to come out even at the gentle urging of Oliver-san. Once her harness was on,
she raced off on her walk so joyfully that it was only in the forest that we got a
look at each other's faces. When her lead, which ['d tied to a tree, came loose,
she ran off like a hare and 1 chased after her -- down to ARK. Of course ARK was
her home, where she felt safe and happy, thanks to all the love she received from
the staff. That autumn, | moved to Kobe and welcomed Emily, aged seven at the
time, into my new home. Although there are now more apartment houses where
people can have pets, getting into one is an arduous process. | thanked Emily
from the bottom of my heart for coming to live with me.

Her environment had changed drastically, and terribly shy Emily was backed into
the corner of one room, and wouldn't move. Seeing her so submissive, | felt very
keenly that pet owners have "the power of life and death. "l often took her to the
Rokko Mountain foothills and Ashiya River to romp around off lead, as this was
the least | could do to make up for taking her away from all her friends at ARK. |
was used to shy dogs after May, and Emily retained a wildness which merged
with her clever, loyal yet highly distinctive personality. She was a very special
dog. 1showed her my love by taking care of her, and did not try to change her.
Our life in Kobe didn't last long, as the landlord was very unpleasant and many
tenants moved out. | too looked for a new place, and two years ago moved to
Settsu, where | live now.

Aikawa River was close by, and Emily loved playing on its banks.Then, last
summer, she suddenly lost appetite and started vomiting her food. | took her to
a vet but she didn't get better, so | remembered hearing about the Higashida
clinic at ABK and asked a taxi to take us there. When | was refused, | should
have simply asked another taxi company, but by then | was in a panic and took
her to another vet in the neighborhood. Tests there revealed she had cancer,
and following an operation she was immediately given anti-cancer drugs and
injections. She died two days later. it was less than a month since she had fallen
ill. The vet had recommended both the surgery and the drugs, but as the owner
| had the responsibility to say yes or no. Seeing the test results had made me
desperate, and | had lost my sense of judgment. Later, after it was all over, |
realized that giving her such strong drugs right after an operation was a mistake,
and although this time | had given my permission, | felt this was like May's case
all over again. | had been so distraught that | had not thought to discuss the vet's
suggested treatment with ARK, or with other friends who have animals. Even if
Emily's case had been terminal, | had made her suffer needlessly, and | blamed
myself for her silent, painful death at the age of eleven.

My guilt brought on illness and depression, from which | simply could not
emerge. Finally, in autumn, 1 visited ARK. | had come to the conclusion that

adopting another dog was the best path, and also | wanted to thank ARK for
picking Emily up and raising her, and to apologize for her sad death. When 1 lost
May | thought I'd never have another dog, but then | had met Emily. | went to
ARK hoping for another miracle, but the reality was different. There was a dog
there like Emily, with those beautiful eyes, so pure and faintly sorrowful. He didn't
come to the fence like other dogs, but sat on top of the step and looked down
at me. He had been abused as a young dog and abandoned. Rescued by ARK,
he was now a fine grown dog with his physical and mental wounds all healed. At
the age of 76 and without family, | hadn't gone to ARK with the intention of taking
him, but seeing his eyes made me want him very much. But Oliver-san very
kindly explained why this was not a good idea, and | was grateful to her for that.
Saddened that | could no longer live with a dog of my own, | left ARK praying for
the happiness of all the dogs there.

Another hard thing | encountered at ARK was the Shiga breeder incident
mentioned in recent newsletters. The resulting increase in the number of dogs
at ARK, and the overcrowding and overworked staff, left me with a very heavy
heart. With the current pet boom, there are far more people who dress their
dogs up in costumes and roll around laughing than those who think about what's
behind it. So many so-called "animal lovers" are nothing of the kind. | believe
that the treatment of pets is symbotic of a country's culture. | was a foolish
owner myself, but for that very reason | can say that, if your dog gets sick, you
should turn to people who have experience for their views, and discuss treatment
options thoroughly with a good, trustworthy vet so that the treatment you
choose will not leave you with regrets. And owners who live alone, in particular,
should remember to reach out to others for help. And if you would like to share
your life with an animal, go to ARK or adopt abandoned cats or dogs in your
neighborhood. | know many true animal-lovers who cannot have pets. So people
who are lucky enough to have a pet should cherish their good fortune. Having
an animal always nearby, you get used to it, and when you lose them you realize
what you have lost. "Once-in-a-lifetime" meetings don't just happen to human
beings, but extend to encounters between people and all animals. Give all your
love to your pets.

Spring has come once again to Emily's favorite walking path, with the cherry
blossoms filling the sky overhead and ducks swimming in the river with their
young ones in tow. The seasons keep moving forward, regardiess of human joys
and sorrows. As | walk along alone full of remorse, | hear Emily's voice saying,
"It's all right, Mother. "Emily and May -- thank you for all the wonderful memories,
and please forgive me. Your beautiful eyes, which always seemed to see straight
into my heart, will shine inside me forever.
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Fujiko Hemming
Concert

Fujiko Hemming is not only
a world famous pianist
but she also devotes a
lot of her time to caring
for homeless animals,
especially cats. She very
generously donated part
of the money raised by
her charity concert held
on 26th March at the
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Charoko, adopted from ARK, gets along just fine with all the cats in Fujiko
Hemming's Tokyo home. She actually thinks she is a CAT.
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Symphony Hall in Osaka,
to ARK. We are most
grateful for her continuing
support for animals in
need.




