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A Few Words Before 
We Begin

The Pet Therapist started with a question I’ve carried with me for years: 
What if the problem isn’t only the dog?

Over time, that question grew into a larger universe of stories — about 
dogs, cats, birds, and the many animals who quietly become part of our 
families. In the Company of Dogs is one part of that world. These twelve 
stories focus on dogs, but the deeper thread running through them is the 
relationship between animals and the people who love them.
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HENRIK KRUSE

Before I began writing kction, I worAed as a family therapist. xnd long 
before that, I was simply a person who loved animals — sometimes the 
ordinary Aind, sometimes the more e-otic Aind. I’ve shared my life with 
parrots, reptiles, ksh, and more dogs than I can easily count. Right now, 
I live with three large dogs, a couple of cats, and a generous number of 
chicAens. xnimals have always been more than pets to me. They’ve been 
companions, mirrors, and occasionally very honest teachers.

I should also say this clearly: I’m not a licensed psychologist, and I’m not 
a veterinarian. The stories in this booA aren’t professional advice manuals. 
They’re rezections — drawn from e-perience, observation, and imaginaW
tion. If you recognije something of your own life in these pages, taAe it as 
an invitation to rezect, not a prescription.

Mhat I’ve tried to bring into these stories is a blend of warmth and 
understated psychology — the small shifts, the quiet realijations, the conW
versations that happen after the o2cial visit is over. I hope you’ll en5oy 
getting to Anow Sophie and Harold, their small company, and the world 
they move through — from living rooms and gardens to late conversations 
in the car.

6ost of all, I hope you en5oy spending time in their company.

ThanA you for being here.�
— HenriA Kruse
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For The Show

The Pitch
They arrived ten minutes early.

That suited Sophie well.
She had already moved the iPad slightly to the left, straightened the stack 

of papers, and discreetly slipped her protein bar down into her bag. 
The o:ce was as it usually wasV restrained, bright, almost clinical. 

Through the window you could see the blue ’olvo standing on the cracked 
asphalt, and Sophie-s bicycle leaning against the side wall of the neighborx
ing building, as if everything were eBactly as it used to be. 

3ut then there was also the red Tesla, like an uneBpected and foreign 
guest.

H
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ENRIKU UIzSN

The marketing woman walked in Arst. She was in her early forties, with 
precisely cut hair and a neutral bla“er that signaled both seriousness and 
mobility. 

3ehind her came her colleague, a slightly younger man with a gentle face 
and a laptop under his arm. Eis notebook was Alled with colored tabs.

They shook hands in a way that suggested they were taking this seriously.
Wnd they were.
”Fe-ve taken a close look at your material,L the woman began, as she sat 

down and placed her tablet on the table. ”There-s something here. –amilies. 
Pets. Wnd a sprinkle of psychology. Kt-s a strong niche.L

Sophie nodded. Earold leaned back slightly in his chair.
The colleague opened his computer, and three words appeared on the 

screen in bold lettersV

INCWTW3CN ‘ WzTENRTKY ‘ SEWINW3CN

”Fhat you have,L the woman continued, ”is credibility. Wnd that-s no 
small thing. 3ut credibility alone doesn-t move on social media. Kt needs 
a hook.L

The colleague clicked ahead.
”Eook number one,L he said, reading aloudV ”D?ou think you have a pet. 

Kn reality, you have a mirror.-L
Ee looked up and waited a moment, as if the words needed to settle.
”Fe-re not talking about changing you,L the woman said calmly. ”Fe-re 

talking about amplifying what already works.L
Earold noticed that she didn-t say ”sell.L She said ”work.L
”Fe-ve analy“ed engagement in familyxrelated content,L the colleague 

continued. ”Short format. Ylear con4ict. Oistinct dynamics between peox
ple. People scroll fast. ?ou have three seconds to stop them.L

”Fe-d like to produce a video with both of you,L the woman said. ”?our 
interplay is a strength. Yontrast performs very well.L

”YontrastML Earold asked.

G

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY



KR TEN Yj—PWR? j– OjJS

”?ou-re calm, re4ective,L she said kindly. ”Sophie has edge. Precision. 
That-s strong. 3ut on video, it can be an advantage if she becomes 5ust a 
bit more visual.L

”Coosen things up a little,L the colleague added.
Sophie smiled, but her shoulders straightened slightly.
”Seriousness is Ane,L the woman continued. ”3ut the camera rewards 

movement, color, and energy. Kt-s not about turning you into something 
elseq5ust about making it clearer.L

They clicked ahead.
The proposal was simpleV W short case. W clear con4ict. Wn uneBpected 

animal. Wnd a clear point.
”Kf we can add an element that creates curiosity, we-re well on our way,L 

the colleague said. ”Something you don-t eBpect to see in this conteBt.L
”Cike whatML Earold asked.
The woman hesitated for a momentqnot out of uncertainty, but out of 

consideration.
”W slightly unusual pet. Something that breaks the eBpectation.L
Earold smiled faintly.
”6ust don-t bring snakes.L
They laughed. Jenuinely.
”That-s actually not a bad idea,L the colleague said, halfxclosing the 

computer again.
Sophie laughed along, but her ga“e was already on the neBt slide.
”Earold works especially well when he interacts physically with the 

animal,L the woman said. ”Fhen it becomes concrete. Fhen he reacts 
spontaneously. That-s strong.L

”Wnd Sophie,L the colleague continued, ”you have a sharp presence. 3ut 
maybe we could play a little with the visual. Rothing eBtreme. 6ust enough 
for people to stop.L

”Yostume might be too strong a word,L the woman said mildly. ”3ut 
visual di7erentiation helps.L

Sophie let her Angers glide along the edge of the table.

…
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ENRIKU UIzSN

”Kf it works,L she said.
”Kt does,L the colleague replied without hesitation. ”Fe measure it.L
They talked about reach, retention, target audiences. Yurves moved 

upward on the screen. Fords like ”segmentationL and ”optimi“ationL enx
tered the room without sounding threatening. They spoke about success 
as connectionqbut the graphs were clear.

”Fe-ll develop a concrete setup and get back to you this afternoon,L the 
woman said at last. ”Fith props, teBt suggestions, maybe a couple of visual 
ideas. Then we can test it together.L

They stood. Eandshakes again. W promise of momentum.
Fhen the door closed, it grew 8uiet.
Sophie remained standing in the middle of the room.
”They-re right about one thing,L she said. ”Fe need to grow.L
Earold looked at the chair where the marketing woman had been sitting.
”?es,L he said calmly. ”The only 8uestion is how.L
jutside, a truck drove past on the road behind the industrial district.
”6ust no snakes,L he said.
Sophie smiled. 3ut in her eyes there was already a glint of something else. 

Rot fear. Something more like ambition.

Three Seconds
The ’olvo started on the third attempt.

”Kt does it on purpose,L Sophie said.
”Kt likes suspense,L Earold replied, pulling out of the parking lot.
Sophie already had her phone in hand.
”–amilies with children between siB and twelve,L she said. ”They-re 

the ones who engage most with pet content. Nspecially if there-s a clear 
con4ict. Kt has to be recogni“able, but with a twist.L

Earold nodded.
”That makes sense.L
She shot him a 8uick glance.
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KR TEN Yj—PWR? j– OjJS

”?ou think soML
”jf course. –amilies with kids and animals are an entire ecosystem. 

There-s always something at stake.L
She smiled faintly.
”?ou can, when you want to.L
”K always want to,L he said calmly.
She kept scrolling.
”They talked about hooks. Something that stops people in the Arst three 

seconds.L
”Three seconds,L he repeated. ”That-s about the time it takes a dog to 

decide whether you-re interesting.L
”NBactly,L she said.
”So we need to be interesting.L
”?es.L
Ee thought for a moment.
”K-ve never really had a problem with that.L
Sophie laughed.
”Ro, but you-ve had a problem with showing o7.L
”That-s not the same,L he said gently. ”3eing interesting and making 

yourself interesting are two di7erent crafts.L
She set the phone down for a moment.
”?ou-re always a little on guard when someone says something works.L
”?es,L he said without hesitation. ”K am.L
”3ecauseML
”3ecause K-ve seen a lot of things work for a short time.L
Ee shrugged.
”Wnd that-s Ane. Kt can be necessary. K 5ust like to know what it works 

for.L
She studied him.
”?ou don-t sound opposed to it.L
”K-m not,L he said. ”K want us to grow. K 5ust don-t want us to grow away 

from what we can do.L
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ENRIKU UIzSN

”?ou mean1ML
”Fhat we can do isn-t speed. Kt-s weight.L
She leaned back.
”Feight doesn-t always perform.L
”?es, it does,L he said dryly. ”6ust more slowly.L
She laughed again.
”?ou-re impossible.L
”K-m eBperienced.L
”That-s the same thing.L
”Rot at all.L
Kt grew 8uiet for a moment as they passed through a tra:c light.
”K actually like the idea of contrast,L he said then. ”?ou and me. There-s 

something there.L
”jf course there is,L she said.
”?ou push. K brake. Kt-s worked so far.L
”?ou don-t brake,L she said. ”?ou slow down.L
”Wt my age, that-s the same thing.L
She shook her head.
”Kmagine,L she said again, growing more eager, ”that we And a case 

where the animal does something uneBpected. Something visually strong. 
Kt would be perfect.L

”?es,L he said calmly. ”Kf it-s real.L
”?ou always think someone-s playing to the audience.L
”Ro,L he said. ”K 5ust think that we humans 8uickly start looking over 

our shoulder.L
She looked at him.
”Wnd we don-tML
”?es,L he said with a small smile. ”jf course we do. The only 8uestion 

is whether we can still choose not to.L
She considered that for a moment.
”?ou mean you should be able to do the same thing even if no one is 

watching.L

0
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KR TEN Yj—PWR? j– OjJS

”Kt-s a good test,L he said.
She placed the phone down on her thigh.
”?ou always make it a little more complicated.L
”jr a little more durable,L he said.
The ’olvo turned onto a residential street.

The Skateboard 
The skateboard was already in the driveway.

Kt lay on its side, as if it were waiting.
Sophie saw it Arst and sent Earold a brief look that contained both 

”lookL and ”perfect.L
Earold said nothing. Ee looked at the wheels. They were worn.
The door opened before they had a chance to ring.
Kt wasn-t the woman who came out Arst. Kt was the dog.
Wn Nnglish bulldog moved across the tiles with a determination that 

didn-t 8uite At its body. Kt was broad across the chest, heavy in its steps, and 
carried that particular bulldog blend of dignity and clumsiness. Kts head 
was large2 it-s eyes dark and in8uisitive. Kt breathed audibly, as if the world 
were slightly more demanding for it than for others.

Kt stopped two meters from them and sat down. Panted.
Then it rose again and covered the remaining distance.
”This is —olly,L the woman behind her said. ”Wnd K-m Uate.L
She stood in the doorway with one hand on the frame. Eer voice was 

calm, almost apologetic.
”—olly,L Sophie repeated, bending down slightly.
—olly ignored her at Arst and went straight to Earold. She sni7ed at the 

leg of his pants, considered him, and then sat down heavily on his shoes.
”She doesn-t usually do that,L Uate said 8uickly. ”She-s normally a bit1 

reserved.L
”She seems thoughtful,L Earold said, letting his hand rest on —olly-s 

head. ”That-s a good 8uality.L

!
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ENRIKU UIzSN

—olly closed her eyes for a moment as he scratched behind her ear. Then 
she drew a deep, heavy breath.

Thomas came out behind Uate. Ee wore a loose hoodie and carried 
another skateboard under his arm.

”She likes men with beards,L he said.
”She likes people who stand still,L Uate corrected gently.
There was a tone between them that was already familiar.
”Yome inside,L she said.
The living room was tidy, almost carefully tidy. W throw blanket lay 

folded on the couch. W water bowl stood beside a heavy ceramic bowl Alled 
with dog food. Rothing seemed accidental.

—olly moved into the room with a slight waddle. She didn-t 5ump. 
She didn-t run. She walked like someone who knew her bodyqand its 
limitations.

She sat down in the middle of the 4oor and looked from one to the other.
”K love her,L Uate said before they had even sat down. ”?ou need to know 

that.L
There was nothing aggressive in it. 6ust Armness.
”She-s not built for much,L she continued, sitting down beside —olly. 

”She gets out of breath 8uickly. She can-t run far. She can-t handle heat. 
She can-t1 well, she can-t do much.L

She placed her hand on the dog-s broad back.
”3ut she-s happy. Wnd she feels safe.L
Sophie sat down in the armchair and observed —olly with an analytical 

ga“e.
”Kt-s a very charming breed,L she said. ”3ut they do have some physical 

challenges.L
”NBactly,L Uate said.
—olly suddenly got up and walked over to the skateboard leaning against 

the wall. She sni7ed it. Jently nudged it with her paw. The wheels turned 
slightly.

Thomas smiled, almost proudly.
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KR TEN Yj—PWR? j– OjJS

”She does it herself,L Thomas said, nodding toward the skateboard.
—olly nudged it again with her paw. Rot hard. —ore in8uisitively. The 

wheels turned a 8uarter rotation and stopped.
Uate straightened her back.
”?es,L she said. ”Wnd now you can probably already see where we disx

agree.L
She looked from Earold to Sophie, as if to make sure they were actually 

listening.
”That-s why K contacted you. Kt may not seem like the biggest problem 

in the world. W dog and a skateboard. 3ut to me it really matters.L
She placed her hand on —olly-s back again. —olly breathed heavily, but 

calmly.
”K-m afraid she-ll be overstrained,L Uate continued. ”She struggles in the 

heat. She can-t run far. She-s not1 built for speed.L
Thomas drew in a breath but didn-t say anything yet.
”Sometimes,L Uate continued, brie4y looking down at the 4oor, ”in the 

worst moments K think it-s animal cruelty. jr manipulation.L
The words hung in the room for a moment.
”Kn other moments K 5ust think she-s being pushed more than she can 

handle. Wnd K don-t think Thomas takes it seriously enough. Ee gets so 
absorbed in it.L

”K-m not ignoring it,L Thomas said 8uickly.
”?ou-re overlooking it,L she replied. ”That-s not the same thing.L
Earold looked at —olly again. Eer ribcage rose and fell heavily. She sat in 

the middle of the room like a physical reminder of her own slightly peculiar 
construction.

”Tell me what happens,L he said calmly.
Thomas straightened a little in his chair.
”The point is, it can be done,L he said. ”Wnd she seems happy. She runs 

to the board on her own. She wags her tail. She 5umps up.L
”She doesn-t 5ump,L Uate said. ”She stumbles up.L
Sophie looked from one to the other.
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ENRIKU UIzSN

”3ut if she seeks it out herself1L she began.
”She seeks you out,L Uate interrupted.
Kt grew 8uiet.
Thomas-s eBpression shifted slightly.
”She seeks you out,L Uate repeated, more calmly now. ”Rot the skatex

board. ?ou.L
Earold leaned forward a little.
”Thomas,L he said, ”what is it you want to do with herML
Thomas didn-t hesitate this time.
”K 5ust want something that-s ours,L he said. ”Something we do together. 

Something that isn-t 5ust1 her lying there.L
—olly was now actually lying in the middle of the 4oor, as if demonx

strating the point. She panted, but her eyes were open.
”She-s not 5ust lying there,L Uate said 8uietly. ”She-s herself. That-s how 

she is.L
Thomas-s hands tightened brie4y around his knees.
”She was your dog,L he said. ”–rom the beginning. K 5ust had to accept 

it. K-m trying to And a way to be part of it.L
Sophie slowly lowered her phone.
Earold let his ga“e move between them and —olly.
”So the 8uestion,L he said calmly, ”isn-t only whether —olly can skate.L
Ee looked at Uate.
”Kt-s whether she can handle it.L
Then at Thomas.
”Wnd whether you can carry it.L
—olly lifted her head, as if she sensed that her name had been mentioned 

too often.
She nudged the skateboard again.
The wheels turned.
Wnd stopped.
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KR TEN Yj—PWR? j– OjJS

”Try looking at this one,L Sophie said, leaning forward in her chair so that 
both Thomas and Earold could see the screen.

—olly lifted her head at the movement, then rested it again.
jn the screen, a bulldog balanced on a skateboard rolling down a gentle 

slope. Kt stood Armly with its paws spread, and in the background, you 
could hear someone cheering.

Sophie laughed.
”That-s incredible. Kt looks completely calm.L
”Kt can push o7 by itself,L Thomas said eagerly. ”Fait, K have one where 

it does that.L
Ee took out his own phone and began scrolling 8uickly.
”Eere,L he said.
Row it was a beach. W bulldog on a surfboard, small waves, sun. The 

dog stood wide and heavy, but kept its balance.
Sophie laughed again.
”That almost can-t be real. Ks it really trueM jr is it editedML
”Kt-s real,L Thomas said without hesitation. ”K-ve seen one of them in 

real life. Rot this one, but a similar one. Kt did it on its own. Kt ran up onto 
the board.L

Sophie shook her head slightly.
”That-s wild.L
She leaned closer toward Thomas, and their shoulders nearly touched 

over the phones.
”Kt-s about techni8ue,L she said. ”Yenter of gravity. Timing. Kf you start 

on 4at ground1L
”NBactly,L Thomas said. ”K don-t start on hills. K don-t push her. She 

5umps up by herself.L
Uate hadn-t moved.
She sat with her back straight and her hands folded around —olly-s 

broad neck.
”Yan-t you see itML she said suddenly.
Sophie only looked up when she heard the tone.
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”See whatML she asked.
”That,L Uate said, nodding toward the screens. ”Yan-t you see what it 

isML
Thomas straightened slightly.
”Kt-s a dog having fun.L
”Ro,L Uate said. ”Kt-s a dog being put on display.L
Silence fell.
”They-re pro5ects,L she continued, her voice growing Armer. ”They-ve 

become pro5ects for people who want to show themselves o7. They want 
likes. They want attention. Wnd then they take a breed that already strugx
gles to breathe and put it on a board.L

She stroked —olly along her back.
”Kt-s not play. Kt-s performance.L
Thomas shook his head.
”That-s not how K see it.L
”3ut can-t you hear yourselfML she said. ”?ou talk about techni8ue. 

Wbout timing. Wbout progression. She-s not a student.L
”She-s not a porcelain Agurine either,L he said.
”She-s a living being,L Uate replied. ”Wnd she can-t say no.L
Sophie opened her mouth to say something, then hesitated.
”She runs to the board on her own,L Thomas said.
”She runs to you,L Uate said.
The atmosphere had shifted.
—olly lifted her head again, as if she felt the pressure in the room.
”Yan-t you see itML Uate repeated, this time more 8uietly. ”Kt-s not a 

proper way to treat animals. They become means. They become part of 
a show. Wnd that-s eBactly what K don-t like.L

The word lingered. Show.
Sophie slowly lowered her phone.
Thomas drew in a heavy breath.
Earold looked from one to the other. Ee had let it unfold, the way you 

let a dog sni7 its way toward the truth.
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”Cet-s try something,L he said calmly.
Ee reached his hand toward Sophie-s phone.
”Yan we put it away for a momentML
Sophie blinked, as if only then reali“ing she had been leaning forward.
She placed the phone on the table.
Thomas hesitated for a second, but did the same.
Earold leaned slightly forward.
”Cet-s talk about —olly,L he said. ”Rot about the videos.L
—olly eBhaled.
Wnd the room grew a little 8uieter.

The Bridge
”K don-t want love to be conditional on performance,L Uate said.

There was no anger in her voice anymore. 6ust fatigue.
Thomas sat 8uietly for a moment. Ee looked down at his hands, as if 

considering whether they had actually done something wrong.
”?ou know that,L he said, more 8uietly now. ”Kt was hard for me in the 

beginning.L
Uate looked at him.
”—olly was 5ust something that came along,L he continued. ”K really 

liked you. 3ut K-d never had a dog. Wnd then there she was. She took up 
space. She smelled. She snored. She took up room in the bed.L

—olly lifted her head at the word ”snoredL and looked brie4y o7ended.
”K felt a little1 forced,L Thomas said. ”Rot by you. 6ust by the situation. 

Kf K wanted to be with you, K had to be with her too.L
Uate swallowed once but did not ob5ect.
”K tried,L he continued. ”K went on walks. K threw a ball. 3ut it didn-t 

really work. Wnd then one day K saw those videos.L
Ee drew in a breath.
”Wnd K thoughtV That K can understand. 3alance and timing. That-s 

something K know. Wnd if she could be part of that1 then we could have 
something together. Something that felt natural to me.L
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Ee looked at —olly.
”Kt felt like a bridge.L
Silence fell.
”Wnd K actually think she seemed happy,L he said. ”She runs to the board 

on her own. She wags her tail. She gets eager.L
Uate slowly shook her head.
”She gets eager because you-re eager.L
”—aybe,L he said honestly. ”3ut K didn-t want to hurt her.L
”K know,L she said. ”3ut you-re ignoring what she is.L
Earold had been listening without interrupting.
”Kt-s interesting,L he said calmly. ”?ou-re talking about two di7erent 

things.L
They looked at him.
”Uate is talking about —olly-s body,L he continued. ”Thomas is talking 

about the relationship.L
Ee leaned slightly forward.
”Kt can 8uickly turn into a discussion about principles. Wbout animal 

cruelty or not. Wbout performance or love.L
Ee looked at Thomas.
”Fhy don-t you try showing us what you doML
Thomas blinked.
”RowML
”?es,L Earold said. ”Kt-s easy to talk about big words. Cet-s look at it in 

the small. Then we can better decide what-s actually happening.L
Thomas didn-t hesitate for long. Ee stood up and picked up the skatex

board.
—olly immediately lifted her head.
The Arst thing Earold noticed was her breathing. Kt 8uickened before 

she had even moved.
Thomas placed the board on the 4oor.
”Yome on, —olly,L he said, lightly patting it.
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—olly stood up. Eesitated for a second. Then she took a step forward 
and placed one paw on the board. Kt rolled slightly. She pulled her paw back 
again.

”SeeML Thomas said. ”She wants to.L
Ee coaBed her again, this time with a small treat.
—olly placed both front paws on the board. The wheels rolled half a 

meter. She 5umped down again and panted heavily.
Earold said nothing.
Ee watched her ribcage. The rhythm of her breathing. The pause she 

took before looking up at Thomas.
”jne more time,L Thomas said encouragingly.
—olly looked at him. Then at the board. Then she placed a paw on it 

again.
”Stop for a moment,L Earold said gently.
Thomas fro“e.
”Yan you try somethingML Earold continued. ”Ceave the board. Oo 

nothing.L
Thomas pulled his hands back.
W few seconds passed.
—olly stood still.
She looked at Thomas.
Then she walked over to himqnot to the boardqand leaned her head 

against his leg.
She was still panting.
Earold gave a slight nod.
”Wnd if you don-t take it out at allML he asked.
Thomas set the skateboard back against the wall.
—olly sat down. Then she lay down.
Eer breathing gradually slowed.
”She doesn-t go looking for it,L Uate said 8uietly.
Thomas looked down at —olly.
”3ut she came when K took it out.L
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”?es,L Earold said. ”She did.L
Ee looked at them both.
”The 8uestion isn-t only whether she can. The 8uestion is what it costs 

her. Wnd what it means for you.L
—olly closed her eyes.
The room was 8uiet again.
3ut this time it was a di7erent kind of 8uiet.

A Middle Way
Earold sat for a moment without saying anything.

—olly lay on the 4oor between them, heavy and content not to have to 
balance on anything at all.

”K actually think,L he said calmly, ”honestly, that the best solution in 
your situation is to try to And a middle way.L

Thomas looked up. Uate straightened.
”3ecause it can be seen from both sides,L Earold continued. ”?ou-re 

absolutely right, Uate, that this breed is easily overstrained. She-s not a dog 
built for long or demanding performances. She pants 8uickly. She uses a 
great deal of energy for relatively little.L

Ee looked at —olly.
”Wnd you-re also right that she seeks human contact. Fe saw that 5ust 

now. Fhen the board disappeared, she didn-t go looking for it. She went 
to you, Thomas.L

Thomas nodded slowly.
”3ut,L Earold continued, ”it-s also true that it-s important for all three 

of you that you have a good relationship. Wnd if the skateboard has been 
a bridge for you, Thomas, then it-s not something that should simply be 
taken away from you.L

Thomas-s shoulders lowered slightly.
”The 8uestion isn-t whether it should be or not be,L Earold said. ”The 

8uestion is how it should be.L
Ee leaned forward.
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”Kf this is going to work, it has to be with clear and natural limits.L
Ee spoke slowly, concretely.
”W maBimum time per session. Rot ten minutes. —aybe one minute. 

—aybe two. Wnd then a break.L
Uate listened intently.
”Ro steep hills. Ro speed. Ro eBperiments with surfaces that might 

make her uncertain.L
Thomas nodded.
”Wnd,L Earold continued, ”you have to pay attention to her signals. 

Fhen she starts panting heavily. Fhen she hesitates. Fhen she loses her 
balance. That-s not resistance. That-s information.L

Ee looked directly at Thomas.
”Wnd when a minute has passed, you stop. Nven if it-s going well.L
Thomas drew in a breath.
”K can do that.L
”Jood,L Earold said.
Then he turned slightly toward Sophie, who had been sitting 8uietly for 

the past few minutes.
”Wnd then there-s the other side.L
Sophie met his ga“e.
”This must not become performance,L he said calmly. ”Kt-s play. Wnd 

there-s a big di7erence.L
Ee looked at both of them again.
”Play is something you do together. Show is something you do for 

someone.L
The word lingered in the room.
”Fhen it becomes show,L he continued, ”we move closer to something 

that can resemble manipulation. Rot necessarily consciously. 3ut gradux
ally.L

Uate nodded slowly.
”So maybe you could agree,L Earold said, ”that there-s no Alming for 

social media. Rot now. Rot at this stage.L
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Thomas opened his mouth, then closed it again.
”?ou can talk about that later,L Earold continued. ”3ut right now it-s 

about Aguring out whether this can be healthy play.L
Silence fell.
”Wnd K also think,L he said, looking at Uate, ”that it-s important for you 

to loosen the leash a little.L
She looked surprised.
”Kf Thomas constantly feels wrong,L he continued gently, ”the desire 

disappears. Wnd then —olly may lose the relationship you actually want 
them to have.L

Uate looked down at —olly.
”Wnd Thomas,L Earold said, ”you have to show clearly that you see her 

needs. Rot 5ust what she can do. 3ut what she is.L
Thomas nodded slowly.

Only Play
There was no applause.

Ro one stood up and embraced.
Kt wasn-t that kind of moment.
Uate still sat with her hand on —olly-s back. She moved it slowly back 

and forth, as if feeling whether the dog was calm.
”K can see,L she said after a while, ”that maybe K haven-t thought about 

it that way.L
She looked at Thomas.
”K-ve been so focused on protecting her that maybe K haven-t thought 

enough about the fact that she also needs to have a relationship with you.L
Thomas didn-t say anything at Arst.
”Wnd that matters too,L Uate continued. ”K can see that. She shouldn-t 

be only mine.L
Thomas nodded slowly.
”K don-t want to take anything away from you either,L he said. ”That-s 

not what this is about.L
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”Ro,L she said 8uietly. ”K know.L
There was still a di7erence between them. Kt did not disappear.
”3ut K-m willing to accept this,L Uate said. ”Ws a trial period.L
She looked at Earold.
”Fith the framework we-ve talked about.L
”jnly play,L Earold said.
”jnly play,L she repeated.
Thomas straightened slightly in his chair.
”That-s completely Ane with me,L he said. ”That-s been the most imx

portant thing all along. That we have fun.L
Ee shrugged.
”K know we-re di7erent on this point.L
Uate smiled faintly.
”K know that too.L
”Wnd K want to try,L he continued, ”to respect that you-re trying to 

protect her. K can see that you-re not 5ust overreacting. ?ou see something 
K don-t always see.L

Uate looked surprised at the phrasing.
”Wnd K-ll keep an eye on it,L he said. ”jn her breathing. jn the pauses. 

jn all of it.L
”Wnd no hills,L she said.
”Wnd no hills,L he conArmed.
Silence settled again.
—olly, who had been lying slightly on her side, rolled onto her stomach 

and pushed herself a few inches forward. She ended up in the middle 
between their feet.

Thomas let his hand slide down and rest on her neck.
Uate placed her hand on top of his.
Rot dramatic.
”This isn-t a verdict,L he said. ”Kt-s an agreement.L
”W contract,L Sophie said, half 5oking.
”?es,L Earold said. ”3ut one you can ad5ust.L
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—olly sighed.
That heavy, contented bulldog sigh that sounded as if the world did not 

need to be any bigger than it was right now.
Wnd in that moment there was no skateboard.
jnly a dog lying between two people who were still in disagreementq
but who had decided to share her.

The Costume Test
Row there was applause.

”ThereNL the marketing woman said, stepping into the o:ce with an 
energy that Alled the room before she did. ”Row we-re going to play.L

Eer colleague came in behind her with two large bags and a 4at cardx
board boB under his arm.

”Fe-ve thought it through from every angle,L he said, beginning to 
unpack on the table.

Yolor appeared Arst. W 5acket. W scarf. W pair of round glasses with thick 
frames.

Sophie looked at it.
”Kt-s not a costume,L the woman said 8uickly. ”Kt-s visual di7erentiax

tion.L
”jf course,L Sophie said.
”?ou have a strong, serious energy,L the woman continued. ”That-s an 

advantage. 3ut on video we can turn it up slightly. W little more color. W 
little more play.L

She held the 5acket up in front of Sophie.
”Try it.L
Sophie took it. Kt was soft. Wnd far too lively.
”Kt-s 5ust for testing,L the colleague said. ”The camera loves contrast.L
—eanwhile, he opened the cardboard boB.
There was a small rustling sound.
Earold looked down.

MM

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY



KR TEN Yj—PWR? j– OjJS

Two tame rats sat in a transport cage. Small, pink paws. Kntelligent eyes. 
Yalm.

”Kt-s unusual,L the woman said enthusiastically. ”People eBpect dogs and 
cats. Rot this.L

The colleague smiled.
”?ou-re fantastic with animals, Earold. This will be uneBpected and 

sympathetic.L
Earold looked at the rats.
Ee had never been particularly fond of that type of animal. Rot because 

they were dangerous. 6ust because they were1 rats.
”They-re tame,L the colleague said 8uickly. ”’ery calm.L
”jf course,L Earold said.
Ee did not say no.
Sophie came out from the small back room wearing the 5acket.
There was applause again.
”?esNL the woman said. ”Cook at thatNL
Sophie looked down at herself.
She looked like someone about to present chewing gum to a classroom.
”Kt-s 5ust color,L the colleague said encouragingly. ”Kt signals energy.L
Earold was now holding one of the rats in his hands. Kt was warm and 

light. Kt moved cautiously up along his forearm.
”–antastic,L the woman said. ”This will stop people.L
Sophie looked at Earold.
Ee stood completely still.
3ut he did not look like himself.
”jkay,L the colleague said, stepping back. ”Kmagine the opening. The 

camera starts on the rats. Then it pans up to Earold. Then we cut to 
Sophieqcolor, energy, punchline.L

”PunchlineML Earold asked.
”D?ou think you-re in control of your pet,-L the woman said dramatically, 

”Dbut who-s really controlling whomM-L
Sophie looked at herself in the dark window.
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She turned slightly.
”K look like someone selling chewing gum,L she said dryly.
”Ro,L the colleague said 8uickly. ”?ou look like someone people stop 

for.L
”People will love this,L the woman continued. ”Kt-s surprising. Kt-s warm. 

