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Maple and Willow
What we planned for was a trip to Marietta, Georgia. What we did not plan for was our adventure turning into an unexpected journey home with two miniature dachshund sisters:
· Maple, the elder, quickly became known as Mother Superior and Queen Sheba—first for her vigilance over her little sister and later for her queenly disposition, accepting our love on her own terms.
· Willow, the runt, earned the titles of the Huntress and the Little One—first for her breed's instincts and second for her petite size.
We suddenly found ourselves:
· Buying crates, playpens, pillows, and toys
· Visiting the vet for a check-up before heading home
· Feeding and worrying about them, especially when each injured their back
Maple amazed us:
· Healing from a near surgery thanks to steroids, bouncing back within days
· Losing her sight due to diabetes, yet adapting with grace as we administered insulin shots for three years
Willow and Maple kept us on our toes:
· Chasing squirrels and eventually catching one
· Attacking a snake, with Maple proudly parading it around the yard, victorious
· Becoming an escape artist, digging under the fence, always up to mischief
Maple's final chapter was peaceful:
· She passed in her sleep, and we buried our Queen Sheba in the flower bed she loved, marking her grave with a stone
The runt is still going strong. We are about to celebrate Willow, our Huntress and Little One, as she nears her fifteenth birthday on September 5, 2024.
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