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A DAY IN THE LIFE 
OF MICHELE...
One of my earliest memories 
at four, had me dreaming one 
day about saving animals 
lives and thankfully my best 
dream came true. In fact it 
was cultivated by my parents 
and veterinarian Dave 
Marshall (my dad’s friend), 
who let me see Practice with 
him in Worchester street as 
a little girl every holidays. My 
parents moved onto some 
land when I was young 
basically so I could have a 
horse and be surrounded by 
animals, which I was. I would 
never want to do anything 
else, but sometimes my 
job is tough, mentally and 
physically and you think 
about your patients 24/7. It’s 
just the way it is for me and I 
honestly wouldn’t want 
to be any different.

The last couple of 
weeks has seen some 
real highs and lows for 
me. All part of my role 
as a vet, but I thought 
I’d let you in on a 
snippet of my life.

Today I laid to rest 
“Kyza”, at his home in 
the Cashmere hills. Kyza 
had been a frequent 
flyer of mine since I first vaccinated him in 
August 2006 as a delightful, bouncy, super 
cute little puppy. So for 12 years I’ve had a 
close relationship with Kyza’s parents and 
the man himself. To say he’s not been high 
maintenance nor costly would be lying, but 
when you meet this magnificent, funny, 
gentle Boxer up close face to face, it’s not 
hard to see why his family have given him 
every opportunity for the “best’ life possible. 
Kyza had undergone the scapel many times 
– knee surgery, lump removals, castration 
later in life, three operations to remove 
urethral and bladder stones, grass seed 
foreign bodies but what took the quality 
from his life in the end was Congestive 
Heart Failure, which he’d been battling for 
a while. No matter what his visit was for, 
he let me do anything I wanted as long as 
liver treats and pats were part of the deal. 
He knew my voice and would watch me 
from the waiting room ready for his name 
to be called. Right up until the end he was 
incredibly stoic, trusting, clever (he had a 
real knack of clamping his jaw as to avoid 
more medications) and he still tried so 
hard to please the humans he loved. He 
was a legend and I know he’ll be greatly 
missed, least of all by me. Today was lovely 
as it should be. It was a 28 degree warm 
summer’s day and Kyza was lying on the 
lawn peacefully and close by were the 
people he adored. He slipped off to sleep so 
effortlessly and easily and believe it or not 
he wagged his tail one last time as the drug 

was being administered, 
as if to say, “THANKS guys, 
I’ve had a blast!

 He wasn’t scared, he 
looked safe and at peace. 
As I popped him to sleep, 
tears welled in my eyes. 
26 years of practising 
and sending animals off 
into the next life, doesn’t 
make me immune to 
feeling sad at saying 
goodbye to a true friend, 
a patient I’ll not see again 
nor have the privilege 
of helping. My last act of 
kindness and compassion 
is to end their suffering 
and discomfort and to 
make those last moments 
of life as kind and 
respectful as I can for the 
animal that has trusted in 
my care all of its life.

On a high note, another fabulous 
K9 “Charlie” a 7 year old golden 
Cocker Spaniel, escaped death 
which almost seemed inevitable 
a few weeks ago. Charlie came as 
a second opinion and was a very 
sick dog with a gloomy future. 
He had refused to eat for over 2 
weeks, had chronic pneumonia, 
kidney failure and white blood 
cells higher than I’ve ever seen in 

a dog in 26 years of practising. Our 10/10+ 
team of vets and nurses worked tirelessly 
and lovingly, often out of hours, on Charlie 
and we got to the bottom of his disease, 
started the correct treatment plan and the 
rest is history. 

Collaboration with canine specialists, lots 
of internet research and special and loving 
owners that wanted to try “everything”, 
gave us time to figure out the pieces to this 
difficult puzzle.

So as you can see, no two days are the 
same and each day brings with it extreme 
pride and joy occasionally mixed with some 
sadness.

BUT still being a “VET” is the best job EVER!!
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