Kt-s shareable.L
Earold said nothing. The rats moved calmly in his hands.
”Try saying something spontaneous,L the colleague said. ”Something 

playful.L
Sophie opened her mouth.
Ylosed it again.
Something wasn-t settling into place.
”Kt may well be,L she said slowly, ”that people would love that video.L
She pulled the 5acket slightly away from her body.
”3ut there-s something about it that doesn-t work.L
Silence fell.
”Fhat do you meanML the woman asked, still smiling.
”Kt doesn-t At,L Sophie said. ”Kt doesn-t At me.L
The colleague laughed lightly.
”That-s the point. To break the eBpectation.L
”Ro,L she said, shaking her head. ”K can feel that K can-t do this.L
She took o7 the 5acket.
”The people who would laugh at this videoqthey-re not the ones we-re 

meant to help.L
The smile faded slightly from the woman-s face.
”?ou hired us to get results,L she said more Armly. ”Then you also have 

to trust that we know what works.L
”K believe you do,L Earold said calmly.
Ee gently placed the rat back into the cage.
”3ut K honestly don-t think those are the kinds of results we need.L
Sophie nodded.
”This becomes a show,L she said. ”Wnd that-s not what we do.L
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There was a short, almost professional silence.
”Fe can sleep on it,L the colleague said, carefully closing the cage. 

”—aybe we came on a bit strong.L
”Fe may have been carried away by the mood,L the woman said with a 

small, controlled smile.
They packed up again. The bags were closed. The cardboard boB lifted.
There was no applause this time.
”Fe-ll talk,L the woman said.
The door closed.
The o:ce was 8uiet again.
Sophie stood with the 5acket in her hands.
Earold looked at her.
”Kt probably would have worked,L he said.
”?es,L she said. ”Kt probably would have.L
She placed the 5acket on the table.
”3ut it wasn-t us.L
Ee nodded.
Fithout rats. Fithout color. Fithout an audience. 6ust them.

The Fine Line
The door closed behind the marketing people.

The sound of their footsteps faded down the hallway.
Silence settled over the o:ce.
Sophie was still holding the 5acket. She looked at it as if it belonged to 

someone else.
”K really thought,L she said slowly, ”that K could play along.L
She looked up at Earold.
”K mean it.L
She drew in a breath.
”Wnd K-m actually surprised.L
”Wbout whatML Earold asked calmly.
”That K couldn-t.L
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She placed the 5acket on the table.
”K could feel it immediately. Kt was wrong. Rot dangerous. Rot immoral. 

6ust1 wrong.L
Earold nodded slowly.
”Kt-s a very Ane line,L he said.
She looked at him.
”Sometimes,L he continued, ”it-s something you can only feel before you 

can eBplain it.L
Sophie let the words sink in.
”?es,L she said 8uietly. ”That was eBactly it.L
She sat down.
”K want success,L she said. ”K want it to work. K want us to be visible.L
”So do K,L Earold said.
”3ut not like that.L
She shook her head slightly.
”That was a show.L
Ee smiled faintly.
”?es.L
She looked at him again.
”—aybe we should establish some ground rules.L
”Jround rulesML he repeated.
”–or us,L she said. ”–or the company. –or the people we collaborate 

with.L
Ee leaned back.
”That sounds adult.L
”Kt is,L she said dryly.
She thought for a moment.
”–or eBample1 e:ciency must not cost us our dignity.L
Ee raised his eyebrows slightly.
”That-s a good start.L
”Fe-re not going to compromise who we are,L she continued. ”Fe-re 

not going to sell ourselves out 5ust to gain visibility.L
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KR TEN Yj—PWR? j– OjJS

”That-s not the same as being invisible,L he said.
”Ro,L she said. ”3ut it is the same as being honest.L
Ee nodded.
”Wnd maybe,L he said, ”if something only works when someone is 

watching1 then we should pay eBtra attention.L
She smiled.
”?ou and your three seconds.L
”K have a lifetime,L he said with a small smile.
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Pixel and Paws

Pixel
The Volvo started on the third attempt.

First a dry click. Then a halfhearted cough. Finally a deep, rusty rumble, 
as if the car reluctantly accepted yet another workday. The steering wheel 
vibrated faintly under Harold’s hands, and for a moment it sounded as if 
the engine was considering regretting the decision.

Then it settled into it's uneven idle.
Sophie already had her seat belt on and her phone out.
“Okay,” she said, setting the phone into the holder. “Are you ready?”
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HENRIK KRUSE

A small, semi-transparent dog appeared on the screen. It stood there in 
augmented reality, with a glossy coat and eyes that were slightly too large. 
It wagged it's tail mechanically, but precisely. Perfectly symmetrical.

“His name is Pixel,” Sophie said. “4.5 stars on the happiness index.”
The Volvo rolled slowly away from the curb. The transmission gave a 

small, protesting jolt.
“I just gave him digital vitamin,” she went on. “Look.”
She tapped an icon. A little bowl blinked, and Pixel lowered his head and 

“ate,” with a sound designed to be cute without being intrusive.
The phone vibrated lightly.
“He responds to consistency,” Sophie said, delighted. “If I feed him 

regularly, his well-being goes up. If I ignore him, my care score goes down. 
He actually measures stability over time.”

The engine rumbled heavily as they accelerated.
“The smart part,” she continued, “is that he’s not just a toy. He learns 

my habits. He adjusts his need level. If I’m inconsistent, he gets more 
demanding. If I’m stable, he gets calmer.”

She smiled, satisBed.
“It’s genius.”
She leaned a little forward in the seat, as if she were already standing on 

a stage.
“Think about all the people who believe they’re ready for a pet. They 

think it’s only about love. Yut it’s also about routine. About remembering 
and being consistent.”

The Volvo hit a small hole in the asphalt. The dashboard rattled.
Sophie ignored it.
For a moment the Volvo’s engine changed tone, as if it had a comment 

of it's own.
Sophie continued, undisturbed.
“3ou learn how to take care of something.”
The car hummed on through the morning tra0c.
Pixel wagged.
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IN THE DOGPAN3 OF JOqS

Harold drove for a while in silence. Not demonstratively. Not skeptical-
ly. zust with that small smile he got when something both fascinated and 
challenged him.

He cast a !uick glance at the tail-wagging hologram dog in the phone 
holder.

“It reminds me of a Tamagotchi,” he said calmly. “3ou know, those little 
digital ’9M's pets you had to feed and press all the time so they could thrive.”

Sophie laughed.
“3eah, yeah, but this isn’t a plastic egg on a keychain. This is adaptive. It 

analyWes user behavior.”
“Tamagotchi did that too,” Harold said gently. “It registered whether 

you pressed enough.”
Sophie shook her head, but she smiled.
“3ou don’t !uite get it yet,” she said. “This isn’t just a toy. It has potential 

as a training tool.”
She straightened up in the seat. 3ou could almost hear her thoughts 

clicking into place.
“Imagine this as step one,” she said. “Yefore you get a dog. Yefore you 

commit for ten or twelve years. 3ou download Pixel.”
She was talking faster now.
“See? This graph. Stability over time. That’s exactly what people are 

missing. They think they’re ready because they love the idea of a dog. Yut 
they’ve never tested their own consistency.”

Harold nodded.
“So Pixel is like a driver’s license for pets?”
“Exactly:” Sophie said with a crooked smile. “3ou got the point.”
She looked out through the windshield, but it was clear she was already 

somewhere else.
“1e could actually develop a whole program,” she continued. “Intro for 

new pet owners. Step one— Jigital care. Step two— Simulated challenges. 
Step three— Real-life readiness.”

She turned to him.
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HENRIK KRUSE

“1e could o…er it as a supplement to our consultations.”
Harold laughed softly.
“I can already hear you’ve packaged it up and put a price on it.”
“Of course,” she said. “It’s about creating good habits.”
The Volvo shifted gears with a small jerk. The engine worked.
Harold leaned back a little in the seat.
“3ou may be right about that,” he said. “3ou can learn routines. 3ou can 

practice responding.”
He paused brie6y and looked at the road ahead.
“I’m just a little curious,” he continued in the same light tone, “how 

people will react the day they realiWe their dog actually smells.”
Sophie looked at him.
“Smells?”
“3es,” he said, shrugging. “Like, really. 1arm. Jamp. 1ith ears and 

breath and all the things you can’t turn o… in an app.”
Pixel kept wagging on the screen.
“3ou can’t !uite simulate that,” he said kindly. “Yut of course you can 

always make an update.”
Sophie rolled her eyes7but she was still smiling.
The Volvo rumbled on.
And somewhere ahead of them, two qreat Jane puppies were waiting, 

still unaware that they had been compared to a hologram dog.

The White Room
The apartment was on the third 6oor of a newly built building with a glass 
fa8ade and an elevator that smelled of cleaning solution and fresh paint.

The door was opened before they had Bnished ringing.
A woman in beige knitwear and bare feet stood in the doorway. Yehind 

her, you could make out a room so bright it almost seemed clinical. 1hite 
walls. 1hite curtains. 1hite 6oor with a thick, cream-colored rug that 
looked as if it had never met a shoe.
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IN THE DOGPAN3 OF JOqS

“Thank you for coming so !uickly,” she said with a strained smile.
Then they stepped inside.
And were hit.
The smell came Brst. Not malicious. Not dramatic. zust heavy. 1arm. 

Organic. A mixture of wet fur, food, and something that had clearly not 
made it to a lawn in time.

Harold stopped half a step into the room.
Sophie took one step more7and froWe.
In the middle of the white living room lay two beings already too large 

to be called small.

Thor and Odin.
qreat Jane puppies in giant format. Loose ears. Far too long legs. Paws 
like saucers. They moved with a mixture of majesty and total lack of 
coordination.

One of them stood up and nearly toppled over its own hind leg in the 
process. The other came galloping across the rug with an enthusiasm that 
made the entire room vibrate.

And there, like small dark commas in the cream-colored landscape, lay 
the traces of their latest activities.

A spot under the co…ee table.
A half-dried accident near one of the designer chairs.
And a fresh, glistening one in the middle of the 6oor, which had not yet 

decided on it's shape.
“1e don’t understand it,” the man said, now stepping forward from the 

kitchen. He had his shirt sleeves rolled up and an expression that was trying 
to be rational. “1e’re following the recommendations.”

One of the puppies sat down7heavily7in the middle of the rug.
The other lifted it's tail.
Sophie instinctively drew in a breath.
Pixel vibrated in her pocket.
A small, insistent buWWing against her hip.
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HENRIK KRUSE

She ignored it.
Thor7or perhaps it was Odin7came over to her with a big, open dog 

face. His breath hit her hand, warm and milky.
He wagged so violently that his hind!uarters swung into the co…ee table.
A vase trembled.
Pixel vibrated again.
Sophie sti…ened for a moment, caught between two kinds of need.
The digital reminder in her pocket.
The physical weight in front of her.
“They’re just babies,” the woman said !uickly, almost apologetically. 

“Yut we hadn’t imagined thatJ wellJ”
She looked down at the rug.
“This.”
Harold stepped forward. A puppy leaned against his thigh with its entire 

body weight, as if they already knew each other.
“It’s part of the package,” he said calmly.
The fresh spot spread slightly.
Pixel vibrated for the third time.
Sophie placed her hand against her pocket.
And for the Brst time since they had left home, her enthusiasm seemed 

just a little smaller.

Reality
“1e have read about the breed,” the man said !uickly, almost defensively. 
“1e know they get big.”

“1e actually visited two breeders,” the woman added. “And we’ve 
watched videos. And we follow an Instagram proBle with a qreat Jane 
who lives in an apartment in Yerlin.”

As if on cue, one of the puppies sat down heavily7right in the middle 
of a still-damp spot7and began scratching itself with a hind paw so vig-
orously that droplets spread in a discreet radius.

Sophie took half a step back.
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IN THE DOGPAN3 OF JOqS

“1e just don’t understand,” the woman continued. “They said they 
were almost house-trained when they came home. And we do take them 
out. Every other hour.”

“And we bought the right food,” the man said. “Premium. qrain-free. 
For large puppies.”

Thor7or Odin7caught sight of Sophie’s bag. The dark leather bag she 
had set down on the 6oor when she entered.

The puppy tilted his head.
Sni…ed. 1agged. Sat down.
Pixel vibrated.
A short, sharp buWW.
Sophie ignored it and crouched down to maintain a professional de-

meanor.
“They’re still puppies,” she said, trying to sound analytical. “Their blad-

der control isn’t fully developed. 1e could map their output pattern over 
a few days. See if there’s a cycle.”

The phone vibrated again.
Longer this time.
Sophie pulled it out of her pocket for a !uick glance.
A notiBKateon blinked—
Pixel is feeling neglected.
Dare-score dropping.
She dismissed it.
At that very moment, Odin lifted his tail.
“Oh no,” the woman said.
Too late.
A warm, undecided reality hit the rug with a soft, convincing sound.
Harold calmly took a roll of paper towels from the kitchen counter, as 

if he had done this his entire life.
“It passes,” he said cheerfully.
“Joes it?” the man asked.
“3es,” Harold said. “Yut of course it takes time.”
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HENRIK KRUSE

Thor galloped past with a sock in his mouth, which he must have found 
somewhere no one could explain.

“1e had imagined,” the woman began, “that they would beJ wellJ 
calmer.”

“They’re so beautiful,” the man said. “So majestic.”
As if  to illustrate the point, one puppy jumped onto the sofa7a 

sand-colored wool sofa7and slid halfway down again because its paws 
didn’t !uite understand friction.

Pixel vibrated again.
This time longer.
Gore insistently.
Sophie looked down at the screen.
Happiness level unstable.
Immediate attention recommended.
She stood in the middle of a living room where two animals the siWe of 

small calves were learning about the world with their entire bodies.
One of them had now noticed her sneaker.
An expensive, white sneaker.
It was examined with a tongue.
And then7as a !uiet, personal declaration7there came a small, warm 

addition on top.
Harold looked up.
“Sophie,” he said mildly, smiling. “Odin just delivered an analog noti-

BKateon.”
The family let out a collective sound of helplessness.
“1e can’t live like this,” the woman said !uietly. “This isn’t what we had 

imagined.”
Pixel vibrated again.
Sophie looked down at the screen.
The small hologram dog sat with its head lowered and blinked.
For a moment she stood completely still.
Then she pressed the side button.
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IN THE DOGPAN3 OF JOqS

The screen went black and the buWWing disappeared.
She put the phone back into her bag7the same bag that now had its 

own, physical story.
Thor came over and leaned his entire weight against her knee.
His ear was warm.
The room smelled.
Something toppled over in the kitchen.
And for the Brst time since they had stepped inside, Sophie stood with-

out a screen between herself and reality.

In the Middle 
Thor had now settled heavily in the middle of the rug, as if everything had 
calmed down, at least for him. Odin stood chewing intently on a corner of 
the sofa that no one had asked him to investigate.

The woman stood with her arms folded tightly against her body.
“1e just thought,” she said, “that it would be easier.”
Harold wiped his hands on a piece of paper towel and looked at them. 

Not at the stains. Not at the 6oor. At them.
“This,” he continued, nodding toward the room, “is not a sign that 

you’ve failed. It’s a sign that you’ve gotten two puppies.”
The man let out a tired laugh.
“It feels like an invasion.”
“It’s not,” Harold said calmly. “It’s immaturity with fur.”
Thor lifted his head, as if he sensed he was being discussed.
Harold crouched down so that he came to eye level with the dogs.
“Let’s keep it very simple,” he said.
He discreetly pointed toward the rug.
“First rule— Remove what you can’t a…ord to lose. Rugs. Loose pillows. 

All the white. It needs to go away for a few months.”
The woman almost looked relieved at the thought.
“zust pack it away,” Harold said. “It’s not a defeat. It’s about timing.”
He continued in the same tone, without drama.
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HENRIK KRUSE

“Set rhythm. Take them out after sleep, after play, after food. Not as 
punishment. As habit.”

The man nodded slowly.
“And praise,” Harold said. “1hen they get it right, praise them as if 

they’ve solved the climate crisis.”
A small, unexpected laughter spread through the room.
Odin came tumbling over and leaned against the woman’s leg. She hes-

itated for a moment7and then placed her hand on his head.
“They are sweet,” she said, almost apologetically.
“Very,” Harold said. “And they will become calmer. Not tomorrow. Yut 

gradually.”
He looked around again.
“Yut right now,” he said gently, “you have two giant babies. And babies 

don’t prioritiWe aesthetics.”
The man drew a deep breath.
“So it’s notJ abnormal?”
“It would be abnormal if it didn’t look like this,” Harold said.
Sophie stood a little behind them. Hands free. Phone silent. She said 

nothing.
Harold continued— “If you want to survive this phase, divide it up. 

One has the morning responsibility. One has the evening. And agree in 
advance that no one is allowed to get angry about stains. They’re part of 
the package.”

He gave a crooked smile.
“And then you need to decide one thing.”
They looked at him.
“3ou can’t have both a showroom and puppies at the same time.”
Silence fell.
Thor rolled onto his back with a heavy sigh and exposed his belly.
The woman sat down beside him, still in beige knitwear, and began 

gently scratching him.
He closed his eyes.
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IN THE DOGPAN3 OF JOqS

“It smells,” she said !uietly.
“3es,” Harold said. “Yut that passes too.”
He stood up.
“And until then,” he added, “you can choose to see this as chaos. Yut 

you can also see it as development.”
Sophie stood and observed the scene.
Two giant puppies.
A rug with a history.
A married couple who were still there.
And no vibration in her pocket.

Giant Babies
Thor had settled on his back. Odin was now chewing on a piece of toy that 
had clearly not been intended for him.

Harold looked at the couple again.
“I have no doubt,” he said calmly, “that you’ve read a lot.”
The man nodded !uickly.
“1e’ve really studied it.”
“3ou can tell,” Harold said. “Yut what you can’t read your way into is 

the feeling.”
The woman looked at him !uestioningly.
“The feeling that you’re losing control,” he continued. “That the home 

suddenly doesn’t look the way you thought it would. That you start to 
wonder whether you’ve bitten o… more than you can chew.”

She swallowed.
“3es.”
Harold nodded.
“It’s a phase,” he said. “And it’s less dangerous than it feels.”
He paused brie6y.
“If something concrete comes up, write to us. Not when everything is on 

Bre. Yut when you start to feel uncertain. Then we can take it one situation 
at a time.”
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HENRIK KRUSE

They almost looked surprised.
“Really?” the man asked.
“3es,” Harold said. “It doesn’t have to be dramatic. Sometimes it’s just 

reassuring to be told that it’s normal.”
He continued—
“There are also some good forums for new dog owners, where you can 

read about others’ experiences with exactly this phase. It helps to discover 
that you’re not the only one who has stood with a roll of paper towels at 
three in the morning.”

The woman laughed softly.
“So we’re notJ unBt?”
“No,” Harold said. “3ou’re beginners.”
Thor thumped his tail.
“And they’re babies,” he added.
He looked around once more.
“Put the rugs away. Jivide the responsibility. Delebrate the small victo-

ries. And give yourselves permission to think it’s hard.”
Silence settled in the room. Not heavy. zust calmer.
Sophie was still standing there, listening.

Analog NoticDation 
The Volvo started again with its familiar hesitation.

The engine sounded slightly louder, as if it had an opinion about the 
visit.

They drove for a while without saying anything.
Sophie sat with her bag in her lap. She had taken out wet wipes and 

was working intently on a dark area that had changed character since their 
arrival.

“That wasJ intense,” she said.
Harold nodded.
“3ou could say that.”
She kept wiping.
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IN THE DOGPAN3 OF JOqS

“Pixel at least doesn’t re!uire bleach.”
There was a small defense in her tone. Not sharp. zust a remainder.
Harold smiled faintly.
“No. I had completely forgotten that.”
She looked down at the bag.
“Yut I actually mean it,” she said. “It could be good preparation. If 

you could build in more realistic elements. Gore unpredictable scenarios. 
Gaybe some kind ofJ chaos simulation.”

Harold shrugged lightly.
“A digital smell update?”
She exhaled through her nose.
“3ou know what I mean.”
“3es,” he said. “I know what you mean.”
Silence returned.
The Volvo drove through a roundabout. For a moment something 

creaked beneath the dashboard.
Sophie set the wet wipe aside.
She looked out the window.
Some time passed.
“They really were sweet,” she said suddenly. 1ithout irony.
“They really were incredible.”
Harold did not answer. He just drove.
The engine hummed.
And somewhere behind them lay a white rug that was no longer entirely 

white.

!elete
Sophie sat at the table with her laptop open. Her phone lay beside it.

Pixel sat on the screen and blinked discreetly. Attention needed.
An email came in.
She clicked.
It was from the Andersen family.
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HENRIK KRUSE

“Thank you for today. And thank you for taking it seriously, even 
though it looked chaotic. 1e can see now that we may not have fully 
understood what it meant to get two dogs that large. It was a bit over-
whelming. Yut we just wanted to write that it already feels di…erent here at 
home. A little calmer. And we’re laughing a little more than we expected. 
1e’re still unsure whether we can handle it. Yut we’re not unsure that 
they’re staying. Thank you for the calm in the middle of it all.”

Sophie kept her gaWe on the last lines.
Pixel let out a faint beep from the phone.
She picked it up.
The little dog looked up at her. Dare-score low.
She held her Bnger over the app.
The screen re6ected her face. There were still traces of the day in it.
She pictured the white rug. Felt the warm breath. The heavy weight 

against her leg.
A brief, almost astonished smile appeared.
She pressed.
On the screen it said, “Jelete app?”
A moment’s hesitation.
Then— Jelete.
The screen went blank.
Sophie set it down.
And remained sitting for a moment without touching anything.
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Still on Duty

Dispatch
Sophie sat at her desk with her iPad slightly angled in front of her. The 
screen was split in two: at the top, the company’s booking system; at the 
bottom, an open note Neld with the heading qew inujiry. She ad4jsted 
her glasses, which she did not actjally need, and pressed the green bjtton.
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ERqIKU UI“SR

YThis is The Pet Therapist. ”oj’re speaking with Sophie.v
The Joice on the other end was dark and calm. qot nerJojs. qot angry. 

Mjst steady.
Y”es. Wy name is Eank. K’m calling regarding my dog.v
She wrote down the name. Eank. Short, solid.
Y?hat seems to be the issje, EankAv
YEe howls at night.v
She wrote: Eowls at night.
YEas he always done thatAv
Yqo.v
Y?hen did it startAv
There was a small pajse, as if he were leaNng throjgh his own archiJe.
YB cojple of months ago.v
Sophie nodded, eJen thojgh he cojld not see it.
YBnd how old is heAv
YTen. Eis name is Ljster.v
She wrote the name slowly. Ljster.
YLreedAv
Yxabrador miF. -ormer searchCandCrescje dog.v
She stopped writing for a moment.
YSearchCandCrescjeA Kn what capacityAv
Y?ith the emergency serJices. Ljilding collapses. Search operations. Ee 

was inJolJed in seJeral deployments.v
Sophie straightened her back slightly. This was not an ordinary family 

dog.
YSo he was trained to Nnd missing peopleAv
Y”es, eFactly.v
Eank’s answer came short and clear. qot like a man telling a story, bjt 

like someone conNrming facts.
YKs he retired nowAv
Y”es. Two years ago.v
YEow has the transition beenAv
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Kq TER ODWPBq” D- GDVS

Y“nproblematic.v
She added another point. qo behaJioral changes at retirement.
YBnd does he howl all nightAv
Yqo. Ee starts arojnd two o’clock. Scratches at my bedroom door.v
YSo he’s not in the room with yojAv
Yqo.v
YEaJe there been changes in rojtinesA -oodA RFerciseA EealthAv
Yqo.v
Y–et checkAv
Y”es. qothing to note.v
She checked o5 another point.
There was a moment of silence. ”oj cojld almost hear the absence of 

the room on the other end.
Sophie glanced brieQy jp from the screen. Earold sat in his place with 

his hands folded. Ee was listening, as he always did when she handled the
 Nrst calls.

YBre there other circjmstances in the home we shojld know abojtAv 
she asked.

B second passed too long.
Yqo,v Eank said.
Then he corrected himself.
Y”es.v
She waited.
YK’ll be alone in the spring.v
Sophie stopped with the pen.
YBloneAv she repeated.
Y”es. ?hen my wife died.v
There was no break in his Joice. qo drama. The sentence lay in line with 

the others, like an additional coljmn in a spreadsheet.
Sophie did not write immediately. Then she noted: Spojse deceased z 

spring.
She said nothing fjrther.
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ERqIKU UI“SR

YThat can, of cojrse, a5ect dogs,v she said at last, in the same profesC
sional tone.

Eank said nothing more.
Sophie went throjgh her notes mentally. The points stood neatly beC

neath one another. Bge. Eistory. Training. Ietirement. qight behaJior. 
Ohange in hojsehold.

Y?e’d like to come ojt and see Ljster in his enJironment,v she said. YBre 
yoj home tomorrow afternoonAv

Y”es.v
She booked the time.
Y?e’ll see yoj tomorrow, Eank.v
Y”es.v
The connection was cjt withojt fjrther cojrtesies.
Sophie set the iPad aside for a moment and drew a calm breath.
Y-ormer searchCandCrescje dog,v she said.
Earold nodded slowly.
YBnd now he howls. 7jite a shift.v
Ee did not say it as a concljsion. Wore as a beginning.
Sophie picked jp the iPad again and searched Ydog howls.v
YSeparationCrelated, cojld it be thatAv she said. YPossibly reinforced by 

changes in the enJironment.v
Earold looked at her.
Y”es,v he said ujietly. YThe wife’s death.v
There was a moment of silence between them before Sophie moJed on 

to the neFt task.

Trained
The –olJo rolled throjgh a ujiet residential neighborhood. The sky was 
low and gray, as if it had not ujite decided whether to clear.

Sophie sat with the iPad in her lap, rereading the notes.
Y-ormer operational searchCandCrescje dog,v she said. YLjilding colC

lapses. Search operations. Gisaster 8ones.v
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She looked ojt throjgh the windshield.
YThis isn’t a nerJojs cojch dog. This is a dog that has worked jnder 

pressjre. Trained to focjs. To ignore chaos.v
Earold droJe slowly, his hands resting loosely on the steering wheel.
Y”es.v
YThat’s what pj88les me,v she continjed. YB dog like that shojld be 

robjst. Ee’s trained precisely not to be goJerned by emotions. To dampen 
them and concentrate on the task.v

Earold nodded slightly.
YThat’s how K jnderstood it too.v
Sophie leaned back.
YSo why is he howlingA There’s nothing physical. qo changes in rojtine. 

Ee retired two years ago. This is new.v
The –olJo’s engine hjmmed softly.
Earold glanced brieQy at her.
YThe emotions are probably there somewhere,v he said.
Sophie raised her eyebrows.
Y”es, bjt they’re trained.v
Ee shrjgged lightly.
Y”oj can train a dog to work in the middle of chaos. That doesn’t mean 

he doesn’t feel it.v
Silence settled between them.
Sophie looked down at the notes again.
YK still lean toward separationCrelated behaJior,v she said. YPossibly reC

inforced by changes in the hojsehold.v
Earold said nothing more.
Bhead of them, a small row hojse appeared with the njmber they had 

been giJen.

Uniforms
The row hojse was smaller than Sophie had imagined. B narrow driJeway. 
B hedge trimmed precisely, bjt withojt Qowers.
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ERqIKU UI“SR

Eank opened the door before they had time to ring.
Ee was tall and broadCshojldered. Vray hair. Straight back. Eands that 

had lifted weight for many years.
YOome in.v
The Joice was the same as on the phone. Steady.
They stepped into a liJing room that bore the traces of a life of order.
Dn the walls hjng framed photographs: -ire engines in backlight. Wen 

in smokeCdiJing gear. B team photo in front of a collapsed bjilding.
There were also pictjres of a yojnger Ljster in harness and rescje Jest. 

Dne where he stood with his snojt deep in rjbble. Dne where Eank knelt 
beside him, holding him arojnd the neck. There were also photos of Eank 
standing neFt to his wife. She seemed small beside the large man.

Dn a shelf stood medals. B plauje. B framed jniform hjng beside them, 
carefjlly pressed.

Sophie registered it all in a ujick glance.
Ljster came calmly toward them.
”oj cojld see the age in his moJement. qot sti5, bjt slower. The fjr 

slightly gray arojnd the mj88le.
Ee sni5ed Earold Nrst. Then Sophie.
B ujick check.
Then he retjrned and lay down close to Eank’s legs. qot on top of him. 

qot intrjsiJe.
Earold registered that.
Eank sat down in the armchair. Ljster followed him with his eyes, as if 

eJery small shift in body weight mattered.
?hen Eank reached for a glass of water, the dog lifted his head immeC

diately.
?hen he leaned forward, the dog’s body tightened brieQy. EyperCattenC

tiJe.
Sophie sat at the dining table and took ojt her iPad.
Yxet’s 4jst go throjgh the rojtines,v she said.
She spoke calmly and methodically.
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Kq TER ODWPBq” D- GDVS

Y-oodAv
YTwice daily.v
YSame type as alwaysAv
Y”es.v
YRFerciseAv
YTwo walks. Worning and eJening.v
YGjrationAv
YEalf an hojr each.v
YEealthAv
YOhecked. qothing to note.v
She checked it o5.
YSleep rhythmAv
YEe lies in the hallway. Blways has.v
YBnd it’s only arojnd two o’clock that he begins to howlAv
Y”es.v
YGjrationAv
YTwenty minjtes. Sometimes more.v
Eank answered brieQy and correctly. ?ithojt Qjctjation.
?hile Sophie spoke, Earold let his ga8e moJe throjgh the room.
Then it settled on a closed door at the end of the hallway.
The paint was slightly worn arojnd the handle.
Bnd at the bottom of the door0clear scratch marks.
qot old.
The wood was light in the grooJes.
Earold said nothing.
Ljster followed his ga8e. 

Scratch Marks
Earold stood jp withojt saying anything and walked calmly down the 
hallway. Ee stopped at the door.
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ERqIKU UI“SR

The scratch marks were clear in the mjted light. The wood was pale 
where the Jarnish had been torn away. qot Jiolent gojges. Ljt persistent. 
Wany repetitions in the same place.

Ee let his Nngers glide lightly across the marks.
Eank followed.
YThis is it,v he said.
Earold nodded.
Y?ill yoj tell me what happensAv
Eank drew in a breath, as if deliJering a report.
YK go to bed arojnd tenCthirty. K say to him, 1qow K’m going in here, and 

yoj stay there.’ K’Je always said that. 1”oj stay on yojr blanket, good.’v
Ee pointed toward the hallway.
YEe lies down ojt there. Ee’s done that for years.v
YBnd thenAv Earold asked.
YThen K go in and close the door.v
Eank glanced brieQy at the marks.
YSeJeral hojrs pass. Then he starts howling.v
YEow does he howlAv Earold asked.
Yxong. GrawnCojt. qot aggressiJe.v
YBnd then he scratchesAv
Y”es.v
Y-or how longAv
YTwenty minjtes. Sometimes more.v
There was no irritation in his Joice. qo anger. Mjst statement.
YK don’t open,v Eank continjed. YK’Je always been consistent. That’s 

important.v
Earold nodded slowly.
Sophie had come oJer to them with the iPad in her hand.
YThat cojld sojnd like separationCrelated behaJior,v she said while 

scrolling. YDr perhaps more likely a kind of retirement reaction.v
Eank looked at her.
YIetirement reactionAv
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Y”es,v she continjed. YSearchCandCrescje dogs often haJe had a Jery 
clearly deNned role. They’Je been meaningfjl. ?orked in intense sitjC
ations. ?hen that role disappears, some dogs can eFperience a kind of 
identityCrelated emptiness.v

She Qipped throjgh her notes.
YThere’s actjally research abojt it. Bbojt working dogs deJeloping 

stress symptoms after retirement. Kn some cases eJen PTSGClike reactions.v
Eank nodded slowly.
YThat makes sense,v he said. YK can feel myselfK that it can be hard to 

leaJe yojr work. ?hen yoj’Je had a fjnction.v
Ee glanced brieQy toward the jniform in the liJing room.
Y”oj know what yoj’re sjpposed to do. RJery day.v
Sophie nodded.
YRFactly. So it may be that he’s reacting to the loss of strjctjre and 

pjrpose. Ee’s been jsed to responding to emergencies. qow it’s ujiet.v
Eank drew in a breath throjgh his nose.
Y”es.v
There was a moment of silence.
Earold was still standing with his hand on the doorframe.
Y?hen did it beginAv he asked calmly.
Eank thojght.
YKt beganK shortly after the fjneral.v
The word hjng in the hallway for a moment.
Earold looked at him.
YSo in BprilAv
Y”es.v
Silence settled again.
Ljster had stood jp and was now a few steps behind them. Ee looked 

alternately at the door and at Eank.
Earold tjrned fjlly toward the man.
Y?as he Jery attached to yojr wifeAv
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Yqo, yoj can’t say that,v Eank replied withojt hesitation. YEe has 
always been my dog.v

Earold nodded in jnderstanding. Kt made sense in light of Ljster’s 
training.

