Lady Sue
Dedicated to Sue Schwarten at the University of Tennessee who is an Angel.  Sue reaches out to the hospital patients and owners who have to go to UT for treatment and gives both pet and pet owners that “Extra Special” care.
Lady Sue’s long blond tresses flew as she danced outside the clinic chamber.  Her periwinkle blue gown swirled around her slender frame as she greeted the people and their pets in the holding room with a smile.  She stopped to talk and pet each patient in her soothing voice and she reassured their owners that all would be well.  Lady Sue was an assistant to all the healing doctors and she was one of those special people who had the gift with the sick pets.  
Lady Sue spotted Countess Jana across the clinic chamber and made her way over to where the Countess stood with a beautiful little pug named Baby Girl in her arms.  Countess Jana and Baby Girl had come to see Baroness Sura for a checkup.  Baby Girl had a collapsing trachea and Baroness Sura had placed a magic stent to help Baby Girl breath.  Lady Sue and Countess Jana hugged each other warmly, and Lady Sue gave Baby Girl a soft kiss.  
Lady Sue’s job was to help all the doctors in Prince Kristopher’s castle and to make sure the doctor’s had everything they needed to tend to the pets that were ill as well as direct the assistant staff to make sure everything ran smoothly.  Thus, each day began with a room full of patients all waiting to see the doctors at Prince Kristopher’s Kingdom.
Attached to the consulting room chambers was a room where all the recovering pets stayed after their healing treatments.  Each day, Lady Sue visited the Recovery chamber and spent time with each sick baby.  Today, the doctors had asked Lady Sue to spend time with a little poodle named Troy.  Troy had a magic ring put inside for his liver shunt, and Troy was feeling particularly down and would not eat.  Lady Sue peeked at Troy through the bars of his recovery cage, and softly murmured, “How is my Troy today?”  The little poodle looked a Lady Sue hesitantly and listened to her soft voice, “Troy, I brought you something.”  Lady Sue lifted her hand and showed Troy a bright red puff of a ruffle ball.  Lady Sue jiggled the little ball in her hand, and Troy’s eyes lit up.  He watched the jiggling ball and came closer to the front of the cage.  “Lady Sue coaxed, “Would you like this ruffle ball?”  Troy looked from Lady Sue to the ball, and from the ball to Lady Sue’s eyes.  Troy’s little tail started to wag at the thought of getting a new toy!!  Lady Sue quietly opened the cage door and offered the bright red ruffle ball to Troy.  Troy slowly moved forward and gently picked up the ball from Lady Sue’s hand.  Lady Sue smiled as Troy took his ball and laid it beside him in the cage.  Troy snuggled his head on the ball, and looked at Lady Sue, “Thank You”, he whispered to Lady Sue.  Lady Sue’s heart melted, and she smiled at the little poodle, “You know Troy, you have to eat.  Food will make you better, and then you can go home to your Mom.  Troy looked sadly at Lady Sue, “I hurt so much, I am not hungry.”  Lady Sue replied, “I have some very special food, would you like to try just a bite?”  Troy nodded, and Lady Sue got up to prepare a special meal for Troy.  A few minutes later, Lady Sue came back with a small bowl.  The smell was enticing, and Troy’s tiny stomach started to rumble.  Lady Sue placed a small bit of food on her finger, and Troy took it gently and tasted the morsel.  Troy liked the special food, and when Lady Sue laid the bowl in front of him, he ate hungrily.  Lady Sue smiled to herself as she watched Troy eat the whole bowl!!

King Marc stood at the recovery chamber door and watched Lady Sue and Troy.  He never ceased to be amazed at Lady Sue’s gentle touch and her special way with the animals.  He hoped she would always be there for the pets and their owners, for Lady Sue was the personal touch between the patients and their owners.  Many times, the owners would thank King Marc for having Lady Sue to help them and encourage them through the rough times.

When Troy had finished his meal, Lady Sue removed the bowl and softly stroked Troy’s head,  “You rest now and get some sleep.”  Troy nodded as he snuggled his little head on his new ruffle ball, and drifted off to Dreamland.
Lady Sue walked briskly back to her office chamber, and began to  going through her paperwork.  She stopped at one letter from Baron Reichman.  A chuckle could be heard, as Lady Sue read the note:  

Lady Sue, 
Enclosed are the results from Winky’s blood work.  The results are normal and were not easy to obtain as Winky does not appreciate giving samples of blood.  We sincerely hope that Winky will not have to give any blood in the future!!  

Sincerely,
Baron Reichman

Lady Sue whipped out a piece of parchment paper and with her quill pen replied; 


Dear Baron Reichman, 

Since Winky’s blood work results are now normal, we believe he would be a great candidate for the Blood Donation Program!!
Sincerely,
Lady Sue

Lady Sue finished her paperwork, and got up from her office desk to one last round of the recovery room before she retired for the evening.  
Lady Sue walked out into the now quiet clinic chamber toward the Recovery Room chamber.  Half way across the chamber, she heard  Countess Jana and Baroness Sura saying their goodbyes.  Lady Sue stopped and waited for Countess Jana to appear.  Countess Jana lifted the edge of her skirt as she came through the healing chamber door and when she saw Lady Sue, her face broke out in a smile, “Lady Sue, the news is good!!  Baby Girl’s magic stent is healing and she is breathing much better.  Baroness Sura is very happy with our checkup!”  Lady Sue was elated at the wonderful news, “Countess Jana, we will continue to keep you and Baby Girl in our prayers!”  The two ladies smiled at each other and hugged each other  Good Bye.
Lady Sue smiled and she could feel her heart sing inside.  Today was such a wonderful day, although a busy one.  Lady Sue stopped by Troy’s cage and saw that he was sound asleep.  The attending nurse turned to Lady Sue, “Troy is doing very well this evening and recovering nicely.  Go home and enjoy your evening, we will watch him through the night.”  Lady Sue silently nodded.

Tomorrow would be another day.

