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  The Loyal Companion




   




  Part One




  In 1924, Professor Ueno bought Hachiko from a pet store near Tokyo. Of all the puppies he saw that day, there was something unique about Hachiko, something very special.




  The puppy was adorable. His right ear was a little crooked and it was always bent over.




  He was also the smallest out of all the dogs.




  ‘I’ll take that one,’ he told the pet store owner.




  ‘Are you sure you want that one? The others are all bigger and healthier than him.’




  ‘That’s OK,’ Professor Ueno said. He didn’t mind that the puppy was the smallest. He knew there was something special about him. He lifted the little dog into the air. The puppy had white fur and dark eyes. ‘I think I’ll call you Hachiko,’ he said.




  That night, Professor Ueno brought Hachiko to his home in the Shibuya area of Tokyo. His wife, Yaeko, laughed when she saw her husband with the cute puppy.




  ‘Do we really need another mouth to feed?’ she asked.




  ‘He won’t eat too much,’ the professor said. ‘Besides, both of our children have moved out.’




  Their daughter lived in Shibuya with her husband. Their son lived in a different part of Tokyo, an area called Shinjuku. He was going to law school.




  ‘Have you given him a name?’ Yaeko asked.




  ‘Yes,’ the professor said. ‘Hachiko.’




  Yaeko watched as her husband put the puppy down on the floor. Hachiko looked up at the professor, wagging his tail.




  ‘I guess it will be nice to have some company during the day,’ his wife finally said.




  The next morning, Professor Ueno walked Hachiko to Shibuya Station. He worked at the Tokyo Imperial University’s agriculture department, which was about thirty minutes away from his home. Once they arrived at the station, he looked down at the puppy. ‘I walk here every day. If you are a good boy, and you go right home after, you can walk with me,’ he said.




  The professor noticed one of the neighborhood boys playing nearby. He called over to the boy. ‘Will you take Hachiko back to my house for me?’ he asked.




  The boy ran over to the professor. ‘No problem, Professor Ueno.’




  ‘Thank you. I am trying to teach him to come with me to the station and go home alone.’




  The boy took Hachiko’s leash from the professor and led the puppy away. That night, the professor returned home with a small box of Japanese sweets for his wife. The sweets, called diafuku, were filled with red bean jelly.




  ‘Was Hachiko good today?’ he asked after putting on his sandals. His wife was in the kitchen, making ramen.




  ‘He was an angel,’ she said. ‘He didn’t bark. In fact, he sat there by the door all day. I think he was waiting for you.’




  Professor Ueno smiled at his new puppy. Hachiko was a special breed of dog called an Akita. These dogs were very faithful and smart. They were known for their loyalty and their faces, which looked like the face of a wolf.




  Professor Ueno turned back to the living room. He sat down on a pillow on the floor and called Hachiko over to him. The puppy wagged his tail happily.




   




  Part Two




  It didn’t take long for Hachiko to learn how to get to the station. Each evening, Professor Ueno returned to Shibuya at exactly six o’clock to find Hachiko waiting for him.




  On Mondays, Wednesdays and Fridays, the professor brought his wife her favorite sweets. On Tuesdays and Thursdays, he brought Hachiko a piece of meat from the deli. They continued like this for over a year. During that time, Hachiko grew from a puppy to a full-sized dog.




  In May 1925, the professor woke up one morning complaining of a terrible headache.




  ‘It’s back again,’ he told his wife, Yaeko.




  ‘Your headache is back?’




  ‘Yes…’




  ‘Should I call the doctor?’




  Professor Ueno sat up. The morning sun was just appearing in the sky and the room was very bright.




  He squinted against the light. ‘No, I’ll be OK,’ he said. ‘Don’t worry.’




  The professor got dressed and quietly ate breakfast with his wife. Hachiko slept on the floor while he ate. He only woke up after the professor opened the front door.




  ‘Good boy,’ the professor said. He bent over to stroke Hachiko.




  ‘Don’t forget your lunch!’ Yaeko came from the kitchen with a small lunch box with rice, meat and carrots inside.




  ‘Thanks,’ he said, rubbing his temples.




  ‘Are you sure you’re OK?’




  ‘I’ll be fine,’ he said. ‘It’s just a headache.’




  Hachiko barked.




  ‘What’s wrong?’ the professor asked, looking down at his dog.




  Hachiko barked again.




  ‘It’s like he’s saying something,’ Yaeko said.