Y”es.v

Two Pillows
Y?ojld it be possible for js to see the bedroomAv Earold asked.

Eank did not hesitate.
Y”es.v
Ee opened the door.
The room was simple. B dojble bed stood in the middle of the Qoor. Kt 

was neatly made0two pillows, two djJets laid parallel, as if someone still 
eFpected both sides to be jsed.

xight fell in from a small window. Dn the bedside table stood two 
glasses. Dne empty. The other with a small remainder of water.

B wardrobe stood half open.
Earold let his ga8e drift there. Knside the closet hjng clothes. B dark blje 

dress. B cardigan. B blojse with small Qowers.
Ee tjrned calmly toward Eank.
YKs that yojr wife’sAv
Eank followed his ga8e.
Y”es.v
Ee drew in a breath.
YKt’s been hard for me to clear it ojt. LjtK K sjppose there’ll come a 

day.v
Earold nodded.
Y”es. Kt’s hard.v
There was a brief silence.
YEad yoj known each other a long timeAv Earold asked.
Eank looked down at the Qoor, then jp again.
Y?e were married for fortyCNJe years.v
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The words changed the room.
YWy wife always lay awake waiting when K came home. RJen the late 

shifts. She neJer fjlly slept before K was home.v
Ee placed his hand brieQy on one side of the bed.
Y?e’Je always been two.v
Earold stood still.
YGo yoj dream nowAv he asked.
Eank shrjgged slightly.
YK think so. Ljt K always haJe. Wy wife said K talked in my sleep. SomeC

times shojted. Rspecially after tojgh deployments.v
Ee attempted a small smile.
YSo maybe K still do.v
qothing was said.
Ljt his face changed.
-rom the steady, almost eFpressionless one0to something softer. Bs if 

the skin was no longer stretched ujite as tight across his cheekbones.
Earold let the silence work.
YBre there principled reasons why Ljster stays ojtside the bedroomAv 

he asked at last.
Eank looked sjrprised.
YKt’s always been that way. Wy wife and K in here. The dog in the liJing 

room. That was ojr agreement.v
Ee looked arojnd the room.
YThat’s how it’s been. RJen at the sjmmer hojse.v
YLjt what abojt nowAv Earold asked ujietly.
Eank hesitated and slowly shook his head.
YqoK there wojldn’t be anything wrong with it.v
There was no pride in the answer. 
Earold nodded.
Y?hat if, for a period of time, yoj moJe his basket in hereA Mjst to see 

what happens.v
Eank looked at him.
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YBs K hear it,v Earold continjed, Yhe howls at night. Bnd it may be that 
yoj shojt in yojr sleep. Ee’s trained to respond to that sort of thing.v

B small, cajtiojs smile crossed Earold’s face.
YWaybe it cojld help both of yoj. ?ho knowsAv
Eank stood still. Then he shrjgged lightly.
YWaybe,v he said.
Ee looked at the empty side of the bed.
YKt might be worth trying.v
Ljster stood in the doorway and looked at them. Bs if he already knew 

that something was abojt to shift.

Still on Duty
The –olJo pjlled calmly ojt from the parking space in front of the row 
hojse.

Ealf a minjte passed withojt either of them saying anything.
Sophie stared ojt throjgh the windshield.
YSorry,v she said then. Y?hat 4jst happened back thereAv
Earold smiled faintly withojt taking his eyes o5 the road.
Y?as K 4jst witnessing two qeanderthals talking abojt feelingsAv she 

continjed. YDr what was thatAv
Ee lajghed ujietly.
Y”es,v he said. YK sjppose it was a small stjdy in the way a man reacts to 

grief.v
Sophie tjrned toward him.
YGid he eJen reali8e it himselfAv
YWaybe,v Earold said. YWaybe not.v
Ee drew in a breath.
YLjt it was pretty clear. Lefore, he had his wife. She was there. ?aiting. 

ViJing him calm. qow she’s gone. Bnd the body is still reacting.v
YLjt he said he was sleeping Nne,v Sophie ob4ected.
Y”es.v
YBnd there we are, implying that he’s shojting in his sleep.v
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YEe said himself that he jsed to,v Earold said calmly.
Sophie shook her head slightly.
YKt was laid ojt in plain sight. Ee’s been jsed to coming home from 

chaos to safety. qow there’s no one there. Df cojrse he reacts. Waybe he 
dreams abojt deployments. Waybe abojt her. Waybe both.v

Earold nodded.
YThat’s often how it is. Things get miFed together. Vrief doesn’t always 

know where it comes from. Kt 4jst tries to Nnd its way ojt.v
YSo it jses whateJer is aJailableAv Sophie asked.
Y”es,v he said. YKt takes the opportjnities it can get.v
There was a moment of silence.
YBre yoj men really that complicatedAv she asked then.
Earold shrjgged lightly.
YKt probably rjns deep in js. Bt least in ojr generation. ?e weren’t 

eFactly socially trained to handle emotions when we were children.v
Ee glanced brieQy at her.
YBnd it doesn’t help that he’s had a 4ob like that. ?here yoj’re trained 

to hold them back.v
Sophie sat and looked at him for a moment.
YSorry if K’m getting too close,v she said. YLjt did yoj recogni8e yojrself 

in himAv
B second passed before he answered.
Y?ell,v he said. YK actjally did.v
She raised her eyebrows.
YBt least from earlier,v he continjed. YLefore K started working with 

therapy. Lack then K wojld haJe had a Jery hard time knowing what to say. 
K probably wojld haJe said K was sleeping Nne too.v

YLjt yoj didn’t tell him that.v
Yqo,v Earold said. YKt’s delicate territory.v
YSo did he eJen jnderstand what yoj were sayingAv
YWaybe he jnderstood it. Waybe not,v Earold said. YLjt he accepted 

the soljtion.v
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ERqIKU UI“SR

Ee tjrned the steering wheel calmly.
YBnd that’s often how it is. ”oj don’t haJe to jnderstand eJerything 

with yojr head. Sometimes yoj can feel that something isn’t a bad idea.v
YSo maybe he was 4jst thinking abojt the dogAv
YWaybe,v Earold said. YWaybe he also felt something abojt himself. K 

don’t know.v
Ee smiled faintly.
YLjt K think there’s a good chance it will help him.v
Sophie leaned back in her seat.
YMesjs, yoj are some strange creatjres,v she said. Y?hy not 4jst cry it ojt 

and then moJe onAv
Earold lajghed softly.
Y”es,v he said. YThat’s one of the di5erences between js.v
The –olJo continjed throjgh the ujiet neighborhood.
Lehind them lay a small row hojse with a closed door that might no 

longer be closed tonight.
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The Predators 
Couch 

Optimism
Sophie was already seated when Harold walked in.

The iPad lay open in front of her, and there were more tabs up than 
should have been possible on a screen of that size.

She looked up with the expression he knew. That look meant either 
catastrophe or opportunity.

“This really is about behavior training, Harold.”
He had barely set his bag down.
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HENRIK KRUSE

“Good morning to you too.”
“No, listen,” she said, turning the screen toward him. “The family we’re 

going to visit has two dogs who have always behaved exemplarily. Diploma 
from puppy training. And suddenly they’ve become afraid of them be-
cause they’re attacking other animals. This is classic. This is something we 
can work with.” She said it with that particular mix of astonishment and 
enthusiasm, as if the world had just revealed a new feature.

“I’ve been watching videos all morning. It’s incredible what you can 
teach dogs. Impulse control. Redirection. Alternative behavior. It’s just 
about structure and clarity. Not punishment. Never punishment. But lots 
of acknowledgment and reward.”

Harold pulled out his chair and sat down slowly.
“Reward,” he repeated.
“Yes!” She nodded eagerly, with a crooked smile. “Don’t play innocent, 

you who have mastered the secret of treats. You give them something 
when they choose the right behavior. They learn incredibly fast. It’s pure 
neurobiology. If they do A, they get B. Then they choose A again. It’s that s
imple.”

He leaned forward and looked at the screen, where an energetic Amer-
ican dog trainer was explaining something about clickers and pieces of 
chicken.

“It looks convincing,” he said.
“It is,” Sophie replied quickly. “I’m completely sure it’s something we 

need to use today. They probably haven’t had proper structure. Maybe it’s 
simply a matter of upbringing.”

She didn’t say it judgmentally. More hopefully.
Harold folded his hands on the table.
“You can get very far with behavior training,” he said calmly. “It’s actu-

ally impressive how far.”
Sophie smiled triumphantly.
“Exactly.”
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IN THE COMPANY OF DOGS

“But,” he added gently, “not everything can be wrapped in a treat. I’m 
speaking, as you know, from experience.”

“That’s usually a trick that works for you every single time.”
He instinctively patted his jacket.
“It’s strictly professional.”
“You always have something in your pocket,” she continued. “You’re 

already practicing that method. Relationship and praise—and then a small 
snack.”

He shrugged.
“It works.”
“Precisely!” she said. “That’s behavior training in practice.”
Harold smiled crookedly.
“I’m actually thinking of expanding the repertoire today.”
“And?” she said.
“I’m considering bringing some licorice in the other pocket.”
“For the dogs?”
“No,” he said dryly. “For my colleague.”
Sophie laughed out loud.
“You really think you can shape me with sugar?”
“Licorice,” he corrected.
She shook her head, still smiling.
“You underestimate the strength of the system, Harold. If you’re clear 

enough, you can regulate most things.”
He stood up and put on his jacket.
“It’ll be interesting to test,” he said.
The mood in the room was light.
The possibilities felt large.
This was one of those days when the world seemed like something you 

could understand—and improve. And Sophie was convinced that once 
you had found the right method, even the most surprising instinct could 
be brought into structure. 
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HENRIK KRUSE

The Idyll
The Volvo crunched softly over the gravel as it turned into the courtyard. 
Even before the engine was turned o:, you could feel the di:erence.

Everything stood in rows.
The vegetable garden had been laid out with almost mathematical pre-

cision. Lettuce in green bands, carrots in straight tracks, beans supported 
by homemade stakes of untreated wood. A small sign next to the compost 
heap explained the di:erence between “green” and “brown,” and—re-
markably—the heap did not smell.

To the left of the terrace stood an insect hotel. Not a random one, but 
one built with care. Small bamboo tubes, pinecones, pieces of –rewood 
with drilled holes. A small hand-painted sign6 “For the bees 0 from Alma 
and Oliver.”

“The grandchildren,” the woman said, when she saw Sophie’s glance. 
“They’re very into biodiversity.”

She smiled. A mild, calm smile. She wore linen pants and a light cardigan, 
as if she had stepped straight out of a magazine about sustainable senior 
living. The man beside her nodded in agreement. He wore work clothes, 
but clean. The boots had been brushed.

Everything signaled order and deliberate choices.
The chickens walked in an enclosure a little farther down. You could 

almost sense that they had names.
And on the terrace lay two light-colored female Labradors side by side. 

They lifted their heads when Harold and Sophie stepped out, but without 
agitation. One lazily wagged her tail.

“They don’t exactly look dangerous,” Sophie said quietly.
“No,” the woman replied softly. “They didn’t yesterday either.”
There was something in her voice that did not –t the surroundings.
They sat down at the garden table. There was water in a carafe with slices 

of lemon. Coasters under every glass.
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IN THE COMPANY OF DOGS

“…e simply don’t understand it,” the woman began. “They’ve always 
behaved exemplarily. They walk nicely. They listen. They’ve been to classes. 
They have a diploma.”

She said the word diploma as if it ought to mean something indis-
putable.

The man looked down at the table for a moment before speaking.
“It happened so fast.”
He spoke more slowly than she did. More concretely.
“…e were sitting here. Right here. Drinking co:ee. …e don’t know 

how she got out, but suddenly Miss 1ensen came strutting up toward the 
terrace.”

“Miss 1ensen?” Sophie asked.
“The oldest hen,” the woman said, swallowing. “She’s always so curi-

ous.”
The man continued.
“And then2 in a split second2”
He snapped his –ngers.
“2 they were on her.”
He looked up at Harold, as if he were still trying to understand the speed.
“It wasn’t like play. It was2 coordinated. They were so fast. I didn’t even 

get up. They threw themselves at her, and then2 then they even fought 
over her.”

The woman closed her eyes for a moment.
“There were just feathers. Everywhere. Ten seconds. Maybe less.”
Silence settled around the table. You could hear a bee buzzing by the 

insect hotel.
“It was like watching two wolves,” she said suddenly.
The word hung in the air.
“They’re our dogs,” she continued. “They lie on the sofa. They sleep 

spooning. And then2 that. It was brutal. Raw. I couldn’t recognize them 
at all.”

The man nodded.
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HENRIK KRUSE

“It was overwhelming to watch,” he said. “That force. That determina-
tion.”

The woman straightened in her chair.
“…e were shocked. I was shocked. It felt as if2 as if we had brought two 

murderers into our home.”
Sophie opened her mouth, but the woman continued.
“Imagine if it had been a child. Imagine if it had been one of our grand-

children running out there. If they can switch like that2 in a second.”
She looked from one dog to the other.
“…e don’t know what to do. …e love them. But we can’t live with that 

uncertainty. Maybe we have to get rid of them.”
The man placed his hand on the table.
“It would be a great loss,” he said. “But if they’re uncontrollable2 then 

we have to take responsibility.”
The two Labradors still lay on the terrace. One rolled onto her side and 

exposed her belly to the sun.
Everything in the garden was as it always had been.
That was precisely what made it so hard to understand.

The Method
Sophie had been sitting there holding herself back, almost physically. You 
could see it in her. She leaned forward, drew in a breath, adjusted the zipper 
of her bag.

“Yes,” she said –nally, a little faster than the mood really called for. “I 
actually think we can do a great deal here.”

She bent down and pulled out a stack of printed sheets from her bag. 
They were clipped together with a paperclip and color-coded with small 
Post-its.

“I printed these for clarity,” she said, placing them systematically on the 
table. “It’s a comprehensive overview of positive behavior training. The 
modern form. Not the old school of no, scolding, and dominance. This is 
about praise, reward, and consistent structure.”
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IN THE COMPANY OF DOGS

She pushed the top sheet forward.
“Look here. Impulse control. Redirection. Alternative behavior. …hen 

a dog reacts to a stimulus—for example a hen—you can train her to choose 
something else. You teach her that the right choice triggers a reward.”

The woman looked cautiously at the pages.
“But we’ve gone to dog training,” she said. “For two years.”
“I don’t doubt that,” Sophie replied quickly. “But it probably hasn’t 

been the right kind of training.”
There was a brief silence.
“They’re quite obedient otherwise,” the man said.
“Yes,” Sophie said, nodding. “In everyday life. On command and in 

structured situations. But you saw how obedient they were in that mo-
ment.”

She did not say it harshly, but sharper than before.
The woman drew in a breath.
“It happened so fast.”
“Exactly,” Sophie said. “And that’s why we have to work on those sit-

uations before they arise. You can’t expect a dog to choose correctly in a 
moment of high arousal if she hasn’t practiced that alternative a thousand 
times –rst.”

She turned another page.
“Here’s a program for gradual exposure. First at a distance. Then with 

controlled stimulus. And always with reward for the right choice.”
“So you mean,” the man said slowly, “that we can teach them2 not to 

do it again?”
“Yes,” Sophie said without hesitation. “I actually believe you can over-

come this and still keep the dogs. But it will require training. Systematic 
training. From you.”

She looked at them directly.
“Behavior isn’t magic. It’s learning. And we underestimate how power-

ful that is.”
The woman looked down at the sheets again.
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HENRIK KRUSE

“But2 it didn’t work yesterday.”
“Because it wasn’t trained in that situation,” Sophie replied quickly. 

“There’s a di:erence between being able to sit in the living room and 
handling an unexpected stimulus. This is about creating new neural con-
nections.”

She placed her hands on the table.
“It’s not too late. They’re not monsters. They’re not broken. But you 

can’t just hope. You have to work.”
There was an energy in her now. An insistence.
“…e’ve underestimated how far you can get with correct behavior train-

ing with consistent reward.”
The woman looked at the dogs, who were still lying on the terrace.
“So you don’t think we need to2 get rid of them?”
“No,” Sophie said –rmly. “Not if you’re willing to take the task on.”
Harold still said nothing.
He sat with his hands folded and let the wind turn one corner of the top 

chart.
Sophie gathered the pages into a neat stack and slid them toward the 

couple.
“You can keep these. There’s a step-by-step guide in the back.”
She smiled—not superior, but convinced.
For her, the problem was already beginning to turn into a method.
And methods were something you could work with.

The Fence
Silence fell at the garden table.

Sophie gathered the charts into a neat stack and leaned back slightly, as 
if she had laid a solid foundation.

Harold let his hand rest on the edge of the table for a moment before 
looking up.

“Could we see the chicken run?”
It was said calmly. …ithout resistance. …ithout irony.

WJ

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY



IN THE COMPANY OF DOGS

The couple exchanged a look.
“Of course,” the man said, standing up.
Together they walked down toward the enclosure. The two female 

Labradors got up and padded along, wagging, curious, sniKng along the 
edge of the grass. One stuck her nose into a pile of straw and exhaled 
contentedly.

The chicken run was built of wood with –ne-mesh wire. It was neat. 
…ell kept. The hinges on the gate were shiny. There was a small hook that 
was supposed to secure the latch.

Harold didn’t say anything at –rst.
He walked along the fence. Pressed lightly on it with his palm. Measured 

the height with his eye. Looked at the gate. Lifted the hook and let it drop 
into place again. Checked how close the terrace was to the enclosure.

He stepped back and looked at the whole thing.
“They can Ly,” he said.
“Excuse me?” the woman asked.
“The chickens. They’ve grown. They can easily get over this fence if they 

want to.”
The man looked down at the edge.
“Maybe they have.”
Harold nodded.
“And when a chicken suddenly is standing loose out here2”
He turned and looked back toward the terrace.
“2 that’s a very powerful stimulus.”
Sophie stood a little behind them. She said nothing.
Harold straightened and looked at them.
“You know what,” he said quietly. “I don’t think you primarily have a 

behavior problem.”
He paused.
“I think you have a fence problem.”
The words weren’t harsh. 1ust matter-of-fact.
The woman frowned.
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HENRIK KRUSE

“But they attacked her.”
“Yes,” Harold said. “And Sophie is right that a lot of behavior can be 

trained. Impulses can be dampened. Dogs can learn an incredible amount. 
It’s impressive what you can achieve with systematic training.”

He cast a brief glance at Sophie, who nodded almost imperceptibly.
“But,” he continued, “with Labradors like yours, you can’t remove the 

prey drive.”
The air went completely still around them.
“You can teach them impulse control. You can reduce the risk. You can 

prevent it from being triggered. But if it’s triggered in the way it happened 
here2”

He snapped his –ngers.
“2 it goes fast.”
The man looked down at his boots.
“…e have to remember where the dog comes from,” Harold said. “It 

descends from the wolf. And a Labrador is additionally bred for hunting. 
It’s made to respond to movement. To grab. To retrieve prey.”

The woman looked at the two females, who were now standing and 
sniKng along the fence.

“So they2 couldn’t help it?”
“If the instinct is awakened strongly enough,” Harold said calmly, 

“there’s a limit to what training can reach in time. There’s a biological 
Loor.”

He laid his hand on the fence.
“…hen you choose to let predators and prey live side by side, it’s actually 

not the predators you should primarily try to train.”
He looked at both of them.
“It’s the prey animals you have to protect.”
The words landed heavier than before.
“That’s the core of it, as I see it,” he continued. “You’ve done a lot right 

when it comes to behavior. You can hear that. But this is more fundamen-

WW

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY



IN THE COMPANY OF DOGS

tal. You’ve created a situation where a strong prey drive can be activated in 
a few seconds.”

He lightly kicked the bottom edge of the fence.
“This needs to be higher. Tighter. More secure. The gate needs to be able 

to close properly. The distance to the terrace needs to be thought through.”
The woman breathed slowly.
“So2 they’re not monsters. And we don’t need to be afraid they’ll attack 

the grandchildren.”
Harold shook his head.
“No,” Harold said. “They’re not monsters, they’re dogs.”
The Labradors now stood side by side and looked up at them with open, 

soft eyes.
Everything was quiet again.
It wasn’t their nature that was the problem.
It was the framework.

The Wild Card
The Volvo rolled calmly down the narrow country road. A few white 
feathers were still wedged into the crack by the windshield wiper. Harold 
noticed them, but left them there.

Some time passed before anyone said anything.
Sophie sat with her arms crossed and stared out over the –elds.
“I actually thought it was about training,” she said at last.
“It is,” Harold replied. “1ust not all the way.”
She nodded slowly.
“It’s so strange. They were lying there like two teddy bears. And then2”
She snapped her –ngers.
“2 wolves.”
“That’s why we call them man’s best friend,” Harold said. “…e love it 

when they look like us.”
Silence returned.
“…e can react instinctively too,” she said.
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HENRIK KRUSE

“Yes,” Harold said. “But afterward we can choose. They can’t in the 
same way. A dog can learn impulse control. It can’t choose to be a vege-
tarian.”

Sophie tugged slightly at the corner of a smile.
“So really it’s us who have to be the adults in this?”
“That’s how it has to work,” he said. “…hen you have predators on the 

couch and chickens in the yard, you’ve chosen complexity.”
She looked at him.
“And uncertainty.”
“Yes,” he said calmly. “Nature always has a wild card.”
A moment passed.
“So there’s a limit to what they can change, up against the forces of 

nature?” she asked.
“They can do a lot. They can change the fence.”
She laughed quietly.
“And the licorice?”
Harold –shed the bag out of his pocket and held it up in the air between 

them.
“Yes,” he said. “I think I’ll hold onto those a bit. …hen it comes to you, 

I actually think you can get pretty far with behavior training.”
He kept his eyes on the road.
But before he could react, Sophie snatched the bag out of his hand, tore 

it open, and popped a piece of licorice into her mouth.
She chewed demonstratively.
“You’ve underestimated my instincts, Harold,” she said, laughing.
She handed the bag back to him.
The Volvo continued down the road.
The feathers were still stuck by the wiper.
And inside the car, the main smell now was licorice.
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The Real Rescue

Rainy Weather
The rain isn’t falling hard. It’s falling steadily. A quiet, insistent rain that 
settles like a thin mlc aorwss the Vindshield wf the wld vwlpw. The ViHers 
Vwrk at a slwV Haoe, as if they’re nwt in any great hurry tw get thec fwrVard.

—arwld turns wb the engine and sits fwr a cwcent. 
The hwuse in frwnt wf thec lwwks like all the wthers wn the streetBSriok, 

hedge, a oarHwrt that’s a little tww scall. :ut the VindwVs tell a diberent 
stwry. –call stiokers in the owrnersR AdwHt O dwn’t shwH. xesoue is cy 
fapwrite Sreed. -n the cailSw‘ there’s a HaV6Hrint deoal Vith the te‘t 9–ape 
the Anicals B Twgether.’
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—KUxI“ “x”–K

–wHhie leans fwrVard and studies it.
Y—e’s Suilt swcething,z she says quietly.
—arwld nwds. Y?es. The wnly questiwn is Vhat.z
They dwn’t epen get a ohanoe tw ring. The dwwr wHens frwc the inside, 

as if he has Seen standing ready.
xya stands in the dwwrVay Vith —wHe in his arcs. —e’s cid6fwrties, 

arwund there. A T6shirt Vith a disoreet lwgw frwc an anical Velfare wrga6
ni!atiwn. —e sciles Srwadly, alcwst relieped.

Y—arwld and –wHhieF It’s fantastio that ywu Vanted tw owcejz he says, 
steHHing Saok sw they oan owce in. YI Vas really haHHy Vhen ywu Vrwte. I 
thwughtR …inally swcewne Vhw Vants tw talk aSwut Vhat aotually catters.z

—wHe rests safely against his ohest. A scall SrwVn ci‘ed6Sreed Vith swft 
ears and alert eyes. –he lifts her head and lwwks at the guests ouriwusly.

Inside, the liping rwwc is Sright and wrderly. -n the Vall hangs a fraced 
still icage frwc a Tv Hrwgrac. xyan in a rain Paoket, —wHe VraHHed in a 
twVel. The headline at the Swttwc wf the soreenR YKperyday —erwes.z

YIt all started that night,z xyan says, already in cwtiwn. YI Vas wn cy 
Vay hwce. It Vas Hwuring. And then I see her sitting there Sy the rest stwH. 
All alwne. –waked thrwugh. –he Vas shaking.z

—e lwwks dwVn at —wHe Vith a tenderness that feels real.
YUw wne Vas lwwking fwr her. Uw Hwsts. It Pust feltW like I Vas the wnly 

wne Vhw owuld dw anything.z
–wHhie nwds enowuragingly. –he has Hlaoed her iDad wn the owbee taSle, 

Sut it’s olwsed. Uwt an interpieV. Uwt yet.

Everyday Heroes
Y7hat Vas it like fwr ywu afterVardFz she asks.

xyan laughs Srie0y, alcwst ecSarrassed.
Y—wnestlyF It ohanged eperything. :efwre thatW yeah, I didn’t really hape 

anything steady. A feV HrwPeots. A Sit here and there. :ut Vith —wHeW 
suddenly there Vas direotiwn. DewHle started Vriting. Cwnating. They said 
I insHired thec and that I Vas Srape.z
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—e Hwints twVard the kitohen, Vhere a Sulletin Sward hangs full wf 
Hrinted cessages frwc swoial cedia.

Y7e’pe raised wper sepenty thwusand fwr anical Velfare. And the Tv 
HrwgracW that Vasn’t swcething I Vent lwwking fwr. They fwund ce. 
They said HewHle needed stwries wf hwHe.z

—e straightens a little. Uwt arrwgant. 2ust Hrwud.
—arwld nwtioes the Vay xyan says YVe.z
7e’pe raised.
7e Vere fwund.
7e insHire.
—wHe slides dwVn frwc his arcs and lands wn the 0wwr. –he takes a feV 

steHs twVard the dwwr, stwHs, listensBas if a swund wutside has oaught her 
attentiwnBand then returns tw xyan.

—e Hets her autwcatioally.
Y–he’s cy little shadwV,z he says. Y7e’re a gwwd teac.z
—arwld sciles gently.
Y–he lwwks like she feels safe.z
Y–he dwes,z xyan reHlies quiokly. Y–he’s Seen gipen a HurHwse. And she’s 

gipen ce wne.z
It grwVs quiet fwr a cwcent. The rain drucs swftly against the VindwV.
–wHhie leans Saok wn the owuoh.
Y7hat is it like,z she asks oalcly, Ytw Se oalled a herwFz
xyan hesitates. …wr the mrst tice sinoe they oace in.
YIt feelsW Sig,z he says thwughtfully. Y:ut alsw right. 3ike I’pe mnally 

landed in the Hlaoe I’c suHHwsed tw Se.z
—e lwwks arwund the rwwcBat the Tv still, at the Sulletin Sward, at 

—wHe.
YI think swcetices ywu mnd Vhat ywu’re cissing Vhen ywu resoue 

swcething else.z
—arwld nwds slwVly. —is ga!e rests fwr a cwcent wn —wHe, Vhw has 

turned her head twVard the dwwr again, as if the Vwrld wutside is still oalling 
faintly.
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Y?es,z he says quietly. YIt oan feel that Vay.z
The rain owntinues.
Inside the liping rwwc it’s Varc.
And xyan keeHs talkingBwHen, engaged, full wf the stwry he has twld sw 

cany tices that it nwV alcwst oarries hic.
—arwld and –wHhie listen.
They still hapen’t said Vhy they’pe aotually owce.
xyan has cade owbee. —wHe lies Sy his feet. The rain wutside has eased, 

Sut the light is still gray, as if the day is hwlding its Sreath.
—e talks aSwut uHowcing Hlans. A scall asswoiatiwn. LaySe a owllaSw6

ratiwn Vith a larger wrgani!atiwn. A talk at the lwoal liSrary.
YIt’s nwt wnly aSwut —wHe,z he says. YIt’s aSwut shwVing that wrdinary 

HewHle oan cake a diberenoe.z
–wHhie listens. –he nwds. –he lets hic mnish.
Then she sets her ouH dwVn.

Microchip
Y:efwre Ve gw any further,z she says oalcly, alcwst aHwlwgetioally, YVe 
HrwSaSly need tw tell ywu wur aotual HurHwse in owcing.z

There’s nw draca in her pwioe. Uw aoousatiwn. 2ust a shift in direotiwn.
xyan is still sciling.
Y?esFz
–he fwlds her hands in her laH.
YThere’s a facily Vhw alsw saV the Hrwgrac.z
A scall Hause.
YThey reowgni!ed —wHe.z
It’s as if the air ohanges in the rwwc. Uwt heapy. 2ust diberent.
xyan Slinks.
Yxeowgni!edFz
Y?es,z –wHhie says. YThey lipe aSwut ten kilwceters frwc here. —wHe 

disaHHeared during a sepere thunderstwrc. They Hut uH nwtioes. Jwn6
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taoted shelters. They hape dwoucentatiwn. And she’s registered Vith a 
ciorwohiH.z

–ilenoe.
—wHe lifts her head, as if she oan feel the ohange in the twne.
xyan dwesn’t say anything. —e lwwks mrst at –wHhie. Then at —arwld. 

Then dwVn at the dwg.
YA ciorwohiHFz he reHeats.
Y?es,z –wHhie says gently. YIt’s registered in the natiwnal dwg registryz

Shock
The Vwrds dwn’t land like aoousatiwns. They land like faots. Cry, alcwst 
teohnioal.

xyan sVallwVs.
YThatW I didn’t knwV.z
Uw Hrwtest. Uw anger.
2ust shwok.
—e leans Saok wn the owuoh, as if his Swdy has suddenly lwst its tensiwn.
YI thwughtWz he Segins, then stwHs.
A feV seownds Hass.
YThat night. –he Vas sitting there. JwcHletely Vet. JwcHletely still. 

There Vas nw wne arwund. Uw oars. Uw HewHle. ItW it didn’t lwwk like a 
dwg that had run aVay frwc a lwping hwce.z

—e sHeaks slwVly nwV.
YI hape thwught aSwut it. 7hat her stwry Vas. :ut in the state she Vas 

inW it seeced cwst likely that she’d Seen wn the street a lwng tice. And if 
she’d had swcewne SefwreW then they oertainly hadn’t taken oare wf her.z

—e lwwks uH.
YIt VasW it Vas the wnly right thing. I owuldn’t leape her there.z
–wHhie nwds.
YI understand that.z
And she ceans it.
xyan runs a hand thrwugh his hair.
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Y–wW Vhat are they sayingFz
—is pwioe isn’t aggressipe. It’s unoertain.
YCw they Vant tw see herF -r did they ask ywu tw owce tw get her Saok, 

wr VhatFz
—e’s the wne asking the questiwn.
–wHhie takes her tice Sefwre she ansVers.
YThey Vant her hwce,z she says quietly. YIt’s a facily Vith ohildren. 

