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Tick Disease,
A Personal Account

HEALTH

My first experience with tick
borne disease was in 1988
when my horse Zack con-

tracted Lyne disease. It took almost
two years to properly  diagnose him.
The original vet thought he was bit by
a poisonous snake and treated accord-
ingly. The vet visited numerous times
but Zack was never the same. We
started using a new vet and she asked
what was wrong with him. At this
point he was at least 200 lbs under
weight and having neurological prob-
lems. She immediately thought Lyme
disease and sure enough he tested
positive. He was put on antibiotics for
a long time but never recovered and
died in 1991. Wish I knew then what I
know now.

In October 2001 our Komondor Tess
was infected. She had the typical
symptoms of fever, lameness, swelling
that makes a vet think Lyme and was
treated with doxycycline for a short
period. She was never the same either.
I mentioned this to our vet a few times
fearing the Lyme was really the cause.
I was told she was treated
appropriately and it must be her age.
She was 8 and was now having
problems with her back end. I thought
he’s the vet so he knows better than I.
How wrong I was.

It would take another two years before
I figured out what was making me so
ill. My symptoms started in the early
90’s but were not too bad. They came
and went but life was livable. Fatigue
was my worst symptom back then.
Things would happen that scared me
over the years so I would always call
my mom asking if this or that ever
happened to her. Her answer was
always “yes, so it must be normal”.

In October 2001 things were getting
worse. I went to my periodonist for a
routine cleaning and my blood
pressure was pretty high. They
suggested I call my internist as soon
as I got back to work. I was also
having chest pain and numbness in
my left arm among other things. He
thought I was having a stroke and told
me to go to the emergency room. I was
scared to death but they found
nothing wrong with me and
concluded it must be a virus. I had a
follow up with my internist a few days
later and still felt awful. He
questioned whether I had been to or
near any of the DC post offices during
the anthrax situation. Nope, so that
was that. These episodes continued,
were getting worse and more
frequent. I was now having some neck
pain and my legs felt uncomfortable
but according to health care
professionals I was perfectly healthy.
I had a lot of numbness come and go
in my hands and feet but my big toe
was always numb.

By 2002 I was feeling absolutely
horrible. I was really worried but
refused to go back to doctors or
hospitals to be told everything is fine.
They always diagnosed me with viral
or sinus infections, never
understanding how bad I really felt.
In August I had an ovarian cyst
rupture and was told that my leg pain
and nausea were caused by the cyst
but it never went away. At this point I
was very afraid of dying. I used to go
to sleep hoping to wake up the next
morning. So many weird things were
happening inside of my body. I had
searched the Internet looking for
answers but nothing fit. I knew

something was terribly wrong and
was so afraid it was some type of
cancer. I was 36 years old and felt like
I was 90. Michael, my husband would
tell me to go back to the doctor. I said
for what? They always tell me I’m
fine.

Some of my symptoms at this point
were stiffness, muscle pain, bone
sensitivity, foot pain, shin splints, gait
disturbance, clumsiness, trouble
walking, hand pain/stiffness, rib
soreness, headache, burning or
stabbing pains, sudden lightning like
jabs, tremors or unexplained shaking,
numbness, tingling sensations,
pinprick sensations, restless legs,
weakness, pressure in head, feeling
like I would pass out, poor balance,
alternating warm/cool sensations,
abnormalities of taste and smell,
audio hallucinations, memory loss,
confusion, brain fog, feeling panicky
and paranoid, trouble sleeping,
extreme fatigue, stiff/painful neck,
twitching of the face and other
muscles, painful teeth/gums,
difficulty swallowing, sore throat,
floaters, blurry vision, pain/pressure
in eyes, sensitivity to light, sound
sensitivity, ringing and high pitch
sound in ears, diarrhea, brownish
urine, abdominal pain, nausea,
shortness of breath, chest pain, night
sweats, chills, high blood pressure,
breast pain, swollen glands, continual
infections, exaggerated response to
alcohol, TMJ, symptoms change, come
and go.