  ‘He doesn’t usually bark like that…’




  ‘Maybe he’s hungry,’ Yaeko said. ‘I’ll feed him when he comes back from the station.’




  ‘OK. Come on, Hachiko.’




  The professor and his dog walked to the station together. They passed the small bakery, which was just opening up.




  ‘Smells good, huh?’ the professor asked.




  Hachiko wagged his tail. He looked up at the professor with big wet eyes.




  They continued past a deli and a kimono shop. Finally, they arrived at Shibuya Station. ‘All right, Hachiko,’ Professor Ueno said, ‘I’ll see you tonight at six o’clock. Now go home…’




  Hachiko started barking again. He seemed nervous about something.




  ‘It’s OK. I’ll be back, I promise. Maybe I’ll even bring you some meat.’




  The professor got on the train. He looked out of the window and waved one more time at his dog.




   




  Part Three




  Hachiko went back to the subway station at 6:00 pm. The professor’s train arrived, but the professor didn’t get off. Hachiko sat next to a bench, waiting for the next train to come. The next train arrived at 6:20 and the people got off the train. But there was still no professor.




  At seven, Yaeko came to the station to get Hachiko. ‘Come on,’ she said. Hachiko noticed there was something wrong with her. She hid her face from the other people waiting at the station.




  The station manager, a man named Kodai, approached Yaeko. ‘Where’s the professor this evening?’ he asked.




  ‘I just got the message an hour ago. He…’ Yaeko started crying. She covered her face and began apologizing. ‘I’m sorry, I’m sorry,’ she said, turning away from the station manager.




  She walked Hachiko home without saying a word. The next day, Hachiko woke up early to look for the professor. He searched in the kitchen, the bedroom and their bathroom. He scratched at the door until Yaeko walked over to him.




  ‘He’s not coming back,’ she said with a sad look on her face. ‘I’m sorry, Hachiko.’




  Hachiko looked up at her curiously. He couldn’t understand what she was saying, but he could tell something was wrong. He scratched at the door again. Yaeko eventually let him out.




  The first place Hachiko searched was the sweet shop. He checked the kimono shop and every newspaper stand in the area. He checked the station twice. On his second visit, he was greeted by Kodai, the station manager.




  ‘Sorry, boy,’ he said. ‘The professor isn’t coming.’




  Hachiko returned home. Professor Ueno’s daughter, Megumi, arrived thirty minutes later. She was pregnant and her cheeks were pink from walking.




  ‘I can’t believe it,’ she said to her mother.




  ‘He was giving a lecture and then…’




  They both cried, which made Hachiko nervous.




  ‘He just fell over,’ Yeako said. ‘Right there in front of all his students. He died teaching. Your father died teaching…’




  ‘He’ll never meet his grandchild,’ Megumi said, touching her stomach.




  Hachiko barked.




  ‘What are you going to do about the dog?’ Megumi asked.




  ‘I can’t keep him,’ her mother said. ‘I need to go somewhere else for a while. After the funeral, I think I will go to the north to visit family. Do you think you can take care of Hachiko? He is a very good dog.’




   




  Part Four




  That afternoon, Megumi took Hachiko to her house. Megumi’s house was small and cozy. It had a garden, which Hachiko liked. It was three kilometers away from Shibuya Station, in a quiet neighborhood.




  At around 5:15, Hachiko began barking at the door.




  ‘What is it?’ she asked. Hachiko responded with a louder bark.




  ‘Do you want to go outside?’ Megumi opened the door and he ran past her.




  ‘Hey!’ she called, watching him run down the street. She thought about running after Hachiko, but then she remembered she was pregnant. She walked instead, hoping that he would slow down. Where is he going? she thought.




  Hachiko took a left at the end of the lane. He walked quickly past a shop selling fresh fish. He was very alert and focused on something.




  This is the way to the station, Megumi thought. She followed him through a small park and past a sushi restaurant.




  Sure enough, Hachiko stopped at Shibuya Station. He sat down and watched the trains arrive. Megumi looked up at the station’s clock. It’s almost six o’clock, she thought.




  ‘Hachiko…’ she said once she reached the train platform. She tried to stroke him, but it was too difficult to bend over with her pregnant stomach.




  Hachiko didn’t pay attention to her. He watched each train arrive and leave the station.




  Kodai, the station manager, walked over to Megumi. ‘Sorry to hear about your father,’ he said, bowing. ‘The professor was such a kind man.’




  ‘Thank you,’ she said, trying not to get upset.
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