TVw kids. They’pe cissed her a lwt.z
A cwcent Hasses Vhere nw wne says anything.
xyan lwwks dwVn at —wHe again. –he’s lying undisturSed, sleeHing nwV, 

her head wn her HaVs.
YIt’s a shwok,z he says alcwst in a VhisHer.
—e reHeats it, as if trying tw understand the Vwrds.
YIt’s really a shwok.z
—e dwesn’t sit uH. —e dwesn’t defend hicself either. —e Pust lwwksW hit.
YI dwn’t epen knwV hwV tw handle this,z he says. Y—wHe has Seowce a 

Sig Hart wf cy life.z
—e draVs a deeH Sreath.
Y–inoe I fwund herW it’s taken wn a life wf its wVn in a Vay I neper 

icagined. …undraisers. Talks. DartnershiHs. I’c inpwlped in all kinds wf 
anical Velfare Vwrk nwV. DewHle Vrite tw ce epery day.z

—e lwwks at thec.
YIt’s nwt Pust a dwg. It’sW eperything I ac twday.z
There’s nw self6rightewusness in his pwioe. LaySe a little ownfusiwn.
YI dwn’t knwV Vhat I’c suHHwsed tw dw Vith that.z
—arwld still dwesn’t say anything.
—e sits Vith his hands fwlded and lwwks at xyanBnwt at —wHe, nwt at 

–wHhieBSut at the can Vhw has Pust had his fwundatiwn shifted.
The rain has stwHHed owcHletely nwV.
The rwwc feels Sigger. Jwlder.
And in the silenoe there isn’t a perdiot.
-nly a truth that has Pust Seowce pisiSle.
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Borrowed Feathers
A cwcent Hasses Vhere the silenoe alcwst Seowces tww tight.

xyan sits hunohed fwrVard, hands olasHed SetVeen his knees. —wHe 
Sreathes oalcly wn the 0wwr. It’s as if her Vwrld is still sicHle, epen thwugh 
the adults’ has Pust Seowce owcHlioated.

—arwld leans a little fwrVard.
YIn a oertain sense ywu alsw did the wnly right thing, xyan,z he says 

quietly.
xyan lwwks uH.
YUw wne knwVs Vhat Vwuld hape haHHened if ywu hadn’t owce Sy 

that night. It owuld pery Vell Se that ywur intuitiwn Vas right. That she 
needed helH. That ywu did Vhat Vas right, and Vhat owuld Se dwne in the 
situatiwn.z

xyan Sreathes a little freer.
YI think sw tww,z he says swftly.
YAnd there’s nw dwuSt either,z —arwld owntinues, Ythat ywu’pe dwne 

swcething  gwwd.  The  attentiwn  ywu’pe  oreated  arwund  anical  Vel6
fareBthat’s real. The cwney that’s Seen raisedBit cakes a diberenoe. Uw 
wne oan take that frwc ywu.z

The Vwrds dwn’t land as owcfwrt. They land as reowgnitiwn.
xyan nwds. There’s alcwst gratitude in his ga!e.
—arwld Hauses Srie0y.
YThis is Vhere the stwry owuld hape ended,z he says oalcly. Y7ith a can 

Vhw resoues a dwg and mnds hicself alwng the Vay.z
—e lwwks dwVn at —wHe.
Y:ut it Pust isn’t quite wper there.z
The rwwc grwVs quiet again.
Y7hether it’s haHHy fwr —wHe, wr it isn’t, that oan Se hard tw deoide,z he 

owntinues. Y7e dwn’t knwV fwr sure. :ut the stwry is at least cwre owcHle‘ 
than it mrst lwwked.z

The Vwrds aren’t harsh. They’re catter6wf6faot.

MK

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY



—KUxI“ “x”–K

The Rabbit
–wHhie straightens a little wn the owuoh.

Y7e Srwught swcething frwc the facily,z she says oarefully.
xyan lifts his eyes again. —e dwesn’t get the ohanoe tw ansVer.
–wHhie has already wHened her Sag.
–he takes swcething wutBa scall, Vwrn stubed twy. A yellwV raSSit 

Vith wne eye hanging a little orwwked. The faSrio is thin wn the ears, as if it 
has Seen oarried arwund cany tices.

–he dwesn’t hwld it wut dracatioally. –he sicHly e‘tends it oalcly intw 
the rwwc.

—wHe lifts her head.
–he snibs.
At mrst it’s Pust wrdinary ouriwsity. A dwg registering a neV wSPeot.
Then swcething ohanges.
–he stands uH. 7alks wper. –nibs againBlwnger this tice. —er tail cwpes. 

Uwt Vildly. :ut Vith HurHwse.
–he takes the raSSit in her cwuth.
Uwt Hlayfully. Uwt testing.
:ut pery deoisipely.
And Vithwut lwwking at any wf thec, she Valks tw a owrner wf the liping 

rwwc and lies dwVn. –he hwlds the stubed raSSit SetVeen her HaVs and 
Segins tw gnaV gently wn wne ear, e‘aotly as if it’s an wld haSit.

There’s swcething in her cwpecent that oan’t Se learned in si‘ cwnths.
It’s reowgnitiwn.
xyan sees it.
—e dwesn’t say anything.
—is faoe dwesn’t ohange dracatioally. There’s nw tear. Uw wutSurst.
2ust a quiet understanding that slwVly mnds its Vay in.
Y–heW hasn’t Hlayed like that Sefwre,z he says alcwst inaudiSly.
—arwld dwesn’t ansVer.
Ueither dwes –wHhie.
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—wHe lies in the owrner Vith her Vwrn twy. —er tail taHs lightly against 
the 0wwr. Uwt frantio. 2ust owntent.

It’s nwt Hrwwf.
It’s Pust wne cwre layer wf the stwry.

A Quiet Recognition
xyan leans Saok wn the owuoh and lets his hands fall dwVn at his sides.

YThis is gwing tw Se hard fwr ce,z he says after a Vhile. YI hape tw Se 
hwnest aSwut that.z

—e lwwks at —arwld. Then at –wHhie.
Y:utW that’s hwV it is.z
—e sVallwVs wnoe.
YThere are wther HewHle in this stwry than ce.z
It isn’t said Sitterly. It’s said Vith a kind wf swSriety, as if he’s wnly Pust 

heard the Vwrds hicself.
—arwld nwds quietly. –wHhie rests her hand fwr a cwcent wn the arcrest 

near xyanBnwt tw owcfwrt, Sut tw signal Hresenoe.
The ne‘t steH has already Segun tw take shaHe.

The Handover
It takes Hlaoe in the Harking lwt Sy —arwld and –wHhie’s wLoe.

Ueutral grwund. Uwne wf thec wVns the Hlaoe. Uw wne has hwce meld 
adpantage.

The Veather is olear that day. The rain frwc the Veek Sefwre feels far 
aVay.

—arwld and –wHhie stand a little wb tw the side. They arranged the 
ceeting, Sut they dwn’t steH intw the ciddle.

The facily stands twgether ne‘t tw a gray statiwn Vagwn. TVw ohil6
drenBa Swy and a girlBhwld hands. The Harents stand Sehind thec, tense 
Sut owntrwlled.

xyan hwlds —wHe wn the leash.
There’s nw draca. Uw raised pwioes. Uw oaceras.
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…wr a cwcent eperywne Pust stands there lwwking at eaoh wther.
Then xyan lwwsens his griH.
—wHe dwesn’t hesitate.
–he runs.
Uwt unoertain. Uwt tentatipe.
–traight twVard the ohildren.

Molly
The little girl alcwst drwHs tw her knees as she thrwVs her arcs arwund the 
dwg’s neok.

YLwllyjz she VhisHers, her pwioe Sreaking in the ciddle wf the Vwrd.
The Swy laughs and ories at the sace tice.
—wHe is Vagging piwlently nwV, lioking hands, PucHing uH, yiHHing. It’s 

nwt Hwliteness. It’s reowgnitiwn.
xyan stands still.
—e’s still hwlding the leash in his hand, epen thwugh it’s slaok.
–wcething sinks intw hicBnwt like a SlwV, Sut like a quiet Veight.
It isn’t a questiwn wf Vhere she owuld hape had it gwwd.
It’s olear that this is Vhere she Selwngs.
There are wther HewHle in the stwry than hic.
—arwld and –wHhie stand a little Sehind. They dwn’t interfere. They let 

the cwcent mnd its wVn fwrc.
After a feV cinutes the Harents steH fwrVard.
The father hwlds wut his hand tw xyan.
YThank ywu,z he says. Y…wr taking oare wf her.z
The cwther nwds.
Y7e knwV this isn’t easy fwr ywu.z
There’s nw Slace in their pwioes. -nly relief.
YIn wur eyes, ywu’re a herw,z she says quietly. YUwt Pust Seoause ywu twwk 

oare wf herW Sut Seoause ywu ohwse tw dw this Vithwut draca.z
xyan hesitates fwr a seownd Sefwre taking the hand.
YI Pust did Vhat I thwught Vas right,z he says.
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Y?wu did,z the father reHlies. YAnd ywu’re dwing it nwV tww.z
Lwlly has already lain dwVn SetVeen the ohildren wn the asHhalt, as if 

she had neper Seen gwne.
xyan lwwks at her wne last tice.
Then he nwdsBcwre tw hicself than tw the wthers.
—arwld nwtioes that he straightens his Saok slightly Sefwre turning aVay.
There’s nw aHHlause.
Uw oaceras.
-nly a can Valking Saok twVard his oarBlighter and heapier at the sace 

tice.

Aftermath
The wLoe feels scaller Vhen they get Saok.

LaySe Seoause there’s nw lwnger anywne Vhw has tw cake a deoisiwn.
-nly swcething that has tw settle intw Hlaoe.
–wHhie hangs her Paoket wper the ohair and sits dwVn Vithwut turning wn 

the owcHuter. –he stares fwr a cwcent wut the VindwV twVard the gray 
Saok owurtyard.

YI oan understand hic nwV,z she says quietly.
—arwld Hwurs owbee Vithwut ansVering right aVay.
YI aotually felt swrry fwr hic wut there,z she owntinues. Y7hen Ve cet 

hic the mrst tice in his hwuseBSefwre Ve repealed wurselpesBhe Vas a 
can Vith a straight Saok. 7ith a olear cissiwn.z

–he turns tw —arwld.
Y—e felt like he’d fwund his Hlaoe. That he Vas dwing swcething gwwd. I 

oan relate tw that.z
—arwld sits dwVn aorwss frwc her.
YI’d feel gwwd aSwut that tww,z she says. YThat thing Vhere ywu thrwV 

ywurself intw a HrwPeot and Hut eperything intw it. :eowcing the wne Vhw 
cakes a diberenoe. …eeling that HewHle see ywu.z

–he sciles faintly.
YI oan understand hic, at least. And I dwn’t enpy hic his situatiwn.z
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–ilenoe falls fwr a cwcent.
YI hwHe,z she says thwughtfully, Ythat wnoe he gets Hast this, he oan 

ownneot inside hicself tw the gwwd he’s aotually dwne. That he oan keeH 
mghting fwr anical Velfare. —e has that Hlatfwrc. I hwHe he oan use 
itBepen Vithwut —wHe.z

—arwld nwds slwVly.
YI hwHe sw tww.z
—e takes a siH wf owbee.
Y:utFz
–wHhie knwVs hic Vell enwugh tw hear Vhat isn’t said.

The Real Rescue
—arwld Sreathes oalcly.

YThere Vas swcething else in it tww,z he says. Y–wcethingW self6own6
mrcing.z

—e searohes fwr the Vwrds.
Y—e enPwyed it. The attentiwn. The stwry. And the herw rwle.z
–wHhie lwwks at hic.
Y—e did.z
Y?es,z —arwld says. YAnd that’s hucan.z
—e leans Saok.
Y:ut I dwn’t think he Vas owcHletely unaVare wf Vhat —wHe ceant fwr 

his identity. I think he kneVBswceVhereBthat she gape hic a lift.z
Uwt owndecning. 2ust stating.
YIt Vas a Sit wf SwrrwVed feathers,z he says quietly.
–wHhie raises her eyeSrwVs slightly, Sut dwesn’t Hrwtest.
—arwld owntinuesR
YThere are cany Vays tw Suild suooess. ?wu oan dw it wn talent. -n Vwrk. 

-n ticing. -n luok.z
—e lwwks wut the VindwV fwr a cwcent.
Y:ut it rarely hwlds Vhen it’s Vith SwrrwVed feathers.z
A oalc settles wper the rwwc.
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–wHhie nwds slwVly.
YThen he’ll hape tw mnd his wVn,z she says.
—arwld sciles faintly.
Y?es,z he ansVers. YThat Vwuld Se the real resoue.z
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The Genetic Lottery

Dust Motes
Morning sunlight fell at an angle through the slightly grimy ocwe dinvod 
anv mave the vust motes bisi.le in the airT khey hung there li,e smallp 
veterminev zartiwles a.obe the staw, of vog magaHines on the wojee ta.leT 
khe wojee mawhine das alreavy hucng in the ,itwhen wornerp as if it dere 
zrotesting yet another dor,vayT

Sarolv wame in through the voor dith the swent of wolv morning air in 
his 8aw,et anv that zartiwular smell of olv war seats in his noseT Se only mave 
it tdo stezs into the room .efore 3ozhie stozzev himT
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The One
qSarolv? wan U as, you a slightly zersonal ”uestionP-

3he loo,ev uz from her iBavT Iot teasingT Iot ironiwT khere das awtual 
seriousness in her eyesT

Sarolv zausev mivDmotion anv hung his 8aw,et half on the hoo,p half in 
the airT qkhat usually means U neev wojee ’rstp- he saiv vrylyT qOut shootT-

qAo you .eliebe in the one anv onlyP- she as,evT
Se .lin,ev onweT khen tdiweT qkhatLs a strong start to the vayT-
qU mean itp- she saivp setting the iBav asive as if the ”uestion re”uirev 

.oth hanvsT qAo you thin, thereLs one zerson dho ’ts .etter than eberyD
one elseP Vr is it 8ust romantiw noiseP-

Sarolv dal,ev ober to the wojee mawhine anv let the .law, li”uiv ’ll his 
dorn mug dith the zeeling logoT Se sat vodn heabily awross from her anv 
stuviev her ober the rim of the wuzT

qYre de .aw, on vating sites againP- he as,evT qAiv you ’nv an algoD
rithm that wan walwulate lobeP-

3ozhie smilev faintly .ut shoo, her heavT
qIoT Vr yesT Un a dayT ULm sitting there sortingT SeightT RvuwationT 

WifestyleT —aluesT xou awtually wan whoose zretty zrewisely tovayT xou 
woulvnLt thirty years agoT kewhnology gibes us the oztion to ozt into ”ualD
ityT 4hy doulvnLt you vo thatP-

3he leanev fordarvT khere das an almost eager energy in her nodT
q4e wan ’lterT 4e wan womzareT 4e wan oztimiHeT 4hy doulv you leabe 

something as imzortant as lobe to whanweP Uf you wan whoose .etterCdhy 
not whoose the .estP-

Sarolv loo,ev at her for a moment dithout ansderingT Se wlearly 
havnLt eFzewtev the morning to start thereT

q3op you meanp- he saiv slodlyp qthat lobe is a ”uestion of ’nving the 
most oztimal wom.inationP-
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qIop- 3ozhie saiv ”uiw,lyT qU mean de vonLt habe to ta,e the ’rst anv 
the .est anymoreT 4e wan awtually whooseT 4e wan veselewt dhat voesnLt ’tT 
4e wan minimiHe ris,T-

qMinimiHe ris,p- Sarolv rezeatev ”uietlyT
qxesT Uf you wan aboiv a .av whoiwep dhy doulvnLt youP 4hy romantiwiHe 

the imzerfewtP Sonestlyp that sounvs li,e an eFwuse from .aw, dhen you 
vivnLt habe alternatibesT-

3he loo,ev at himp almost whallengingp .ut there das still real wuriosity 
in her gaHeT

qxou habe eFzerienwep- she saiv more softlyT qxouLbe libev dith someoneT 
xouLbe whosenT Vr may.e not whosenT 4hat vo you awtually thin,P-

Se leanev .aw, anv let the wojee wuz rest .etdeen his hanvsT 5or a .rief 
moment he vivnLt loo, at herp .ut out todarv the dinvodp dhere the sun 
hav founv a wraw, in the wurtainT

qkhereLs an olv sayingp- he saiv at lastT qUt goes7 if you wanLt habe the one 
you lobep you habe to learn to lobe the one you getT-

3ozhie frodnevT qkhat sounvs li,e resignationT-
qUt wan .ep- he rezliev walmlyT qOut it wan also .e the .eginning of 

something elseT-
qWi,e dhatP-
qWi,e viswobering that lobe isnLt a whoiwe you ma,e onwep- he saivT qOut 

something you .uilvT 3omething that grods dhen you stoz loo,ing for an 
iveal anv start loo,ing at the zerson dhoLs awtually stanving in front of 
youT-

3ozhie let the dorvs hang .etdeen themT
q3op you mean you shoulv 8ust ta,e dhateber shods uzP-
qIop- Sarolv saiv dith a wroo,ev smileT qU mean you wan whoose as 

muwh as you dant in the .eginningT Out sooner or later youLre stanving 
there dith another human .eingCdith !adsp ha.itsp anv strange imzulsD
esCanv then the dor, .eginsT-

3he loo,ev vodn at her iBavT khe swreen das .law,T
qkhatLs dhat swares mep- she saiv ”uietlyT
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Sarolv stoov uz anv too, his 8aw,etT
qUt isp- he saivT qOut thatLs also dhere real life startsT-
Se dal,ev todarv the voor anv turnevT
q:ome onp- he saivT q4eLbe got a family trying to vewive dhether they 

dant a zure.rev dith a darranty werti’wateCor a mutt they wanLt zreviwtT 
UtLs .asiwally the same ”uestionT-

3ozhie tuw,ev the iBav unver her arm anv follodev him out into the 
morning sunT

Rust
khe —olbo woughev onwe .efore the engine settlev into its familiarp uneben 
rhythmT Sarolv let his hanv rest for a moment on the steering dheelp as 
if whew,ing dhether it das in the moov for tovayLs trizT khen he zut it in 
gearp anv they rollev out of the zar,ing lotT

Morning light lay lod ober the wountry roavT Aed glintev in the vitwhp 
anv the ’elvs dere still emzty of zeozleT Vnly a trawtor in the vistanwe 
.ro,e the ”uietT

3ozhie sat dith the iBav in her lazp .ut the swreen stayev var,T 3he loo,ev 
at the vash.oarvp dhiwh bi.ratev faintlyp as if the dhole war dere .reathing 
dith ejortT

qxou woulv habe rezlawev this a long time agop- she saivT qWogiwallyp it 
ma,es no senseT Ut rustsT Ut uses too muwh gasT UtLs louvT-

Sarolv shruggev anv av8ustev the mirror dith a small mobementT
qUt runsT-
qxesp .ut thatLs not the same as it .eing the .estp- she saiv ”uiw,lyT qUf 

you woulv get something more relia.lep more womforta.lep less ris,yCdhy 
doulvnLt you whoose itP-

Se vivnLt ansder right adayT khe roav aheav wurbev gently leftp anv he 
follodev it dith a steavy hanvT

qUtLs the same dith zeozlep- 3ozhie dent onT q4eLbe awtually .een giben 
the whanwe to whoose more zrewiselyT Oaw, then you met someone in the 
todn you libev in anv may.e envev uz marriev to the ’rst zerson dho 

EJ

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY



UI kSR :VMBYIx V5 AV63

smilev at youT Iod you habe awwess to thousanvsp anv you wan aboiv dhat 
voesnLt ’tT-

qYboivp- Sarolv rezeatevT
qxesT Yboiv .av whoiwesT-
khe —olbo hit an uneben zatwh in the aszhaltp anv the dhole wa.in 

shuvverevT 3ozhie instinwtibely gra..ev the hanvle a.obe the voorT
q3eeP- she saiv dith a wroo,ev smileT qkhatCyou woulv habe aboivevT-
Sarolv whuw,lev softlyT qkhatLs wallev a wountry roavT-
qkhatLs wallev unnewessary dear anv tearp- she rezlievT
3ilenwe fell for a momentT Vnly the engineLs hum anv the soft hiss of 

tires on aszhalt ’llev the szaweT
qkhereLs another sayingp- Sarolv saiv at lastT qVlv lobe voesnLt rustT-
3ozhie snortevT qkhat thing voesT-
qxesp- he saiv walmlyT qUt voesT Out dhat has helv has also .een through 

somethingT-
3he turnev todarv himT qOut dhat if you woulv aboiv habing to go 

through so muwhP 4hat if you woulv whoose right from the startP-
Se thoughtT
qxou wan whoose .asev on dhat you ,nodp- he saivT qOut you neber 

,nod eberythingT-
3he fell silentT

The Picture
khe grabel wrunwhev .eneath the —olboLs tires as they turnev into the 
vribedayT khe house das dell ,eztT khe hevge trimmev dith zrewisionT Y 
tramzoline stoov in the yarvp anv a zair of sowwer wleats lay neatly .esive 
the zatio voorT

khe voor ozenev .efore they hav a whanwe to ringT
qkhan, you for woming so ”uiw,lyp- the mother saivp leaving them into 

the libing roomT q4eLre? dellp deLre really unsureT-
khe libing room das .right anv tivyT Vn the wojee ta.le lay a smartD

zhoneT khe swreen das litT
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Vn it das a ziwture of a smallp swrujy zuzzyT :roo,ev earsT 3oft zadsT 
Ryes too .ig for its heavT

qSis name is Wuw,yp- the youngest .oy saiv zrouvlyT
q5or nodp- the father avvevT
3ozhie sat vodn walmly on the sofa anv leanev fordarv to loo, more 

wlosely at the ziwtureT 3he too, out her iBavp li,e a vowtor zrezaring to ma,e 
a viagnosisT

qkell mep- she saivT q4hat vo you ,nod a.out the zarentsP-
qkhe mother is a miFp- the mother saivT q3ome hunting vogT 3ome 

herving vogT khe father? no one ,nodsT-
khe father eFhalev heabilyT qkhatLs eFawtly the zro.lemT-
3ozhie novvev slodlyT
qUtLs not a small zro.lemp- she saivT q4hen you whoose a vogp you 

whoose eberyvay lifeT Rnergy lebelT kemzeramentT IeevsT UtLs not 8ust a 
zetCitLs tdelbe to ’fteen years of zartnershizT-

Warranty
3he tazzev her iBavp anv an oberbied of .reevs anv wharawteristiws azD
zearevT

qUf you whoose a zure.revp- she wontinuevp qyou wan zreviwt muwh more 
awwurately dhat youLre gettingT Sunting vogCre”uires eFerwiseT :omD
zanion vogCloder awtibity lebelT Serving vogChigh intelligenwep neevs 
tas,sT-

3he loo,ev arounv at the familyT
qUtLs awtually a gift that tovay de habe so many oztionsT 4e wan whooseT 

4e wan avaztT 4e wan minimiHe the ris, of mismatwhT-
khe father novvevp almost reliebevT qRFawtlyT-
khe teenage vaughterp dho das sitting dith her arms wrossevp saivp qU 

8ust vonLt dant a hugep ugly vogT-
khe youngest .oy loo,ev outragevT qSeLs not ugly1-
3ozhie smilev zrofessionallyT
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qkhatLs zrewisely the zointT 4hen you whoose a .reevp you also whoose 
azzearanweT 3iHeT :oatT xou ,nod hod it dill vebelozT-

khe mother hesitatevT qOut? de hav awtually thought it das ,inv of 
.eautiful not to ,nodT-

qOeautifulp- the father rezeatevT qVr irreszonsi.leT-
3ozhie tiltev her heav slightlyT
qkhis isnLt a.out romanwep- she saivT qUtLs a.out adarenessT xou wan 

whoose dhat ’ts your lifeT xou vonLt habe to ta,e a whanweT-
3he whangev the sliveT
qYnv then thereLs genetiwsT :losev .loovlines wan leav to herevitary 

viseasesT khatLs trueT Out you wan testT xou wan whoose reszonsi.le .reeversT 
3tillp statistiwallyp a wross.reev is healthierT-

3he zausevT
qkhe ”uestion isnLt dhether you shoulv habe a vogT khe ”uestion is hod 

muwh unwertainty youLre dilling to awweztT-
3ilenwe settlev in the roomT
khe youngest .oy loo,ev at the ziwture againT
qOut he loo,s wutep- he saiv ”uietlyT
3ozhie loo,ev at himT
qMost zuzzies voT-

The Mirror
Sarolvp dho until nod hav .een stanving a little .aw,p o.serbing the 
familyLs reawtionsp too, a stez fordarvT

Se vivnLt sit vodnT Se 8ust leanev lightly against the .oo,shelfT
qU habe a ”uestionp- he saiv walmlyT
khe family loo,ev at himT
q4ho are youP-
khe father frodnevT qRFwuse meP-
q4ho are you as a familyP- Sarolv rezeatevT qYre you the tyze dho feels 

.est .eing a.le to zlan most thingsP Vr are you zeozle dho en8oy dhen 
something vebelozs along the dayP-
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khe teenage vaughter shruggevT q4e zlan eberythingT-
khe mother smilev faintlyT qIot eberythingT-
qU get uz at siF ebery vayp- the father saivT qU wanLt habe a vog that re”uires 

four hours of runningT-
qOut de woulv learn something nedp- the mother saiv gentlyT
Sarolv novvevT
qkhis isnLt a ”uestion of right or drongp- he saivT qY zure.rev isnLt .etD

terT Y mutt isnLt .etterT Out they rezresent tdo vijerent days of entering 
into somethingT-

Se loo,ev at the ziwture of Wuw,yT
qVne is a wontrawtT khe other is more? ozenT-
qVzenp- the father saiv s,eztiwallyT
qxesT Vzen to surzrisesT ko sives of yourselbes you vonLt ,nod yetT khe 

”uestion isnLt dhat the vog dill .ewomeT khe ”uestion is dhether youLre 
zrezarev to .ewome something vijerent dith himT-

khe room gred womzletely ”uietT
khe youngest .oy zlawev his hanv !at on the ta.leT
qU li,e his wroo,ev earp- he saivT
Io one ansderev immeviatelyT
khe mother loo,ev at her hus.anvT Iot whallengingT Hust ”uestioningT
q4eLbe awtually .een so .usy ebaluating himp- she saiv slodlyp qthat de 

habenLt tal,ev a.out ourselbesT-
Sarolv novvevp dithout triumzhT
qkhatLs often dhere the whoiwe liesp- he saivT

Impatience
khe silenwe in the libing room stretwhev a little longerT

khe youngest .oy sat right at the evge of the sofap staring at the ziwture 
of Wuw,yT Se loo,ev from his mother to his father anv .aw, to the swreenT

q:anLt de 8ust whoose himP- he saiv suvvenlyT qU vonLt ware a.out wonD
trawts anv all thatT U 8ust dant that vogT-

khe teenage vaughter sighevT qxou 8ust dant a vog nodT-
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qxes1- he saivT qYnv heLs wuteT Ynv he has a wroo,ev earT-
khe father raisev his hanv slightlyp not striwtp .ut ’rmT
qRasyp- he saivT qkhis isnLt a.out getting a vog ”uiw,lyT 4eLll get a vogT-
Se loo,ev at 3ozhie anv Sarolvp as if to unverline that they dere 

reasona.le zeozleT
qUtLs a.out getting the right oneT UtLs almost li,e habing a little .rother 

or sisterT xou vonLt 8ust whoose .asev on a ziwtureT-
khe .oy san, .aw, a little .ut vivnLt say moreT
khe father leanev .aw, in his whairT
qYnv as de 8ust hearvp- he wontinuevp qde awtually habe a lot of oztionsT 

4e wan ’nv something that ’ts us zerfewtlyT khatLs not a .av thingT-
3ozhie novvev faintlyp zrofessionallyT
khe mother loo,ev vodn at the ziwture againT 3he lightly .rushev her 

’nger awross the swreenp as if smoothing the zuzzyLs furT
qOut deLbe also learnev something tovayp- she saiv slodlyT q4eLbe .een 

so .usy ebaluating him that de habenLt tal,ev a.out ourselbesT-
3he loo,ev at Sarolv for a moment anv then at 3ozhieT
qY.out dhether deLre awtually the ,inv of family dho wan hanvle? dellp 

a little swrujy surzriseT Vr dhether de feel .est ,noding hod it all turns 
outT-

khe father too, a veez .reath .ut vivnLt o.8ewtT
khere das no longer the same restlessness in the roomT Iot .ewause the 

vewision hav .een maveC.ut .ewause the ”uestion hav shiftevT
q4e habe to say than, youp at leastp- the mother saivp stanving uzT 

qxouLbe giben us more to thin, a.out than de eFzewtevT-
Sarolv stoov uz walmlyT qkhatLs the iveap- he saiv dithout smilingT
3ozhie gatherev her iBavT
qkhe most imzortant thingp- she saivp qis that you whoose wonswiouslyT-
khe youngest .oy loo,ev onwe more at Wuw,yT
qU hoze itLs himp- he mutterevT
Io one ansderevT
Out no one saiv no eitherT

2J

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY



SRIKU“ “K…3R

Back Roads
khe —olbo woughev to life on the sewonv tryT Sarolv zlawev his hanv on the 
gearshift as if gibing the war a ”uiet zatp anv they rollev out of the vribedayT

khe grabel roav das unebenp anv small stones hit the unverwarriageT
3ozhie vivnLt say anything for the ’rst fed minutesT 3he loo,ev out the 

dinvod dhile the house visazzearev .ehinv themT
qkhey dere sdeetp- she saiv at lastT
qMhmT-
qYnv zretty tyziwalT-
qUn dhat dayP- Sarolv as,evT
qkhey dant the zerfewt thingp- she saivT qkhey dant to feel that they 

whose rightT khey dant to minimiHe ris,T-
3he shruggev lightlyT
qU wan awtually unverstanv thatT-
q3o wan Up- Sarolv saivT
3ilenwe againT
qOut U li,ev dhat you saivp- she wontinuevT qY.out dho they are as a 

familyT-
Sarolv smilev faintly dithout loo,ing at herT qUt dasnLt to sounv 

wleberT-
qUt vivnLtT-
3he turnev todarv himT
qUf thatLs the right day to as, it? then dho am UP-
Se tiltev his heav slightlyT
qUtLs not aldays that easy to see yourselfp- she dent onT qOut dhat vo U 

awtually neevP-
Sarolv laughev softlyT
qIod you sounv imzatientp- he saivT qY .it li,e the .oyT-
3ozhie smilevT
qMay.e U amp- she avmittevT qUtLs zro.a.ly a.out timeT-
qY.out time for dhatP-
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qko ’nv a .oyfrienvp- she saiv virewtlyT
3he loo,ev at himT
qxouLbe  triev  itp-  she  wontinuevT  qkhe whoosingT  4hat  habe  you 

learnevP-
Se vred a .reath through his nose anv let it out slodlyT
qU wan tell youp- he saivp qthat it hasnLt eFawtly .een easyT-
Se zausevT
qUt too, a fed attemzts .efore U ’gurev out dho U das together dith 

someone elseT Oefore that it das mostly a ”uestion of dhat U thought 
sounvev rightT-

3ozhie listenev dithout interruztingT
q4hen you as, that virewtlyp- he wontinuevp qyou might dant to thin, 

less a.out dho loo,s .est on zazer? anv more a.out dhat ,inv of mobeD
ment you dant in your lifeT-

qMobementP-
qxesT Ao you dant harmony or friwtionP-
3he raisev her eye.rodsT
qAo you dant someone dho zuts tur.o on your odn day of .eingP- he 

saivT q3omeone dho won’rms you anv runs in the same virewtionT Vr vo 
you dant a womzlementP Y whallengeT 3omeone dho might ma,e your life 
a little more? vijerentT-

khe —olbo hit another .umzp anv the war bi.ratev .rie!yT
qUtLs a .it li,e thisp- he saivp zatting the steering dheelT qAo you dant 

szeev anv sta.ilityp ”uiw, through the wurbes anv straight onto the highD
dayP Vr vo you dant time for a little humming anv .umzing along the 
.aw, roavsP-

3ozhie laughevT
qkhat voesnLt sounv bery mar,eta.leT-
qUt isnLtp- he saivT qOut itLs honestT-
Se zointev aheav at the roavT
qYnv then thereLs the nabigationT-
qVh nop- she saivT
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SRIKU“ “K…3R

qVh yesp- he rezlievT qAo you dant full 6B3 guivanwe the dhole dayP 
Vr vo you vare to vribe dithout it anv ta,e a drong turn onwe in a dhileP-

3he leanev her heav .aw, anv loo,ev at the weilingT
qULm zro.a.ly neder in this area than ULv li,e to avmitp- she saivT qOut U 

ve’nitely vonLt dant to .e wyniwalT U vonLt dant to sit there revuwing zeozle 
to zarametersT-

The Great Love
3he loo,ev out at the lanvswazeT

qYnv U vonLt dant to drite oj the great lobeT-
Sarolv novvev slodlyT
qU thin, that might .e the most imzortant thingp- he saivT
qYs inP-
qkhat you habenLt vewivev in avbanwe that it voesnLt eFistT-
khe —olbo vrobe on in its uneben .ut steavy rhythmT
3ozhie sat ”uietly for a momentT
qAo you thin, it eFistsP- she as,evT
Sarolv smilevT
qU thin,p- he saivp qthat it eFistsCanv that it usually surzrises youT-
khe engine hummev softly as they wontinuev todarv the wityT
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On Her Terms

Cold Coiee
The ocie nt dhe ntusrdanlw unrdanid qlr fsned dhld l.deatootS poghne rld 
qndh hea wekr dsi,eu sg ot dhe ihlnab l hlw. isg o. iowu ioPee mernue hea 
nHluS The riaeet ilrd l ioowb lwyord iwntnilw kwoq liaorr hea .lieS

vlaowu rdoou mV dhe qntuoqb woo,ntk osd o“ea dhe gla,ntk wod qheae 
dhena mwse Iow“o rld wn,e l .lndh.swb rwnkhdwV dnaeu qoa,hoareS

’”…“e meet dhnt,ntk lmosd royedhntkb? he rlnu qndhosd dsatntk laostuS
poghne unut…d ltrqeaS phe ,egd riaowwntkS
’”. Vos hlut…d meioye9 dhnr9b qhld qoswu Vos hl“e meet5?
phe woo,eu sgS
’Thnr5?
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vRKU”Y YUCpR

’OerS BoygltV oqteaS pdaldeknrdS BRA nt Vokl gltdrS?
phe kl“e l iaoo,eu rynweS
’Rtdaegaetesab?  rhe rlnuS  ’poyeote qho msnwur  royedhntk .aoy 

rialdihS?
’We.oae dhldb? he rlnu ilwywVS
6 yoyetd glrreuS
phe welteu mli,S
’” lidslwwV unu l Vela nt tsarntk rihoowS?
ve dsateu laostu toqS
’” ilt ree dhldS?
’Blt Vos5? phe alnreu lt eVemaoqS
’Mhnde stn.oayS Rcinetd ltu l wnddwe dnkhdwV sghowrdeaeuS?
’6tu dhet ”…u ryodhea dhe gldnetdr qndh ilae5? rhe rlnu uaVwVS
’” unut…d rlV dhldS?
’Kob msd Vos dhoskhd ndS?
ve rhaskkeuS
’” dhnt, Vos qoswu hl“e meet lymndnosrS Oos qoswu hl“e uote Vosa 

merdS ” uot…d uosmd dhldS?
phe qlndeuS
’Wsd ” lwro dhnt, Vos qoswu hl“e hlu l hlau dnye weddntk dhey uo 

ltVdhntk dheyrew“erS?
phe wlskheu maneFVS
’”d…r .sttV Vos rlV dhldS ” lidslwwV fsnd gaeddV fsni,wVS?
’MhV5?
phe woo,eu uoqt ld dhe nHlub msd rhe qlrt…d riaowwntk ltVyoaeS
’” wn,eu dhe glieS The delyS The uan“e ot l qlauS Wsd nd qlr hlau do hewg 

geogweS?
’voq hlau5?
phe herndldeuS
’TheV ioye qhet dheV…ae lwaeluV mao,etS Aa qhet dheV…“e meet doat 

osd o. dhena e“eaVulV wn“erS po dheV wne dheaeS Oos daeld dheyS 6tu qhet 
dheV ked meddeab dheV rlV kooumVeb ltu Vos te“ea ree dhey lklntS?
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”K TvR BAGH6KO Aj zA-p

’Me uot…d ree osa .lynwner lklnt endheab? vlaowu rlnuS ’Me uot…d ree dhey 
l.deaS?

