Baron Reichman
Dedicated to Dr. Sam Reichman at Flat Creek Animal Clinic in Fayetteville, GA who has the daunting task of being Winky Rose’s veterinarian!!  Thank you.

Seamstress Teresa looked at the small bundle of fur that Wizard Krahwinkybach had put in her arms.  Wizard Krahwinkybach told her, “I have a young babe that needs your care and love.  His name is Winky.”  Teresa pulled back the edge of the blanket and saw a pair of dark eyes look out at her.  The eyes were alert, and a soft pink tongue leaped out to plant a kiss on Teresa’s cheek.  Teresa felt her heart melt as she slid the blanket down from Winky’s face and took a good look.  She saw a tiny yorkie face with the smallest black button nose she’d ever seen!!  Teresa could feel Lacey pawing at her feet and whining to see this new babe.  Teresa knelt down and took Winky out of the blanket.  His tiny little tail wiggled rapidly, and his little legs pushed against Teresa, in his effort to get down and meet Lacey.  Teresa gently put Winky on the floor and the young yorkie raced around Lacey and barked at her in greeting.  Winky stopped in front of Lacey and kissed her face.  Lacey cautiously sniffed Winky, and then pawed at his face.  The two dogs barked at each other and ran off to play in Teresa’s chambers.

Seamstress Teresa got to her feet, and looked at Wizard Krahwinkybach, “I do believe that Lacey and I have room in our hearts for another babe.  Winky will be safe with us and he will be loved.”  Wizard Krahwinkybach nodded and smiled at Teresa, “I knew you were perfect for the young Winky.  I will come and visit from time to time to see how you all fare.”  Wizard Krahwinkybach took Teresa’s hand and lifted it to his lips.  He placed a gentle kiss on the back of Teresa’s hand, and bid her adieu before exiting her chambers.
The days passed, and Teresa, Lacey, and Winky became a family.  Lacey and Winky played hours on end while Teresa watched over her two young charges.  Teresa tried in vain to take the young Winky to task, telling him to slow down.  Winky was a wild one, running and barking at everything and everyone.    Occasionally, Winky in his zest would run right into Lacey and the two would tumble end over end in joyful glee.  Teresa’s quiet life ceased to exist and as her needle worked tirelessly on the Queen’s gowns; the soothing work now accompanied by the loud pitch exuberant barking  of the young Winky!!!
One quiet afternoon, as Teresa sat by the window and stitched, she heard the scrambling feet of Lacey and Winky, followed by a loud ear piercing screech.  Teresa jumped up from her chair, and walked swiftly into her bedroom chamber.  Winky sat on the floor, and rubbed his eye with his paw.  Lacey looked up at Teresa and whined at Winky’s distress, “Mother, I think Winky hurt himself when he ran into the post on your bed.”  Teresa took Winky into her arms and scrutinized his little face.  She could see that Winky’s eye was beginning to swell.  A worried Teresa shook her head, “Winky, what are we going to do with you?  Queen Karin has gone into the village to treat the Ironsmith’s ailing herding dog, and she is not here.  We will have to go and find Baron Reichman and have him take a look at your eye!!”    Teresa picked up the soft dog blanket that lay on the end of her bed, and wrapped the young Winky inside the blanket, “Come Lacey, you will go with us to find Baron Reichman.”
Teresa walked into her sewing room with the young Winky bundled in her arms and Lacey trailing close behind.  Teresa opened the chamber door and the three entered into the castle corridor.  Teresa sense of urgency was apparent as her shoes clicked with each step down the corridor.  

