Seal rescue – Kilnsea – Feb 1st 2006
My first callout, and I wasn’t even a medic, just my daughter’s chauffeur!  
It was a chilly evening and I’d just picked her up from her work at the Vets’ and we were about to set of home when she got a phone call from BDMLR HQ asking if she was available to attend a seal. This in itself was a shock, as she’d been a qualified medic for three years and this was her first callout!  We said yes and dashed off home (which fortunately was en route to the seal) got changed into clothes more suitable for the beach in February and picked up everything we thought might be useful – having never been needed before, we didn’t have a grab bag ready.  The call had been made by the warden of the nature reserve at Spurn so we knew it was a genuine callout and we were given the location as “on the beach, a quarter of a mile south of the Blue Bell.” Unfortunately for us, it was getting dark before we even set off so by the time we arrived at Kilnsea and parked near the Blue Bell, it was pitch dark, sub zero, blowing a howling gale and the sea was crashing on the beach, pretty near high tide. Not ideal conditions for a novice Medic and her Mum! 

There was no-one about when we set off down the beach, and it’s difficult to judge a quarter of a mile in the dark, so we just walked and walked, as near the water’s edge as we dared, scanning the beach with torches. When we reckoned we’d gone way further than a quarter of a mile, we turned back (sleet and freezing rain now adding to the fun) and started to walk along the back of the beach near the sand dunes. This was the point where our big halogen torch decided to give up, which wasn’t helpful!  Eventually we got back to the car park with no sign of a seal. Whilst we stood discussing what to do next (no phone signal, as usual, to let us report in)  the Warden found us, having heard our voices and knowing it had to be someone from BDMLR – no-one else in their right mind would be out on that night!  He said yes, the seal was still there – he’d checked on it not 20 minutes since -  and took us straight to it, tucked in amongst the marram grass, midway between the water and the path through the dunes. Of course, we had no seal bag or cage but we did have towels and a blanket so Catherine jumped it and checked it over : it had cuts and lesions on its flippers, was coughing and had been beached for three days so despite it being pretty hefty  we decided to take it in. Using the blanket as a stretcher the three of us managed to carry it to the car and place it in the back. Luckily I drive an estate car which has a substantial dog-gate in it so it was able to accommodate a Grey Seal pup. 
We set off towards Hull, still not knowing what to DO with the seal, until we managed to get a signal for the phone.  Catherine rang Bev and told her we had got the seal, and asked what to do with it.  Bev had already established that Scarborough Sea Life Centre couldn’t take it, it was getting late and we were way out in the wilds of Holderness, so Catherine suggested calling her vets’ practice to see if there was anyone there – great relief all round when we found that there was a vet and a nurse still there, doing an emergency op, and yes, they would wait for us. So she rang Bev and Simon back and they rerouted to meet us at the vet’s in Hull.

Amazingly, we arrived in the car park at exactly the same time, so Bev got out her varikennel  and proceeded to transfer the seal from the back of my car (where he was stinking the place out!) into the kennel to carry it into the surgery.  We were also joined by another Medic, Sue, and her mother, and found the vet ready and waiting, and very interested to be dealing with a seal for a change. 
[image: image1.jpg]



Boris, as Catherine had by then christened him, was pretty hefty but also none too healthy and seal pox was suspected, along with lungworm, and he was rehydrated, treated and stabilised ready for the transport relay to the RSPCA Wildlife Hospital in East Winch, the first leg of which was undertaken by  Bev and Simon, making for a looooong night! 

I was extremely impressed by the hard work and dedication shown by everyone involved in this rescue and, after having had to be an onlooker, this experience made me determined to train as a medic and I duly signed up for the next available course.
Dianne Davies (mother of MMM Catherine Davies)

With thanks to Catherine and Sue (Medics), Bev and Simon (Medics and coordinators),  Vet Mark and Nurse Pete at Haven Veterinary Practice, and Andrew Gibson of Spurn Nature Reserve who made the call in the first place.