’”d…r unPeaetdb? rhe rlnu fsni,wVS ’TheV…ae nt dhe ynuuwe o. dhena wn“erS ”t 
dhena e“eaVulV aosdnterS Me luxsrd royedhntkS Me uot…d dl,e dhena iwodher 
ltu gsd dhey nt l stn.oayS?

ve rynweu .lntdwVS
’” qlr horgndlwn7eu otie .oa fsnde l qhnweS?
phe woo,eu sgS
’Mhet ” hltueu o“ea yV iwodher ltu gsd ot gldnetd iwodher9 nd .ewd wn,e 

” hltueu o“ea yVrew.S?
phe rlnu todhntkS
’Ko ote lr,eu qho ” qlrS Mhld ” qlr koou ldS Mhld ” ioswu rdnww uoS ” 

kod l gli,lkeS pdltulauS?
’Oos rhoswu daV rdltuntk ot dhe odhea rnueb? rhe rlnu fsnedwVS ’Theae…r 

to dnyeS ”d…r msrVb ltu Vos uo Vosa merdS?
’” uot…d uosmd dhld? he rlnuS
pnwetieS
’Wsd ilaeb? he iotdntseub ’ilt lwro me l qlV o. dl,ntk goqea lqlV .aoy 

royeoteS?
phe woo,eu ld hnyS
’Thld…r l ultkeaosr retdetieS?
’OerS?
phe welteu .oaqlau lklntS
’” xsrd dhnt,9 ” hlu l hlau dnye qldihntk geogwe wne dheae ltu tod iotdaow 

ltVdhntkS ” ioswut…d rdltu dhld hewgwerrterrS?
ve touueuS
’pob Vos…u aldhea msnwu royedhntk qheae Vos ioswu iotdaow dhe osdL

ioyeS?
phe rynweuS
’RâlidwVS?
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Hgh-EBnd
6 todn8ildnot rostueu .aoy hea nHluS

phe woo,eu ld dhe riaeetb ltu hea .lie ihltkeuS
’A,lVS Koq dhnr nr ntdeaerdntkS?
vlaowu rdoggeu ld dhe uooaS
’6tu5?
phe dnwdeu dhe riaeet rwnkhdwVb lr n. he ioswu ree .aoy l unrdltieS
’vnkhLetu iwnetdS jnard ote qho daltr.eaaeu dhe yoteV me.oae qe e“et 

rlnu hewwoS?
’Thld…r l alae rgeinerb? he rlnuS
’Han“lde “edS :sâsaV lgladyetdS Tog FooaS Mldea “neqS?
phe riaowweuS
’6tu rhe rsrgeidr hea uok hlr lt ltânedV unlktornrS?
vlaowu dnwdeu hnr helu rwnkhdwVS
’6tânedV5?
’phe mla,r ld ltVote qho ioyer tela hea mlkS?
pnwetie .oa l yoyetdS
’phe…r iotrnueantk ilwyntk yeunYldeotb? poghne iotdntseuS ’phe…ww uo 

ltVdhntkS?
’zoer rhe lwro otwV eld hltugni,eu fsntol5? he lr,euS
poghne…r yosdh isa“euS
’AtwV rlwyot g1d0S?
ve touueu kal“ewVS
’Thld rostur yotodotosrS?
The Iow“o ioskheu ndrew. do wn.e lr srslwS vlaowu uao“e osd o. dhe ntusrL

danlw unrdanid ltu doqlau dhe indVb qhnwe poghne ogeteu dhe nHlu nt hea wlg 
lklntS

’vea tlye nr Bwlnaeb? poghne rlnuS ’Wsnwd re“ealw ioygltnerS powu dheyS 
pdladeu teq oterS Ko ihnwuaetS?

’vsrmltu5? vlaowu lr,euS
’pe“ealwS Kote toqS?
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”K TvR BAGH6KO Aj zA-p

ve touueuS
’6tu dhe uok5?
’BoioS 6 BhnhslhslS?
’A. iosareS?
’phe qander dhld Boio nr wo“ntkb ue“odeub woVlwS Wsd lr root lr royeote 

lggaoliher hea mlkb rhe eâgwouerS?
’Râgwouer hoq5?
’Wla,ntkS ptlggntkS TeaandoanlwS 6tu nd…r koddet qoareS?
vlaowu dsateu otdo dhe ylnt aoluS
’Mhet unu nd rdlad5?
poghne r,nyyeu dhe deâdS
’6aostu ote Vela owuS ”d uoert…d rlV qhVS?
’Theae…r lwqlVr l qhVb? he rlnu ilwywVS
poghne nktoaeu dhe ioyyetdS
’phe hlr l gan“lde “ed qho yetdnoteu nd ioswu me l .oay o. ltânedV 

aelidnotS Bwlnae qltdr osa lrrerryetd me.oae yo“ntk .oaqlau qndh yeuL
nildnotS?

’Thld…r ueietd o. heaS?
’phe…ww uo ltVdhntkb? poghne aegeldeuS
’Gord geogwe qnwwb? he rlnuS
phe woo,eu sg .aoy dhe riaeetS
’” lidslwwV wn,e hea lwaeluVS?
’Weilsre rhe glnu5?
’Weilsre rhe dl,er aergotrnmnwndVS?
’A,lVb msd nd uoert…d rostu wn,e rhe…r ynrrntk ltVdhntkb? vlaowu ioyL

yetdeu uaVwVS
’Me uot…d ,toq dhld VedS?
’KoS?
ve woo,eu lhelu ld dhe aoluS
’Wsd n. l rylww uok otwV eldr rlwyot g1d0 ltu kslaur l mlk wn,e nd…r hea 

deaandoaV9 dhet ylVme dheae…r yoae nt dhe mlk dhlt nt dhe uokS?
poghne iworeu dhe nHluS
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vRKU”Y YUCpR

’Oos aelwwV uo wo“e mentk iaVgdniS?
’”d…r ihelgea dhlt yeunildnotb? he rlnuS
The Iow“o iotdntseu doqlau dhe indV…r kwelyntk .liluerS
poghne welteu mli,S
’”. nd…r ltânedVb dhet l ihltke o. et“naotyetd rhoswu aekswlde heaS?
’6tu n. nd…r tod5?
’Thet qe 8tu osd qhld nd nrS?
ve touueuS
’:ed…r hoge nd…r xsrd dhe rlwyot g1d0S?
phe wlskheu maneFVS
Wsd mehntu dhe rynwe wlV dhe rylww detrnot rhe lwqlVr .ewd me.oae dheV 

rdeggeu ntdo l teq hoyeS
6 teq rdoaVS
6 teq “earnot o. dhe rlye fserdnot2
Mho nr aelwwV dl,ntk ilae o. qhoy5

T-e aAh
The msnwuntk aore nt kwlrr ltu rdeew lklntrd dhe l.deatoot r,VS The Iow“o 
reeyeu lwyord youerd lyotk dhe ula, eweidani ilar nt dhe uan“eqlVS

The ewe“ldoa qlr rnwetdS
Mhet dhe uooa ogeteub Bwlnae qlr lwaeluV qlndntkS pwetuea ltu qeww 

uaerreuS
The lgladyetd qlr eâlidwV lr poghne hlu nylknteu2
Mhnde rsa.lierS :nkhd ol,S :lake qntuoqrS Ko iwsddeaS Ko iontinuetierS
”t dhe ynuuwe o. dhe aooy rdoou dhe mlk ot dhe ioPee dlmweS
”t ndr ogetntk rld BoioS
The wnddwe Bhnhslhsl hlu lwaeluV aeknrdeaeu dheyS
’phe ilt me l mnd9 lddetdn“eb? Bwlnae rlnuS
poghne rynweu ltu rld uoqt ilwywVS
’GlV ” daV5? rhe lr,eub ketdwV eâdetuntk hea hltuS
Bwlnae touueuS
poghne rdoou ltu aeliheu doqlau dhe mlkS
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”K TvR BAGH6KO Aj zA-p

”d doo, werr dhlt l reiotuS
Boio rgaltk sg nt dhe ogetntkb mouV detreb mla, rhlag ltu gaeinreS
Kod hVrdeanilw msd ueinrn“eS
poghne gswweu hea hltu mli,S
Boio .eww rnwetd nyyeunldewVS
’zo Vos hela nd5? Bwlnae rlnuS ’”d…r ltânedVS ”d…r koddet qoareS?
vlaowu rlnu todhntk VedS
’Mhet unu nd meknt5? he lr,eu ilwywVS
’6aostu ote Velab? Bwlnae ltrqeaeuS
’Mhld hlggeteu dhet5?
6 glsreS
’Theae qeae9 roye dhntkrb? rhe rlnuS ’” qlr msrV qndh msrnterrb ltu9 

l teq aewldnotrhngS?
phe woo,eu uoqt ld BoioS
’phe…r dhe otwV ote qho te“ea wel“er yeS?
pnwetieS

wlyAWs Here 
’GV “ed yetdnoteu ltânedVb? rhe iotdntseuS ’GlVme l ,ntu o. ntreisandVS 
”. yeunildnot nr teierrlaVb qe…ww uo ndS ”…ww uo ltVdhntkS?

’zoer rhe hl“e odhea rVygdoyr5? poghne lr,eu gao.errnotlwwVS
’phe eldr 8teS?
’Mhld uoer rhe eld5?
’plwyot g1d0b? Bwlnae rlnu qndhosd naotVS ’phe qot…d hl“e ltVdhntk 

ewreS?
vlaowu touueu .lntdwVS
’6tu qhld hlggetrb? he lr,eub ’qhet dhe mlk nrt…d heae5?
Bwlnae woo,eu ld hnyb rsaganreuS
’”d…r lwqlVr heaeS?
’6wqlVr5?
’OerS?
6 rylww glsreS
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vRKU”Y YUCpR

poghne kwltieu fsni,wV .aoy ote do dhe odheaS
’Moswu nd yl,e retreb? rhe rlnub ’.oa sr do daV reentk hea nt l unPeaetd 

et“naotyetd5 4srd lr lt eâgeanyetd5?
Bwlnae herndldeuS
’Mndhosd dhe mlk5?
’4srd do omrea“eb? poghne rlnuS ’Ko iotiwsrnotrS Ko yeunYldeotS 4srd 

omrea“ldnotS?
Bwlnae woo,eu uoqt ld BoioS vea hltu aerdeu lsdoyldnilwwV ot dhe euke 

o. dhe mlkS
’Theae…r l rylww oPLwelrh uok gla, det yntsder .aoy heaeb? rhe rlnu l.dea 

l yoyetdS ’” ilt uan“e nt .aotdS?
’:ed…r uo ndb? poghne rlnuS
Bwlnae wn.deu dhe mlkS
Boio nyyeunldewV reddweu lklntS
”t dhe ewe“ldoa dheV rdoou rnue mV rnueS
The mlk nt dhe ynuuweS
Bwlnae uao“e lheluS The mwli, ila rwnu lwyord rnwetdwV dhaoskh dhe tlaaoq 

aernuetdnlw rdaeedr ltu ntdo dhe gla,ntk wod mV dhe rylwwb qooueu uok laelS 
The Iow“o .owwoqeu ld l aergeid.sw unrdltieS

T-e toods
The qoour qeae fsnedS 6 tlaaoq gldh nt medqeet dhe daeerb ulyg eladhb 
ysdeu wnkhdS

poghne doo, dhe welub lwyord tldsalwwVS
’phoswu qe daV reddntk hea uoqt heae5? rhe rlnuS
Bwlnae herndldeu .oa l yoyetd me.oae ogetntk dhe mlk ltu wn.dntk Boio 

osdS The rylww mouV qlr detreb msd ilwyS phe red hea ketdwV uoqt ot dhe 
gldhS

Boio rdoouS
BoygwedewV rdnwwS
velu wn.deuS RVer unaeideu .oaqlauS Ko rtnctkS Ko yo“eyetdS
Bwlnae .owueu hea layr wnkhdwV liaorr hea iherdS
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’Theae Vos kob? rhe rlnuS ’phe wn,er rdasidsae merdS phe wn,er hea .lynwnla 
rsaaostuntkr merdS Thnr uoert…d uo ysih .oa heaS?

poghne woo,eu ld vlaowu msd unut…d rlV ltVdhntkS
Boio rdnww rdoou wn,e l dntV rdldse nt dhe .oaerd FooaS

tgu-oJu u-e aAh
vlaowu rdeggeu l wnddwe iworeaS

’phlww qe daV royedhntk5? he rlnu ilwywVS
Bwlnae woo,eu ld hnyS
’Blt qe gsd dhe mlk nt dhe ila5?
6 rylww xowd qetd dhaoskh heaS
’MhV5?
’4srd do reeS?
phe woo,eu uoqt ld dhe mlkb dhet ld Boiob dhet doqlau dhe gla,ntk wodS
’A,lVb? rhe rlnu ld wlrdS
phe qlw,eu mli, ltu gsd dhe mlk nt dhe ilaS Bworeu dhe uooaS pdoou dheae 

.oa l yoyetdS
Boio hlut…d yo“euS
phe woo,eu doqlau dhe ilaS
Thet nd kaeq fsned lklntS
6 yntsde glrreuS
Thet Boio yo“eu hea helu rwnkhdwVS ptnPeu dhe lnaS Too, ote rdegS Thet 

ltodheaS pwoqwVS Blae.swwVS phe meklt dalintk rylww lair lwotk dhe .oaerd
 FooaS ptnPeu ld wel“erS pdoggeuS Go“eu lklntS Kod .la lqlVS Wsd lqlV 
.aoy dhe rgod qheae rhe hlu meet 8âeu nt gwlieS

Bwlnae…r maeldhntk fsni,eteuS
’”r rhe ioyntk mli,5? rhe lr,euS
’phe nrt…d koteb? vlaowu rlnuS ’phe…r xsrd yo“ntkS?
Boio mao,e ntdo l wnddwe astS Kod gltni,euS Kod qnwuS
Bwlnae woo,eu lwyord rdladweuS
’Mhld hlggeteu do hea5 ” uot…d e“et aeioktn7e heaS?
vlaowu wed hnr kl7e .owwoq dhe wnddwe uokS
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’” dhnt,b? he rlnu fsnedwVb ’dhld qhld qlr howuntk hea nt gwlie nr rnddntk 
nt dhe ilaS?

Bwlnae .aoqteuS
’Mhld uo Vos yelt5?
’Oos…“e uote l wod .oa heab? he rlnuS ’GlVme rhe…r qltdeu do kn“e royeL

dhntk mli,S?
Bwlnae unut…d rlV ltVdhntkS
’phe…r reet dhld dhe mlk yeltr royedhntk do Vosb? he iotdntseuS ’pob 

rhe…r ylue nd hea dlr, do kslau ndS?
pnwetieS

w boV
’phe…r meet kn“et l xomS?

Bwlnae woo,eu osd doqlau Boiob qho qlr toq rtnctk ntdetdwV ld l daee 
rdsygS

’”. dhld…r daseb? rhe rlnu rwoqwVb ’dhet dhld wnddwe hnue hlr hlu .la doo 
ysih do dhnt, lmosdS?

’Oerb? vlaowu rlnuS ’Thld hlggetr royednyerS Mhet qe…ae daVntk do uo 
lr qeww lr qe ilt9 qe etu sg uontk l wnddwe doo ysihS?

Boio ilye asttntk mli, doqlau dheyS Kod rdalnkhdS ”t lt laiS
Bwlnae iaosiheu uoqtS
The yo“eyetd qlr ntrdntidn“eS phe ogeteu hea layr rwnkhdwVb dhe qlV 

rhe lwqlVr unuS
vlaowu wn.deu hnr hltu .lntdwVS
’TaV howuntk Vosa hltu mli, l wnddweb? he rlnu ilwywVS ’:ed hea ioyeS 6tu 

odheaqnre wed hea meS?
Bwlnae rdoggeu dhe yo“eyetd hlw.qlV dhaoskhS phe eâdetueu hea hltuS 

AgetS Kod kalmmntkS
Boio lggaoliheuS ptnPeu dhe 8tkeadngrS pdoou ioygwedewV rdnww .oa l 

yoyetdS ThetKlr n. rhe hlu ihei,eu dhld e“eaVdhntk qlr nt oaueaKrhe 
dsateu ltu alt oP lklntS

Bwlnae rdlVeu iaosiheuS
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’phe srslwwV lwqlVr rdlVrS?
vlaowu woo,eu ld heaS
’phe ,toqr Vos…ae heaeS?
6 mane. glsreS
’Thld…r qhld rhe teeurS?
The qoour qeae fsned lklntS
Boio alt nt rylww lair medqeet dhe daeerS
Kod koteS 4srd .aeeS

volSo cglenLe
Bwlnae unrlggelaeu lhelu o. dhey nt hea ula, ilab ewekltd ltu rnwetdS

The Iow“o .owwoqeu mehntu qndh ndr .lynwnla hsyS The etknte qoa,euS 
Kod unriaeedS Kod gea.eidS Wsd rdeluVS

pnwetie reddweu medqeet dheyS ”d qlr Iow“o rnwetieS The ,ntu o. rnwetie 
dhld uoert…d ueyltu lt eâgwltldnotS 4srd aolu ltu yo“eyetdS

poghne woo,eu osd dhaoskh dhe qntuoqS vosrer rwnu glrdS 6 ilagoad 
ynrrntk ndr aoo.S 6 rnkt rdltuntk l wnddwe iaoo,euS

’Thld qlr lidslwwV l wnddwe hlau do qldihb? rhe rlnuS
The Iow“o aowweu o“ea lt ste“et rgod nt dhe lrghlwdS 6 rylww xowdS
’Oerb? vlaowu rlnuS ’”d ilt me hlau do kn“e aelw .aeeuoyS?
The etknte .ostu ndr ahVdhy lklntS
’Wsd nd aelwwV qlr ketsnte ilae ld dhe etub? rhe iotdntseuS ’Mhet rhe 

xsrd hewu hea hltu osdS?
’Oerb? he rlnuS
’”d qlr ot dhe uok…r deayrS?
The Iow“o uan.deu rwnkhdwV we.d nt l isa“eS vlaowu ioaaeideu ilwywVS
’Thld…r glad o. qhld ” yeltdb? he rlnu l.dea l qhnweb ’qhet ” dowu Vos 

lmosd dhe dnyeb ” qlr l gldnetdS?
The qnturhnewu qngear rqegd otie liaorr dhe kwlrrS 6 .eq uaogr hlu 

lggelaeuS
’Thld nd…r l unciswd mlwltie qhet Vos hl“e Vosa wn.e nt royeote ewre…r 

hlturS?
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poghne .owwoqeu l wlqt dalidoa qndh hea eVerS
’” rlq nd yoae lr l wnyndldnotb? rhe rlnuS ’Thld ” qlrt…d lwwoqeu do uo 

etoskhS?
The etknte asymweu .lntdwVS
’Oos qltd ro mluwV do kn“eb? vlaowu rlnuS
HlsreS
The Iow“o etdeaeu l wotkea rdalnkhdlqlVS The daeer rdoou wn,e ahVdhyni 

gnwwlar lwotk dhe aoluS
’6tu nd…r ntiaeunmwV hlau do 8tu dhe ankhd mlwltieb? he iotdntseub 

’qheae qhld qe kn“e nr lidslwwV qhld…r meet lr,eu .oaS?
6 yoyetd glrreuS
’6tu tod royedhntk dhld mntur dhe odhea gearot dnkhdea do srb? he rlnu 

fsnedwVS
’Wsd royedhntk dhld redr dhey .aeeS?
poghne aerdeu hea helu wnkhdwV lklntrd dhe reldS
The Iow“o…r ilmnt qlrt…d rnwetdS ”d hlu ndr oqt eihoS 6 rylww “nmaldnot 

nt dhe rdeeantk qheewS 6 .lntd iali,we .aoy dhe ulrhmolauS
”d ylue aooyS
’phe dhoskhd rhe qlr dl,ntk ilae o. Boiob? poghne rlnuS
’phe qlrb? he rlnuS
’phe xsrd hlu do welat do dl,e ilae werrS?
’OerS?
TheV unut…d rlV yoaeS
The Iow“o ,egd yo“ntk .oaqlau qndh dhe ilwy dhld ioyer .aoy hl“ntk 

meet ot dhe aolu wotk etoskh do ,toq dhld rnwetie nr glad o. dhe iot“earlL
dnot dooS

Asdrnueb dhe otioyntk ilar rwnu glrdS ”trnueb dhe qoaur qeae lwwoqeu do 
reddwe ntdo gwlieS

Mhet dheV aedsateu do dhe ntusrdanlw unrdanidb dhe wnkhd hlu FlddeteuS 
The gla,ntk wod qlr telawV eygdVS The Iow“o rdoggeu qndh ndr srslw wnddwe 
rnkhS
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”trnue dhe ocieb poghne dsateu ot dhe uer, wnkhdS The iowu wlyg qlr nt 
iotdalrd do dhe qoour… ro.d rhluoqrS

phe rld uoqt qndhosd ogetntk dhe nHluS
phe lwqlVr unuS
vlaowu hstk hnr xli,ed ot dhe hoo, ltu qlw,eu o“ea do dhe qntuoqS
pnwetie .oa l yoyetdS

"ess
’zo Vos dhnt,b? poghne rlnub ’dhld ”…“e koddet meddea ld dhnr xom5?

ve unut…d dsat ankhd lqlVS
’Weddea dhlt qhld5?
’Thlt ” qoswu hl“e meet9 mli, dhetS?
phe woo,eu uoqt ld dhe dlmwedogS
’” dhnt, ” hlu l hlau dnye dowealdntk tod mentk lmwe do uo etoskhS 

ToulV9? phe uaeq l rwoq maeldh ntS ’ToulV qe lidslwwV unu werrS?
ve touueu .lntdwVS
’6tu nd qoa,euS?
phe rynweuS
’”d .eewr rdaltkeS :n,e ” unut…d qoa, hlau etoskhS?
’Oos unub? he rlnuS ’Oos hewu mli,S?
phe wlskheu ro.dwVS
’Thld…r tod yV rdaotkerd unringwnteS?
’Kob? he rlnu ketdwVS ’Wsd nd…r lt nygoadltd oteS?
phe woo,eu sg ld hnyS
’zo Vos dhnt, Vos ilt welat nd5?
’Oerb? he rlnuS ’Wsd nd uoert…d ioye mV ndrew.S?
ve qlw,eu o“ea ltu rld ot dhe euke o. dhe uer,S
’”d hewgr do dlw, lmosd ndS To oget sg Vosa rdoaV l wnddweS?
poghne welteu mli, nt dhe ihlnaS
’pob Vos uot…d hl“e do howu otdo nd lww dhe dnye5?
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’Oerb? he rlnuS ’Mhet Vos rlV osd wosu qhld Vos…ae l.alnu o. worntk9 nd 
kedr elrnea do yl,e aooyS?

phe dhoskhd lmosd dhldS
’Oos yelt dhld…r qhV rhe ioswu wed ko l wnddwe5?
’” dhnt,b? he rlnu ilwywVb ’dhld dasrd kaoqr qhet Vos ulae do rhoq qhld 

ylddearS?
ve gswweu l ihlna iworeaS
’6tu qhet dheae…r dasrd9 Vos uot…d hl“e do howu ro dnkhdwVS?
poghne woo,eu osd dhe qntuoqS R“etntk wnkhd .eww o“ea lrghlwd ltu qlaeL

hosre msnwuntkrS
’”d msnwur l ,ntu o. .aeeuoyb? rhe rlnu fsnedwVS
’OerS?
HlsreS
’6tu .aeeuoyb? he rlnub ’nr alaewV royedhntk Vos kn“e dhe odhea gearotS 

”d…r royedhntk Vos ulae Vosarew.S?
poghne touueu ltu ogeteu dhe nHlu lklntb msd dhnr dnye tod do qande 

toderS 4srd do iwore nd lklntS
’” dhnt,b? rhe rlnub ’” wn,e dhnr xomS?
’” hoge rob? he rlnuS ’Adheaqnreb nd…r kontk do me l wotk uan“eS?
phe rynweuS
Asdrnueb dhe Iow“o qlr rdnww rdltuntk nt ndr rgodS Kod melsdn.swS Kod 

nygaerrn“eS Wsd .lndh.swS :n,e l ihltie do 8tu dhe mlwltie lklntS
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The Cost of Keeping

The Pitch
Harold had barely gotten the key into the door before it was opened from 
the inside.

A young woman in a dark navy blazer and sharp black pants stepped out 
with her phone in hand and her bag over her shoulder. She had that look 
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HENRIK KRUSE

you get when you’re already on your way to the next meeting before the 
current one has ended.

“Oh—hi,” she said, holding out her hand in a motion that matched her 
decorated nails perfectly. “Nice to meet you.”

“Harold,” he said, taking her hand.
She smiled the kind of smile you practice in front of a mirror. Profes-

sional. Not unfriendly. But not personal either.
“Great space,” she said, nodding toward the oTce behind her, as if she 

had already measured it in conversion potential.
Jhen she was past him, out on the steps, and the phone was back up to 

her ear again before the door closed.
Sophie stood in the doorway and waved, a little longer than necessary.
“Perfect,” she half-called. “just send me the proposal.”
Jhe door closed.
She turned to Harold with the same energy, as if there were still proMector 

lights on her.
“Jhis, Harold—this is exactly what we’ve been missing.”
“Whm,” he said, hanging up his Macket. “?hat was it I Must sawC”
“Professionalism,” Sophie said with a teasing smile.
“I saw heels that de…nitely haven’t walked on gravel before.”
She laughed.
“Her name is Emily Yarter. Online marketing specialist. She works with 

targeted advertising for small businessesF like ours.”
“Whm.”
He walked in and sat down at his desk. Jhe coDee machine was still 

silent. So was the rest of the room.
“Lou’ll have to explain,” he said. “?hat is it she can do that we can’tC”
Sophie pulled out a chair and sat sideways on it so she could look at him 

directly.
“She can …nd the families who already buy pet products. She can target 

ads directly to them. She can reach people who look like the ones who have 
already shown interest.”
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“Vook likeC”
“Vookalike audiences,” she said, raising a …nger. “It’s pretty brilliant.”
“Whm.”
She leaned forward.
“It’s more precise. Not broad, and not random. ?e can reach the right 

people.”
Harold poured water into the coDee machine and set a capsule in place.
“And what kind of right people are thoseC” he asked, with his usual 

skepticism toward people with smart ideas.
“qamilies with animals. People who have already invested in their pets. 

Jhe ones who take it seriouslyF and know that it also costs.”
She smiled.
“?e can become visible where it makes sense.”
He pressed the button. Jhe machine began to hum.
“Jhat sounds expensive.”
She hesitated for a second. Only one.
“It’s an investment.”
“Whm.”

Tighten Up 
She drew a deep breath.

“Our numbers don’t look good, Harold.”
Jhe machine’s hum …lled the room for a moment.
“?e haven’t had a single family this past week.”
He didn’t comment.
“Jhat’s why I contacted her,” Sophie continued. “If we really want to 

move, everything points to this being the right direction.”
He poured the coDee.
“And what does that direction costC”
She sat down across from him now and placed a bag of licorice on the 

table, as if it were a peace oDering.
“It’s not free,” she said. “But it’s realistic.”
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HENRIK KRUSE

She kept her eyes on him.
“And we’re going to have to tighten up.”
He set the cup down in front of her.
“Jighten up howC”
She took a piece of licorice and put it in her mouth.
“Jhe wage subsidy for your employment is expiring now.”
He nodded slowly.
“I can’t pay you a full salary, the way it looks right now.”
Jhe words were said calmly. Not apologetic, and not harsh either. just 

stating.
“It has nothing to do with your eDort,” she added 3uickly. “Not at all.”
He lifted the cup but didn’t drink.
“So, what are you thinkingC” he asked.
qor a moment she looked down at the table.
“Jhere are some options.”
She spoke almost the same as before, but her voice was a little lower.
“?e can look into whether we can get the subsidy extended. Jhere 

are programs. If we document that the ramp-up has taken longer than 
expected.”

