Celestial Pack XVII - Cisco

Unable to explain the strange restlessness that had haunted him throughout the day, Johannes found himself wandering out once more to the stables.  Beaux and Venus were restless also, ignoring the sweet-smelling hay in their stalls and staring in the direction of the Rainbow Bridge.

“What ails you friends?” he asked quietly, scratching Beaux’s shoulder.  “I feel it too, but I do not know the cause.”

A soft whine took Johannes’ attention from the horses.  He looked down into the expectant eyes of Digger.  The hound wagged his tail gently, stood up and took a few steps toward the Bridge before looking back over his shoulder at Johannes.  “A friend is coming I take it,” he said.  “Lead on Digger.”

As Johannes turned to follow the hound, Beaux let out an outraged whinny and struck the door with his massive hoof.  Venus followed suit, stomping and shaking her head.  “Don’t want to be left behind?” Johannes asked.  “Come then,” he said, opening the stall doors, “let us welcome our new friend together.”

As the small procession made its way toward the Bridge, Johannes realized they were no longer just four as Lookin had trotted up behind them.  With a heavy heart, Johannes realized their new arrival must be from Trimaris, so he was not surprised to find that Countess Astrith was already waiting near the Bridge with the other Trimarian hounds Lucinda and Abigail.

He was surprised to find Duchess Ann there as well.  She smiled gently as Johannes, saying, “Somehow I was called as well, though I know few of the hounds of Trimaris.  I cannot think which of them it might be, but I feel a great sorrow.  The one coming to us is mourned not by one, but by many.”

At that moment, the mists on the other side of the Bridge thinned and they could make out two shadowy figures, one human and one far too large to be a hound.

“Oh no,” Ann gasped as the figures grew clearer, “the poor child’s heart must be broken.”  The two approaching the Bridge were a small red-haired woman slowly leading a large red roan Appaloosa.  The big horse’s eyes were half closed and he stumbled a time or two as if exhausted, but even so he walked forward because to woman leading him asked him to do so.

As if she had heard Ann’s whisper, the woman raised her tear filled eyes to those standing on the other side of the Bridge.  Strangely, her eyes brightened as she recognized those who waited for her.  “Oh Cisco,” she choked past her tears as she gently stroked the horse’s neck, “look who had come to greet you.”

Johannes had been unable to move when he recognized Brenna.  His mind flew back many years as he remembered the three Trimarians who had come shivering out of the cold winter night into the warm halls of the then Shire of Osprey to join him at the First Meridien Equestrian Trials.  On that cold weekend, they had shared their love of the noble horses in their lives and laid the groundwork for bringing them into the Dream they adored with equal passion.

His reverie was broken as Beaux let out a neigh of welcome to his old friend from Gulf Wars.  Venus nickered a greeting as well, recognizing the horse and human that her beloved Donwenna had often spoken of to her.

As Johannes, Ann and Astrith crossed the Bridge, Brenna dropped to one knee before her once Queen.  “Your Majesty,” she said Astrith, “you are remembered with love and much missed in the Kingdom you once graced.”

Astrith raised Brenna to her feet and hugged her.  “As I remember everyone with love also.  How hard this must be for you.”

Unable to speak, Brenna nodded before Johannes and Ann wrapped their arms around her as well.

“How does this come to pass?” Johannes asked as he stroked Cisco’s forehead.  The old horse sighed and dropped his head into the man’s hands.  Johannes saw the long fight he had waged against the colic that had taken him, knowing that it was only the love the great horse had for Brenna that had lent him strength for so long in the battle.

As if she knew what the horse had told her friend, Brenna sobbed, “I had to let him go, it wasn’t fair to ask him to keep trying anymore.  He has always given me his best, he deserved that much from me.”

“You did give him that,” Ann assured her, “you have always given him your best also.”

“Look after him for me?” Brenna pleaded.  “You know how much he prizes shoulder scratches, baby carrots and peppermints.  Please tell me he will have those here.”

“As many as he wants,” Johannes promised, “with green fields to graze in, clover in his hay and his favorite oats for breakfast and dinner.”

“I thank you.  You will find him a noble addition to your stables.  Besides carrying me gallantly into battle upon the fields of Gulf Wars for many years, he carried Duchess Ann and Duchess Elina of Beckenham across those fields.  Know also that he has born not only Kings of Trimaris, but Kings of the West and Ealdormere as well.”

“Then he is most welcome,” a voice boomed from behind him.  “It is my hope that he will consent to bear this once time King of Ealdormere upon occasion too.”  

Osis and Jafar joined them at the end of the Bridge, Jafar saying,  “He is indeed a noble steed and will find himself in good company.”

At that moment a great horn sounded Retraite and the rest of the Celestial Pack began to appear on the far side of the Bridge.

“It is time,” Johannes told Brenna gently.  “We will take care of Cisco until you can join him.”

Fresh tears began to fall down her face as Brenna whispered farewell to her horse for the last time.  “Know that I shall miss you every day, but it warms my heart to know that such good friends are here for you.  Know too that the hole in my heart will not be healed until we gallop together again.”

Cisco put his head over her shoulder and pulled Brenna against his chest as he had done so many other times.  She wrapped her arms around his neck and hugged him back before handing the lead rope to Johannes.  “Please take him across the Bridge while I still have the strength to let him go.  Duchess Ann, let him be yours until we can share him.”

“Thank you child,” Ann said with a gentle smile.  “He shall have much spoiling.”

Johannes began to lead Cisco across the Bridge, Duchess Ann on the other side of him with her hand upon his halter.  As he started across the Bridge, the light began to return to his eyes and his coat regained is lustrous gleam.  Brenna caught her breath as he began to prance and shake his head, so like the Cisco of old.  As he took his final steps across the Bridge, she saw once more the young strong horse he had once been and now would always be.  “Good bye, beloved,” she called, her voice strong in spite of the tears, “keep watch for me!”

Cisco answered with a resounding neigh, shaking his head and prancing as the light of the Celestial Lands began to shine on him.  Johannes removed the lead as Beaux and Venus touched Cisco’s nose in greeting.  Then the Appaloosa squealed, bucked and took off across the green fields, Beaux and Venus in hot pursuit.

Let us call forth

“Beaux, of Meridies”

“Venus Tia, of An Tir”

“Cisco, of Trimaris”

"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 Roo all hounds of the Knowne World, Whinny and Prance all steeds of the Knowne World for tonight third noble steed now graces the Celestial Lands.  The noble Cisco, the much beloved Renwick’s Rogue now gallops through green fields under the bright sun until his Brenna returns to her place upon his back and they run together as in days of old.

By my hand, this day, December 1, AS XXXX

Baroness Brenna Caitlin MacGrioghair
Premier of the Golden Lance, Trimaris  

