Hercules (1999-2009)
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I’ll start at the beginning; I finally talked my husband Ben into letting me get a Chihuahua we went to Paris K y to pick one out. He was in the kitchen in a box so I got down on the floor to play with him and he was the only hopping on me and steeling kisses I couldn’t put him down. He was so small he fit in the palm of my hand at six weeks old. Ben caved in and paid for him and off we went home. I named him Hercules because he was a mighty little thing and because we had watched a lot of the TV series Hercules and Xena. He was so small everyone at home loved him and he was welcomed. My mother even bought his first doggy bed. He played and had the run of the whole house. Within a month I talked my husband into finding Hercules a friend so the he would not be alone while we were gone from the house. I found Xena in Switzer Ky Ben and I went to pick her out. Xena was in a playpen with all her brothers and sisters. She was in a corner all by herself just looking around. I picked her out because she was the runt and her attitude was “get me out of here”. I had to wait a couple more weeks for her because she was so small. Meanwhile Hercules was so excited about everything in his world all he wanted to do was play. When it came bedtime he would be so tired he would just drop over flat and go to sleep. The wait was over and I stopped to pick up Xena and bring her home on my way from work. When she and Hercules got together it was love. They grew so close and we were happy with our babies. We had made home movies with our babies and took them with us whenever we could. Hercules loved to go bye bye. Then we had an addition to the family Xena and Hercules had baby’s one boy Zeus that looked like daddy and a little girl Athena that looked like mommy. We called them Lil’Man and Sissy. Our daughter Becky gave sissy to lady that really needed the company when she got married because Sissy was hers. Lil’Man stayed with us so now we had three. Our only babies at home with us, Hercules was very mischievous he has been known to eat a check, grab a pack a cigarettes always mine and run off with them and tear them to pieces. He just did this earlier this week he caught me not looking but he dropped them in the living room floor unharmed. I can see Hercules outside sunning on the swing in the backyard on pretty days. I see him by his fire hydrant out back that was for him. He loved being out back I tried to keep the door opened for him to go in and out all day when it was warm. He always had to go out for a minute before bed. The part of the day was a night when they would all get their bed time snack brownie delight, I would pinch off Xena’s part then my boys Hercules and Lil’Man would be at attention on the foot of the bed to get there pieces until it was all gone the under the covers the would go. I can see Hercules under the blankets sleeping and all I would have to do is holler Hercules daddy’s home and off to the back door he would go. The same thing would happen if I were the one coming home. He was always waiting at the door. He had discovered the front window in the last couple months we had moved the chair over to it so he could look out and watch for us to come home or be in the sunshine. Hercules was up in the window a lot. He was also our alarm when he heard anything he would bark to tell us. If any came into the house Hercules greeted them barking and jumping around. Hercules one favorite toy a red stuffed parrot we called bird. He picked it out because of Lil’Man has one a little stuffed pig we call it his momma. So Hercules had one to sometimes he would try to switch it with Lil’Mans momma but Lil’Man always knew were she was and would rescue her from Hercules. Every night Hercules and Lil’Man would get in bed there would be a little growl and jockeying for positions in the bed. Hercules would start out by daddy licking is back then he would come over to mommy and sleep by my legs. Lil’Man sleeps between us and Xena sleeps on her own pillow at the top of the bed. There is so much more I could write about my Hercules but my heart hurts I miss him so much. Hercules is much loved by his mommy (Kim) and daddy (Ben). I only hope is that he is with our son Bennie in heaven and that Bennie will take care of Hercules forever. Until I see you again Hercules I love you my HerkyPoo. - Kim & Ben Smith, March 13, 2009
