Celestial Pack XV-Venus Tia
Donwenna stood at the foot of the bridge. She blew the hunting horn urgently and called to Johannes. "Johannes, my friend, please come. I need you!" Johannes heard the horn and her faint cries. As he drew near he saw the frail form and the faded cream coat of the horse held upright by the weeping Donwenna. Venus stood beside Donwenna, with her head drooping. She weaved in place as if she would go down  anytime. The once spirited golden horse was a shadow of her former proud glory. 
"Johannes, ‘ Donwenna cried, "I waited as long as I could . Venus finally went down and I knew she just could not go on. And although I knew it was her time to go, I could not let her go until now. I fear that although her body is gone, I have kept her spirit bound to me while I mourn. I think I am ready now to let her go so that she can once again race across green fields. But I fear I have waited too long and she won’t make it across the Bridge. It’s been too hard to let her go! She is like a sister to me and has been with me the longest of everyone in my family. For 33 years we have been together and I lived my whole life since I was 15 years old with her in mind. I brought her everywhere with me…she was my solace when I rode her for endless hours on trails and we swam in lakes. She was with me throughout the many years of learning and the reason why I became an animal healer. She traveled across the Known Worlde with me to every place I lived. She steadfastly carried me to glory in tournaments. I don’t know that I can ever love another horse like this and I fear that I just can’t ride again. I fear that I will never find another to match her great heart and bright spirit …’ 
All at once, Venus began to buckle. Johannes leaped forth and grabbed the leadline as Donwenna urged her to stand and walk just a little farther. ‘Please Venus, I am sorry, I waited too long and now you are too weak! Johannes, how will we get her across the Bridge? Please, we have to !" At that moment, Jafar came into view on Beaux. When Venus saw the other horse, her head came up sharply and she steadied on her feet. She took a step forward and as her hooves clattered on the Bridge, her eyes grew sharper and her steps grew surer. Johannes gently led her forward with one hand on her neck and the other on her lead. With each step they took, her coat turned more golden and sleek, until when they were almost at the end of the bridge, Venus was at the peak of her golden beauty and Johannes was hard pressed to keep up with her quick steps. 
"Venus!’ Donwenna cried to her mare and put out her hand in entreaty. Venus stopped and turned about to look questioningly at her mistress. " Oh Venus, it’s alright, I just had to see you looking all beautiful again before you disappeared forever from my sight.’ Venus nickered and tossed her head at Donwenna as if to say, come with me. ‘Venus’ Donwenna whispered, I do want to go with you. You know I do. I love you and you take away a whole part of my life with you . Thank you for making me the best ; I owe it all to you. I wanted to share the glory of the final win with you, but I just couldn’t keep you alive long enough. Goodbye my beautiful fourlegged sprite of silver and gold. I love you." Venus nodded her head then looked at Johannes. "Yes, girl, go with Johannes, he will take good care of you." Johannes waved at Donwenna. "Thank you for giving her to me. I promise to love her." "Johannes, please let her be yours now. She is very fast and will serve you well." Venus stepped forth from the bridge and touched her nose to Beaux’s. With that touch, the final transformation took place and Venus was sound and strong. Johannes leaped upon her back. Like a shot the two were off. Jafar and Beaux wheeled after them and the race was on. Osis, Anne, and Astrith stood at the bridge and laughed "We welcome you this day, Venus Tia to the Celestial realm. After your run, come and meet the rest of the Celestial Pack and let the breezes of the Celestial Lands caress away your illnesses and injuries. We call forth
"Aces High, of Midrealm"
"Aiden, of Calontir"
"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"
"Christa of Meridies"
"Colt, of Meridies"
"Cutie, of An Tir"
"Damon Fox, of Meridies"
"Digger, of Trimaris"
"Dixie, of Meridies"
"Duncan, of Midrealm"
"Ears of Dark Horde"
"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"
"Keavy, of An Tir"
"Lookin, of Trimaris"
"Lucinda 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"
"Ripley, of An Tir"
"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".
So howl and howl all hounds of the Knowne World, for tonight there is another steed who shall grace the Celestial Lands. Venus Tia is finally free of earthly pain and awaits Donwenna in the Celestial Realm.
By my hand this day, 14 April, AS XXXIX,
Donwenna LaMareschale
Minister of the An Tir Hunt Guild
© Donna DeBonis 2005
 

Venus in Motion
By Donwenna La Mareschale 
Turned about she looks at me 
With wonderment in her eyes.
Ears tipped forward then a spark I see
As her mane whips back 
And her forelegs rise
To paw the sky.
 

A flash of gold and she’s gone
Like a painted horse on a merry-go-round
Spinning and twirling chasing some song
As quicker and swifter her pace becomes
Till I at last succumb
To dizziness.
 

Venus now slows, but springs about
On pasterns made of clouds.
Then she steps close with wary eyes
So I may stroke her velvet nose
And breaths of clover in my hair
Are her replies.
 

With a toss of her head
Away she’s gone 
My palomino pony on
A merry-go-round out of control,
My lovely four legged sprite 
Of silver and gold.
© Donna DeBonis 1974
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Venus now eclipses the Moon with her splendor!
After the Moon, Venus is the brightest celestial body visible in the night sky; 
but, now one also called Venus eclipses the beauty of the Moon
as she races thru starry fields! 
Clouds now braided like ribbons thru her mane.
by Mevanwy de Courtecadeno
