Celestial Pack XVI

Baz Crosses Over

Lucinda the Blue was in the kitchens of the Celestial Palace with Ann, while Anne played around preparing some sweet delicacies to tempt the palates of humans and hounds.  In the celestial realm, chocolate is not harmful to hounds, nor is it fattening, so it had almost become a staple of their daily diet.  Lucinda loved chocolate, so whenever it’s sweet aromas wafted from the kitchen window, Lucinda trotted over to see ifAnne needed a taste tester.


Suddenly, Lucinda’s ears pricked up as if hearing a far off sound.  She whined once to get Anne’s attention. Anne turned from her preparations of solid chocolate bunnies (that actualy moved and ran like real bunnies) to see what Lucinda wanted.  Her face bore a sad expression, and Anne quickly knelt beside her to stroke her face and soft ears.


“What’s that?  A hound you are aquainted with has died?  Is it one of the SCA hounds?  I haven’t heard the horn, are you sure?”

Lucinda bowed deeply and returned to allow Anne to stroke her fur so that she could impart her message to the former human.  “Nay your excellency,” Lucinda thought, “Tis a friend from one of my mommy’s other groups of friends.  He has lost the battle against bone cancer and is trying to cross the bridge to the celestial fields where all the normal greyhounds wait.  He hasn’t the strength to cross alone, and his sister Eve is asking for assistance from all who knew him to help her bring him across.  Might I go and help?  I promise to come back in time for supper, and I won’t get lost.  Eve has set a bright thought to guide the way, and you could do the same to guide me back.  It would mean so much for his human Mommy to know he was safely awaiting her time to cross…”  Lucinda bowed her head deeply in pleading.


“Lucinda, I do not know the rules of such things, let me ask Jafar or Osis to make sure you may come and go as you need to.  I know the need is urgent, so I will think my question to them and see if they will answer.  A moment please.” Anne stood up and looked off into the distance.  “Hmm she mumbled, “I see, alright then.”  She turned to look once more upon her friend and helper in all things in the kitchens, and told Lucinda, “This has not been asked before, and Jafar and Osis know not the answer.  They say try it if you wish to, but there are no guarantees that you will be able to return as freely as you leave.”


Lucinda bowed once again and ran her back under Anne’s outstretched hand.  “I understand.  Just save one of those special bunnies for me, and I shall come back to hunt it this evening.”  With that, Lucinda turned and trotted hurriedly from the palace and off towards the bridge, her tail high and waving and her eyes bright with the special mission she had chosen to take part in.  Several of the other hounds came from the kennels and Lucinda slowed only long enough to touch noses with them.  As she did so, her fur became brighter and brighter until it fairly glowed with light from within. Anne watched her go in amazement.  She had never seen the like.


It didn’t take Lucinda long to reach the special bridge of the Celestial pack, and once she crossed it into the halflands beyond, she looked for the signal that Eve had promised.  She looked on the ground, and then to the skies.  A faint glow on the eastern horizon caused her to turn and travel across the wasted wilderness in that direction.  She traveled through thickets that tore at her fur and across deep gullies that she had to leap across, on sharp stones that tore at the pads of her feet, but she kept on.  Each little injury seemed to heal by itself, although the glow of her fur seemed to dim a little each time.  Finally, she reached the source of the guiding light she sought.  There stood Eve and several other greyhounds whom she didn’t really know, and at their feet lay Baz, too weak to stand on his own again.  Lucinda touched noses with Eve and each of the other greyhounds, and finally she bowed and touched Baz’s nose.  Instantly, Baz’s fur began to glow like that of Lucinda’s  and he was able to rise up slowly and follow Eve and the other greyhounds across the Bridge to the celestial fields beyond.  


Lucinda was tired.  Her trip had been long and hard, and she knew it would be a dangerous trek back to the Special Bridge of the Celestial Pack.  She stood for a moment, watching her new friends as the crossed over the bridge to play in those heavenly fields.  Then, as she was about to turn and head back to the home she had come to know and love, and the special chocolate bunnies that she loved to hunt, a strange man came forward over the bridge to meet her.  He was tall and grey and very striking, and Lucinda know that this was Arawen, whom her Human Mommy had told her stories of; he was the real King of the Grey Lands, and Lucinda bowed low before him.  


Come to me, Lucinda, my child.  You have done well.  You have risked being lost from your own pack to help another hound who was loved by your human Mommy’s friend.  This is a special gift you have given Baz, and it has not escaped My notice.  It has also not escaped My notice that all these heavens need to be better connected.  Come with me, and together we will forge a new path on the Heavenly side of the bridge where you may come and visit your other friends whenever you wish to.”  He held out his hand and Lucinda went willingly to meet the High King of the GreyLands.  Together they crossed the Bridge, side by side.

Once across the bridge, Arawen looked to the west, and a path seemed to all at once lay itself at their feet.  This was a smooth path and easy to follow, with soft mosses underfoot, and little brooks to cool the toes as one traveled.  “Here you are, Lucinda.  This will now be know as Lucinda’s Trail, and you or any of your packmates may travel this path to see friends who did not play with your SCA family while on earth. Please tell Jafar and Osis, Anne and Astrith and of course, Johannes that I am well pleased with the good work they are doing, and they too are welcome to use your trail, should the need arise.  No longer do they need risk injury by crossing the bridge to find lost hounds or members of their Kingdom.  Welcome are they also to come to feast at MY hall anytime, and tell Anne that the chocolate Bunnies are really greyt!”  With that he waved Lucinda on her way.

Lucinda trotted happily along the new trail, sniffing deeply of the fragrant blossoms, roses, honeysuckle and other plants as she went along.  Beside her, the heavenly river which separates the GreyLands from the HalfLands babbled like a pleasant brook, although she knew instinctively that the waters were indeed dangerous.   As she rounded a bend, the fields of the Celestial Pack came into view. Lucinda rooed deeply in excitement and the whole of the Celestial Pack came out to greet her, along with Jafar and Osis and Anne and Astrith.  Jafar came up to Lucinda and stroked her head in greeting.  In that stroke, he learned of her adventure and of the new path that Arawen had lain in her honor. “Thank you, Lucinda, you have indeed done well.  Come, it is time to chase Ann’s Chocolate bunnies”  with that, the whole of the Celestial Kingdom ran forth to play in their field, chasing small chocolate bunnies and having a grand time.
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