Missy (Boody) Seippel – March 1993 – March 13, 2008
Missy, a Beagle-Hound mix, came to us in early 1993 as a puppy and was unwanted and mistreated by her “owners”, and my brother saw what was happening to her and offered to take her because she looked like a Hound we had as kids in the 1980’s.
Missy quickly fit right in and was never a problem.  She made friends with the big, black family cat after getting swiped on the nose a few times – they got along just fine afterwards.  The Beagle in her quickly became apparent when possums were detected by her under the pool deck – she was fearless in her pursuit and won several battles with these encroaching critters.  Missy could then quickly switched back to house dog and would fly through the air as she jumped on your bed to bite your feet and play – all you saw was this little dog with big ears heading your way!
Year after year Missy was a member of our family – there for holidays, pool parties and anything else that was happening.  She loved people of all sizes and was nothing but great.

When a serious human health crisis hit our family, Missy came to live with me in The Woodlands at the age of 10 - she loved the backyard and all the squirrels, birds and possums to chase.  She quickly adapted to this change as we had been buddies since she small, and the yard was now hers.  Missy had her secret spot on my couch in the front room and I never saw her get up there – but she was always there waiting for me to return home from work and then the barking and howling got started.  During these years many cook-outs, football parties and get-togethers took place and Missy was always right in the middle of the action.
Then, late 2007 Missy developed a cough and we had test after test run and it was thought that she had pneumonia.  When symptoms recurred more testing was done and in early January 2008 we learned that Missy had cancer in her lungs, spleen and most likely liver.  Then she began favoring her right-front paw and we learned that the cancer had spread there as well.  So, Missy got some medications, a splint on her paw, and she just carried on as always.  Missy could now have anything she wanted to eat without concern about her weight, so steak, hamburger, smoke bratwurst, tuna and may treats became standard in her day.

Missy fought hard with pride until one day in March when her breathing became heavy and a snack with a hidden pill in it was no longer interesting.  That night Missy went to the Bridge and passed at home in her own bed just after midnight.  Her last snack was smoked bratwurst at 4:00 in the afternoon – she loved that stuff.
Missy was a wonderful, smart, loyal and happy member of our family and we miss her immensely.  
In her memory and honor, my parents adopted little senior Sassy, and I just adopted Sam the big guy.  We are very lucky to have them and plan to give them long happy lives in their new forever homes.   They are both great dogs!
Thanks so much to HBHR and all they do for the dogs – you folks are great!!!
Missy, we’ll see you at the Bridge and don’t that that possum get in your yard – until then…
Jeff, Jack and Mary Linda Seippel, and all of the Seippel family and friends of Missy Boo.