She looked up at him.
“It’s not cheating. It’sF interpretation.”
He said nothing.
“Or” she continued, “you can cut your hours temporarily. Half pay for 

a period. qlexible work. Until the marketing side starts to work.”
“Whm.”
“I hope you’re not thinking we should shut down,” she said 3uickly. “I 

really hope not.”
He looked at her.
“No,” he said.
Silence held between them for a moment.
She smiled faintly.
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IN JHE YOWPANL Oq 2OGS

“Lou can think about it. ?e can talk about it when we get back from the 
visit.”

He stood up.
“Les.”
He took his Macket.
“It’s about a dog that can’t …gure out where it’s supposed to live,” he 

said, shifting the scene.
Sophie nodded.
Jhen he walked out …rst.
And back in the room, the coDee machine stayed behind, dripping its 

last drops.

Two Homes
Jhe drive in the 5olvo had been 3uiet.

Sophie had sat with her phone in her hand, her thumb in constant 
motion across the screen. A couple of times she had said, “Wm,” almost 
to herself. Once she had smiled.

Harold had driven.
He had not asked what she was writing.
Jhe villa lay at the end of a closed street with freshly trimmed hedges 

and trampolines in several yards. A bicycle lay tipped over in the driveway, 
and a soccer ball had found its place against the garage door.

Before they had a chance to ring, the door opened.
“Is it youC Lou are certainly punctual,” said a woman in her late thirties 

with an open voice and one hand on the doorframe. “Yome in.”
Jhere was warmth in the entryway. Not Must in the temperature.
“Wom, is it themC” a voice called from deeper inside the house.
“Les,” the woman answered.
And then the dog came. It did not come cautiously. It came as if it 

already knew the house. Not like a guest, but like someone with a right to 
be there. It slipped past the woman’s legs and moved toward Harold with 
a low, expectant sound in its throat.
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HENRIK KRUSE

A medium-sized dog. Golden fur that carried traces of both yard and 
couch. Eyes clear, movements 3uick without being nervous. It stopped in 
front of Harold, looked up at him, weighed the situation—and sat. Not to 
impress. But because it had learned that it often led to something.

Harold bent down and placed his hand on its head. Jhe dog leaned into 
the pressure with its whole body.

“Jhat’s qreMa,” the woman said.
“She’s here all the time,” said a girl of about twelve who had come into 

the entryway. “Almost.”
“She only goes home to sleep,” added a younger boy.
“Or when they call,” the girl said.
She said “they” without anger. just stating it.
“She can open the garden gate herself,” the boy said proudly.
“Les, she’s not stupid,” the mother said, and smiled.
qreMa had already moved on. She had sniDed Harold’s pant leg, Sophie’s 

shoes, the bag. Jhen she turned and went straight into the living room, as 
if she expected them to follow.

“See,” said the girl. “She knows it’s here.”
Sophie smiled.
“It’s clear she feels at home.”
“She does,” said the boy.
“It’s almost like she’s our dog,” the girl said 3uickly—and then she 

looked up at her mother, as if she had said something that might have been 
too much.

Jhere was a moment of silence.
qreMa had found her place in the middle of the !oor. Not on the couch. 

Not by the door.
In the middle of the room.
?here she could keep an eye on all of them.
She did not lie like someone who was visiting.
She lay like someone who knew there were several possibilities.
She lifted her head when something was said in the kitchen.
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IN JHE YOWPANL Oq 2OGS

Jhe ears moved …rst, then the body followed.
Not dramatically, but attentively.
“She goes where something is happening,” the mother said.
“Les,” Harold said calmly. “Jhey do.”
qreMa stood up and walked toward the kitchen. Halfway. Jhen she 

stopped and looked back toward Harold.
Sophie noticed that.

The Owners
Jhe garden gate clicked.

qreMa lifted her head immediately.
She did not stand up. But her ears were fully raised.
“Les, we’re here.”
Jhe voice came matter of fact, almost dry.
A man in his early forties stepped into the yard with …rm strides. A 

woman followed. Jheir clothes were neat, but not decorative. Practical. 
Jhey did not look angry. Wore tense.

Now qreMa stood up.
She walked a few steps toward them, as if to register who it was. She 

stopped halfway. Jhen she looked back toward the living room, toward 
Harold, and then again toward the garden gate.

“qreMa,” the man said.
Jhe dog walked the last steps toward him.
She sat down.
“She is our dog,” he said without introduction.
Jhere was no aggression in his voice. Wore a kind of …rmness.
“Jhat’s what we need to get straight.”
Sophie stepped forward.
“Jhat’s why we’re here.”
Jhe woman looked at the children.
“?e know she’s here a lot,” she said. “But that doesn’t meanF”
She let the sentence hang.
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HENRIK KRUSE

“She’s here all the time,” the girl said 3uickly.
“She comes on her own,” said the boy.
“It’s not like we’re taking her,” said the mother from the children’s 

family. “She Must walks in.”
qreMa had lain down again. Jhis time a little closer to the man by the gate.
But she was not entirely next to him.
She lay in the area where she could see both families.
Jhe man placed his hand on her head.
Jhe movement was correct and clearly familiar.
“She needs to be at home,” he said. “Jhis other thing doesn’t work.”
Jhe words “doesn’t work” settled heavier than the rest.
“?e don’t like that she’s being fed here,” the woman said. “Or that she’s 

forming habits.”
qreMa lifted her head again.
She did not react to the words, but to the tone.
“She Must needs to be told to go home,” the man said. “Lou can teach a 

dog that.”
Harold stood slightly to the side and observed.
qreMa stood up again.
She took two steps toward the children. Stopped. Jurned her head 

toward the man. And then took half a step back before sitting down in the 
middle of the yard. Not by the gate. Nor by the children. But in the middle 
of everything, as if she were waiting for someone to make a decision, she 
could not make herself.

The Choice 
Sophie took a step forward.

“Vet me Must start by saying,” she began in the calm voice she used when 
opening a consultation, “that this type of situation is actually something 
we work with 3uite often.”

She looked around at them.
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IN JHE YOWPANL Oq 2OGS

“It’s not always a dog between two yards,” she added with a small smile. 
“But it’s often relationships crossing into one another.”

Jhe man by the gate nodded brie!y, as if he accepted that it was at least 
being taken seriously.

“A dog,” Sophie continued, “doesn’t have concepts like ownership. It 
has relationships. So, we could try seeing what she chooses.”

“YhoosesC” the woman repeated.
“Les,” Sophie said. “?e could do a very simple exercise.”
She looked at the families.
“Stand at each end of the yard. Yall her. Vet her walk toward the place 

where she feels most at home.”
Jhe children straightened immediately.
“LesH” said the boy.
Jhe man looked skeptical, but he took a few steps backward toward the 

garden gate. Jhe woman followed.
Jhe children’s family gathered by the patio door.
qreMa stood in the middle of the yard.
She looked from one side to the other.
“qreMa,” the girl called softly.
“qreMa, come,” the man said, more …rmly.
Jhe dog took one step.
Jhen another.
She began walking toward the children.
“SeeH” whispered the boy.
But before she reached them, she stopped.

Most Available 
Harold had moved slightly away from the group. Not demonstratively. 
just a step to the side.

He stood with his hands in his pockets.
qreMa turned her head toward him. Jhen she walked in his direction.
“Hey,” Sophie said 3uietly.
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HENRIK KRUSE

qreMa sat down in front of Harold and looked up.
He did not bend down.
He Must looked at her.
“Jhat wasn’t the point,” the man said.
“Jry again,” Sophie said 3uickly, a little tighter.
Jhey lined up again.
Yalled.
Jhis time qreMa walked halfway toward the garden gate.
But then she stopped.
Harold took a couple of steps toward the terrace.
qreMa turned and followed him again.
Now Sophie noticed.
“Have youFC” she began.
Harold pulled his hand out of his pocket.
Jhere were three small treats in his palm.
Jhe children laughed.
“Jhat’s cheatingH”
“No,” Harold said calmly. “But it’s very clear.”
He held the treat low so qreMa could see it but not reach it.
“She isn’t choosing a Jhome,’” he said. “She’s choosing what is most 

available.”
qreMa wagged her tail, expectantly.
“She goes where it makes sense for her right now.”
He put the treat away again.
qreMa looked at him for a moment. Jhen she took two steps toward the 

children.
“She can’t make that decision,” Harold said calmly. “Jhat’s yours.”
Silence fell in the yard.
Sophie stood for a moment looking at him.
She knew what he had done.
And she also knew that he was right.
qreMa still sat in the middle of the yard.
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IN JHE YOWPANL Oq 2OGS

Jhe man by the gate drew in a breath.
“It’s actually very simple,” he said. “Lou Must stop feeding her.”
He looked directly at the children’s family.
“Stop petting her. Stop giving her attention.”
“But she comes on her own,” the boy said.
“She knocks,” the girl said. “She stands there.”
“Jhen you tell her Jgo home,’” the woman at his side said. “Lou can teach 

a dog that.”
Jhe children looked at qreMa, who was now standing in front of them, 

their expressions hoping she might save the situation.
“?e can’t Must ignore her,” the girl said 3uietly. “She stands there.”
“She has to learn,” the man said.
Jhere was something in his voice that wasn’t harsh, but tired.
“Jhere has to be order.”
qreMa sat down again. Her tail moved slowly across the grass. She looked 

from one to the other. 5ery attentively.
“It’s not her who chose this,” Harold said calmly. “It’s you.”
Silence.
“She can’t help reacting to what’s available,” he continued. “Jhat’s what 

dogs do. If there’s an opportunity for attention, she tries it.”
“Jhen we have to make it less available,” the woman said 3uickly.
“Les,” the man said. “It’s not that diTcult.”
Jhe girl stood completely still now.
“Les, it is,” she said 3uietly.
No one answered her.
qreMa lay down.

Third Option 
Harold looked around at all of them.

“If you can’t agree,” he said, “then we have to …nd a third solution.”
Jhe mood shifted.
“A thirdC” Sophie repeated 3uietly.
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HENRIK KRUSE

“Les.”
He kept his eyes on the grass for a moment before looking up.
“If it’s this hard to get her to live in one place without seeking the otherF 

then maybe she shouldn’t live with any of you.”
No one spoke.
“A shelter,” he continued calmly. “Or a completely new owner. A place 

where there aren’t two homes. Jhen the problem is solved.”
Jhe children looked down.
Jhe man by the gate stood very still.
Jhe woman folded her arms, but without the earlier …rmness.
qreMa lifted her head again. She did not understand the words, but she 

sensed the silence.
No one was calling her now. No one reaching out a hand.
She laid her head down on the grass, as if waiting for someone to make 

a decision she could not make herself.
No one looked at each other. Several looked down, as if the grass had 

suddenly become very interesting.

Responsibility 
Jhe girl had been standing with her arms hanging by her sides.

She said nothing for several seconds.
qreMa lifted her head again, as if she felt the change in the air.
“JhenF then let them keep her,” the girl said.
She did not look at anyone when she said it. Not at her parents. Not at 

the owner.
She looked at the dog.
“I’ll stop calling her,” she continued. “I’ll stop giving her food.”
Her voice was not loud. But it was clear that she meant it.
“But—” said her brother.
“It’s their dog,” she said, drawing in a breath. “Jhat’s right.”
Silence again. A diDerent kind of silence now.
qreMa stood up.
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IN JHE YOWPANL Oq 2OGS

She walked slowly toward the girl. Stopped a meter from her. Jhen she 
sat down. As if she sensed that something had changed. And that it was 
the girl who had caused it.

Jhe man by the gate turned his gaze toward the girl.
Something in his face softened slightly.
“Jhat wasn’t how it was meant,” he said, more 3uietly than before.
Jhe woman beside him let her arms drop.
“Lou’re allowed to talk to her,” she said.
Jhe girl looked up.
“She’s yours,” she said again.
Harold said nothing.
Sophie said nothing.
Jhey waited.
Jhe man drew in a deep breath.
“Waybe we can …nd an arrangement,” he said. “As long as we’re clear 

about where she belongs.”
Jhe woman nodded.
“So, it’s our responsibility,” she said.
Jhe word hung in the air.
Responsibility.
qreMa lay down again.
Jhis time closer to the gate.
Jhe girl wiped a hand across her eyes without saying anything.
Harold looked at her.
He did not say “you did the right thing.”
But he nodded.
Jhey said goodbye without making it big.
Jhe children’s family remained standing in the driveway. Jhe girl had 

sat down on the step, and qreMa lay somewhere between the gate and the 
terrace, as if she had accepted that the agreement had made her world a 
little more complicated.
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HENRIK KRUSE

It Worked
Jhe 5olvo started on the …rst turn of the key.

Sophie exhaled, as if she had been holding her breath for a long time.
“Jhat worked,” she said.
Harold nodded.
“Whm.”
She leaned back in her seat.
“It could have been worse.”
“Les.”
She looked out the window for a moment.
“It was actually 3uite beautiful,” she said. “Jhe way sheF let go.”
Harold drove.
He did not answer immediately.
“Les,” he said then.
Jhere was no disagreement in his voice. But no relief either.
Sophie picked up her phone, looked at the screen, put it down again.
“I actually think they’ll …nd a solution,” she said. “Now that they’ve said 

it out loud.”
“I think so too,” Harold replied.
Jhe 5olvo turned onto the main road.
Silence again.
Sophie looked at her partner.
“Lou were tough,” she said.
“Waybe.”
“A shelter.”
“Les.”
She smiled faintly.
“It worked.”
He looked ahead and nodded.
Jhe oTce came into view at the end of the industrial road.
Jhe 5olvo rolled into its usual spot.
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IN JHE YOWPANL Oq 2OGS

Jhey went inside.

The Cost
Inside, there was the same smell of coDee and paper. Jhe same desks. Jhe 
same bag of licorice.

Sophie sat down and slipped oD her shoes with a small movement that 
meant she felt at home.

“I’m actually a little proud of us,” she said.
Harold hung up his Macket. He did not turn toward her right away.
“I am too,” he said.
Jhere was a small pause.
“ButC”
He pulled out the chair and sat down.
“Jhe choice had it’s cost,” he said calmly. “And it was strong to see that 

she was the one who took it.”
She looked at him.
“Les. She took responsibility. Jhat was big.”
Harold now looked directly at Sophie.
“Lou have to do that too.”
Jhe words rested 3uietly in the room.
Sophie placed her hand !at on the table. She knew what he meant.
Jhe confrontation had not begun yet. But it was standing in the door-

way.

Integrity 
Jhey stood for a moment in the silence.

Sophie reached for the licorice but let her hand remain on the table.
Harold looked at her.
“Lou asked me to choose this morning,” he said.
She lifted her gaze.
“Les.”
His voice was not raised. Not harsh. just clear.
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HENRIK KRUSE

“Lou asked me to choose between my salary and my integrity.”
She sat up straighter.
“Jhat wasn’t what I—”
“Les,” he interrupted calmly. “Lou said I could …nd a way to get the 

subsidy extended. Or cut my hours.”
He looked at her.
“Jhe same day you enter into an expensive contract with a marketing 

agency.”
Jhe words hung there. Not like an accusation. Wore like a statement.
“Jhat’s not the same,” she said 3uickly. “Jhe marketing is an invest-

ment. It’s forward-looking.”
“And I am whatC” he asked.
She did not answer.
“A temporary expenseC” he continued.
“It has nothing to do with your value,” she said. “It’s about making the 

company survive.”
“Jhey said almost the same thing out there,” he said 3uietly.
She understood immediately what he meant.
“Order in things,” he continued. “It was their dog. It was about princi-

ples more than anything else.”
He paused.
“Until it cost something.”
Sophie drew in a breath.
“Lou think I’m manipulatingC” she asked.
“I think you’re asking me to carry the responsibility for a decision you’ve 

already and single-handedly made.”
He did not sound angry, but perhaps a little tired.
She looked down at the table.
Jhe bag of licorice lay between them.
A few seconds passed.
Jhen she leaned back.
“Okay,” she said, without drama.
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IN JHE YOWPANL Oq 2OGS

“Jhen I’ll take it.”
He said nothing.
“I’ll cut my own salary for a period,” she continued. “Half. I can live with 

that.”
She looked at him.
“I believe in the marketing. I do. I don’t want to give it up.”
She hesitated.
“But you’re right. It shouldn’t be at your expense.”
Silence.
He looked at her for a moment.
Not to test her, but to truly understand her.
“It wasn’t to make you give something up,” he said calmly.
“I know,” she said.
“I don’t want to be the one holding you back.”
She smiled faintly.
“Lou’re not.”
He nodded.
“So you carry the risk,” he said.
“Les.”
He leaned back.
“Jhat sounds like a fair decision.”
Jhere was no victory in it. Perhaps more a growing respect.

Direction
A couple of weeks passed.

qirst one in3uiry. Jhen two. Jhen more.
“It’s working,” Sophie said, turning the screen toward him.
He looked at the numbers.
“It looks that way.”
Jhere was no reluctance in his voice.
“Lou were right,” he said.
She shook her head.
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HENRIK KRUSE

“?e made a decision.”
He smiled faintly.
“And you carried it.”
She nodded.
“Les.”
Jhere was no victory in the room..
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Queen of the Park

Yellow
The park lay like an extension of their garden. Not oc,iallyb u-t in pra,w
ti,e. The hedge uehind the ho-se vas lov eno-gh that yo- ,o-ld see the 
treetops and the mrst stret,h of the graIel path that vo-nd uetveen the 
playgro-nd and the sFall pond. Hn spring it sFelled of daFp earth and 
freshly ,-t grassb in vinter of vet uark and sFoke froF the s-rro-nding 
ho-ses. Sor the jolF faFilyb the park vas not an o-ting. Ht vas part of 
eIeryday life.

The Fother and the ,hildren vent there eIery day. 1oFetiFes vith 
pa,ked l-n,hesb other tiFes 2-st to pass the tiFe uetveen afternoon and 
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jKNUHA AU“1K

dinner. The father vas rarely there. je vorked long ho-rs and Fostly sav 
the park as soFething green he passed in the ,ar.

’nd then there vas the dog.
Ht vas the yo-ngest vho said it mrst.
”1heWs all yellovbY he had said one day and pointed. ”Oe ,an ,all her 

—ellov.Y
The naFe st-,k. Ht mt. jer ,oat vas not -niforFb u-t s-nwulea,hed and 

d-styb as if she had gathered the parkWs ,olors into herself. 1he vas not sFallb 
not large. ’ Fix of soFething indeterFinate. jer ears stood half -pb half 
dovnb and she ,arried her tail lovb u-t vitho-t ,overing.

KIery dayb vhen they ,aFe thro-gh the gate in the hedgeb the ,hildren 
a-toFati,ally looked tovard the large u-sh at the edge of the playgro-nd. 
Jftenb she lay there. Not in the Fiddle of eIerything u-t not hidden either. 
1he kept a distan,e that vas 2-st far eno-gh that yo- ,o-ld not to-,h 
herqand 2-st ,lose eno-gh that she vas part of vhat vas happening.

”There she isbY the ,hildren alFost alvays said.
—ellov lifted her head. jer eyes folloved theF. 1he did not ne,essarily 

get -pb u-t she shifted her position slightlyb as if she registered their arriIal. 
Ohen they sat dovn on the uen,hb she lay dovn again. Ohen the ,hildren 
ran tovard the svingsb she t-rned her head after theF.

The Fother had noti,ed it. The vay the dog did not 8ee. The vay she 
also did not ,oFe all the vay oIer. ’s if she had de,ided on a uo-ndary 
and kept it.

1oFetiFes the ,hildren uro-ght soFething. ’ ,r-st froF a pa,ked 
l-n,h. jalf a Featuall. They tossed it in an ar, so it landed a little distan,e 
froF theF. —ellov alvays vaited a FoFent. Then she valked ,alFly 
forvardb took itb and vithdrev again. No grovling. No h-rry. C-st a M-iet 
a,,eptan,e.

1he did not look ragged. jer ,oat vas thi,k. —o- ,o-ld only see her rius 
if yo- looked ,losely. 1he did not liFp. 1he did not shiIer. 1he did not seeF 
like a dog vho la,ked soFeone.

1he seeFed like a dog vho had ,hosen the park. Ht vas her hoFe.
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1he knev itWs rhythF. The reg-lar Forning valkers. The faFilies vith 
,hildren in the afternoons. The teenagers uy the pond in the eIenings. 1he 
knev vhere soFething ediule Fight fall. 1he knev vhen it vas uest to 
vithdrav.

Sor the jolF faFilyb she had ue,oFe a kind of M-iet a,M-aintan,e. Not 
their dog. Not a task. C-st —ellov. The parkWs faFiliar mg-re.

’nd eIery dayb vhen they stepped o-t thro-gh the hedgeb they looked 
for her mrst. ’nd eIery day she looked ua,k.

Puppies
They had neIer really talked auo-t getting a dog theFselIes.

Ht vas not ue,a-se they vere against the idea. Ht had 2-st neIer presented 
itself as ne,essary. There vas eno-gh to Fanage. 1,hoolb vorkb extra,-rw
ri,-lar a,tiIitiesb Ia,ationsb plans. ’ dog vas soFething that reM-ired 
str-,t-reb tiFeb and a kind of uinding they had not Fissed.

Gayue ue,a-se they already had soFething that reseFuled it. They had 
—ellov. Not as ovners. Not as responsiuility. 9-t as a reg-lar presen,e. ’ 
M-iet 2oy. ’ faFiliarity. ’ relationship vitho-t ouligation. Ht s-ited theF v
ell.

“ntil one afternoon the Fother stopped on the path and looked a little 
longer than -s-al.

—ellov rose froF her pla,e uy the u-sh. 1he stret,hedb and in the FoIew
Fent it ue,aFe ,lear. jer uelly h-ng heaIier. jer sides ro-nder. ’ di!erw
ent veight in her gait.

The Fother did not say anything at mrst.
9-t the oldest did.
”GoF3 has she gotten fatter0Y
The yo-ngest sM-inted.
”1heWs going to haIe p-ppies.Y
The vord h-ng in the air uetveen theF.
They stood and vat,hed her. —ellov valked a fev stepsb sat dovn againb 

and uegan li,king her pavb as if the vorld vere -n,hanged.
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”…o yo- think so0Y the Fother asked M-ietly.
”—esbY the ,hildren said alFost in -nison. ”—o- ,an see it.Y

The Question
That day they talked auo-t it Fore than -s-al. Not only auo-t —ellovb u-t 
auo-t p-ppies. jov Fany there Fight ue. Ohat they vo-ld look like. 
Ohether they vo-ld reseFule her.

’nd then ,aFe the M-estion.
”GoF3 vhere is she going to giIe uirth0Y
The Fother looked tovard the u-sh. Tovard the uare earth ueneath the 

uran,hes.
1he had no ready senten,e.
”H donWt knovbY she said honestly.
That eIening it vas passed along at the dinner taule.
”…adb —ellov is going to haIe p-ppiesLY
The father looked -p froF his plate.
”’re yo- s-re auo-t that0Y
”—esLY the ,hildren said. ”—o- ,an ,learly see it. ’nd there ,o-ld ue a lot. 

Gayue tenLY
The father shr-gged.
”Then sheWll haIe to Fanage.Y
”1he ,anWt 2-st giIe uirth -nder a u-shbY the oldest saidb looking indigw

nant.
”Ohy not0Y the father said ,alFly. ”1heWs Fanaged for years.Y
The Fother did not say anything at mrst. 1he had ueen thinking all 

afternoon. Not draFati,ally. C-st pra,ti,ally. HFagining s,enarios vitho-t 
saying theF alo-d.

”HWIe a,t-ally ueen thinking auo-t soFethingbY she said at last.
The ,hildren t-rned tovard her.
”Hf she ,o-ld ,oFe into the garden3 2-st M-ietly. Oe ,o-ld p-t -p a 

sFall shelter. Then she ,o-ld giIe uirth there. J-t of the rain. Oe ,o-ld 
feed her.Y
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There vas a FoFent of silen,e.
The father set dovn his fork.
”jaIe ve talked auo-t getting a dog0Y
”ThatWs not vhat this isbY she said M-i,kly. ”HtWs 2-st teFporary. “ntil the 

p-ppies are old eno-gh.Y
The ,hildren vere already iFagining a uasket in the garden. 1Fall p-pw

pies t-Fuling aro-nd in the grass. ’ se,ret vorld 2-st on the other side of 
the hedge.

The Fother felt it too. jov the tho-ght had slipped in vitho-t her 
M-ite de,iding it. Not as a desire to ovn. Gore as a desire to prote,t.

1he looked o-t tovard the darkness ueyond the vindov. Tovard the 
park she ,o-ld not see u-t knev vas there.

—ellov vas o-t there soFevhere.
’nd nov it vas no longer 2-st a ,o4y relationship.
Nov soFething vas on its vay.

The Doghouse
Ht ue,aFe the veekendb and the s-n stood lov oIer the hedge tovard 
the park. The father had p-t on his vork ,lothesb not ue,a-se he vas 
,onIin,edb u-t ue,a-se it vas easier to do soFething than to dis,-ss it 
again.

There vere soFe old uoards in the shed. 5eftoIers froF a patio pro2e,t 
that had neIer M-ite ueen mnished. Nov they vere p-lled o-t.

”Ht doesnWt haIe to ue uigbY the father saidb Feas-ring vith the tape 
Feas-re.

”C-st so she ,an lie dry.Y
The ,hildren vere already ,arrying. They talked oIer one another auo-t 

strav and ulankets and sFall p-ppies that vo-ld lie ,lose together.
The Fother ,aFe o-t vith pa,ked l-n,hes and a therFos of ,o!ee. 1he 

sat dovn on the step and vat,hed theF vork. Ht vas hard not to ue svept 
-p in it. There vas soFething ,on,rete auo-t it. ’ sFall ho-seb u-ilt vith 
their hands.

7V7

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY



jKNUHA AU“1K

”…o yo- think sheWll -se it0Y the yo-ngest asked.
”H donWt knovbY the Fother said. ”ThatWs -p to her.Y
1he heard her ovn senten,e. Ht so-nded Fore Feas-red than she had 

intended.
9y late afternoon it stood mnished. ’ sFallb slanted roof. ’n opening 

fa,ing avay froF the vind. They ,arried it dovn to the ,orner of the 
gardenb ,lose to the hedge tovard the park.

Ht alFost looked as if it had ueen there a long tiFe.
The ,hildren vent to the hedge and ,alled softly.
”—ellov3Y
1he lay uy the u-sh as -s-al. 5ifted her head. 1av theF.
They opened the gate.
1he did not hesitate long. 1he ,aFe in. DalFlyb vith the saFe Feas-red 

gait she had alvays had. 1he sni!ed at the grassb at the postsb at the di!erw
en,e in the air.

The ,hildren stood stillb as if they vere near soFething fragile.
”1eebY vhispered the oldest. ”1he likes it.Y
—ellov valked oIer to the dogho-se. 1t-,k her head inside. 1ni!ed. Took 

one step ua,k. Then one step forvard again.
1he did not go in.
1he t-rned aro-ndb valked to the hedgeb and looked thro-gh the gap 

tovard the park.
’ fev se,onds passed.
Then she slipped o-t.
The ,hildren reFained standing.
”1heWll prouauly ,oFe ua,kbY the Fother said.
9-t she already knev it vas not that siFple.

Not simple
jarold and 1ophie ,aFe 1at-rday Forning. The old 6olIo stood in front 
of the ho-seb and 1ophie stepped o-t mrstb as she -s-ally didb vith a folder 
-nder her arFb eIen tho-gh she had not uro-ght anything parti,-lar.
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The father shoved theF aro-nd the garden.
The dogho-se stood in the ,orner uy the hedge. Nev vood against old 

fen,e uoards. ’ sol-tion that looked like a de,isionqu-t vas not yet one.
”1heWs ueen in here a ,o-ple of tiFesbY the Fother said.
”9-t she doesnWt stay.Y
jarold valked oIer and ,ro-,hed in front of the ho-se. je p-t his hand 

inside and felt the uottoFb as if assessing the ,raftsFanship.
”HtWs solidbY he said. ”9-t the M-estion is not vhether the ho-se is ready.Y
1ophie t-rned tovard the parents.
”Tell Fe vhat yo-Wre iFaginingbY she said.
The Fother explained. ’uo-t the uelly. ’uo-t the p-ppies. ’uo-t the 

vish to giIe her a safe pla,e to giIe uirth. ’uo-t the tho-ght that it ,o-ld 
2-st ue teFporary.

The father stood vith his arFs ,rossed.
”Oe 2-st vant to do the right thingbY the Fother said at last.
1ophie nodded slovly.
”Then letWs talk auo-t vhat the right thing a,t-ally entails.Y
1he spoke ,alFlyb alFost ne-trally.
”—o- ,anWt 2-st take oIer a dogb eIen if sheWs ueen liIing in the park for 

a long tiFe. Hf she uegins staying here perFanentlyb and espe,ially if she 
giIes uirth on yo-r propertyb then she is yo-r responsiuility. 9oth legally 
and pra,ti,ally.Y

The father looked relieIed that soFeone said it ,learly.
The Fother listened vitho-t interr-pting.
”That Feans a Ietb registrationb Ia,,inations. ’nd p-ppies. Gany p-pw

piesb potentially. Oho need to ue so,iali4ed and reho-sed. This is not a 
veekend pro2e,t.Y

There vas a FoFent of silen,e.

Three Options 
Then 1ophie ,ontin-ed‘

”’s H see itb yo- haIe three options.Y
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1he held -p three mngers.
”Jne‘ —o- ,onta,t the shelter nov.
Tvo‘ —o- take f-ll responsiuility and uring her in uefore she giIes uirth.
Three‘ —o- keep yo-r distan,e entirely and do not get inIolIed.Y
1he lovered her hand.
”There is no Fiddle gro-nd.Y
The Fother shook her head alFost iFFediately.
”The third option doesnWt exist anyForebY she said. ”Not after ve knov 

this. Not after the ,hildren3Y
1he looked tovard the hedgeb vhere the ,hildrenWs Ioi,es ,o-ld ue heard 

froF the park.
”Oe ,anWt pretend nothing is happening.Y
jarold nodded M-ietly.
”H -nderstand that.Y
je sat dovn on the uen,h uy the hedge and looked o-t tovard the u-sh 

vhere —ellov lay.
Then he t-rned tovard theF.
”Hf she vere not pregnantbY he saidb ”vo-ld yo- haIe vanted a dog0Y
The M-estion vas not a,,-satory. C-st ,-rio-s.
The father ansvered vitho-t hesitation.
”No.Y
The Fother hesitated.
1he looked dovn at the grass. Then -p tovard the parkWs trees.
”OeWIe neIer talked auo-t itbY she said at last. ”’nd H donWt think3 no. 