I would get out of breath just walking
up the steps; the car felt like it was
vibrating badly while driving. I would
wake up in the middle of the night not
being able to feel my left arm. It was
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totally numb and would freak me out.
On top of all this I just felt so sick, like
I had a terrible hangover every day.
One thing I would like to stress is that
I never had joint pain. I did have
tenderness but only if pressure was
applied to my joints.

Tess was getting worse too. The vet
thought she had spinal problems but
the funny thing was that I noticed
some of the same symptoms in me.
Both of our legs shook when we went
down the stairs. It crossed my mind a
couple of times as I struggled down
the steps making sure Tess did not fall
that maybe we have the same problem
but I had forgotten all about Lyme
disease. The vet assured me it was no
longer a problem for her. My lucky
phone call came in July 2003. Our
friend called saying his dog could not
walk. I immediately recognized the
symptoms and said Scrappy has Lyme
disease, get him to the vet ASAP. That
night he called me back to tell me I
was right, Scrappy did indeed have
Lyme disease. That very moment a
light bulb went off in my head.

I spent the next three weeks reading
everything I could about tick borne
diseases. I knew without a doubt what
my problem was so I made an
appointment with my internist. I took
a symptom list with me only to be told
my symptoms were too wide spread
to possibly be Lyme disease but he
would test me to put my mind at ease.
He also ran a number of other tests
calling a couple of days later to tell me
all of my tests were negative except
for my blood sugars. He thought
diabetes so I returned to have the
testing done and that was also
negative. I inquired about which test
he used to test for Lyme and found
out it was the Elisa Test through Quest
Diagnostic Laboratory. I had read it
was a lousy test and the Western Blot
was a better test if run through a lab
that specialized in testing for tick
borne diseases. I requested a western
blot through Igenex Lab but he would
only use Quest. I knew in my heart
that it would be negative and it was.

My internist was stumped; so on to
the neurologist I go. I remember the
neurologist reading my chart and
laughing at me as he asked why I
thought I have Lyme disease. He
thought it was possible that I had
some rare, rare disease that I cannot
even remember the name of. They
wanted me to pick up some urine
bottles and give them a sample the
next time my heart raced. Heck, my
heart never quit racing. I decided I
needed to go with my gut and found
a Lyme Literate Medical Doctor
(LLMD) in Washington, DC.

I was finally diagnosed on July 7th

2003. My LLMD knew without a
doubt I was infected with Lyme
disease and was pretty sure I had
Babesiosis (another tick borne
disease). I started 400mg of
doxycycline the following day. Within
a few days I experienced a Jarisch-
Herxheimer reaction. A herxheimer
reaction basically means a worsening
of symptoms or a temporary increase
of symptoms when antibiotics are
administered. My test results through
Igenex Lab in Palo Alto California

confirmed both Lyme disease and
Babesiosis. I started treatment for
Babesiosis on August 6th, as Babesiosis
must be treated before Lyme disease.

Lyme disease is a bacterial infection spread
primarily through the bite of a deer tick
although some researchers believe that
other ticks and some biting insects such
as mosquitoes, fleas, biting flies and lice
may also transmit the bacteria. Lyme
mimics some of the symptoms of other
diseases but one sign that is unmistakable
is the development of a bull’s eye rash
around the site of the tick bite. If you have
this rash, you have Lyme disease.

Unfortunately, not everyone develops a
rash and many people fail to notice it if it
is in a hard to see location, such as the
scalp. Fewer than half the people who
develop LD recall a rash or tick bite.
According to the Centers For Disease
Control, there is no reliable test for Lyme
disease at this time. Your doctor should
base his or her diagnosis on your
symptoms, medical history and your
exposure to ticks. Doctors should not rely
solely on tests.
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The ticks that carry Lyme bacteria also
often carry microorganisms that cause
other diseases. The most common “co-
infections” are Ehrlichiosis, Babesiosis,
Bartonella and Rock Mountain spotted
fever. Ehrlichiosis, Bartonella and Rocky
Mountain spotted fever may be cured by
some of the same antibiotics that are
prescribed for Lyme disease. But
Babesiosis is a different type of disease
caused by a blood parasite and not a
bacterium. Antibiotics alone are not
effective against Babesiosis. Babesiosis is
closely related to malaria and anti-
malarial drugs are used to treat it.

