Do you think you have the warm and fuzzies, about a winter cria?

Hedia’s little cria was born sometime between 8:00 a.m. and 9:30, Saturday, December 15th, two weeks early but weighed in at a soaking wet and cold 16 lbs.  
I went back to the barn then, to prepare for the holiday shoppers that would be arriving when I noticed Hedia, who was more ‘grunty’ than her normal self, stood looking at something on the floor, and appeared very distraught.  It was then; I saw a tiny little black cria, in a sternal position, shivering away.  
I went to get warm towels from the vet room, and went back picked her up, brought her into our heated vet room, with mom upset behind me.  As I checked the cria over, her little mouth had ice chips formed all across her lips.  She had little teeth, her ears were up, and she had no boy parts-perfect! 

Mom was very upset, and paced and danced, and ran over both of us several times, while I blew dry that cria for what seemed like two hours to get her thaw and dry.  Then, placed under a heat lamp; she was wrapped in horse leg wraps under her cria coat, with a sock cut open at the heel-placed on her head and neck, covering her frozen little ears, and finally a hat to top her off.  She was happy, but not wanting to get up at all.  I felt this was ok, she was very cold, gave her some warm water with a drop of karo syrup to get warm fluid into her.  After 3 hours of working at getting to her feet, she wanted to find mom.  Finally, she tried nursing and then mom wasn't liking it, we struggled with her and held her for the baby to try and nurse.  Then, gave Hedia banamine, it seemed better, but the cria wasn't getting enough, she was always under there, and she did have milk on her nose and lips on and off during the afternoon, then a nice milk mustache that first night, then sometimes just a wet suckling mess all over her face and head. 

Thinking, she still was not getting enough, not real content looking yet. She had not given up on this, so it must be worth it some to keep suckling on? 
The second day her weight dropped to 15.5, and has not changed, I was not worried about this, because sometimes they do drop and it was cold, so she was trying to stay warm.  We had to let Hedia out of the vet room, and of course that meant the cria too.  Thinking, this is upsetting her being away form others, and hoping the cria would be better off cold, but with a calmer mom.

Little Faye, then at 5 days old, she was looking chipper, and sniffing hay, and running a bit, and she was peeing and pooping.
Since her second day she had been given (eye droppers 1 oz, 4-5 times a day) water and karo syrup warm, and then mixed a colostrum substitute -although too late for that, but it was nourishment.  Began bottle feeding an increased amount of this mix every 3-4 hours by that second night fearing she wasn’t getting enough and it was so cold, even though they were tucked in a bed of straw and hay, in what I thought was a warm-enough barn.
Feeling she needed supplementing until Hedia would really drop lots of milk, being a maiden and all, she was very confused and upset. This was all effecting that milk, and fear little Faye cannot wait we need her weight to get up as it should.

She, Faye, was not yet nibbling hay, and wasn't ready to run and leap yet, but it was cold out, although they are in, and warm enough-with her coats on :)

At 5 days old, she seemed good, alert, still trying to nurse lots, gave her 2 0z. of activia yogurt, and 1 oz my milk substitute, she then nursed at mom again and laid down looking content?

Continued every few hours giving her more yogurt and milk substitute, hoping to gain those .5 pounds.

Hedia seemed calmer finally, after about a week of this little haunting thing she had.  She seemed to want water, more than the last few days, I also soaked alfalfa in a bucket so they would want more water...maybe she needed more for her milk?  Although here, all the females in winter and hot summer get wet food, and all water for them sits overnight in a heated room and they get all the water they want?

I felt I needed to continue supplementing Faye until she has a good and steady gain and really seems content after nursing.

Thanks to John at Kilblaan and Nicola and Jack at Sallies Fen, we decided to put Faye on cows milk, she needed to be getting at least 1.5 pounds of milk a day.  So, we went to our neighbor’s cow farm for cows’ milk, mixed the yogurt in that, she did drink some that afternoon, and night, twice; and again the next a.m. and on and on this went…

When nursing on mom, she really would try to get a grip and drink but it was always a struggle... We always fed her the cow’s milk after watching her on mom, so we didn’t discourage her from going to mom, within the first whole day on milk; she was grasping the bottle and increased that .5 pounds we were looking for.  So Ya-aay!

She was doing well, she was nibbling hay, she was trying to nurse, and sometimes mom was still upset-but not bad.

By the time mom figured things out, and her milk came along, she had developed mastitis.  So, Faye had been supplemented pretty much since the beginning.  She was on whole cows milk, and we mix yogurt in it, for more than a month, and she loved her bottle!

Faye then up to 19.5 pounds, at 2 weeks old, so she basically was the size of a 2-3 day old still, but good, alert, peeing and pooping, getting springy, has had her coat on pretty much the first month unless it was sunny and 40.

Mom was on antibiotics for 10 days, and all doing well, baby is nursing. Trying to get as much as possible and we hoped things would straighten out.
Today, Faye is 10 weeks old, and doing just wonderful!  She is up to 34 pounds, has refused the bottle now for about three weeks, nursing solely on mom, who is now loving that cria!

This article is written to share this story, and our experience on a December cria.  We went into her fall breeding knowing it would be late; it took three months for this maiden to settle.  We felt, we would still be ok, we could keep that cria warm, and in the barn if needed.  What we didn’t plan on, was that no matter how prepared we were, Hedia was not!  We didn’t plan or expect a cria 2 weeks early, we didn’t expect mom to think it was an alien, we didn’t expect that mom would not let this alien nurse, and didn’t expect mom to develop mastitis, and I didn’t think I was planning to be up every 2-3 hours bottle feeding a baby during what would be the coldest couple of weeks all winter.

Needless to say, we did not breed Hedia back, and she is held open until at least May.   And if we had any advice, for folks breeding animals now, it would be do not breed if you will have a winter cria.  And, no matter how nice and warm your barn will be, always expect the unexpected.
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