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Ruby was born in Portland, Oregon, at Mystique Rottweilers Kennel to Blue Diamonds’ Déjà vu Zodiac, 
sired by a multi-titled conformance champion Rottweiler named Thunder. She was the 8th puppy born in 
a litter of 12. She came to her forever home with me on September 1, 1997, in exchange for $500 and a 
(well-fulfilled) promise of a lifetime of love and belly rubs. 
 
She is registered with the American Kennel Club as Mystique’s August Rubicon:  

• Mystique’s for the kennel that bred her 
• August because formal registration for her and all her siblings required a name that started with 

A, because it is my grandfather’s middle name, and because I decided to get her in the month of 
August 

• Rubicon because it is one of the most beautiful words I know and “just happens” to shorten nicely 
to Ruby 

 
I usually called her Ruby, but I had a lot of other names for her too, as did my friends and family. Among 
them: Baby, Baby Girl, Big Dog, Blackston (thanks, Dad), Boo-Boo, Booboocito, Buddy, Crumpet, 
Crumpetulita, Cupcake, Dog-o-Rama, Dogamous, Dog-Face Dog, Dog-I-Love, Honey, Honey-Bun, 
Honey-Bunuelos (bun-WAY-lohs), Kiddo, Puppykins, Puppito, Roober-McGoober-McGee (don’t even 
ask), Roobis, The Roobster, Roobster-Doo, Rubicon, Rubicon Jayne (thanks, Terry), Rubidoo (or 
Roubidoux, thanks Liz), Rubito, Ruby Begonia (thanks, Sharon), Ruby Faye (thanks, Tracy), Sweetheart, 
Sweet Pea, Sweet Petite, Sweetie Pie, and Sweetie. 
 
And to anyone who asked me, she was always “The Best Dog in the World.” Period. 
 
Ruby was a powerful guardian who took her job very seriously, but she was at heart far more of a lover 
than a fighter. She sweetened and brightened my life every day she was with me. 
 
Ruby passed away in Boise, Idaho, soon after she was diagnosed with spleen cancer. She struggled in her 
last few weeks, but she never suffered. Her moment of passing was quick and peaceful—her final gift to 
me, for which I will always be grateful. She was perfect right up to the very end.  
 
As I begin my life without her, I am filled with gratitude for the time we shared and a deep sense of peace 
in knowing that all is well. I have absolutely no regrets. 
 
I am glad to have known her, and glad that she was mine. She will live forever in my heart. 
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