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Little Ludwig’s story is dedicated to all the ambitious and talented refugees who suffer under the harsh refugee laws in their adopted countries—laws that prevent them from receiving education, training, decent employment, independence, and full integration. Don’t let bureaucracy and discrimination stop you from achieving your dreams, goals, and desires. If there is a will, there is a way. Never, ever give up on yourself. If Ludwig, a little underestimated dog, can achieve his goal and fulfill his dream, so can you!

THE STORY 

Hello, Guten Tag! My name is Ludwig and I’m a proud dachshund. I consider myself very lucky, because I live in the most beautiful part of Germany in southeast Bavaria, the largest German state by land, comprising almost a fifth of Germany, my beloved country. 

Bavaria has a fascinating history and that’s why the Bavarian humans and animals are very proud of their culture and traditions, which include our own dialect, cuisine, architecture, and popular festivals such as the Oktoberfest. Bavaria is also known for its magnificent castle on the top of a hill, the Neuschwanstein Castle. 

I was actually named after the fairytale King Ludwig II of Bavaria, who built this amazing castle, a 19th-century historic palace back in 1869. We call our king an eternal mystery because he became a legend even before his passing in 1886. His life story fascinates humans and animals from all over the world to this date.  

My owner, Peter, is a proud and successful Bavarian businessman. For him, no other place in the entire world is as beautiful as our tiny village, which is located right under the huge hill, where the castle has been a tourist magnet for centuries, long before he and I were born. 

Peter is a kind and caring man in his early fifties, married to the lovely Angelika. The couple has two wonderful children, a teen boy and a girl named Sascha and Susie. My happily married parents have run a spectacular souvenir shop and a tour bus company for over two decades. Guess what? I’m the mascot of the family business. My picture is everywhere on Ludwig’s souvenir shop and sightseeing tour bus. I’m even portrayed on our official website and all our online and print ads. Wuff!

My family is very customer-friendly and welcoming to young and old international tourists as well as to animals, especially dogs. Up to six thousand people from different continents visit us daily to enjoy the beauty of Neuschwanstein Castle. We welcome more than 1.5 million tourists a year. Can you believe it? Wuuuf!

For me every day in the shop and on the bus is exciting. We meet so many different humans and pets, young and old with interesting life stories. The best thing about our customers is that they are always in a good mood, full of joy and excitement because they are on holiday far away from home and problems. 

In our souvenir shop, we sell all kinds of kitschy souvenirs such as key chains, tote bags, mugs, snow globes, postcards, posters, calendars, magnets, and lovely books. I’m always excited when customers enter our shop. I can’t help it; I have to run and jump around and wave with my tail and nuzzle around human legs. What can I say, I’m kind of obligated to welcome them because I’m the mascot of the house, the king of the house so to say. I’m always especially friendly and sweet to children and foreign dogs. Wuuuf! 

The bus drivers are another story. Peter doesn’t like it when I run around and complains: “Ludwig, stop being silly. Stop being a troublemaker, boy, pleeeease behave!” and he insists that I sit right next to him while he is explaining the sightseeing spots in English, German and Spanish. Sometimes he also speaks French, which sounds funny to my dog ears. I don’t understand a word, but I know exactly what he is saying. Wufff! He is an excellent tour guide because he loves his job. King Ludwig and Bavaria are his passion and he could talk about them all day long without a full stop or comma, which he actually does because we work all year round except Christmas and New Year’s Day. Wufff! We don’t have weekends or holidays. Sometimes Sascha and Susie help us out in the shop during their weekends and school breaks. I don’t remember if I ever had a day off. But I don’t mind, I love being surrounded by our international guests. Living and working in my village is like being on holiday 24/7. I really do feel like I’m the happiest dog in the world most times. Some days though I feel like I have to do more than just being cute. I feel that something is missing in my life and I want to challenge myself. Wufff!

My favourite activity is my daily walk with Mehdi. Oh wait, I just realized I haven’t properly introduced our shop assistant. Mehdi is a young man in his early twenties, who joined us in summer 2015. He came as a war refugee from Afghanistan and has been living and working with us ever since. When Mehdi came to Germany he couldn’t speak a word of German, so I became his best friend and we spend hours together. 

