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But if you said, “Ah, poor dog,” you were wrong. The

truth was Sonntag led an active life.

Some people asked if Sonntag would ever walk again. |
always answered , “He thinks he's walking now.”

If you were the couple who turned me into the police,
thinking that | had Sonntag in some kind of punishment
device, | forgive you.

Whatever you did, said or asked, every gesture and com-
ment you made helped motivate me to keep the vow |
made to Sonntag shortly after the accident in Febuary
1998 left him paralysed in his rear legs. That vow was not
to put him down, just because he was big and, therefore,
difficult to manage. For that reason, among others, | am
sure he would have appreciated your gestures; | did.

When Sonntag started to slow down early last summer, |
decided to take him on one last ride, his favourite treat. |
looked at a map, saw that the longest road was to Prudoe
Bay, Alaska, so off we went.

We camped all along the way. The northernmost thousand
miles were on dirt and gravel roads flanked by awesome

beauty and, more often than not, the p|pe||ne It was an
incredible journey for both of us. But somewhere along
those 12,500 miles and 42 days, Sonntag finally, after
13 years, showed serious signs of slowing down.

After his Alaskan expedition, Sonntag developed arthritis
in his front legs. Fortunately it was slow to take its toll
until recently when, within four days, he lost his ability to
enjoy a pleasant life and began to suffer. His spirit, for
the first time ever, dropped.

Three years ago | vowed not to let Sonntag go until we
crossed the finish line. 1 had kept my vow. | cradled him
in my arms in the back of my Land Rover as he was put
down. Sonntag was almost 14. | could not have asked
for a more perfect and humane ending than the one he
had. | could not have asked for a more perfect dog.

So to all those people who saw Sonntag and spoke to
me about him, thank you. You may not have realized it,
but you had a role in keeping my dog with me for the last
three years.

Sonntag surely thanks you too.

(printed with permission of the author and the Washington Post)
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