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When the pups were 2 to 3 weeks old and started 
wobbling about in the whelping box, I worried about Ziva 
being able to keep up, but she was able to move around, 
seemingly not hampered by her leg, which remained at 
a fixed angle and immovable. We saw that she actually 
used it to help herself crawl. When we put the cut-out 
divider in the box, Ziva at first could not climb over it, but 
she kept trying until she figured out how to do it herself. 
She also learned how to climb up on the “tunnel” and 
how to climb through it, and she loved sleeping in it. Ziva 
would sit on the tunnel and leap from it into my arms 
when I came to cuddle the puppies. She had a hard time 
with steps, but she tackled them also after rolling down 
few times. She didn’t want me to carry her when all the 
other puppies ran ahead; she demanded I put her down 
and let her do it herself. As I watched her daily triumphs I 
knew she was going to be someone’s inspiration; she was 
mine! She astounded us with her progress, her determina-
tion, and her sweetness. We KNEW she was special; she 
could look into your eyes and melt your heart in a second. 

The orthopedic specialist, Dr. Wilson, confirmed Dr. 
Marshall’s diagnoses. X-rays showed that Ziva’s radius and 
ulna – the 2 bones of the forearm – were fused (radioulnar 
synostosis), making the wrist and elbow fixed and non-
functional. In addition, the upper arm bone (the humerus) 
was shorter than normal and the head of the humerus was 
not in its socket in the shoulder, so that joint was also not 
functional. Dr. Wilson was certain that these abnormalities 
occurred in utero, and although he could not confirm the 
underlying mechanism, it was almost certainly the result 
of a malposition of the extremity during the pregnancy. 
Dr. Wilson also informed us that the deformity could not 
be corrected. He recommended amputation at about 10 
weeks, as the limb appeared to serve no real function and 
might even impair her ability to ambulate as she grew. 

Ripley’s owner, Meryl, and I were posting lots of pic-
tures of the puppies on Facebook. One of the pictures I 
posted clearly showed Ziva and her unusual leg. People 
on Facebook asked me about it and I decided to explain 
Ziva’s birth condition. In response, one of my FB friends, 
Tracey Comeau, sent us an email about her dog Millie 
(Vizsla Voice, Nov/Dec 2009). Millie lost a leg in the mid-
dle of her life, and Tracey explained how she coped and 
all she was able to do with only three legs. Tracey raised 
our hopes; she described how Millie could still swim, dive 
off their boat into the Atlantic Ocean to catch fish, run on 
the beach, hunt…. 

Until reading Tracey’s email, I didn’t think that Ziva 
would be able to swim! I realized then that Ziva WOULD 

be able to do many more things in her life and the only 
limitation was in my mind. Tracey lost Millie about a year 
ago and asked to adopt Ziva; her current Vizsla, Gunner, 
needed a sister. Ziva had found the perfect home; we 
were very happy that she was going to an owner who had 
lived with a 3-legged dog and had experience handling 
the inevitable challenges. 

By that time, the ampu-
tation had been performed 
and Ziva’s incision was 
healing well. Dr. Wilson 
said she could travel soon, 
so we began planning her 
trip to Tracey. After many 
kisses, she was on her way 
and her wonderful new 
life. Ziva’s registered name 
is Toldin’s I Do It My Way, 
and she seems to achieve 
everything she thinks of one 
way or another. Tracey’s 
husband, John, says that the 
name fits Tracey too. I guess 
he should know how Ziva’s 
name fits, because never 
has a dog slept in the bed 
with John before Ziva.

Ziva has now been with 
Tracey for about 6 months, 
living as “Ziva Comeau,” 
and her story continues. Ziva ambulates perfectly on 3 legs 
and has many followers on Facebook and around the Vizsla 
world. The world is a better place with Ziva in it! Tracey is 
now writing her stories in many pictures and updates, and 
Ziva is bringing joy to us from afar every day. •

Note: We would like to acknowledge the support and advice  from Ripley’s 
owners, Dr. William and Meryl Fiedelman. They have been there for us during 
this trying time in more ways than one! After we talked to them about Miss Pur-
ple, Billy immediately started research into the puppy’s condition and looked 
for specialists that could give us answers. They collaborated on this article and 
we are very grateful to them for their help and continuing involvement in Ziva’s 
and all of Ripley puppies’ lives.

—Martha Lacko
Martha is a retired businesswoman and VSO member, living temporar-

ily in Michigan where she moved from Ontario in 2006, devoting all of 

her time to her Vizslas. Martha and her husband Frank breed Vizslas 

under the Toldin Perm. Reg’d kennel name and have been owned by 

Vizslas since 1978.

￼ CONTINUED >
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PART TWO: 

By Tracey Comeau

In pure Ziva style, she arrived in Newfoundland by 
the light of the largest and brightest full moon in 18 
years on March 20th, 2011 at 0300 hrs, having left 
Martha and Frank some 18 hours previously.