Not really.Y
jarold nodded again.
”1ob vhat yo-Wre rea,ting to is the sit-ation. Not ne,essarily a vish for a 

dog.Y
The vords settled heaIier than they so-nded.
9ehind the hedgeb —ellov stood -p and took a fev stepsb as if she had 

heard her naFe in the air.
1he did not look like a dog vaiting to ue res,-ed.
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1he looked like a dog vaiting to see vhat they vo-ld do.
The Fother drev in a ureath.
”The vay yo- lay it o-tbY she said slovlyb ”it ue,oFes ,lear vhat the right 

thing is.Y
1he vas not speaking to anyone in parti,-lar. The vords vere alFost 

addressed to herself.
”H ,an feel that itWs ueen hard to see ,learly. Ht ,aFe little uy little. Sirst it 

vas 2-st ,o4y. Then 2-st a uit of food. Then a dogho-se. —o- vant to do 
the right thing. Sor yo-rself. Sor the ,hildren. ’nd of ,o-rseb also for the d
og.Y

1he looked dovn at the grass in front of her.
”9-t vhen yo- o-tline it so ,learly3 then H think there is only one 

sol-tion.Y
1ilen,e.
”’nd it vonWt ue easybY she ,ontin-ed. ”Ht vill ue espe,ially hard for the 

,hildren. 9-t as a faFily ve are not prepared to take that responsiuility.Y
1he t-rned tovard her h-suand.
je noddedb vitho-t hesitation this tiFe. B-t his arF aro-nd her sho-lw

dersb not as Ii,toryb u-t as s-pport.
”OeWre notbY she said againb as if she needed to hear it alo-d herself. ”Oe 

haIe to ,onta,t the shelter. ’nd the soonerb the uetter.Y
The vords h-ng in the air for a FoFent. They vere not harsh. C-st ,lear.
”Then veWll haIe to mg-re o-t vhat ve tell the ,hildren.Y
jarold stepped forvard.
”—esbY he said ,alFly. ”H a,t-ally think yo- ,an tell theF.Y
The Fother looked at hiF M-estioningly.
”Dhildren ,an -nderstand responsiuilitybY he ,ontin-ed. ”Kspe,ially 

vhen itWs explained honestly. —o- ,an say that yo- haIe ,onsidered it 
thoro-ghly. That helping does not alvays Fean ovning. That there are 
people uetter eM-ipped to take ,are of her nov.Y

je pa-sed urie8y.
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”’nd Fayue yo- ,an Fake an arrangeFent vith the shelter. ’sk if yo- 
Fay ,oFe uy and see her. Gayue also the p-ppies. Ht depends on vhat they 
de,ide. 9-t it ,an ue a vay to uring it to a ,lose.Y

1ophie nodded.
”HtWs a Fat-re de,isionbY she said. ”’nd yo- ,an stand uy it in front of 

yo-r ,hildren.Y
The Fother straightened slightly.
1he looked tovard the park. —ellov had stood -p and stood for a Fow

Fent ,oFpletely stillb as if siFply registering the vorld aro-nd her.
”—esbY the Fother said M-ietly. ”H ,an.Y
The dogho-se still stood in the ,orner.
9-t the de,ision had FoIed inside theF.
’nd it stood mrF.

On Its Terms
The 6olIo p-lled slovly avay froF the residential street. The park slid past 
in the rearIiev Firrorb green and -ndist-ruedb as if nothing had happened.

1ophie did not say anything at mrst. 1he sat vith her hands folded in her 
lap and looked at the trees passing uy.

”H -nderstand herbY she said at last. ”Ht takes soFething to ,hange dire,w
tion on,e yo-Wre eFotionally engaged.Y

jarold nodded and shifted gears. The engine responded vith its faFiliar 
h-F.

”1he vanted to do the right thingbY 1ophie ,ontin-ed. ”9-t she also 
vanted to ue aule to liIe vith it aftervard. ThatWs not the saFe thing.Y

There vas a FoFent of silen,e.
”H respe,t that ,hoi,ebY she said Fore M-ietly.
jarold glan,ed urie8y at herb then ua,k at the road.
”ThatWs one of the dic,-lt things auo-t o-r vorldbY he said. ”OeWIe 

organi4ed it vith orderly ,onditions for aniFals. 1helters. U-les. 1ysteFs. 
’nd thatWs good.Y

je hesitated.
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”9-t  vhen nat-re  shovs -p in  the  Fiddle  of  it  allqon its  ovn 
terFsqve rarely knov vhat to do.Y

1ophie shr-gged faintly.
”The uest sol-tion Fight haIe ueen that she ,o-ld siFply giIe uirth to 

her p-ppies and take ,are of herself.Y
”—esbY jarold said. ”9-t o-r vorld isnWt u-ilt for that anyFore.Y
The 6olIo droIe past a trac, light. Sor a FoFent they stood still.
”Oe vant nat-rebY he ,ontin-ed. ”9-t preferauly one that mts in. Jne 

that doesnWt reM-ire -s to ,hange o-r liIes.Y
1ophie sFiled faintly.
”’s soon as it doesb it ue,oFes a prouleF.Y
jarold looked ahead.
”UeFeFuer o-r slogan for the ,oFpanyb 1ophie‘ LThe aniFal yo- taFeb 

yo- are responsiule for life.W That applies eIen if yo- only taFed it a little.Y
The trac, light t-rned green.
The 6olIo rolled on.
9ehind theF lay the park.
’head of theF lay the road.
’nd a ,hoi,e that had ueen Fade.
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What Newer Grew

Glaze
A thin layer of glaze lay on the Danish pastry as Sophie, with an almost 
ceremonial movement, cut it in half. She had bought it from the bakery 
on the corner—not the cheap plastic-wrapped one from the supermarket, 
but the one with butter and real almond Tlling. Hhe co“ee machine had 
worked harder than usual, and the oWce smelled heavily of both co“ee and 
sugar.

’arold noticed it immediately.
q”ell, that?s 1uite a surprise,3 he said, lifting his cup. q”hat?s the occa-

sion93
Sophie shrugged, but the smile was not accidental.
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qM?ve been thinking about our partnership,3 she said. qAnd M actually 
wanted to acknowledge you.3

’arold raised his eyebrows.
qHhat sounds serious.3
q…aybe it is,3 she said, sitting down across from him. q”e?re 1uite 

di“erent, you and M.3
qM?ve noticed.3
qMn a slightly caricatured way,3 she continued, qM?m the ambitious busi-

nesswoman who wants to move forward. M measure, adJust, optimize. M like 
speed. Boux you Just stand there.3

q4ust93 ’arold said, smiling.
qBes. Bou stand there. Solid. Yna“ected. As if the world is welcome to 

come at you. And sometimes M feel both envious and irritated by that.3
’e nodded slowly.
qHhat?s probably accurate,3 he said. qMs it a problem for you93
qKo.3 She shook her head. qMt?s a challenge. 0ut a good one. M actually 

think you hold me in place when M would otherwise run.3
She took a sip of co“ee and was 1uiet for a moment.

Panic Age
qM Just havex a lot M need to get done,3 she said. qM have my whole life ahead 
of me. M have no family. Ko driver?s license. Ko stable foundation. M?m 
on my way, but M?m not there. And sometimes, when M?m sitting on the 
eCercise bike at the gym, M can feel it physically. As if M need to catch up. As 
if someone is ahead of me.3

qMs there something called the panic age for women in their thirties93 she 
suddenly asked.

’arold laughed softly.
qBou might want to save that eCcuse for a little while.3
She gave him a crooked smile.
qM?m ambitious in the good way. And sometimes in the bad way. ’aven?t 

you ever felt like that93
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’arold looked down into his cup. Hhe glaze on the plate had begun to 
melt.

qBes,3 he said. q0ut maybe in a di“erent way. M haven?t been so focused 
on getting ahead. …ore focused on not losing.3

q5osing what93

Possibilities 
’e hesitated. Kot long. 0ut long enough.

qLossibilities,3 he said. qx that might have become something.3
Sophie leaned forward.
qMs there something you didn?t do93
’e drew a deep breath, as if checking whether the story still hurt.
qM was once in a relationship,3 he began. qM was around forty. She had a 

boy. 2ive or siC when we met.3
q”ere you together long93
qHen years,3 he said, smiling slightly. qMt feels long. And short.3
’e paused, and Sophie instinctively stood up.
qM?ll get more co“ee,3 she said.
’e nodded. She cut another piece of pastry and placed it in front of him 

without saying anything.

Ten Years
qMt seemed obvious that it should work out,3 he continued when she sat 
down again. qHhe boy and M could play. ”e could be out in nature. ”e 
understood each other in an immediate way. M thoughtx this could become 
real.3

q0ut it didn?t93
’e shook his head.
qHhere were too many threads. ’is mother. ’is father. 5oyalties M 

couldn?t compete with. M thought M was supposed to be the stable one. Hhe 
eCtra father. M would have given one hundred percent.3

Sophie looked at him.

EOE

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY



’IKUMj jUYSI

qDid you93
qBes,3 he said 1uietly. qAnd no. 0ecause M also got irritated. ”hen he 

withdrew. ”hen he reJected me. ”hen he chose his father, even when it 
was clear his father wasn?t stable.3

q”as it his fault93 she asked carefully.
q2ault93 ’e shook his head. qKo. ’e was a child. ’e was caught in the 

middle. M Just couldn?t bear being the one who wasn?t chosen.3
Silence settled.
qM started getting duties,3 he continued. qUesponsibilities. Lractical 

things. 0ut not what M had hoped for. Kot the closeness or trust.3
qAnd then93
qHhen it slowly fell apart. Hhe relationship. Hhe boy. Hhe whole possi-

bility.3

Never Lived
’e leaned back.

q”hat hurt most wasn?t the breakup. Mt was the thought of the life that 
was never lived. Hhe trips we never took. Hhe conversations we never had. 
Hhe father M never became.3

Sophie was 1uiet for a long time.
qMs that why you stand so Trmly93 she asked. q0ecause you?ve felt what 

didn?t happen93
’arold smiled faintly.
qBou don?t become strong from getting everything,3 he said. qBou be-

come strong from living with what you didn?t get.3
She sat looking at him.
qM?m afraid of running past my own life,3 she said softly.
qBou only do that,3 he replied, qif you?re always running toward some-

thing else.3
She laughed brie6y.
qHhat was very philosophical for a man with glaze on his shirt.3
’e looked down.
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qHhat?s why M like being here,3 he said. q”e?re not trying to save the 
world. ”e?re Just trying to see it.3

Sophie nodded.
qHhe life that never was,3 she said. qHhat?s what we?re really afraid of.3
qBes,3 ’arold said. qAnd that?s often what people grieve. Kot what they 

lost. 0ut what they never became.3
Hhey sat for a moment without saying anything.
Hhe co“ee machine clicked softly in the background.

Occult
Hhe :olvo hummed softly, as it usually did when it had accepted that the 
trip would not be too long. Sophie sat with her legs lightly drawn up and 
her phone in her hand, but she was not looking at it.

qMt?s actually interesting talking to you,3 she said suddenly.
’arold glanced brie6y at her.
qMs that a rare eCperience93
qKo,3 she said dryly. q0ut it was di“erent today.3
’e nodded.
q”e?ll have to keep talking about it,3 she continued. q”hen we have 

time. Hhat thing about the life that never wasx it?s sitting with me.3
qHhat?s good,3 he said. qHhen maybe it hasn?t been wasted.3
She smiled.
q0ut this case,3 she said, straightening up, qcould also be interesting. She 

writes directly that she?s being haunted by her dead dog.3
qHhat?s a word people use,3 ’arold said calmly.
qBes, but what if it?s somethingx occult93 She shrugged. qM have a bit 

of knowledge about astrology. 0ut the other stu“9 M?m not eCactly strong 
there.3

qM?m not either,3 ’arold said. q2ortunately.3
qSo, you don?t think we?re going out to perform an eCorcism93
qLeople tend to sharpen things a bit when they contact us,3 he said. qMt 

feels stronger when you write it down. 5et?s see. 0ut let?s also stay open.3
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’e winked at her.
qM?m with you on that,3 she said and leaned back.
Hhey drove the last stretch in silence.

The Basket 
Hhe apartment was on the third 6oor of an older building. Hhe stairwell 
smelled faintly of cleaning solution and old wood varnish.

Hhe woman opened the door almost soundlessly.
She was not dramatic. Kot disheveled. Kot hysterical. She was 1uiet.
qHhank you for coming,3 she said.
Hhe apartment was orderly. Kot sterile, but tidy. Mn the corner of the 

living room stood a wicker dog basket. Mt was empty. 0eside it stood a water 
bowl, as if someone might still need it.

Hhey sat down.
She spoke calmly. Almost meditatively.
qMt?s been half a year,3 she said. q0ut it doesn?t stop.3
qStop what93 Sophie asked gently.
qHhe sounds.3 She looked down at the 6oor. qM hear creaking from the 

basket. 5ike when it turned over. Small clicks of claws against the par1uet.3
She looked up again.
qSometimes M?m sure M see shadows. Kot clearly. 4ust at the edge of my 

vision.3
Sophie glanced discreetly around the room.
qAnd when M sit alone,3 the woman continued, qM can feel it?s presence. 

As if it?s here. :ery close.3
qHhat must be comforting93 Sophie asked.
Hhe woman shook her head.
qKo,3 she said 1uietly. qMt?s not. Mt?s not a comforting feeling.3
q”asn?t it a good dog93 ’arold asked.
qBes,3 she said 1uickly. qHhere was nothing wrong with it.3
She said it in a way that sounded like an assessment. Kot like a memory.
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Relief
’arold leaned slightly forward.

q”ere you relieved,3 he asked calmly, qwhen it died93
Hhe 1uestion hung in the air.
Sophie looked at him in surprise.
Hhe woman went completely still. She blinked a few times.
qUelieved93 she repeated.
She sat with her hands folded in her lap.
qKow that you say itx3 she said slowly. qM actually was relieved.3
A few seconds passed.
qAnd that?s a feeling M absolutely don?t like,3 she continued. qM?ve hated 

myself ever since.3
Hhe silence in the room shifted. Mt was not a spirit that was present. Mt 

was something else.
Hhe woman drew a deep breath, as if she had decided to go one step 

further.
qMt must be hard to understand,3 she said, looking from one to the other, 

qwhen M also say that it was a lovely dog.3
Keither of them interrupted her.
q0ut you need to hear some of the story.3
She straightened slightly in her chair.

Backdrop
qM never really asked to have a dog. Mt was him.3 She smiled faintly. q’e 
loved the idea. 5ong walks. Kature. A shared proJect. ’e said it would bind 
us together.3

She paused.
qAnd maybe it did. Mn the beginning.3
Sophie leaned forward.
q”as it a complicated relationship93 she asked carefully.
Hhe woman considered.
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qM don?t know what to say to that,3 she said. qMt probably always is, when 
you break up. 0utx it could have been good. Mt really could have been 
good.3

She looked toward the window.
q”e actually suited each other very well. M?ve thought a lot about what 

went wrong. M still don?t 1uite know. ”hile it worked, it was the best 
relationship M?ve been in.3

Hhere was no bitterness in her voice. Gnly a tired clarity.
qM think we could have been happy together,3 she said 1uietly.
She let her hands slide toward each other in her lap.
q0ut when we broke up, the dog stayed with me.3
She looked toward the wicker basket.
qMt became the only thing left.3
A moment passed.
qAnd maybe,3 she continued slowly, qit became a symbol. Gf what 

didn?t work. Gf what never became anything.3
’arold still said nothing.
qM had trouble fully taking it in,3 she admitted. qIvery time M saw it, M was 

reminded of him. Gf what we could have had.3
She smiled faintly—almost apologetically.
qMt?s awful to say. 0ecause it didn?t do anything wrong. Mt was loyal. Mt 

Just wanted me. Mt wanted to be close.3
’er voice grew softer.
q0ut M had a hard time receiving what it actually wanted to give me.3
A heavy silence formed.
qSo, when M hear it at night now,3 she said, qM don?t know whether it?s 

the dogx or whether it?s the life M never got.3
Sophie sat completely still now.
’arold let his gaze drift toward the basket and back again.
qMt can be hard,3 he said calmly, qto receive love when it reminds us of 

something we lost.3
Hhe woman nodded.
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qBes,3 she said. qAnd maybe even harder when it reminds us of some-
thing we never got.3

Hhere was no longer anything occult in the room.
Gnly an empty space where something might have grown.
’arold sat for a moment and let her words settle.
qSo, it became the dog?s role,3 he said 1uietly, qto remind you of what 

never came to be.3
She nodded.
qHhat was an unpleasant role to be given.3
She breathed a little deeper.
qBes,3 she said. qM can see that.3
Hhere was no defense in her voice anymore. Gnly recognition.

Let Go
q…aybe it could help,3 ’arold continued calmly, qif you don?t have to feel 
guilty about the dog. Mt?s not forbidden to feel relief. Uelief does not mean 
you?re a bad person.3

She looked at him. Hhere was a cautious relief in her gaze.
q0ut M should have loved it more,3 she said.
qShould,3 he repeated gently. qHhat?s a heavy word.3
’e leaned forward slightly.
q…aybe instead you can say thank you. Kot for the fact that it died. 0ut 

for what it showed you.3
She looked at him, puzzled.
qMt showed you,3 he said, qthat you can?t live inside something that?s 

only a backdrop. Hhat you can?t love on a substitute?s terms.3
Silence.
qAnd maybe you can also say you?re sorry,3 he continued, qbecause you 

placed a role on it that it was never meant to carry.3
’er gaze drifted back toward the basket.
qMt wasn?t you who was supposed to carry that,3 she whispered—as if 

she were speaking to something unseen.
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Sophie broke in, her voice a little 1uicker.
qAnd of course you have to move on,3 she said. q”e all have something 

ahead of us. Something unknown. Something eCciting.3
Hhe woman shrugged lightly.
q…aybe,3 she said.
She was not 1uite there yet.
’arold looked at her.
qBou don?t move on before you understand where you were standing,3 

he said calmly. qGtherwise, you Just bring the same thing with you.3
Sophie fell 1uiet.
’arold continuedI
qBou?re not grieving the dog. Bou?re grieving a possibility. And possibil-

ities don?t die on their own. Hhey Just turn into eCperience.3
Hhe woman sat completely still now.
qSo, M?m allowed to let go93 she asked.
qBes,3 he said. q0ut not by pushing it away. 0y taking it in.3
She nodded slowly.
qM think,3 she said, qit might lighten me to change how M see it. Hhat it?s 

not haunting mex but reminding me.3
Something in the room settled.
’arold stood up.
qBou?re not the one who was abandoned,3 he said gently. qBou?re the 

one who learned.3
Mt was not dramatic. Mt was not triumphant. Mt was simply another way 

of seeing it.
Hhe woman walked them to the door.
”hen they left, the dog basket still stood in the corner.
0ut it seemed less heavy.

Double Shot
Hhe :olvo rolled out of the small side street.

Sophie sat for a long time without saying anything.
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q”ow,3 she said Tnally. qHhat was two. Hhat was a double shot. 2irst 
your story—and then this one.3

’arold nodded.
qBes,3 he said calmly. qMt can be hard to digest.3
’e smiled lightly.
q0ut you?ve got your whole life ahead of you, Sophie. Bou can listen to 

the rest of us old ones and learn.3
She laughed faintly but didn?t 1uite Tnish the laugh.
qBes,3 she said. q0ut M?ve lived too. M have things with me.3
’e glanced brie6y at her.
qM know.3
She hesitated a moment.

Quiet
qM don?t know if M?ve ever told you,3 she began. q…y parents got divorced 
when M was little. 5ike most other kids in my generation, so there?s nothing 
to cry about.3

qKo,3 he said 1uietly. q0ut93
She looked out through the windshield.
q0ut M actually felt like the world stopped back then. 5ike it came to a 

halt.3
She drew in a breath.
qHhere were so many things that were Just taken for granted. Iveryday 

life. Hhe mood. jnowing where you belonged. And suddenly everything 
was something that had to be organized.3

She gave a short laugh without humor.
qSchedules. Fhangeover days. Discussions about who did it best. ”ho 

could perform the most for my sake. Mt probably started naturally. 0ut for 
me it becamex 1uiet.3

qKuiet93 ’arold asked.
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qBes. As if everything became eCtraordinary. Hhere was never anything 
that was Just normal. Iverything had to function. Iverything had to suc-
ceed.3

Silence Tlled the car.
’arold looked at her—with a warmth he did not make a big display of.
qKo,3 he said. qBou?ve never told me that.3
qMt was a long time ago,3 she said. qAnd M don?t go digging in it. 0ut it 

came up.3

Turning
qHhat?s good enough,3 he said. qHhose things need to be turned over once 
in a while.3

She nodded.
qMt hurt,3 she said 1uietly. qM thinkx M think that?s where M get this feeling 

that something always has to be happening. Hhat M have to move forward. 
Hhat M have to perform.3

She looked at him.
qM think M got scared that the world had stopped. And then M had to do 

my part to keep it turning.3
’arold nodded slowly.
qHhat makes sense,3 he said. qA lot of sense.3
qMt?s not to eCcuse the person M am,3 she said 1uickly.
qKo, no,3 he replied calmly. qMt?s to understand her.3
She smiled faintly.
q0ut M always have something to catch up on,3 she said. qAnd the more 

frantic M get, the less actually happens.3
qHhat?s the paradoC,3 ’arold said. qMt?s often when we settle and see the 

connections that something begins to heal.3
’e let the words hang for a moment.
qHhat?s what we saw today too. ”hen she understood the connection, 

it became less heavy.3
Sophie nodded.
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qHhat?s what M hope,3 she said. qHo feel.3
Silence again. Kot heavy. 4ust calm.
q0ut no more seriousness,3 she suddenly said, straightening up. qHhere 

was actually an eCtra piece of Danish left.3
’arold laughed.
qHhat?s therapy at a high level.3
qBes,3 she said. q5et?s get home and have a cup of co“ee.3
Hhe :olvo continued through the gray afternoon light.
And this time it did not feel as if the world had stopped. Mt was simply 

turning—at its own pace.
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The Truae TrpP

ilPenlGe
The clock read about 8:30. Sophie had settled herself with her legs up on 
the desk and the iPad in her lap in one of her favorite positions. Her mngers 
danced across the screen as she qade 1uick calculations.
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HNRIKU UI“SN

O,hy !ou have to see thisy HaroldW xe actuall! have seven cases in the 
pipeline right nowy and the! look incredibl! siqilar. Siz of theq are about 
dogs. K honestl! think we can optiqi4e our tiqe b! running theq as soqe 
kind of series. Kt gives qe hope that we can increase revenue b! qa!be ”0 
percent this 1uarter. That would be fantastic for us.?

Harold paused at the co’ee qachine and looked over at her with a sqall 
sigh. OSophiey is there reall! that quch work ahead of usA K get a little 
worried that itLs turning into too quch businessy but thatLs where weLre 
di’erent.?

Yfter a short pausey Sophie looked up froq the screen. O—isteny Harold. 
The last of the seven cases actuall! looks reall! ezciting. KtLs that woqany 
Nlenay with the tru2e dogs. The one froq BouTube-K think she has 
C00y000 followers.?

Oxho are !ou talking aboutA? Harold asked. OK donLt think KLve ever 
heard of her.?

odnM slGerO
O,hy Haroldy !ouLve heard about tru2e dogs. The!Lre the gold qiners 
of our tiqey? Sophie continued as she scrolled. OY trained tru2e pupp! 
froq Ktal! can sni’ out values worth several thousand dollars in a single 
qorning. The!Lre qone! qachines on four legs.?

She shot Harold a look that revealed she was alread! qentall! calculating 
whether she herself should invest in such a pupp!. Harold had stopped 
stirring his co’ee.

OMut what does that have to do with this NlenaA? he asked.
OShe breeds the liney? Sophie repliedy as if it were coqqon knowledge. 

OShe trains theqy posts tons of videos on BouTubey and sells theq at 
sk!Fhigh prices. Mut listen to what she writes: her best dog is on strike. Besy 
thatLs what she sa!s. SoqethingLs wrong. Kt has alwa!s loved its worky but 
now it has suddenl! lost either the desire or the abilit! entirel!. ThatLs what 
she wants us to look at. Dan weA?
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Harold tilted his head slightl! froq side to side. OKtLs not certain we cany 
but we can tr!. She shouldnLt ezpect us to rescue her entire businessy but 
qa!be we can qake sure the dog feels better. Kt sounds like it has lost its 
spark-or at least its qotivation.?

Harold took a cautious sip of the hot co’ee and looked at Sophie with a 
ga4e weighted b! ezperience.

Oxithout ruining !our enthusiasqy Sophiey q! ezperience tells qe that 
when too quch qone! enters the e1uation-whether itLs about aniqals 
or love-it gets coqplicated. Gone! has a wa! of shouting so loudl! that 
in the end !ou can hear nothing else. The saqe was true of the real gold 
qiners6 qost of theq ended up antisocial and halfFcra4!.?

Sophie shrugged with a skeptical ezpression. OBou still have a bit of 
hippie blood in !our veinsy Harold. KtLs about balance. Mut a little mnancial 
ballast wouldnLt hurt us.?

Harold did not give up so easil!. OMalancey !es-but itLs usuall! found 
soqewhere other than where !ouLre looking. xe can use that doqain 
theor! !ouLre so fond of. Gone! has its doqainy while our relationshipsy 
hobbiesy and passions have another. Kf the boundaries becoqe blurredy it 
easil! goes wrong.?

OBesy !esy Harold. K can tell KLve stepped on a sore toey but KLq still 
fascinated b! dogs that can mnd gold.?

SG tkrlBe
xhen the! arrived at NlenaLs beautiful farqy she was alread! standing in 
the !ard with her star dogy Mella-the face of all the videos and of the sign 
out b! the road. Mella did not look like she had developed star behavior6 she 
looked like an ordinar! dog wagging toward guests. She certainl! did not 
look like one who had gone on strike.

OShe wonLt sni’ an!qorey? Nlena ezplained shortl! aftery when the! 
were sitting over co’ee in the large countr! kitchen. OG! biggest feary of 
coursey is that for soqe reason she has lost her skill.?
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She paused brie…!. OShe was q! mrst dog. Kt was with her that ever!thing 
started. xithout hery none of this would have happened. Ynd sheLs the 
foundation of q! entire business.?

The WrpGM
OxouldnLt !our business be able to run without herA? Sophie askedy half 
professionall! and half curiousl!.

Nlena considered the 1uestion. OG! business is no longer directl! deF
pendent on her. Kt was three !ears agoy but toda! q! brand is so strong 
that K can sell all the puppies without a probleq. K have about twent!Fmve 
on a waiting list.?

OSoy itLs soqething else about her that qatters to !ouA? Harold interF
7ected.

Nlena nodded thoughtfull!. OBesy sheLs soqething special. ,nce it was 
7ust her and qe. Ro breedingy no BouTube-7ust the two of us walking in 
the woods.?

OYnd then she found a tru2eA? Harold asked.
OBesy actuall!W? Nlena repliedy seeqing slightl! surprised b! the qeqor! 

herself. OThatLs how it began. ‘ust the two of us. ThatLs wh! itLs so strange 
that she doesnLt want to 7oin in an!qore.?

Harold nodded. OShe has a ver! special qeaning to !ou.? Nlena coF
nmrqed with a glance at her dog.

Kt was Sophie who changed the sub7ect6 her curiosit! had been sparked. 
Oxas it around here that she found the mrst tru2eA?

Nlena sqiled. OBes and no. Here K discovered her desire to sni’. K helped a 
little and hid di’erent things with distinctive scentsy but !esy it was actuall! 
over there in the woods behind.?

ODan we go over thereA? Sophie asked.
Nlena looked at Mella and then at Sophie. OBesy wh! not. KtLs been a long 

tiqe since KLve been there.?

The FddMO
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,n the wa! she pointed east. O,ver there we have the training melds with 
caqera setups for the videos. Bou qa! have seen theq on BouTubeA?

Sophie nodded. OBesy itLs incredible how the! can sni’ out the tru2esy 
even when the!Lre deep underground.?

Mella walked along with theqy as if she were the qost natural qeqber 
of the group. xhen the! reached the edge of the forest and followed a 
sqall path into the brushy Mella suddenl! seeqed at hoqe and disappeared 
ahead.

OKtLs strange walking herey? Nlena begany Oalqost nostalgic. So quch has 
happened in these !ears.?

OJood thingsA? Harold asked innocentl!.
Ojemnitel!W? Nlena replied proqptl!y then corrected herself. O,r both. 

ThereLs soqething about the earl! da!s thatLs ver! special. Then coqes 
successy and with it ever!thing that takes focus. K suppose thatLs how it is 
with an! business.?

cpykdrg spGp�er
She pausedy as if deciding whether to sa! qore. OKt easil! ends up beF
ing about qaintaining qoqentuqy thinking strategicall!y and-in the 
end-about qone!9 unfortunatel!. Mut thatLs how it is.?

Oxould !ou do it di’erentl! if !ou started toda!A? Harold asked.
OYbsolutel!y? Nlena answered mrql!. OThere are plent! of qistakes K 

could have avoided with the ezperience K have now.?
OMut qore fundaqentall!y? Harold continuedy Odid !ou choose righty or 

do !ou regret itA?
Nlena looked at hiq with a qizture of surprise and faqiliarit!. OG! lifey 

!ou qeanA?
OBesy? Harold said. OBour life over the past mve !ears. How it developed 

froq hobb! to business. Bour whole success. xould !ou choose it toda! if 
!ou could start overA?

OThatLs a big 1uestiony? Nlena replied with a crooked sqile. OMut alsoy 
ver! relevant. KtLs not soqething K think about ver! often.?
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The brush had now given wa! to tall spruce trees and scattered oaks 
with sqall clearings between theq. The ground was covered with a thicky 
soft la!er of needles and leaves. Sophie did not 7oin the conversationy but 
followed eagerl!y tr!ing to navigate around fallen branches.

OGone! is nicey but it doesnLt qake !ou happ!y? Nlena began her ezplaF
nation. OThe saqe goes for faqe. KtLs incredibl! binding and rarel! runs 
ver! deep.?

She gathered her thoughts. Y mne dri44le had begun-a delicate net of 
sqall drops that seeped silentl! down through the trees.

OK would probabl! have kept it as a hobb!y? Nlena continued 1uietl! and 
conmdentiall!. OGa!be three9?

O9 qa!be three or four dogs at qosty? Nlena continuedy drawing a deep 
breath. OMut now K have twent!. Ynd ever! single pupp! that is born is 
a contract that has to be fulmlled. Y proqise to a bu!er who has paid a 
fortune and ezpects a perfect qachine. K no longer feel like a dog walker. K 
feel like a factor! qanager.?

The! stopped in a sqall clearing where an old fallen beech forqed a 
natural bench. Harold sat down heavil! and looked at Mellay who circled 
around a tree stuqp a little further ahead.

OThatLs the price of turning !our passion into !our livelihoody? Harold 
said 1uietl!.

Sophiey who had otherwise been bus! navigating around the qudy 
looked up. OMut Nlenay !ouLve created soqething uni1ue. Two hundred 
thousand people follow !ou because !ouLre the best. KsnLt that also a forq 
of freedoq-to be successfulA?

Nlena sqiled sadl!. O;reedoqA Sophiey K canLt even take Mella for a walk 
without considering whether the light is right for a video. Nver! tiqe she 
does soqething cutey K think: KxhereLs q! phoneAL K no longer see q! dog. 
K see content for q! channel.?

The SpB
Suddenl! Mella stopped. Her bod! tightened like a drawn bowy and her tail 
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stopped wagging. She pressed her nose directl! to the ground at the base 
of a large oak. She did not dig. She did not bark. She 7ust stood coqpletel! 
still and looked insistentl! up at Nlena.

Oxhat is she doingA? Sophie whispered and instinctivel! reached for her 
own phone.

O—eave ity? Harold said calql!.
Nlena walked slowl! over to Mella. She crouched downy ezactl! as she had 

done mve !ears earliery before caqeras and strategies took over her life. She 
did not use her sqally speciall! designed tru2eFharvesting tool. She used 
her mngers.

Yfter gentl! scraping awa! the top la!er of soily a sqally knobb! ob7ect 
appeared. Kt was not one of the ezpensive white tru2es she sold to luzur! 
restaurants. Kt was an ordinar! black suqqer tru2e-sqall and iqperfect.

Nlena sat with the knobb! little thing in her palq while the rain 1uietl! 
daqpened her face. Mella nudged her shoulder lovingl! and licked her 
cheek.

OShe found ity? Nlena saidy her voice breaking. OMut she didnLt do it for 
the caqera. She did it9 because K didnLt ask her to.?

