THE LOVE OF A DOG:

The Story of Sushi

By Denise Fleck
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She had the widest head I’d ever seen.  As she barked furiously at the meter reader, the sun reflected off the tag attached to her choke collar by a piece of twisted wire.  Large brown eyes gazed intently at the uniformed man while protecting the woman at the other end of her leash.  This woman led the dog to my car, patted the Akita’s head and proclaimed she’d miss her “almost as much as her rose bushes.”  As we drove away an unseasonable drizzle hit the windshield adding to the melancholy feel of the day.

The day before, a concerned lady contacted me saying I ‘looked like someone who could help.’  She knew a woman who was moving in two days but who had made no plans to find a home for her canine companion of 8 years.  The woman called the pound to have “Sushi” picked up assuming she would immediately be adopted, but with the number of homeless animals in Los Angeles, reality is a much different picture, and for an 8-year-old Japanese Akita…reality would be grim.


I worked frantically on the phone pleading for any place “Sushi” could live out her years, but as is so often the case…every rescue had more dogs than they could handle. My yellow Labrador “Sunny” whom my husband Paul and I rescued from her “last day” at a shelter 9 years earlier had recently passed away.  Admittedly I wasn’t ready to become attached to another dog, yet my heart made me get involved and get to Sushi before Animal Control arrived. 


Once at our house, Sushi received an abundance of ear scratches and soon relaxed enough for belly rubs.  She went with us for walks, car rides, enjoyed breakfasts at pet-friendly cafés, and entertained herself with her first ever toy!  At night, Sushi drifted off to sleep on her own bed next to ours with what was unmistakably a smile.  We were convinced that Sushi wanted to stay, and how could we imagine life without her?

Over the next four years, The Soosh became Queen of her home and developed quite the personality – something that must have always ached to come out with the proper nurturing.  That wide grizzly bear appearance changed into that of a fluffy teddy bear.  The graying of her face softened her look, but a more profound transformation was the inner beauty that blossomed through her eyes.  

At the age of 12 ½ Sushi joined Sunny on The Rainbow Bridge.  Once again my heart & soul were ripped from my being.  Although it is painful to say good-bye, the memories will forever be cherished, as we are confident Sushi’s time with us was lived to the fullest.  

During our time together, Sushi taught me my purpose is to love as many dogs as possible and provide them with forever homes.  Sushi helped me understand that I could find more than one soul mate canine companion (and I have) as each dog will have its own unique personality and will each find their own special place in my heart. 

 Sushi convinced me that great credence should be placed on the nurture part of nurture vs. nature.  Many consider Akitas, Rottweilers, Pitt Bulls and other breeds to be aggressive.  Having been a protection dog left on someone’s back porch for 8 years, Sushi was tough, but when shown love and kindness…she overcame adversity.


Sushi opened my eyes to how much a Senior Pet can offer.  True, your time together may be short, but the QUALITY of that time can far outweigh the quantity of years.  Seniors don’t need to be trained or housebroken; they know the rules, are happy to have a less-active lifestyle but still have so much to give.

 
Sushi healed my broken heart over Sunny and inspired by her love, I had no choice but to continue that circle.  Barely more than a month after saying goodbye to Sushi, we adopted a 9- and a 10-year-old (Rico the Black Lab and Rex the Akita/Border Collie).  They too were dogs in need who I’m certain were sent to us by Sushi.  They seem so grateful for their new life, and I am so grateful for them.

Loving Sushi and being loved by her truly changed my life and led me on my path of 

adopting Seniors and spreading the word about how amazing they really are.
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