Teresa walked purposely to the north wing of the castle towards Baron Reichman’s clinic chamber.  Baron Reichman worked very closely with Queen Karyn and spent his days hunkering over his books and mixing potions in his glass cups.  The Baron tended to many of the animals that lived in the castle.  Teresa reached her destination, and gently shifted the bundled Winky before knocking on Baron Reichman’s chamber door.  Teresa waited until she heard Baron Reichman’s cheerful voice call out “Come in, Seamstress Teresa!!”   before she turned the handle on the handle door.  Teresa stepped into the chamber, “Baron Reichman, how did you know it was I knocking?”  Baron Reichman smiled and his eyes twinkled as he answered Teresa, “I know many things Teresa………and before you shut the door, tell Lacey to come in too!”  Teresa blinked and looked outside into the corridor.  Sure enough, Lacey sat in the middle of the corridor, her head cocked at her Mother.  Teresa shook her head, and motioned to Lacey, “Lacey, come in please!!”  Lacey stood up and trotted inside the room toward Baron Reichman.  She pawed on his leg until he picked her up and held her in the air, “Ah Lacey, how are you today?”  Lacey looked at Baron Reichman and said, “Winky is hurt, please fix him!!”  Baron Reichman chuckled at Lacey and put her on the floor, “Now what has the mischievous Winky gotten into now?  How is it that one liver shunt baby can get into so much trouble?  We certainly hope you do not need blood work today Winky as I do not have enough helpers to hold you.”  Baron  Reichman shuddered as he remembered  the last time Winky had needed his blood checked.  Three of his helpers had tried to hold the small Winky down, and all had failed.  Taking blood from Winky was not Baron Reichman’s favorite thing to do as Winky did not cooperate in the least!!!   Teresa walked forward and placed her quivering bundle in Baron Reichman’s arms, “Winky’s eye is swollen.  Lacey said he may have bumped it on my bed post.  Baron Reichman let out a low “Hmmm” as he took Winky from the blanket and put him on the examining table.  Baron Reichman  looked at Winky’s eye intently, “Hold him Teresa, I need to get one of my potions.”  Teresa put her hands on Winky’s side as Baron Reichman walked over to his potion cabinet.  He took a small vial of yellow liquid off the shelf, and brought it over to the exam table.  Baron Reichman tilted Winky’s head and squeezed a few drops from the small vial into Winky’s eye.  “Hmmmm, said Baron Reichman, as he took one of his magic looking glasses and looked into Winky’s eye, “Ahhhhh, yes, I see a small dimple on his eye.”  I will give you some  drops to put in his eye and another potion to help ease his pain.  Give him the drops three times a day and come back in see me in two day’s time.”  Teresa nodded her head, “Yes, Baron Reichman, I will do as you bid.  I hope Winky’s eye will be better soon!!”    Baron Reichman sighed as he looked at the young Winky, “You are Mighty Winky, but you must learn to fly first before you can soar!!”  
Just as Baron Reichman and Teresa were finishing up, both heard the rap at the chamber door.  “Baron Reichman rolled his eyes, “Come in Lady Sue……” and before he could finish his sentence, Queen Karyn’s  assistant Lady Sue burst through the doors singingWinky’s  song: 

Skinnamarinkydinkydink.  Skinnamarinkydoo.  I - Love - You!
Skinnamarinkydinkydink.  Skinnamarinkydoo.  I - Love - You!
I love you in the morning and in the afternoon.
I love you in the evening, underneath the moon.
Skinnamarinkydinkydink.  Skinnamarinkydoo.  I - Love - You!
Skinnamarinkydoo, I - Love - You -- Too!.  (Boop, boop, ee-doo)

Lady Sue chuckled, “Baron Reichman, Queen Karyn  wants more blood work on Winky and she wants you to do it!!!”  Lady Sue danced and twirled around the room, as she watched Baron Reichman grimace at the thought of taking blood from the young Winky!!!!  Lady Sue laughed as she looked at Baron Reichman, “Just teasing!!”  Baron Reichman jokingly shook his fist at Lady Sue, “Be gone with you before Queen Karyn  loses an assistant!!”  

Lady Sue smiled at Baron Reichman, “Baron Reichman, you have to learn the Skinnamarinkydink song for Winky.  I sang it to him all the time when he was a baby, and he loves that song!!  Maybe he would let you take blood from him, if you sing his favorite song!!  I came to get Teresa, we are going out in the garden to play with all the yorkies.  Prince Kristopher and Kayla are having an afternoon romp in the garden.”  Baron Reichman shook his finger at both Teresa and Lady Sue, “NO playing for Winky..he must rest.  Teresa, you may take him to the garden, but keep him quietly on your lap.”  Winky looked at Baron Reichman from Teresa’s arms, “Baron Reichman, I will be really good, I promise!!”  Baron Reichman shook his head, “Off with you know, and heed my directions!!”
Seamstress Teresa and Lady Sue laughed as they left Baron Reichman’s clinic chamber with Winky in Teresa’s arms, and Lacey close at their feet.

Life was good in Prince Kristopher’s castle!!!
