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home. In spite of doubtless experiencing enough misery at the hands of human
beings to hate us all, he maintained a quiet self-possession that struck our
hearts. Our bringing Hachi home should have been the start of a happy new life
for him, but instead it was the beginning of more trials. We already had two
dogs, Korota and Potato, who like Hachi had been strays we had picked up. The
size of our house and other circumstances meant we simply could not keep
Hachi in our family. Having brought Hachi home, we realized it was our
responsibility to find him a home, and we raced all over the Tajima region looking
for prospective owners. Due to Hachi's injuries and age, we had no success.
We then contacted animal welfare organizations and even pet food
manufacturers to find a shelter that would take him. From the information we
got, we called places all over Kansai and even as far away as Saitama, but
nothing panned out. Six days had passed and we were starting to lose hope,
when an acquaintance living in Kawanishi told us about ARK. We immediately
contacted Oliver-sensei and desperately spilled out Hachi's story to her. She
agreed to take Hachi in. | can't express the relief we felt then; we were simply
overcome with gratitude. Again, what should have been the start of a happy
new life for Hachi was the beginning of more hardship. Scarcely had he gotten
settled in at ARK than he was discovered to have Parvo. Within a week, he
became so weak he could not stand up. He was taken to the Tamura
Veterinary Clinic in Ibaraki, and there he stayed for three long months, battling
bravely against the disease. It took a terrible toil on him. But his meeting Dr.
Tamura changed Hachi's luck for the rest of his life. During his first weeks at
the clinic, Hachi suffered continuously from diarrhea and vomiting, and his
weight went down from 13ke to under 7kg. Reduced to just skin and bone, lying
inert with no strength to move, he was barely recognizable. Sumie and | visited

him at the clinic every Sunday. At the time, Sumie was a junior high school
student. She loved caring for animals and drawing pictures, but due to some
events had lost self-confidence and spent most of her time shut away inside
her room. Although Hachi had spent only a week in our home, he remembered
us. Not just that, but he seemed to trust and even love us, struggling to
crawl towards us whenever we came.

With daily Vs and blood transfusions, there was no place left on any of the
blood vessels in Hachi's legs to inject a needle. Because he threw up
everything he ate, however, the [V drips were his lifeline, and Dr. Tamura
sighed that finally they would have to use the blood vessels in his neck.
Hachi's eyes were sunken into their sockets from losing so much weight, and
Dr. Tamiura had had to sew his eyelids open so they wouldn't be pulled into
the sockets. Seeing Hachi's face like this, we started to give up hope that
he would ever recover. The thought of euthanasia crossed our minds... but
when we saw Hachi gazing steadily at us with those sunken eyes and felt
him rubbing his nose against our faces, we felt that he was trying
desperately to communicate to us his strong will to live. We decided then to
support him in his fight to survive, and asked Dr. Tamura to do everything in
his power to bring him back to health.

| tied my handkerchief on one of the bars of Hachi's cage and went home. |
heard later from Mrs. Tamura that after we left, Hachi pressed his nose
against the hahdkerchief and let out a loud, keening cry. Two months after
hovering at the brink of death, Hachi had undergone a miraculous change for
the better thanks to the unceasing care and splendid ministrations of Dr.
Tamura and his wife.Sumie's weekly visits also played a large part in his
improvement. Once on the road to recovery, Hachi's convalescence
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