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Sayonara, Chobi

Our first encounter with Chobi was like this; it was the spring of 1990, when
the fields and mountains of Tajima were filled with beautiful sunshine and fresh
leaves began to shoot in that region of Hyogo Prefecture.

There was a rest area for drivers at the highest point of the only road leading
up from the Habu Pass, Kasumi-cho, Kinosaki-gun. Two benches were lined up
in the space along the road. Behind the benches, some ten shrubs of ‘ajisai’
(hydrangea) were planted, and their shooting young leaves looked like a hedge,
making a quite thick bush. And it was the hiding place for 'Chobi', an abandoned
dog. It seemed he had been staving off hunger by eating food drivers had thrown
into the rubbish basket beside the benches.

One day my husband was taking a rest at the spot on the way back from work.
There he got a glimpse of something like a brown animal moving about among
the hydrangea shrubs. "Could it be a fox? "That was his first impression of Chobi.
The animal tried to step back into the bush, as my husband moved forward and
squatted down just before the bench. It looked quite embarrassed with a man just
gazing at it without doing any harm. " It's a dog, not a fox." On noticing that, my
husband held out his hand as a sign of friendship, and instantly the dog crawled
back beneath the hydrangea shrubs and slipped away deep into the thick bush
out of my husband's reach.

After that, when driving through the pass morning and evening, my husband
was looking for the dog behind the benches. The dog seemed to be hiding away
from people. Sometimes he was not there; another time when approached by
someone, it had already disappeared behind the hydrangea shrubs. My husband
made it a rule to put a bowl of dog food at the root of the shrubs. Our daily topic
started with the dog, and ended with the dog.

After a week or so, we noticgd that the dog seemed to wear a collar too tight
on its neck, so we thought we should rescue him first before worrying about the
future. One evening, we drove up to the spot to meet Chobi. We saw him with
closed eyes resting his jaw on his paws. When approached by us, he started
moving backward into the bush just as we feared. Talking to him, "Good boy.

Good boy," we caught him by his forelegs, and pulled him out from under the’

bench slowly. "Quite a big boy!" was what | said on seeing his body clearly for
the first time. Far too big for a fox.

Chobi was wearing a red leather collar, which was pressing his neck so tightly
there was no room to insert a finger. He had kept growing after being abandoned
with the collar on. It was lucky, though, that it had not yet eaten into his flesh.
Chobi did not regist much, but when touched by us, he gave a little growl. When
the collar finally came off his neck, we were so relieved that we even thought as if
every problem yet to come had already been solved.
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The next day Chobi had his health checked by a vet. He was supposedly
about one year old because he still had some milk teeth left. Although he was
undernourished and his legs were too thin, he was healthy in general. And he
seemed to have a nice character, too; he was patient enough to keep still during
the medical examination. He soon made friends with our two pet dogs, Korota
and Potato. On walks, Chobi, who was the biggest, though the youngest, enjoyed
trotting after his ‘elders' without a lead. | often remember the days when we
played together happily on a weedy sandlot, and also Chobi's occasional looks
with his eyes cast far away.

Oliver-sensei understood our circumstances that we could not keep him at home,
and kindly took him in at ARK. How vigorously and fabulously Chobi worked after
that is well known to many people; he became a member of Oliver-sensei's family
and grew up to be a representative of ARK. He even had his own column 'CHOBI
SENSEI' in ARK's newsletter.

In 1994, Chobi visited his hometown, Kasumi-cho as a representative of ARK. He
was invited as a guest by a local international friendship association and stood on
the stage with Oliver-sensei who made a speech on animal welfare. On arriving
in Kasumi-cho, Chobi was welcomed by great many people and children, who put
a garland around his neck. He played the part of the representative calmly and
nicely all through the ceremonies.

"Chobi, chobi" means "little by littie" in the Tajima dialect. It was soon after
rescuing him that we noticed the dog had the habit of being somewhat reserved;
he walked in smaller steps, and ate in smaller bites than the others. That was why
we called him Chobi.

Poor Chobi used to hide behind the hydrangea shrubs. 'Ajisai' is also called
'seven changes' by another name, and its floral language is 'changeable.' At
ARK, Chobi played many different parts such as P.R. manager, control tower,
teacher, good-will envoy, mascot and so on. He seemed to actively make 'seven
transformations.' He was not changeable, though; he was consistent in trusting
people, instead.

We had a guilty conscience about Chobi all the time; although we had managed
to rescue him, he who had shown a total trust in us, we could not live with him for
various reasons. Later, we were relieved to know, however, that Chobi was really
happy at ARK, loved and cared for by Oliver-sensei and others.

We will always remember Chobi every spring from now on, when young
hydrangea leaves shoot out and grow into a beautiful hedge.

Thank you so much, Oliver Sensei.
Thank you so much, Chobi.
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