This was just the beginning of our
nightmare. I knew that Tess was still
infected with Lyme disease and was
pretty darn sure my mom was too. I
was also worried about my husband
Michael. Our vet agreed to put Tess
back on Doxycycline for a couple of
months. Michael tested equivocal for
Lyme disease on July 28th and began
treatment. It would take another year
to convince mama. I was concerned
about my aunt and uncle too.

I also called Judy and Mike, close
family friends to tell them I finally had
a diagnosis. They immediately
wanted my Lyme literate medical
doctor’s (LLMD) name and phone
number. Mike had been treated for
Lyme on four separate occasions over
the past couple of years with the
typical 200 mg of doxycycline for the
typical 2 weeks period and he never
felt well after the initial infection. His
symptoms were brain fog, fatigue,
night sweats and heat intolerance. He
was never treated with a high enough
dosage or for long enough period of
time.

On August 22nd 2003, I made another
trip to the vet because our other two
Komondorok Huni and Hanna
contracted hookworms. They were
given panacure a de-wormer. I took
them to the groomer on the 24th and
that evening Hanna had blood clots
all over her belly. I called the vet and
he said to bring her in first thing in
the morning. He immediately thought
Lyme and she was put on doxycycline

along with prednisone. I was so afraid
to give her prednisone because I knew
it was a no, no for Lyme patients as it
suppresses the immune system but
was told it was absolutely necessary.
That night Huni our 12-year-old
Komondor suddenly became very
sick and started panting. We returned
to the vet but Huni had to stay as they
were worried and wanted to keep her
for observation. We were supposed
pick her up the next day but that day
never came, she ended up bloating.
The vet performed an autopsy and did
find kidney problems. They never
tested Huni for Lyme as I requested. I
will never know if the panacure
induced some sort of severe
herxheimer reaction but it seems very
odd that both dogs got so sick after
ingesting panacure.

Hanna’s test results were equivocal
for Lyme disease through North
Carolina State University Tick Borne
Disease Lab but no doubt about
infection so she continued with
treatment. I thought back to the prior
year when her rear hock became
swollen and hot to touch. I honestly
thought she had twisted it jumping
down our retaining wall but now I
know it was from a tick bite. It all fitsÖ
The same week our cat became ill and
was also put on antibiotics. My
kitchen looked like a pharmacy. So
many medications and it was tough
remembering my meds and 3 others.
Hanna was never the same dog either.

I continued to see my internist only
because I wanted him to learn about
tick borne diseases hoping that if he
had another patient like me he would
recognize the symptoms. That was a
pipe dream. I seemed to irritate him
with my knowledge. I remember once
when he said to me “You think you
would be happy that hunters kill deer,
after all that’s where Lymes disease
comes from”. I said no that’s not
where LYME disease comes from, it
comes from a mouse. One would
think a doctor would know this.

My 37th birthday was just around the
corner and mom offered us a
Komondor puppy. I was very torn as

I did not think I was up to taking care
of a puppy and that we would have
to think about it. We attended the
garlic festival on October 11th, 2003
with mom and dad, celebrated my
birthday and naturally took little Max
back to Maryland with us. Tess and
Hanna remained on Doxycycline until
October 31st 2003. They both seemed
to be doing better although I worried
about stopping their meds. I was
feeling a little better and we all
enjoyed having a puppy around
except Tess. She was just like her
father, our second Komondor Bentley
and he hated puppies too. On January
4th 2004 Tess was sick again and
resumed Doxycycline.

On June 17th, 2004 I took Hanna back
to the vet. She had been going
downhill and I knew she needed to
be back on meds. At this point I feared
both dogs might have additional tick
borne diseases so I requested they be
tested for co-infections. Our vet
looked at me blankly and asked what
are co-infections? They are other tick
borne diseases. He did not feel it was
necessary but I pushed the issue.
Again testing was done through NC
State University. I should also mention
that Hanna’s liver enzymes have
remained elevated since she was first
diagnosed.

