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Kazuko Nagai
ARK staff

my friend. When I was a child, I felt that dogs, cats,

birds, frogs, flowers—all beings from nature—were
my friends; because of this I suppose that this single
mention from my friend became easily lodged in my
mind. Even though I was busy, something was calling
me, and when I heard that ARK was not far
from my home and that they needed
people to help out, it was natural for
me to head that way. The
conditions were much harsher than
I originally expected, but the eyes
of the animals looked on me kindly,
and above all I loved the natural
surroundings of ARK’s location. The first
time I met Oliver-san I not only felt her love for
animals and her enthusiasm, but also I felt a connection
with her even though we were meeting for the first time.
At the time I didn’t understand why I felt that way.

Iﬁrst visited ARK after hearing about Oliver-san from

The work was very hard but the actions and voiceless
appeal of the animals themselves allowed me to overcome
these hardships. I got to know Oliver san's dogs: Chobi
the Goodwill Ambassador, Cha Cha the Snob, Husk the
Fat One, Junket the Naughty One, Momo Too the Mind
Reader, Yowlie the Distrustful One (who cries “No, no”),
Twinkle the Frilled Lizard (who wears an Elizabethan
collar), and scavenging Wind, the Long-Bodied One (cow
manure is her favourite!). And the unforgetrable Lonely-
Eyed Lamb. In less than a month they had all become
friends whom I could not bear to leave. It was very hard
to say goodbye. There is no doubt that Lamb was
suffering. Even though I had experienced the loss of a
favourite friend many times in the past, Lamb’s passing
overlapped with these other memories and I couldn’t stop
crying.

Wind had a habit of whimpering constantly in a tiny
voice. She never wanted to leave my side. Even if I talked
to her while stroking her, she would continue to make
these poor, lonely nasal sounds. Later I asked Oliver-san
what could have caused such behaviour. Though we
didn’t know for sure, she may have had some terribly
frightful experience before being tied, abandoned in the
mountains. After some time a family came to give Wind
a home. Although it was a shock for me and left a big
gap in my heart, I knew it would be a good beginning for
Wind. These creatures have made such a lasting
impression on me. It has also been valuable to meet so
many visitors who share the same feelings for these
animals.

As an aduit leading a busy life surrounded by so many
material goods, I had mostly forgotten how it felt as a
child to experience nature and true loving care, but ARK
gave me the chance to experience these things again. I
hope that I am able to continue to build on these
valuable experiences. I know that the dogs and cats here
will continue searching for people who can listen to them
and hear the language of the heart that they speak.
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