
    Prologue

    
      Astrid was a very active woman in her “prime - or rather, she was going through a midlife crisis. Her parents were ill and she visited them every day. Her children had moved out, and she often felt abandoned and empty. Her husband went to work and had little sympathy for her problems. After all, they could afford everything. What more could a person expect of life? Whenever her work allowed, she went on vacation - in summer and winter with her husband, during school holiday with a colleague, occasionally with a friend and sometimes alone. She was escaping from everyday life. She was working on a project for her professional development, attending and teaching courses on education. All these activities were taking her time, but they didn’t make
       
      her happy. She wanted to travel, live, have fun. But she missed something. She felt lonely.
    

    She didn’t want a pet. The house wasn’t set up for one either: white tiles, light grey walls, everything clean. Dog hair didn’t fit in there. But when she saw a little black doggy thing with big, round black eyes one day, she fell in love and knew that this dog would change her life. And it did. Better to say, “SHE” did. From that time on, she had a living being who accepted her love and care just as it was given and turned her house back into a home. From that time on, Astrid loved long walks with her dog and only realized after a long time that she hadn’t taken a trip in a few years. Alisha presented her with numerous challenges and didn’t make her life any easier. Astid didn’t have expected that the bright, lively, communicative, dog challenged her and her family. By the age of ten, Alisha calmed down and became a well-behaved lady dog. At the centre of Astrid’s life was the incredible love this animal had to give. She was just a pet, and yet so much more than a dog!
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