She was easy to spot at Deer Lake Airport; I just walked 
toward the crowd of people gathered around the precious 
puppy being held in her Aunt Betty’s arms. This was the 
second Vizsla “Aunt Betty” had accompanied to Deer 
Lake in less than a year. I couldn’t wait to hold her and she 
immediately snuggled in and gave me the biggest Vizsla 
kiss…it seemed she knew she was home! 

Betty informed me that Ziva had charmed the crew 
of the Air Canada flight from Toronto and had only spent 
takeoff and landing under the seat. The remainder of the 

flight was spent resting comfortably 
in her own seat next to Betty.

Arriving in Seal Cove at 5:30 AM, 
we were greeted by Gunner, our five-
year-old male Vizsla who had joined 
our family only 10 short months ago 
from Iowa, the other special delivery 
Aunt Betty assisted with.

Gunner is a special boy as well, 
having some permanent cognitive 
impairment from a fever induced 

  In Pure 
Ziva Style

MISS PURPLE

by malignant hyperthermia 
three and a half years ago. 
I knew he would be a great 
big brother to our special 
girl, and I was right.  It was 
all wiggly butts and wag-
ging tails immediately!  

Two days later, my hus-
band John arrived home 
from work in James Bay, 
Ontario, on crutches with 
a ruptured Achilles ten-
don and was scheduled 
for surgery the following 
morning. Within one week 
of Ziva’s arrival, I had two 
new patients; both on the 
couch following surgery, 
stitched and healing their 
wounds together. Again, 
a new bond was created, 
and far beyond any of my 
expectations. Never has 
John allowed any of our 
dogs on the furniture until 
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Gunner, and now I was 
finding Ziva in our bed hav-
ing a nap with her new best 
friend and fellow patient! 

The word was out in 
Seal Cove: Tracey and 
John had yet another three-
legged Vizsla and the wel-
coming crowds began to 
gather. Something about 
Ziva was noticed instantly; 
she seemed to connect to 
people the moment she 
came in their presence and 
even though just a pup, she 
seemed to take charge of 
Gunner and help him with 
his deficits. Gunner can-
not backup and is limited 
in problem solving, often 
resulting in the need to be 
“rescued” from behind the 
couch or from a corner of 
the room, but Ziva senses 
his distress and leads him 
to freedom. 

We assumed from the 
beginning that Ziva would 
be the brains and Gunner 
the muscle! We quickly 
learned not to underesti-
mate the power of this girl 
who obviously has no idea 
she is missing a leg!

It is evident that Ziva has 
a purpose and I believe it is 
to comfort the sick and shut-
ins. She attached herself to 
my mother-in-law, who was 
dying of cancer, and settled 
in beside her on the couch, 
napping with “Nan.”  It was 
so touching to watch her 
and Gunner spending their 
days at her bedside until the 
very end. When the Pastor 
came to visit, Ziva stood 
beside him on her back feet 

and rested her head on Mrs. Mills arm while he prayed. The 
Pastor stated, “I believe that dog was praying with us.” 

On another occasion, I was called to work for a vio-
lent patient that was out of control. I had Ziva under my 
arm as I raced to the unit. The moment the patient spotted 
Ziva, you could feel the energy change and the situation 
de-escalate as he stroked her silky ears and she licked 
his face. This confirmed my belief that Ziva will make a 
wonderful therapy dog. We are now attending obedience 
class to prepare for the St. John Ambulance Pet Therapy 
Certification and we also know when we see her clear a 
five-foot fence that agility is in her 
future as well!

Ziva has become a real little 
“Newf” since her arrival “on the 
rock” and faces each new adven-
ture fearlessly; boating, swimming, 
whale and iceberg watching; and 
has developed the most amazing 
balance to move swiftly over the 
rocky terrain. She also continues 
to assist Gunner to be more coura-
geous, even coaxing him into the 
water for the very first time! I think 
he would follow her through fire!

We are so happy and blessed 
to have this remarkable girl in our 
lives.  People often look at our col-
lection of “unique” Vizslas and 
joke that maybe one day we’ll get 
a “whole dog,” but I know special 
dogs like Ziva are here to remind us 
every day that dogs, like humans, 
are more than the sum of their 
parts. They are individual beings 
with unique gifts, talents, and pur-
poses in life. •

—Tracey Comeau
VSO members Tracey and her husband John have resided in Seal 

Cove, Newfoundland since 2005. She works as a hospital administrator 

ensuring health service delivery to the 21 rural and remote communities 

in the Baie Verte Peninsula. Her leisure time is spent exploring the natu-

ral beauty of Newfoundland and Labrador with John, Gunner and Ziva!


