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Xena (1999-2009)

This is the short story of Xena Warrior Princess Smith the Queen of the house. Xena was preceded in death by her life partner Hercules. When I picked Xena out of the litter she was the smallest of all the others and setting in the corner of the playpen and dared the others to get near her. She had an attitude or an air about her that stated she was queen of the playpen and she had her head held up high. We had to wait a couple weeks to bring her home she was so small she fit in the palm of my hand. Hercules was there to greet her and it was instant love. They were together for almost nine years and had two small litters of puppies, a total of three daughters and one son. 
The first Halloween I decided to enter them into a costume contest at a local pet store. Hercules wore a mask and a cape that I had made for him, boy he liked it. Xena wore a costume that I worked on especially for her. An outfit with a leather dress complete with sword and chakra. I had used the items from my Xena doll from the TV series but the dress was made with scrape leather that I had. I had bathed her, painted her toe nails red and dressed ready to impress the judges at the event. Little did we know what we were about to do. Hercules was doted on but Xena stole the show. She did not win the contest but placed. The next day when the newspaper was delivered we found that Xena’s picture had been taken and it was 5x7 on that page with the article about the contest. The winner’s picture was so small 2x2 we felt that we had a little star. Everybody in the family heard about this quickly and copies were very much in demand, we have our copy framed. 
Xena was our queen and she ruled the house, her favorite thing was food and when it was time to eat Xena was always ready. Her day would begin with getting up with daddy in the morning getting her a little drink of water and proceeding to go out the back to for her morning ritual, then come back in do a little walk about then head to her bed for a nap. At dinner time Xena was told to go get daddy to come eat. She would go find him and give him the all knowing bark and dance that it was dinner time to come to the kitchen. He always loved those moments. At night while we watched TV Xena would be in the recliner with daddy on his left side and always made sure her side was big enough for her by pushing daddy over with her little legs, she would lay there all comfortable and snore. When it was time to go to bed Xena, Hercules, and Lil’Man would run to the bedroom to get there nightly treat brownie bites before settling down for the night. Xena slept on her own pillow at the top of my head with her special blanket. She would give nightly kisses before going to sleep and snoring. This sound was a beautiful sound and it always comforted me. Xena was our little snorter even when she was doing her walk about in the house you could hear Xena. 
Xena’s last couple days of life were hard on her, her breathing was labored we had taken her to vet and started more medicine in hopes that she would be here longer. We did not want her to suffer or be in pain. Daddy found Xena lying on the floor when he came home for lunch and he was holding her when I got there she had already passed. I held my Xena and cried, so did her daddy. My only solace at this time is that she is with Hercules in Heaven and that they have a Princess among them. We will always love you.  
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