On June 22nd 2004 Mama (Sherry
Harman) finally went to see my
LLMD. She subsequently tested
positive for Lyme disease and began
treatment.

A few days later our vet calls to tell
me Hanna tested positive for
Bartonella Henselae but the Lyme was
now negative. He explains to me that
ticks do not transmit Bartonella
Henselae only fleas transmit this and
dogs do not get Bartonella Henselae.
It’s a feline disease so if she was
somehow infected it had to be from a
flea so we must have fleas. Then he
goes on to say that it must have been
past exposure not active infection and
did not feel treatment was necessary.
My jaw almost hit the floor. Here is
our vet with the results of a full tick
panel in his hand with TICK BORNE
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DISEASE TESTING, NORTH
CAROLINA STATE UNIVERSITY
COLLEGE OF VETINARY
MEDICINE plastered across the top
of the page and he is telling me ticks
do not transmit Bartonella Henselae.
I already knew ticks transmit
Bartonella Henselae and we do not
have fleas. Our relationship ended
pretty much the same way it did with
my internist. They both got to the
point they did not even want to talk
to me.

The following day I call NC State
University and spoke with Dr. B head
of vector borne disease department
telling him the situation and yes he
feels treatment is definitely necessary
although he tells me Hanna is the first
dog in the metro area to test positive.
I find that hard to believe. I know
many humans positive in this area
and I later learned I too was infected.
We ended up seeing another vet in
Lynchburg Virginia that is a friend of
Dr B. He put Hanna on zithromax and
increased Tess’ doxycyline. Tess was
now taking 400 mg and Hanna 250 mg
of zithromax. Our new vet helped as
much as he could over the next few
months but he did not understand tick
borne diseases or how to treat them.
He felt that Tess’ problems were spinal
as our previous vet did. I knew it
wasn’t and felt like I was fighting a
losing battle all by myself. Both dogs
were on and off doxycycline the next
few months feeling somewhat better
while on doxy and falling apart while
off of doxy.

In late February 2005 Max started
throwing up bile. My heart sank,
somehow I knew. He had also
developed episodes of gagging just
like Tess did early on. I had him tested
but the results were negative. I also
had a follow up test done on Hanna
and she was still positive for
Bartonella Henselae. Over the next
couple of months Max started having
accidents in the house and it reminded
me of Hanna early on. He had also
become a little aggressive especially
towards Hanna. She is the alpha and
he started attacking her when she was
being a brat. He continued with the

gagging and occasionally throwing up
bile. I was beside myself. Michael saw
no difference in him and thought I
worried too much. Mama thought the
aggression was just him hitting that
typical Komondor age. I knew that
wasn’t it. I’d been through this too
many times not to recognize the
symptoms.

In April of 2005 I was doing terrible
again. I had been backsliding for the
last couple of months. I was an
emotional wreck and some days the
pain on top of feeling so sick was
unbearable. There were many times I
sat in our Jacuzzi and cried begging
God to make this go away. Some of
the symptoms were gone but I was far
from well. I came home one day and
lost it sobbing to Michael that I could
not take this anymore. I was so sick of
being sick and having sickness all
around me with no light at the end of
the tunnel. He had never seen me like
this and thought maybe I needed
professional help, which did not go
over well with me. I had been very
strong through this, keeping the
crying to myself. I think mama heard
me cry maybe once although I did get
teary eyed on occasion. Michael tried
to understand as did mama but
sometimes I felt very alone. It’s bad
enough having Lyme disease but it’s
even harder fighting multiple tick
borne diseases.

I decided to make some changes in my
health care, which turned out to be a
very wise decision. I have to say when
I told Michael I wanted to see a doctor
in Washington State he never blinked
an eye. He said make the
appointment. I knew financially there
was no way we could afford this and
our insurance would cover nothing.
It was bad enough with out of
network coverage as it was and we
were hurting financially. I decided to
see another doctor in Washington DC
that I felt was the next best thing
hoping to see the Washington State
doctor in the near future.