Now, Mehdi speaks fluent German and I couldn’t imagine my life without my best friend. He is a kind, loving, and giving human and I just adore him, because we can always rely on him. Mehdi is shy and introverted, polite, respectful, and very well-behaved with everyone. I know that he misses his family like crazy because he came to Europe all by himself. So I make sure that he never feels lonely and sad. In the beginning, he cried a lot and I calmed him down by washing his tears of sadness away, oh I mean by licking his tears of sadness away. Mehdi didn’t like it in the beginning and ran away but now he loves my wet kisses. Let’s face it, he has no other choice. I’m just adorable and sweet. Wuuuf! 

Mehdi wasn’t the only refugee who joined our community in 2015. More than one million refugees came to Germany. Among the first-time asylum seekers in Bavaria between 2015 and 2017 were over thirty-three thousand children and young people between the ages of six and seventeen. Most of these children and teenagers came from Afghanistan, Syria, Nigeria, Somalia, Iran, Georgia, Eritrea, and Turkey. They all came with lots of hope and dreams and we welcomed them with open arms. 

Well, to be entirely honest, not everyone living and working in my village was as welcoming as my family. However, these days, all of the business owners in our diverse village have at least one or two refugee helpers living and working with them. 

I know all the dogs in my neighborhood very well. We often talk about our young foreign helpers and assistants, while Mehdi takes us for afternoon walks around Hohenschwangau. I enjoy quality time with my fellow friends because we have interesting topics. Usually we exchange and negotiate ideas on how to cheer up our foreign friends. Ok, ok, I admit, we sometimes also gossip. Wuff!

I enjoy my daily walks with Mehdi the most because I love every single corner of my village. It is such a wonderful place to be. Right next to our souvenir shop at Alpenstrasse we have a few hotels, a yummy bakery, pastry and confectionery shops, a few book shops, a huge library, an antique shop, an historical museum, and many restaurants with typical Bavarian dishes such as roast beef stew, pork knuckle, beef roll, grilled or boiled bacon sausages, egg noodles, rabbit stew, potato dumplings, pancakes and of course delicious pretzels. Uhhhh... talking about it makes me sooooo hungry. Wuuuff! 

Louise, our bakery and pastry dog, works with two female refugees from Syria. She is the best because she spoils us with sweet leftovers every single day. I love the delicious cookies and muffins that she brings us. I’m not sure if her owner Louisa knows anything about it. I doubt it very much because she is quite an unfriendly woman. The older lady, originally from somewhere in France, nags all day long. She comes from a town that I can’t and don’t want to pronounce the name of, somewhere in the south of France. 

Louisa wasn’t welcoming to the refugees in the beginning and made life very hard for the two Syrian sisters that have worked for her ever since. Lorenzo is the Italian restaurant owner’s dog. His father, Giovanni, and his family were not welcoming to refugees either. They had lots of arguments with our foreign friends from Turkey and other countries. 

These days, everyone gets along, but it was a bumpy road. Lola, the bookshop owner’s dog, works with male refugees from Iraq and my best friend, Lord, is living and working in the Museum of the Bavarian Kings with two Iranian girls and two men from Somalia. Lord is the best storyteller I know and always has something exciting to talk about. According to him, King Ludwig II is still with us and visits the museum where his personal belongings are displayed along with other kings of Bavaria now and then in the middle of the night. The thought of it is kind of scary and spooky, but somehow also heartwarming that he is still with us. 

Having international humans living and working with us made our community much more interesting. I honestly think King Ludwig II wouldn’t mind having them with us either. We learned so much from the young boys and girls from the Middle East and Asia. I feel like we became closer in our circle because we had to build bridges in our community to be able to welcome foreigners into our tiny village. Before these hopeful refugees joined us, we all lived kind of next to each other and not necessarily with each other. Including the refugees, who I prefer to call our foreign friends, in our lives forced us to include each other as well and not take anyone for granted. 

The monthly village gatherings and celebrations that Peter’s wife, Angelika, organized were not only entertaining and amusing, they also helped us to build deep and
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