruined that) then did a C-Section after the 
rest of the litter was dead from the medications he'd given.  I'd say it was a rough start 
in life.  LESSON 1 - bitches can take a long time to deliver an entire litter and LESSON 
2 - be very careful what meds are given to a pregnant bitch! 
  
Over time, Boone not only became a great showdog (finishing his American and 
Canadian Championships) but despite him thinking that Trials were boring and stupid, 
he became the perfect working stockdog for me.  The stories are endless since he did 
get his HX and all but 3 single points toward his Herding Championship; but what 
counts here is that, somehow, Boone survived the most dreaded disease in Dogdom; 



Hemangiosarcoma. 
 
He was well over 12 years old that April day when he had seemed "off" for a few days, 
then collapsed.  A rush trip to our Vet and an emergency surgery later, the tissue 
attached to the huge blood clot on his spleen was sent to a Lab for analysis.  The 
results were clear - hemangiosarcoma.  The ruptured spleen had sprayed the malignant 
cells all over his insides.  I knew from another dog owner's experience that the most we 
could hope for WITH TREATMENT was at best 6 to 9 more months.  The Vet told me 
the cost of treatment; I decided that this dog had done so much for me, that he 
deserved anything I could give back.  The Vet described his treatment and what to 
watch for later, particularly the swollen abdomen that would reappear in a short time. 
  
Treatment consisted of cytoxin 3 times a week for a 12 week stretch and vincristine 
every other week IV for 8 treatments.  There was supposed to be some other drug that 
we decided would be too risky.  Then I honestly forgot until it dawned on me that it had 
been 11 months and the silly old dog was still as normal as he could be.  True, his joints 
were damaged some, but that was no biggie.  So I took him to Kansas State Vets (one 
of the best Vet schools anywhere and reasonably priced) for a complete checkup.  It 
took hours and every test available then, but he was cancer-free! 
  
Boone lived on to reach 16 1/2 years of age; the day he could not get up, I did the 
kinder thing for him.  Like many cancers, any genetic component is either not there or is 
unknown.  Maybe Boone was too stubborn to give in; maybe he was just a tough 
cookie.  Either way, I am just glad that my decision was to give him the chance to fight it 
off.  Photo below near 16 years – facing down an ornery ram. 
 

 



Footnote from OHR:  Cancers of all types accounted for 7.2% (n=157) of problems 
reported.  Although there were only 5 reported as hemangiosarcoma, there were also 
14 cases of liver and 12 cases of spleen cancers.  Some of the latter two cases may in 
fact have been hemangiosarcoma but without adequate pathology documentation. 
 


