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You may remember me telling you about Nattari, a Spitz-mix
puppy who joined our household several years ago. Oliver took
her in, because as a result of an accident, she had a skew-whiff
jaw and a crooked leg which meant she might have future health
problems as well as difficulty finding a home. Well Nattari soon
grew into a fluffy bossy little dog who wanted to attack any dog
that crossed her path but not any of us housedogs, | hasten to
add, she wasn't THAT stupid. She loved Spaghetti and together
they went off on forays into the mountains, coming home
covered with ticks and grass seeds.

One day a family who had never really got over the loss of their
beloved Spitz dog years before, came to ARK to look around.
Although Spitz dogs used to be very common in Japan, we
don't see them very often nowadays. They happened to catch
a glimpse of Nattari and instantly fell in love with her. Oliver
thought that if she were to let Nattari go, these people would
be perfect owners and more important, Nattari would be much
happier in a one dog household where she could get everyone's
attention as 'number one.' So Nattari went to live with them . All
this happened four years ago.

Once they came with Nattari to visit ARK but she immediately
growled at us as if to say, "these are MY people, don't you dare
come near them." Nattari obviously had a great life living in their
house and being let off lead in the nearby park to play. She also
made friends with a neighbour's dog and together they would
rough and tumble, chasing each other until they ended up lying
exhausted on the grass.

One evening in early summer, they met as usual and started
to play. From the opposite sides of the park they ran at each
other and clashed in mid-air. Nattari didn't jump to her feet as
she normally did, she lay on the ground, her body shaking with
convulsions. She was mortally wounded as her chest and head
had taken the impact. Rushed to the regular hospital, she died
an hour later. The other dog also received injuries but recovered.

It was a freak accident, a tragedy. But in a sense it was a great
way to go. Nattari joyful, mischievous, in the prime of life, happy
to the end.

Bye bye Nattari, I'll be looking for you on the other side of
Rainbow Bridge.




