Celestial Pack XI

Jafar and Osis were wandering through the forest near the castle, discussing the merits of various strategies for a woods battle. Following close to Jafar’s heels was the brindle greyhound, Lucy, who had been his nearly constant companion since she had joined the Celestial Pack, some few months earlier. 

During a lull in the conversation, Osis asked his friend about Lucy’s constant attention. "Do you have any idea why she follows you so?" he asked.

Jafar shrugged. "Johannes is of the opinion that she has left her greatest love behind, and since I still struggle with having left Kenna alone, she senses my loneliness and empathizes with my loss and is trying to comfort me."

Osis pondered this, then replied. "Maybe so. You do tend to get quite morose about missing Kenna. I suppose the poor hound misses her beloved too and just wants you to know you are not alone in your suffering."

"All I know is, when I am at my lowest, she appears out of nowhere and buries her head in my lap as if to tell me she understands."

Both men were silent for a moment then went back to discussing the battle strategies for woods battles that had brought them on this particular walk. They had not gone very far when suddenly Lucy gave a surprised roo and ran off after something in the bushes. Jafar and Osis stopped in their tracks and looked after Lucy’s retreating back as she raced through the underbrush. A few moments later she returned, a rabbit in her mouth.

Lucy came up to Jafar and dropped the rabbit at his feet, then bowed deeply. Upon rising, she nudged Jafar’s belt pouch, then sat as if waiting for him to respond.

Osis let out a huge guffaw. "Never have I seen the like! She seems to want you to carry her prize for her. All the other hounds devour what they catch upon catching it, why doesn’t she?"

Jafar bent down and picked up the dead bunny. "I don’t even see any teeth marks upon it. She is a wonderful huntress to dispatch a rabbit so skillfully." He put it in his belt pouch as they resumed their walk. 

Not much later, as they were heading back to the castle, Lucy began a strange rooing: half-mournful and half-joyous. As the last note of her mystical music died away, it was echoed by a more familiar but equally eerie series of notes from the Horn.

"It sounds as if we’ve another to welcome." Jafar sighed as he and Osis changed course and instead of continuing to the castle, headed for the Rainbow Bridge. Lucy seemed to be leading them: running a little bit ahead and then doubling back as if to make sure they were following and trying to hurry them along.

"Do you suppose this is someone she knows?" Osis asked.

"Given her odd behavior thus far, I’d warrant that’s a sure thing." Jafar muttered. "Given her strange roo just before the Horn sounded the Retraite, I wonder if it’s her Aidan?"

Once they reached the great field at the head of the Rainbow Bridge, they were joined by Johannes and the rest of the Celestial Pack. When Lucy took up the lead to the Bridge, without any contest from Duncan, Velvet or any of the other elders of the pack, Jafar was sure it was Aidan on the other side of the Bridge.

Johannes turned to the two Royals. "Lucy goes to meet her beloved. Jafar, I think she wants you to join her in greeting this special hound. Will you do the honors?" 

Jafar looked across the Bridge to where a tall black greyhound lay near the edge of the path. He seemed to have not the energy to make the final leg of the journey without some assistance, as if whatever had felled him had also sapped him of his strength. Lucy, who had started across the Bridge turned and looked at Jafar, as if to add her voice to Johannes’. Jafar sighed deeply. This was painful enough, having to welcome a new hound who should still be earthbound with his human family, but to know he was the beloved of one of the pack and perhaps had come because of her, was ever so much more difficult to consider, especially when he missed Kenna so. Still he knew his duty, and he stepped forward unto the Bridge to take his place at Lucy’s side.

Aidan was a large black hound. Jafar had not realized quite how magnificent a creature he was until he was at his side. He knelt down to offer the welcome to Aidan. "Good Aidan, your travel to the Bridge was not expected quite yet, but having lost a beloved as fine as your Lucy would make any fellow’s heart break in two. Would you cross the Bridge with us, and take your place in the pack, wandering the Celestial fields with Lucy until Mevanwy comes to join you?" 

Lucy nuzzled Jafar’s belt pack. He remembered the rabbit that she had caught while they were in the woods. Suddenly the pouch began to move wildly, and Jafar, surprised, quickly jumped to his feet and opened it. Out jumped the rabbit, which raced off into the woods and out of sight. None of the hounds made a move to run after it, letting it get away without a chase. Jafar looked back across the Bridge at Johannes questioningly. "It is the way of her people, the yin and the yang. To take something, something else must be given in return. For the soul of her beloved, she is giving back a rabbit to be reborn on the physical plane." Johannes called. "It goes in peace as all the hounds respect her gift."

Jafar nodded and turned his attention back to Aidan. "Would you allow me to help you across?" Aidan appeared to nod his assent and Jafar helped him to stand, and with Lucy on one side and he on the other, they were able to escort Aidan across the Bridge. Once on the Celestial side, Jafar released Aidan from his grasp and called forth the pack to welcome their new member:

“Aces High, of Midrealm”

“A-Me-Go, of Midrealm”

“Ariel, of Meridies”

“Belle, of Ansteorra”

“Belle, of Midrealm”

“Bernie, of Meridies”

“Blackout, of Atlantia”

“Bo, of Midrealm”

“Brodie, of Atlantia”

“Browning, of Meridies”

“By Choice, of Meridies”

“Carl-Ten, of Meridies”

“Chris, of Meridies”

“Colt, of Meridies”

“Cutie, of An Tir”

“Damon Fox, of Meridies”

“Digger, of Trimaris”

“Dixie, of Meridies”

“Duncan, of Midrealm”

“Emily, of Atlantia”

“Erromani, of AEthelmearc”

“Et Cetera, of Meridies”

“Frankie, of Midrealm”

“General, of Midrealm” 

“Gryphon, of Midrealm”

“Harmony, of Meridies”

“John Moore, of Meridies”

“Lookin, of Trimaris”

“Lucy, of Calontir”

“Madeline, of Artemesia”

“Magic, of Meridies”

“Missy, of Meridies” 

“Muskrat, of Meridies”

“Myra, of Ansteorra”

“Pat-C, of Midrealm”

“Pattycake, of Atlantia”

“Pest, of Artemesia”

“Ross, of Meridies”

“Scooter, of Meridies”

“Seeger Rock, of Meridies”

“Sha-Kar, of Ansteorra”

“Sheba, of AEthelmearc”

“Sissy-B, of Midrealm”

“Splash, of Meridies”

“Storm, of Meridies”

“Streaker, of Ansteorra”

“Stumah, of AEthelmearc”

“Sugar Sweety, of Meridies”

“Sunni, of An Tir”

“Swift, of Midrealm”

“Tasha, of Midrealm”

“Tucker, of Meridies” 

“Velvet, of Midrealm”

“Zima, of Ansteorra”.

As each hound came forward and touched noses with Aidan, he grew stronger and his coat of black fur began to glow like shiny coal. As Zima, the last hound, greeted him, he was whole and sound once more. He twined necks with his beloved Lucy and then the both gave a great roo as they bounded out across the Celestial fields, the rest of the pack at their heels.

"I think I shall not have such a companion as I have had these past few months." Jafar sighed. "I am glad Lucy is happy, but the cost is high… I cannot wish that Kenna join me before her time is come, as much as I would love her company. I feel for Mevanwy’s loss. Surely there will be other hounds to comfort her until she sees these two again."

"Rest assured of that, Jafar. The other Houndmasters and fewterers who share the dream will see that she is not alone in her grief, and Mevanwy’s faith is that she will one day come to join them." Johannes told his Lord and Master as he and Osis took their places, one on each side as they all returned at last to the castle.
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