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Hi, I’m Kudo. My name was the best in the world because they gave it to me for doing what I do best, “protecting my family.” My mother was a Whiskey and my father a great wolf, and I made the best of both worlds. 

Frank was my owner and also my best friend. Oftentimes, he fed me early in the morning when he went out to do his rounds in the mountains. He was a disciplined man, that’s why I was always with him.

Every morning, we did the same thing. He would leave early and give my food to me, to the cows, and also to some foul-mouthed pigs that he had. How lucky he couldn’t understand them. 

If he did understand them, he would have already turned them into bacon. That idea almost made me drool. After all, who does not want bacon? 

Every day, after we have eaten, he drank some pretty strong coffee and went out to check the perimeter of his house.

We lived high in the mountains, and that was why it was important to be careful, that the bars were well so that no bear entered and ate the animals. I think that was Frank’s biggest concern, and that’s why we did the same routine every day.

Frank was a strong man, like a bull, which he needed to be. Our work on the farm required a lot of strength. That was why I did my best to help him, and that way, I grew up very healthy.

He always said that I was so strong that I could make a shark flee with one bite. It always seemed to me that he was exaggerating, but it was fun to hear him say that to me. Many times I was nostalgic. 

I would have liked to speak and answer Frank the questions that he asked me, he was a lonely man, and more than once, he told me about it.

I liked to believe that he knew that I understood him that way. Maybe he didn’t feel so alone. When I was a big, strong puppy, Frank would let me take care of some things. For example, if we collected firewood, he would let me carry it, which helped me to have strength in my legs, and I liked that.

Running with Frank every morning was fun too. When we started on my short legs, I had a hard time keeping up with him, but as I grew up, I had to start waiting for him. 

Those little legs of humans always amuse me. That’s why they couldn’t run fast. Who runs fast with only two legs—what madness!

One morning, we both went out to eat early. The morning smelled differently. It was strange. It smelled like rain, although the night before, I did not remember that it had rained. The plants had a deep spray, and the environment was colder than normal. 

I heard Frank’s voice as he said, “Hey, boy! Come on, and we had to run!”

I liked that, Frank was very bad with names that´s why he only called me a boy, at that time, it was what I wanted the most, to have a name, it was necessary because the cow was Penelope, Frank named her after an aunt that used to give him milk when he was a pup. 

The pigs were Charlie Eddy and Gus, just like Frank´s friends from poker, he called his friends pigs, so I think that’s okay.  

But, at least, the human never responds with rudeness to Frank. Unlike the pigs, they were mean. Frank always called them by their names, and they responded with rudeness all the time

How lucky that humans couldn’t speak our language.

That morning, I went for a run with Frank. We checked the fence while we ran quietly up the mountain, the air was humid, and running was fun, although Frank got more tired than usual. 

I don’t know if it was because the floor was more slippery than usual, or maybe breathing in the humid air was difficult for humans, but Frank seemed much slower.

In the middle of the run, I was excited, and I always liked going downhill at full speed. Feeling the wind pushing my fur gave me the impression that I could fly, and it was fun to leave Frank behind and hear him call me with some irritation.

When I got to the descent, I went down at full speed, I ran with everything I gave, and my fur felt just the whip of the cold wind, it was very fun to do it, but Frank’s screams never came. 

I stopped at the foot of the hill to see if I couldn’t hear it because of how hard the wind was blowing, but it wasn’t—there was no scream.

I remember that seemed very strange to me, so I decided to wait for it. But nothing happened, he usually went down slowly but went down, but this time, he had not arrived. Something was clearly not right when a loud scream caught my attention. Frank was in danger.

What could it be? A bear, perhaps? A snake? A half bear-snake? 

For Frank to scream like that, the monster that had to be attacking him had to be huge and terrifying. When I returned to the place, I didn’t see any creature.

Frank’s tracks were clear in front of me, but there was no sign of him, and on the side of the hill, the railing was broken. Let go as if something has fallen there. I saw it for a second, but I didn’t give it credit. Frank was careful that he wouldn’t fall through that place. But again, I wondered, the floor was slippery, and even I am having a hard time walking on it. 
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