WpyB kd khe We�lGGlG�
Harold stood up and brushed o’ his pants. OSheLs not striking against her 
worky Nlena. SheLs striking against !our business qodel. She qisses her 
friendy not her boss.?

Nlena looked at the sqall black knobb! thing and then at Mella. ;or the 
mrst tiqe in three !earsy no one was thinking about the price per graq.

ONlenay? Harold saidy O!ou are actuall! back at the beginning.?

odnMeG WpnpGye
The rain had intensimed and now druqqed rh!thqicall! against the roof 
of the Lolvoy while the wipers qoved in their own sleepwalking rh!thq. 
Sophie sat for a long tiqe looking out at the dark melds before she set her 
iPad aside and turned toward Harold.
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OHaroldy it struck qe 7ust nowy as we were driving awa! froq the farq9 
this thing with Nlena is actuall! a prett! precise picture of the two of usy? 
she began thoughtfull!.

Harold raised one e!ebrow and kept both hands mrql! on the steering 
wheel. O,hA Yre we also starting to lose our scent for the good stu’A?

ORoy 1uite the oppositey? Sophie sqiled. OMut weLre ezactl! the two sides 
of the case. KLq the one who mzates on qone!y the coqpan!y and growth. 
;or qe itLs a success when the business …ourishes. Ynd !ou9 !ouLre quch 
qore focused on the pla!y the relationshipsy and whatLs happening on the 
inside. K actuall! think itLs a fantastic iqage of our partnership.?

She paused and glanced at the seven cases she had celebrated earlier.
OK think weLre in a quch better position than Nlena isy precisel! because 

there are two of us. xe each have our own wa! of seeing thingsy and so far 
weLve qanaged to qake it work together. She onl! has herself. She doesnLt 
have an!one to stop her and ask: Kxhen do we do one thingy and when do 
we prioriti4e the otherAL Kn a wa!y it gives qe a sense of securit! that we have 
both aspects in pla! all the tiqe. xe have two doqains we qove iny and K 
think thatLs incredibl! health! for our coqpan!.?

Harold nodded slowl! and sqiled beneath his qustache. OK actuall! 
think !ouLre right about thaty Sophie. ThatLs well observed. Kt also qeans 
that each of us has a responsibilit! to represent our own point of viewy so 
we donLt drift o’ course and end up soqewhere neither of us reall! wants 
to be.?

ONzactl!y? Sophie saidy feeling a new kind of calq settle in her. OMecause K 
donLt want us to 7ust do ever!thing for the sake of our prett! blue e!es-we 
have to be able to qake a living froq this. Mut K can also sense in !ou that 
!ou would never dreaq of trading huqan relationships for cold cash.?

OBouLre absolutel! right about thaty? Harold ruqbled warql!. Oxe are 
ver! di’erenty Sophie. Mut qa!be thatLs precisel! our good fortune-and 
our greatest chance to keep the balance.?

The! drove on through the rain in silencey but this tiqe it was a silence 
full of understanding. The Lolvo felt a little warqery and the pipeline of 
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seven cases suddenl! felt qore like a task the! could carr! together-withF
out losing their soul along the wa!.
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The Line Between Us

On the Road
The engine coughed briey,a sf it Vhe lov’o needed Vo gsVher iV.f coursgeS 
pojhie svresd, hsd her fesVbevV on snd her jhone in her hsnda buV fhe 
hsdn.V ojened sn,VhingS phe wufV fVsred doHn sV Vhe fcreen HiVhouV feeing iV
S

msrovd noVicedS phe ufusvv, ufed Vhe dri’e tor exsivfa fVsVifVicfa or idesf 
tor Vhe nekV jofVS

The, dro’e tor s Hhive in fivenceS The xorning fun vs, voH o’er Vhe rosda 
snd Vhe 1evdf fvijjed jsfV in vonga unhurried fVreVchefS

pojhie dreH in s deej bresVh snd voo6ed ouV Vhe HindoHS

3EN

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY



mRIKU“ “K…pR

The Question of Closeness
?msrovd” do ,ou Vhin6 ,ou csn geV Voo cvofe Vo snoVher jerfonzL

me did noV snfHer ixxedisVev,S me 6ejV hif e,ef on Vhe rosdS
?ThsV dejendf on HhsV ,ou xesn b, cvofeSL
phe nodded tsinVv,a fVivv gsqing VoHsrd Vhe horiqonS
?Ai6e” VhsV ,ou vofe ,ourfevt s viVVveS ThsV fuddenv, ,ou.re noV YuiVe 

fure Hhere ,ou begin snd Vhe oVher jerfon endfSL
?msf VhsV hsjjenedzL he sf6ed csvxv,S
phe hefiVsVedS
?U HenV on s dsVe ,efVerds,SL
W fxsvva svxofV sjovogeVic fxive sjjesreda Vhen difsjjesred sgsinS
?WndzL
?Wnd iV Hsf” goodSL phe fsid Vhe Hord fvoHv,a sf it VefVing HheVher iV 

fVivv 1VS ?WcVusvv,a xore Vhsn goodS UV Hsf inVenfeSL
msrovd nodded tsinVv,S
?UnVenfe csn xesn xsn, VhingfSL
?FefSL phe fhrugged fvighVv,S ?-e Vsv6ed tor Vhree hourf HiVhouV s 

bres6S IoV fujer1cisvv,S Kesvv,S WbouV e’er,VhingS Bsxiv,S BesrS Wxbi4
VionfS -hsV ,ou HsnV snd HhsV ,ou don.V HsnVS UV Hsf sf it” U 6neH hixSL

?ThsV csn be niceSL
?FefS UV HsfSL phe Vurned briey, VoHsrd hixS ?Wnd iV Hsf svfo fcsr,” 

xofVv, stVerHsrdSL
?CecsufezL
?Cecsufe U couvd teev VhsV here Hsf foxeone U couvd scVusvv, vi’e HiVhSL
The Hordf hung beVHeen VhexS phe fsid Vhex xore YuieVv, Vhsn fhe 

hsd inVendedS
The engine huxxed e’env,S
?Wnd ,ou don.V HsnV VhsVzL msrovd sf6edS
phe gs’e s fhorV vsugha HiVhouV huxorS
?ThsV.f Vhe VhingS U don.V 6noHSL
pivence sgsinS
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phe conVinueda tsfVer noHa sf it Vhe Hordf hsd been vining ujS
?U.’e buivV x, vite x,fevtS D, Hor6S The coxjsn,S D, 1nsncefS D, 

treedoxS U csn xs6e decifionf HiVhouV sf6ing sn,oneS U csn Vrs’eva Hor6a 
do HhsV U HsnVS U.x noV dejendenVSL

?IoaL msrovd fsid fotVv,S ?Fou.re noVSL
?Wnd U don.V HsnV Vo becoxe VhsVSL phe croffed her srxfa svxofV Vo 

undervine iVS ?U HsnV Vo be sbve Vo fur’i’e on x, oHnSL
?Fou svresd, csnSL
phe voo6ed sV hixS
?ThsV.f noV Vhe fsxeaL fhe fsidS
?IoSL
me veV Vhe csr gvide inVo s cur’eS
?Ds,be Vhe YuefVionaL he conVinueda ?if HheVher ,ou.re strsid ot vofing 

,our treedox” or ot difco’ering VhsV ,ou scVusvv, HsnV Vo fhsre iVSL
phe did noV snfHerS
The vsndfcsje fhitVed trox 1evdf Vo torefVS The fhsdoHf beVHeen Vhe 

Vreef fvid scroff Vhe Hindfhievd vi6e dsr6 ribbonfS

Be Careful 
?-hen U Hsf fiVVing Vhere ,efVerds,aL fhe fsid fvoHv,a ?iV Hsf sf it foxeVhing 
cvic6edS IoV drsxsVicS 5ufV” nsVursvS Wf it iV couvd becoxe resvS Wnd in Vhe 
fsxe xoxenV s ’oice infide xe fsid— Ce csretuvSL

?Ce csretuv ot HhsVzL
?Pt gi’ing x,fevt sHs,SL
?Jo ,ou gi’e ,ourfevt sHs,aL msrovd sf6eda ?or do ,ou gi’e ,ourfevt VozL
phe fHsvvoHedS
?UV doefn.V teev VhsV di7erenVSL
?UV csn beaL he fsidS
phe fsV tor s vong Vixe HiVhouV fjes6ingS Then fhe dreH in s deej bresVhS
?Ut ,ou geV resvv, cvofeaL fhe fsida ?,ou becoxe refjonfibve tor esch 

oVherS IoV wufV roxsnVicsvv,S GrscVicsvv,S RxoVionsvv,S Fou csn.V wufV HiVh4
drsHSL
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?IoSL
?UV.f s 6ind ot bindingSL
?FefSL
?Wnd U don.V 6noH it U dsre VhsVSL
There Hsf noVhing ironic in her ’oice noHS Io vighVneffS Pnv, honefV,S
msrovd dro’e s Hhive betore he snfHeredS
?-hsV.f Vhe HorfV VhsV couvd hsjjenzL
?ThsV iV tsvvf sjsrVaL fhe fsidS
?Wnd it iV doefzL
?Then iV hurVfSL
?UV doefaL he fsid csvxv,S
phe voo6ed sV hixS
?Fou.re noV gi’ing xe sn esf, fovuViona sre ,ouzL
?IoSL
me veV s jsufe vingerS

Too Close
?CuV xs,be Vhe YuefVion ifn.V HheVher ,ou csn geV Voo cvofeS Ds,be Vhe 
YuefVion if” hoH xuch ,ou dsre Vo be jsrV ot HhsV groHfSL

phe Vurned her gsqe bsc6 Vo Vhe rosdS
?U don.V HsnV Vo vofe x,fevtSL
?Fou Hon.VaL he fsidS ?…nveff ,ou fVoj teeving HhsV.f ,ourfSL
phe VhoughV sbouV VhsVS
?poa HhsV if cvofezL fhe sf6ed sgsinS
The lov’o xo’ed fVesdiv, torHsrda Vhe torefV Vhinning sf Vhe rosd 

ojened shesdS
me 6ejV hif hsndf on Vhe HheevS
?MvofeaL he fsid sV vsfVa ?if Hhen ,ou csn fVsnd nekV Vo foxeone HiVhouV 

difsjjesringS Wnd HiVhouV xs6ing Vhex difsjjesr eiVherSL
phe veV Vhe fenVence feVVveS
The engine huxxedS
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PuVfidea Vhe vighV fhitVedS Unfidea foxeVhing evfe Hsf fvoHv, 1nding iVf 
fhsjeS

?UV.f 6noHing VhsV ,ou csn hovd on2snd VhsV ,ou csn svfo veV goSL
phe vesned her hesd bsc6 sgsinfV Vhe hesdrefVS
?U hsVe VhsV ,ou Hon.V wufV Vevv xe HhsV Vo doSL
?ThsV Houvd be Vs6ing ,our treedoxaL he fsidS
Bor Vhe 1rfV Vixe fince Vhe con’erfsVion begsna fhe fxived tsinVv,S
?Fou.re snno,ingv, HifeSL
?U.’e been Vovd VhsV betoreSL
The csr conVinued torHsrd Vhrough Vhe torefVS
pojhie fsV YuieVv,a buV Vhe unrefV infide her hsd chsnged chsrscVerS UV 

Hsfn.V goneS CuV iV hsd becoxe cvesrerS
Wnd xs,be VhsV Hsf Vhe 1rfV fVejS

Charlie and Cooper
The VHo govden reVrie’erf csxe Vo xeeV VhexS Pne xo’ed hes’iv,a HiVh s 
grs, xuqqve snd fvoH fVejfS The oVher fVs,ed cvofe Vo hixa vi6e s fhsdoH 
VhsV hsd xexoriqed Vhe rh,VhxS

?ThsV.f VhexaL Dsr6 fsida coxing ouV ot Vhe houfe HiVh hif hsndf in hif 
joc6eVfS ?Mhsrvie snd MoojerSL

msrovd benV doHn snd veV Vhe ovder one fni7 hif hsndS Moojer svxofV 
ixxedisVev, vs, doHn befide Mhsrviea sf it he hsd no inVenVion ot ves’ing 
hix tor e’en s fecondS

pojhie noVicedS
?The, fVs, cvofeaL fhe fsidS
?WvHs,faL Dsr6 rejviedS ?The,.’e ne’er fvejV sjsrVS Ie’er been svoneS 

IoV s fingve nighVSL
The, HenV inVo Vhe vi’ing rooxS UV fxevved tsinVv, ot co7ee snd dogS
Dsr6 fsV doHn HiVhouV YuiVe 1nding refV in Vhe chsirS
?UV.f MhsrvieaL he fsida nodding ouV VoHsrd Vhe ,srdS ?me.f nesring Vhe 

endS The ’eV fs,f xonVhfS Ds,be veffSL
me fsid iV xsVVer4ot4tscVv,S CuV hif ’oice Hsf VighVer Vhsn Vhe HordfS
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pojhie ojened her tovderS
?Wnd MoojerzL fhe sf6edS
Dsr6 dreH s deej bresVhS
The Dilemma 
?ThsV.f Vhe VhingSL
me voo6ed doHn sV Vhe yoor tor s xoxenVS
?Ut Mhsrvie dief”a fhouvd U juV Moojer doHn Vooz ThsV.f x, divexxsSL
pojhie fVrsighVenedS
?IoaL fhe fsid Yuic6v,S ?ThsV.f noV hoH ,ou do iVS Jogf csn sdsjVS The, 

csn grie’ea buV2L
?CuVzL Dsr6 sf6edS
?CuV Vhe, don.V die trox iVaL fhe 1nifhedS
Dsr6 nodded fvoHv,S
?The,.’e svHs,f been infejsrsbveSL
msrovd fVivv fsid noVhingS me Hsf HsVching Dsr6 xore Vhsn Vhe dogfS
?-hen did ,ou geV VhexzL he sf6edS
?psxe ,esraL Dsr6 fsidS ?phorVv, stVer Wnns snd U csxe bsc6 trox 

IejsvSL
Moojer hsd Hsv6ed o’er snd vsid hif hesd scroff Mhsrvie.f bsc6S The ovd 

dog bsrev, vitVed hif hesda buV hif e,ef Here csvxS
?The,.re in Vhe fsxe bsf6eVaL Dsr6 fsida tovvoHing Vhe dogf HiVh hif 

gsqeS ?Ut one difsjjesrf” HhsV sbouV Vhe oVherzL
?Jo ,ou Vhin6 Moojer csn.V 1nd s neH rh,VhxzL msrovd sf6edS
?U don.V 6noHSL Dsr6 hefiVsVedS ?U wufV 6noH” VhsV.f hoH Wnns snd U 

HereSL
pojhie feV Vhe tovder sfideS
?moHzL fhe sf6edS
Dsr6 vesned bsc6S me fxived briey,a sf it fVsnding sV Vhe edge ot foxe4

Vhing boVh besuVituv snd jsintuvS

K2
?-e.d svHs,f been scVi’eaL he begsnS ?ThsV.f hoH He xeVS IoV o’er co7eeS 

3E0

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY



UI TmR MPDGWIF PB JP:p

IoV in foxe cvubS CuV in xoVionS Wnns Hsf Vhe onv, Hoxsn U 6neH Hho 
couvd 6eej uj2snd Hho sV Vhe fsxe Vixe couvd xs6e xe fVojSL

me fxived briey, sV Vhe xexor,S
?-e c,cvedS purtedS MvixbedS -e Here svxofV ne’er indoorfS Geojve fsid 

He Here s VesxS Wnd He HereS CuV U didn.V 6noH bsc6 Vhen hoH cvofe He 
resvv, HereSL

me voo6ed doHn sV hif hsndfS
?U onv, resviqed VhsV on “GSL
The roox tevv fivenVS
?-e.d been ouV tor nesrv, VHo Hee6fS The gvscier benesVh ufS The tog 

coxing in trox Vhe fideS Bor Vhe 1rfV Vixe iV Hsfn.V Vre66ing sn,xoreS UV 
Hsf ’erVicsvS Kesv cvixbingS Uce skefS KojefS mundredf ot xeVerf ot ojen dr
ojSL

me vitVed hif gsqe snd voo6ed noV sV Vhexa buV foxeHhere tsr sHs,S
?There He hungS Ten xeVerf beVHeen ufS The oVherf ’snifhed in Vhe togS 

-e didn.V fjes6S -e wufV HsiVed VogeVherS Four bod, fVsrVf Vo fhs6e Hhen 
,ou hsng VhsV vongS IoV trox covd buV trox resviqsVionSL

me dreH s fvoH bresVhS
?Ut x, vine fnsjjed” He boVh HenVS IoV wufV jh,ficsvv,S UV hiV xe righV 

Vhere VhsV our vi’ef Here Vied VogeVherS IoV wufV roxsnVicsvv,S CuV Vruv,SL
me nodded fvoHv, Vo hixfevtS

Soul Mates
?ThsV.f scVusvv, Vhe righV HordaL he fsid YuieVv,S ?pouv xsVefS U 6noH iV.f 
Horn ouVS UV.f ufed tor e’er,VhingS CuV uj Vhere” U resviqed He Heren.V wufV 
in vo’eS -e Here connecVedSL

PuVfide in Vhe ,srda Moojer vitVed hif hesdS Mhsrvie bvin6ed fvoHv,S
?The fVrsnge Vhing HsfaL Dsr6 conVinueda ?He ne’er Vsv6ed sbouV iV st4

VerHsrdS -e didn.V need VoS CuV trox VhsV ds,” He Here ne’er coxjveVev, 
VHo sgsinS Un Vhe decifi’e xoxenVf He Here oneSL

me tevv fivenV tor s xoxenVS
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?-hen fhe goV fic6a U ne’er VhoughV fhe couvd dieS -e Here Vied VogeVherS 
phe Hsf wufV sf xuch s 1ghVer sf U HsfS -e didn.V hs’e sn, sgreexenV VhsV 
fhe couvd wufV veV goSL

mif ’oice did noV bres6S UV wufV greH voHerS
?-hen fhe did” iV tevV vi6e x, vine Hsf fVivv tsfVenedS CuV HiVhouV her sV 

Vhe oVher endSL
me rsn s hsnd o’er hif tsceS

The Quiet
?U.’e 6ejV buf, fince VhenS U.’e done svv Vhe Vhingf He Houvd hs’e done 
VogeVherS Dore VrijfS Dore fjeedS Dore heighVS U.’e vi’ed in ekVrexef 
becsufe Vhe YuieV if Vhe HorfVSL

me voo6ed direcVv, sV msrovd noHS
?CuV U hs’en.V voofened Vhe rojeS U.’e wufV drsgged iV behind xeSL
There Hsf s vong jsufeS
?The hsrd jsrV ifn.V vofingaL he fsid sV vsfVS ?The hsrd jsrV if being Vhe 

one vetVSL
There Hsf fivence in Vhe vi’ing rooxa sf it e’en Vhe dogf hsd hesrd 

foxeVhing VhsV fhouvd noV be difVurbedS
msrovd fsV vesning torHsrd HiVh hif evboHf on hif 6neefS me did noV nod 

righV sHs,S me veV Vhe Hordf feVVveS
?Fou hs’en.V cuV Vhe rojeaL he fsid sV vsfVS
Dsr6 fhruggedS
?IoSL
?CuV ,ou.re noV hsnging trox iV eiVherSL
Dsr6 voo6ed ujS
?-hsV do ,ou xesnzL
msrovd Voo6 hif VixeS
?Ut ,ou Here fVivv hsnging trox iVa ,ou Houvdn.V be fiVVing hereSL
GsufeS
?Fou.’e vi’edS Fou.’e cvixbedS Fou.’e Vrs’evedS Fou.’e 6ejV uj Vhe jsceSL
?U.’e 6ejV buf,aL Dsr6 correcVedS
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?FefaL msrovd fsid csvxv,S ?CuV buf,neff if svfo s Hs, ot hovding onSL
Dsr6 voo6ed juqqvedS

Cut or Loosen
?Fou.re Vsv6ing sbouV cuVVing Vhe rojeaL msrovd conVinuedS ?ThsV foundf 
’iovenVS Wf it Vhe connecVion hsf Vo difsjjesr tor ,ou Vo vi’eSL

?ThsV.f HhsV U.x strsid otaL Dsr6 fsid YuieVv,S ?ThsV it U veV go” fhe 
difsjjesrfSL

msrovd fvoHv, fhoo6 hif hesdS
?Fou csn.V cuV s roje vi6e VhsVSL
W nesrv, de1snV gvinV sjjesred in Dsr6.f e,efS
?Fou csn.VzL
?IoaL msrovd fsidS ?UV.f noV in Vhe rojeS UV.f hereSL
me jvsced hif hsnd ysV sgsinfV hif oHn chefVS
?Fou csn.V cuV iVS CuV ,ou csn voofen Vhe Venfion in iVSL
MoxjveVe fivenceS

A DiHerent cold
?AoofenzL Dsr6 rejesVedS

?FefS poa iV doefn.V juvv ,ou bsc6HsrdS poa iV doefn.V 6eej ,ou fufjend4
edSL

Dsr6 fHsvvoHedS
?CuV it U voofen iV” doefn.V VhsV xesn U.x veVVing gozL
?IoaL msrovd fsidS ?UV xesnf ,ou.re hovding iV in s di7erenV Hs,SL
Moojer hsd goVVen uj snd Hsf noH fVsnding s teH xeVerf trox MhsrvieS 

IoV tsrS CuV noV direcVv, on Voj ot hixS
msrovd did noV joinVS me didn.V need VoS
?Jogf don.V die trox vo,svV,aL he fsid YuieVv,S ?The, grie’eS Wnd Vhen 

Vhe, 1nd s neH rh,VhxSL
Dsr6 tovvoHed Moojer HiVh hif e,efS
?-e.re noV dogfaL he fsidS
?IoaL msrovd rejviedS ?-e csn choofeSL
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poxeVhing neH enVered Dsr6.f ekjreffionS IoV revietS IoV ,eVS CuV 
xo’exenVS

?UV Hivv hurVaL he fsidS
?FefSL
?UV Hivv teev vi6e beVrs,svSL
?Ds,beaL msrovd fsidS ?CuV Hho sre ,ou beVrs,ingz mer2or Vhe vite 

,ou vi’edzL
Dsr6 did noV snfHerS
?Ut ,our connecVion Hsf resvaL msrovd conVinued csvxv,a ?Vhen iV Hsfn.V 

onv, Vied Vo s roje in Vhe mixsvs,sfS UV Hsf Vied Vo HhsV ,ou becsxe tor 
esch oVherSL

me vesned bsc6 fvighVv,S
?Wnd ,ou csn csrr, VhsV torHsrdS -iVhouV hsngingSL

AnghorinV
Dsr6 cvofed hif e,ef tor s xoxenVS

-hen he ojened Vhex sgsina Vhere Hsf xoifVure sV Vhe edgefa buV hif 
’oice Hsf fVesd,S

?U.’e been drsgging Vhe roje behind xeaL he fsidS ?Wf it U Here fVivv 
HsiVing tor her Vo juvv on iVSL

msrovd noddedS
?Then xs,be iV.f Vixe Vo snchor iV foxeHhere evfeSL
W vong Vixe jsffed betore Dsr6 refjondedS
?ThsV.f hsrder Vhsn hsnging on s cvi7 tsceSL
?FefaL msrovd fsidS ?UV ifSL

After the Wisit
The lov’o rovved fvoHv, ouV trox Vhe grs’ev rosdS Un Vhe resr’ieH xirrora 
Dsr6 fVood tor s xoxenV HiVh hif hsndf in hif joc6eVfa Hhive Moojer hsd 
vsin doHn befide Mhsrvie sgsinS

IeiVher ot Vhex fsid sn,Vhing tor Vhe 1rfV teH xivefS
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The hux ot Vhe engine 1vved Vhe csbinS UV founded svxofV di7erenV Vhsn 
iV hsd VhsV xorningS Dore xuVedS

pojhie fsV HiVh her gsqe 1ked torHsrdS phe hsd juV her jhone in her bsg 
HiVhouV ojening iVS

?ThsV Hsf inVenfeaL fhe fsid sV vsfVS
?FefSL
?U underfVsnd hixSL
?FefSL

Beautiful and DanVerous
phe Vurned fvighVv, VoHsrd msrovdS

?UV xufV be” iV xufV be foxeVhing ’er, fjecisv Vo be VhsV cvofe Vo 
snoVher jerfonS IoV wufV in vo’eS CuV connecVedSL

msrovd did noV snfHer righV sHs,S
?UV ifaL he fsid VhenS
pivence sgsinS
?CuV iV.f svfo dsngeroufaL fhe conVinuedS ?Ut one tsvvf”L
phe veV Vhe fenVence Vrsiv o7S
?Fou don.V neceffsriv, tsvv HiVh VhexaL msrovd fsid csvxv,S
?IoaL fhe fsidS ?CuV ,ou geV hiVSL
?FefSL
phe dreH in s deej bresVhS
?WV vesfV U don.V HsnV Vo hsng trox Vhe fsxe roje sf foxeoneSL
There Hsf no YuefVion in her ’oice noHS UV Hsf s decvsrsVionS
msrovd gvsnced briey, sV herS
?Uf VhsV HhsV ,ou HsnVzL he sf6edS
?FefSL phe hefiVsVedS ?U HsnV Vo be sbve Vo xsnsge on x, oHnSL
?Fou csnSL
?Ioa U xesn” resvv, xsnsge on x, oHnS IoV be fo dejendenV on 

foxeone evfe VhsV x, enVire toundsVion fhs6ef it he difsjjesrfSL
me nodded fvoHv,S
?Fou don.V HsnV Vo be ’uvnersbveSL
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phe voo6ed sV hix fhsrjv,S
?UV.f noV Hes6neff Vo HsnV Vo fVsnd on ,our oHn teeVSL
?IoaL he fsid csvxv,S ?UV ifn.VSL
W xoxenV jsffedS

The Gorst and the Best
?CuV it ,ou HsnV Vo be coxjveVev, indejendenVaL he conVinueda ?Vhen ,ou 
svfo hs’e Vo s’oid veVVing sn,one xsVVer Voo xuchSL

phe fsid noVhingS
?Then ,ou xighV s’oid Vhe HorfVaL he fsidS ?CuV ,ou.vv svfo s’oid Vhe 

befVSL
phe voo6ed ouV Vhrough Vhe HindfhievdS The torefV ojened uj snd Vhe 

1evdf csxe inVo ’ieH sgsinS
?The besuVituv jsrV ot iVaL fhe fsid fvoHv,a ?if HhsV he defcribedS Ceing 

VHo in e’er,VhingS msnging Vhere in Vhe tog snd 6noHing Vhe oVher if VhereS 
IoV hs’ing Vo ekjvsin e’er,VhingS 5ufV” teeving iVSL

?FefSL
?ThsV.f HhsV ,ou resvv, dresx sbouVSL
?FefSL
phe fhoo6 her hesd vighVv,S
?Wnd Vhen ,ou svfo 6noH iV csn difsjjesrSL
?FefSL
?UV.f sn untsir confVrucVionaL fhe fsidS ?ThsV He bind ourfev’ef fo cvofev, 

Hhen He 6noH e’er,Vhing csn bres6SL
msrovd fxived tsinVv,S

Ienerous 
?UV.f svfo s generouf confVrucVionSL

phe voo6ed sV hixS
?:eneroufzL
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?FefS Fou gi’e foxeVhing ot ,ourfevtS IoV becsufe ,ou hs’e VoS CuV 
becsufe ,ou HsnV VoS Fou becoxe refjonfibve tor esch oVherS IoV ouV ot 
duV,S CuV becsufe ,ou groH inVo iVSL

phe fsV YuieVv, HiVh VhsVS
?CuV HhsV it iV goef HrongzL fhe sf6edS
?Then iV hurVfSL
?Wnd VhenzL
?Then ,ou voofen Vhe rojeSL
phe voo6ed doHn tor s xoxenVS
?UV foundf esf, Hhen ,ou fs, iVSL
?UV ifn.VSL
me dro’e in fivence tor s Hhive betore conVinuingS
?The hsrd jsrV ifn.V V,ing ,ourfevt Vo foxeoneS The hsrd jsrV if dsring 

Vo Vie ,ourfevta 6noHing VhsV one ds, ,ou xighV hs’e Vo voofen iV sgsinSL
phe dreH in s deej bresVhS
?poa ,ou hs’e Vo dsre Vo hsng” snd dsre Vo veV goSL
?FefSL

’ Don(t Gant to Disappear 
phe vesned her hesd bsc6 sgsinfV Vhe fesVS

?U don.V HsnV Vo vofe x,fevtaL fhe fsid YuieVv,S
?Fou Hon.VaL he rejviedS ?Ut ,ou rexexber Hho ,ou sreSL
phe cvofed her e,ef tor s xoxenVS
?U csn teev boVhaL fhe fsidS ?The tesr ot being Vied” snd Vhe vonging Vo 

be VHoSL
?ThsV.f s good fignSL
?Uf iVzL
?FefS UV xesnf ,ou.re noV indi7erenVSL
W tsinV fxive croffed her tsceS
The lov’o conVinued torHsrd Vhrough Vhe ojen vsndfcsjeS
pojhie voo6ed ouV scroff Vhe 1evdfS
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mRIKU“ “K…pR

?U Vhin6aL fhe fsid stVer s vong jsufea ?U.d rsVher rif6 being hiV” Vhsn 
ne’er hs’e hung sV svvSL

msrovd fsid noVhingS
CuV he nodded svxofV ixjercejVibv,S
Wnd Vhe csr dro’e onS

The Call
The lov’o rovved uj in tronV ot Vhe oJce snd fVsvved HiVh s fxsvv wovVS

The engine tevv fivenVS
The, rexsined fesVed tor s xoxenVS
msrovd fvoHv, gsVhered hif jsjerfS The door cres6ed sf he fVejjed ouVS 

pojhie fVs,ed fesVedS
phe fVsred shesda sf it Vhe rosd Here fVivv VhereS
Then fhe jic6ed uj her jhoneS
The fcreen viV her tsce in Vhe grs, stVernoon vighVS phe ojened s xeffsgeS 

mefiVsVedS Mvofed iV sgsinS
phe tound s nsxeS GreffedS
The jhone rsngS
phe Voo6 s teH fVejf sHs, trox Vhe csra Vurning fvighVv, sHs, trox Vhe 

buivdingS
UV Hsf snfHeredS
phe did noV fs, xuchS 5ufV s YuieV ?hiSL
The corner ot her xouVh vitVed fvighVv,S
msrovd fVood b, Vhe door snd HsiVedS me did noV voo6 direcVv, sV hera 

buV he regifVered VhsV fhe Hsf noV in s hurr,S
W xoxenV vsVer fhe ended Vhe csvva fvijjed Vhe jhone inVo her joc6eVa 

snd Hsv6ed VoHsrd hixS
?phsvv HezL he fsidS
?FefaL fhe snfHeredS
The, HenV infideS
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Until We Meet Again

If you’ve made it this far, thank you.
Thank you for spending your time in the company of these dogs — and 

the people who love them. Stories only come alive when someone is willing 
to step into them, and I don’t take that lightly.

In the Company of Dogs is part of a larger series under the name The Pet 
Therapist. There are other animals waiting in that world, other families, 
other quiet discoveries. If you found something here — a tone, an atmos-
phere, a rexection that felt familiar — you may feel at home in those stories 
as well.

I’ve also e1plored similar themes of identity, loyalty, and change in 
my 7ction collection The Brotherhood, and in When Life Changes Men. 
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NRKUI: :UWSR

Though the settings are di?erent, the questions are often the sameA bho 
are we, reallyB 8nd what shapes us when life shifts under our feetB

8ll of my 0ooks are availa0le wherever 0ooks are sold — in paper0ack, 
as e-0ooks, and several of them in audio format.

1ut more than anything, I simply want to say thank you for reading.

I hope we meet again in another story.�
— Nenrik :ruse
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