On July 26th  2005 we rushed Tess to
the emergency clinic. She could not
walk and was urinating blood.  I

thought this was it; she was in real bad
shape. The vet ran all kinds of tests
and every test showed a perfectly
healthy dog. He also thought she had
spinal problems so we agree to a CT
scan. To his surprise her spine was
perfect. He looks at me and says it’s
got to be Lyme disease. I had realized
a long time ago that Tess had
neurological Lyme and my gut was
dead on again. The inflammation had
gotten severe plus she had been bitten
by another tick about a month prior
so maybe germ load played a part.

Our vet put her on 800mg of doxy. The
high dose concerned me so I asked if
it would tear her tummy up because
humans sometimes have problems
with doxy at lower doses. I was told
that dogs are different than people
and I wanted the germ load down. In
his defense I know that many vets do
suggest the higher dosage. He did
help us in many ways and I am
grateful for his help. He was very kind
giving us a break financially. He
suggested pool therapy and we
agreed to give it a shot. It was a good
decision and definitely helped her. He
also put her on prednisone to help the
inflammation along with winstrol to
build muscle mass. This time I did not
worry about the steroids, I knew she
needed them. She also ended up
losing a lot of hair on the back end of
her body; big spots were totally bald
with red sores and looked nasty. At
first it did not look like the pool
therapy was helping and the vet did
not think she would walk again but
we continued. This same month my
uncle was diagnosed with Lyme
disease and began treatment.

Tess was still not walking at this point
but felt better and was able to drag
herself around. The winstrol (steroid)
was definitely helping with muscle
mass. She loved pool therapy and was
looking better with her hair growing
back in. They spoiled her rotten there
and she learned some irritating habits
at 12 years old. Barking as we are
eating dinner wanting a handout or
when she wants attention. They fed
her all kinds of goodies and created a
little monster but it’s been worth it.
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Max was still not acting right. He had
the all too familiar look in his eyes and
his play sessions were down to maybe
10 minutes a day and he was sleeping
a lot. He got to the point he would eat
his breakfast, go back to our bedroom
and go back to sleep. This was not
Max. He is usually like the energizer
rabbit. He is never still for very long
and since he was a little tyke he looked
forward to going to work with me. We
have a swinging door to our laundry
room and every morning right after
breakfast he would push through that
door letting it swing behind him then
peak out waiting for me to come
through to the garage. I was beside
myself with worry and planned on
taking him in along with Tess for her
follow up at the emergency clinic
three days away. The day before our
appointment I noticed he was walking
stiffly across the parking lot at work
and then my heart sank again as I
watch him jump in the truck. He
almost didn’t make it and fell
sideways. Hanna had done this many
times before diagnosis. I also noticed
blood clots on his paws. Deja Vu. It
reminded me of Hanna’s tummy
episode.

On August 28th 2005 our vet examined
Max and found that he was in pain
and his joints were sore. He was also
worried about a possible fracture/
elbow displasia. He took X-rays, sent
blood to NC State University vet lab
and started Max on 800 mg of doxy.
The full tick panel ended up positive
for Rocky Mountain spotted fever. I
am crying as I write this. We did
everything in our power to keep Max
safe. We started treating our lawn
with cancer causing pesticides; daily
tick checks and I always used
Frontline Plus though I know frontline
does not prevent Lyme. I always felt
it protected me more than anything as
it at least killed the little suckers if they
bit the dogs or cat.

Max felt better within a few days and
about a week later Michael asks what
I am giving him. I look at him blankly
and he says he so high strung. He had
snapped right back to his puppy self.

I said good grief, don’t you remember
what he was like prior to February.
Max remained on doxy but still had
periods of not feeling well and the
bloods clots on his paws were still
coming and going. They were painful
and he was now chewing the top of
his paws just like Tess. Max would
also jump up and run to our bedroom
crying for no apparent reason.

