
Against the Odds:  A Bunny Finds Healing
Some of you may remember Tira Misu from previous newsletters.  He came to us almost two years ago with 
abscesses surrounding his left eye from an injury by an exotic Bengal cat.  The vets advised us that the 
damage to his face was too extensive, that he would never heal, and to euthanize him immediately.  He 
seemed to us to have such a powerful will to live that, after much thought and discussion, we decided to let him 
try to heal himself.  With care, antibiotics, silvadine cream, and time, this remarkable bunny did just that.

A few months ago, we noticed that he seemed mopey and not himself.  We 
thought he was depressed because he had unexpectedly lost his close friend 
Jules not long before.  He hopped up to our shelter manager one day asking to 
be picked up.  She did, and was shocked to feel how thin he was.  We quickly 
determined that there was something wrong with his jaw, and called Dr. 
Clarkson at Westarbor Veterinary Clinic in Ann Arbor.  Dr. Clarkson has been 
doing animal dentistry for 29 years, and has saved the lives of more than one of 
our rabbits (including O'Malley).  I told Dr. Clarkson that I wasnÕt sure Tira Misu 
would survive the weekend - that he was starving to death.  Dr. Clarkson very 
kindly came in on his day off to see what was wrong, and perform surgery.

As it turned out, a molar spur had punctured the inside of Tira MisuÕs right cheek, causing severe abscesses on 
the inside of the cheek, and at the back of the jaw.  Dr. Clarkson made an incision in the cheek, cleaned up the 
infection, and saw that part of the jawbone had been exposed in the very back.

Over the next few weeks, both the incision and the abscess in the cheek healed 
beautifully.  The back of the jaw, however, was more problematic.  Hair, food and 
gunk were accumulating in a small pocket between the cheek and jaw, preventing 
new tissue from growing over the bone.  He'd been seeing Dr. Clarkson every 10 
days for a morphine injection and a thorough cleaning to prevent re-infection, but 
Dr. Clarkson worried that the exposed bone would never heal over because of the 
gunk accumulating between visits.  HeÕd just returned from a conference with 
world-famous big-shot bunny dentists from the UK, Australia and California, and 
they all told him that Tira Misu was a lost cause.

I couldnÕt imagine giving up on this resilient bunny soul!  Tira Misu was eating well 
and gaining weight, and I was willing to go the extra mile, or 100 miles, for him.  So 
Dr. Clarkson filed down the back molars almost to the gum-line to allow the pocket 
to flush out more easily, and I renewed my resolve to get that stuff out of there, each and every day.

IÕd been searching for the perfect tool to clean out the impacted material 
between visits.  I tried swabs, tweezers, cuticle pushers, dental picksÉnothing 
worked.  Then, finally, I found it.  An eyebrow brush.  ThatÕs what I said.  It looks 
like a tiny bottle brush, or a mascara brush with a long handle.  First I snake a 
long tube attached to a Water Piktm along the inside of his cheek to the very back 
and give it a good squirt.  Then slowly and carefully ease the eyebrow brush 
along the cheek to the back of the jaw, twirl it around, and pull out the wad of 
gunk.  I completely rely on Tira Misu's cooperation to do this.  I never force 
anything into his mouth.  If he pulls back, I let him, and try again, and again, and 
again until he allows me in there.  He's a patient and forgiving boy, and I receive 
many licks from him during the hour or two it takes to do this.  I think it actually 
feels good to him to have it cleaned out.  Why else would he let me do it?

On our latest visit with Dr. Clarkson, he came back in to the exam room with Tira Misu after the procedure, just 
beaming.  About half of the exposed bone in the back of the jaw had healed over since the previous visit!  Dr. 
Clarkson told me, "I looked at it, and said, 'It canÕt be!'Ó   But there it was - our strategy was working!  Tira Misu 
was up to a good, solid 6.1 pounds, and was so feisty that Dr. Clarkson was concerned that the morphine might 
not be enough to keep him sedated during the next cleaning.

A small patch of exposed bone is left - please wish Tira Misu speedy healing!  We're so grateful to Dr. Clarkson 
and the staff at Westarbor Animal Hospital for their expertise, compassion and willingness to keep trying when 
others say to give up.  With persistance, patience, ingenuity, and an extraordinary bunny, healing is possible!

Send Tira Misu "Get-W ell-Wishes!"  Go to www .rabbitrr .org and click on 
"GET WELL  TIRA MISU!" to donate toward his medical expenses!
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