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It's been three months since we adopted Schnapps, five
years old, from an animal shelter (ARK). After our dog died
two years ago at the age of 14, we decided never o have
another pet. My neighbour let us walk his dog to divert our
minds from this sorrow, and it reminded us of the dog we
had lost --the feeling of the body, a black wet nose, the
scent of the pads on the feet—so vividly that we could not
resist our desire to keep a dog again.

After being shown many dogs at the animal shelter, it was
difficult to choose “our dog” from among them. Each one
looked lovely—we could not leave them when we had a
wet nose pushed in our faces or when we were licked by
them. The staff allowed us to walk some of them, but we
still couldn't make up our minds. Then, all of a sudden,
my husband said, “Let's take this one.” And that was
Schnapps. Later | was told that the dog had put his paw on
my husband's foot all the while he was talking to the staff. It
made my husband feel that he could not get away from “this
chap.” Since then, our life has completely changed—from
the quiet one without our children, who have grown up and
left us, to the cheerful, lively life we knew before.

When | drive my husband to and from the station mornings
and evenings, Schnapps, who is a car fan, rides with us.
Every evening, he lies down at the ticket barrier waiting for
my husband to come out. What delight he shows when he
recognizes my husband among the crowd of men in similar
dark suits rushing out of the gate! And it is my husband
who looks even happier to see Schnapps waiting there. |
truly feel thankful for the good fortune we had in meeting
Schnapps and adopting him. Considering that there must
have been some hardships for him to endure during his
three-years at the shelter, he is a dog who is incredibly
cheerful, friendly, and playful. By the way, “schnapps” is
a very strong European liguor, and “to make a schnapps”
means “to have a drink.” We enjoy “making schnapps” every
night with the topic of Schnapps as an accompaniment.
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