On October 17th 2005 Tess was not
eating and had diarrhea. I took a stool
sample to the emergency clinic and it
showed nothing. The vet suggested a
bland diet, immodium and gave us
metronidazole (flagyl). I asked if the
doxy could be tearing her tummy up.
They tell me; no it’s not the doxy. Ok
what do I know? Diarrhea continues
with accidents in the house numerous
times a day and always in the middle
of the night. I was pretty sick and
waking up at 3 am to clean up
diarrhea was not going over very well.
I felt bad about the situation but I
almost had her put to sleep after a
week and a half of this. We return to
the emergency clinic, more tests were
run and nothing was found. No
worms, but they decide to continue
the flagyl, immodium, and doxy and
add panacure. I question this but they
say they are covering all the bases. I
gave her one packet of panacure
(wormer). The next morning as
Michael and I were cleaning up
diarrhea I decided to stop all meds. I
told Michael it has to be the
doxycycline. She was doing so well
before this and actually started
walking in September.

I decided we needed a Lyme Literate
Veterinarian and I knew that the lady
who ran the North Carolina Lyme
disease support group was a vet. She
and her dog are infected with Lyme
disease so I knew she would
understand better than anyone so I
called her. I explained what was going
on with Tess and the first words out
of her mouth were “It’s the doxy”.
“Take her off immediately, give her
tummy a break. The dose is too high”.
We talked about an hour telling her
our situation and I asked if she would

see my dogs. She also told me to
reduce Max’s doxy to 400 mg. Hanna
had started levaquin a few weeks
before and I had asked the emergency
vet if it can cause tendon damage like
it does with humans and was told not
likely to happen with dogs. She was
limping so badly she could barely get
up at this point and she weighs much
more than Tess so there would be no
carrying her around. Dr. J said to stop
the levaquin and give her a break too.
I knew how tough leviqiun was as I
had taken it for almost two months
and my pain increased considerably.
I did not want to be touched. Even
though it worried me I knew that
levaquin was often administered to
humans infected with Bartonella
Henselae so at the time I thought it
was for the best.

On November 10th 2005 we left for
North Carolina with 3 dogs and a cat
that was sick again but was banned
outdoors because she kept urinating
in the house. I was afraid to let her
come and go because she always had
ticks on her and I could not risk
another bite for any of us. I had tried
having her tested but found no lab
that tested cats for Lyme only
Bartonella Henselae, which she was
negative for. Shortly before we left,
Tess was walking up the sidewalk and
suddenly started falling sideways
then hit the ground. It was so weird
to watch and I cannot explain it but it
was definitely neurological. I felt so
bad for her and by the time we arrived
in NC at the hotel she was not doing
well.

I will never forget when Dr. J touched
her. She jumped back and said “Oh
my God”. She looks at Michael and I
and says “I’m sorry but her tremors
bring back bad memories for me”.
“This is the worst case of neurological
Lyme I have ever seen in a dog. I am
amazed she is still alive.” I was too.
We spent from 9 am until 3 pm with
Dr. J. It was the best decision we could
have made. She ran a battery of blood
tests for each animal along with a
urinalysis. Her diagnosis for Tess was
severe neurological Lyme disease.
Hanna was diagnosed chronic Lyme
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disease and Bartonella Henselae.
Max was diagnosed with Lyme
disease and Rocky Mountain
spotted fever.

The new protocol for Tess, start
minocycline 400 mg per day (200
mg, 2x per day). Minocycline has
anti-inflammatory affects like
doxycycline does in high doses but
was easier on the tummy. Hanna
would start on 300 mg of doxy once
per day with weekends off giving
her liver a break. Max was also put
on 300 mg once per day 7 days per
week. We found out that Max’s
blood clots on his feet were actually
vasculitis. I also have this on my
fingers on occasion. It’s a stinging pain
that leaves a red mark and it hurts for
a while.

All three dogs are on supplements and
are some of the same ones I take. Tess
and Hanna will never beat this but Dr.
J has high hopes for Max. We did catch
it early and we’re hoping to cure him.
Only time will tell. Our cat Cece was
put on antibiotics and supplements
too. We do phone consults with Dr. J
and found a local vet with an open
mind that is willing to work with her
as blood work and urine tests need to
be done every couple of months. We
will return to North Carolina in
November for a follow but continue
phone consults until then.

Today is April 19th and we are all
doing better. Michael still has Lyme
disease but his body is handling it
well. Mama did 18 months of
antibiotics and seems to be doing well
although I’m sure she is still infected.
My uncle remains in treatment
although our friend Mike is doing
wonderful. He was treated for Lyme
for 7 months and has been off meds
for two years. Sadly, Scrappy the dog
that sent me on path to proper
diagnosis is still a mess to this day. He
was treated short term for Lyme and
started having seizures soon after
treatment. He was a young perfectly
healthy dog before contracting Lyme
and I cannot convince his owners to
look outside the box or get a full tick
panel done.

Tess is like a little old lady that shuffles
when she walks. The neurological
problems are still evident but she has
learned to adapt. Her legs always
cross in the rear and her knuckles curl
under frequently. She can actually
walk on her knuckles but most of the
time we are right there with her so we
help her out. She’ll be 13 in June. She
continues pool therapy and still loves
all the attention. I was very happy to
hear about a 12 year-old lab that Tess’
pool therapist at the emergency clinic
diagnosed recently. This dog was
pretty sick and the vets had run all
sorts of tests never thinking Lyme but
when Rae saw this dog walk she knew
without a doubt he was infected. His
legs crossed just like Tess.

Hanna seems better and is going on
11. Max is doing great and will be 3 in
August. He’s still having some
vasculitis issues but we have high
hopes for him. Dr. J thinks the
vasculitis is most likely the Rocky
Mountain spotted fever but Lyme can
cause it too. Cece our cat is doing great
and has never urinated in the house
since taking the last round of
antibiotics. She is strictly an indoor
kitty now. Dr. J never found any
evidence of Lyme disease so maybe it
was another bacterial infection. God
only knows. I feel better than I have
in 4 years but I still have a ways to go.
I know I’ll beat this one day.

It’s been a very tough battle and I
thank God for the support I’ve had.

Especially Michael, I doubt I could
have handled it without him. There
were times I thought we would not
make it through this. The emotional
up and downs can tear a family
apart and cripple them financially.
Insurance companies are the major
cause of financial problems as some
refuse to pay for long term oral
antibiotics and only minimal
amount of intravenous drugs;
usually 28 days.

I honestly don’t know how people
handle with it children being
infected. I have read numerous
stories about entire families being

infected. It must be pure hell and my
heart goes out to them. One thing I can
say for me is even though chronic
illness totally sucks, it’s been a great
learning experience and I’ve made
some wonderful friends that I will
never forget. All of my friends remain
chronically ill with multiple tick borne
diseases.

I hope our story helps someone recognize the
symptoms of tick borne disease in their pets
or the people they love. There are many people
that are misdiagnosed with multiple sclerosis,
Parkinson’s disease, chronic fatigue syndrome,
lupus, Alzheimer’s, ALS, Fibromyalgia,
Crohn’s disease, TMJ and a wide variety of
psychological or psychiatric disorders so
imagine what could be misdiagnosed in an
animal. Medical textbooks, the FDA and the
CDC emphasize that Lyme disease is a clinical
diagnosis and blood tests should not be relied
upon. For more information about tick borne
disease please visit the following web sites:

www.ilads.org
www.lymeinfo.net
www.lymeinfo.net/directory.html scroll
down to pets and lyme
www.lymepa.org
www.lymediseaseassociation.org
www.lymenet.org
www.canlyme.org  has pet section
www.mirage-samoyeds.com/tick.htm
www.showdogsupersite.com/kenlclub/
breedvet/lymeindogs1.html
www.showdogsupersite.com/kenlclub/
breedvet/herx.html

Stacey is daughter of KCA member Sherry
Harman. She and husband Michael currently
live in Charlotte Hall, MD with their three
Komondor, but plan to move to a less tick
infected area soon.


