
My inseparable  Akita chan 
Finally I have an Hachiko all for me and I’m telling you how this came true. 
 

 

 

I am sure you will remember the world-famous Akita, the ancient Japanese breed, immortalized  

with an unmistakable statue near the homonymous Hachiko Exit at Shibuya Station, in Tokyo. 

 

Hachicko’s story is known all over the world, especially after the American adaptation, from the 

original Japanese movie, “Hachi, A dog story”, starring Richard Gere and a wonderful Akita puppy. 

 

Since my encounter with these dogs, during my first travel in Japan, I’ve often thought about  

adopting one of them in future and, thanks to my job as a journalist, I’ve even visited one of the 

very few Italian breeding farms of Akita dogs. That’s the reason why I came to understand how 

wonderful Akitas are, but also what an important commitment it is to choose to live with them. 

 

But sometimes, unimaginable surprises do happen. 

It was a midsummer peaceful morning, when a friend sharing the same passion as me for Japanese 

culture, rang me up to tell me about her mother’s new activity: a little fashion company 

manufacturing finest silk, beautiful, unique and special scarves, entirely made in Italy 

A few days after our conversation, I interview Gabriella Artioli Bassano, a beautiful lady, refined 

designer, with a particular love for scarves and dogs. 

“I love scarves; they’re useful and can solve several situations. For example they protect from a 

sudden stream of air, from too cold air-conditioning, or they can be used as shelters from sun and 

rain. At the seaside scarves can become sarongs; they’re so useful in train or at the cinema to cover 

the seat in a thin and delicate way; and for many other reasons. They are accessories that will 

never go out of fashion – Gabriella reassures. 

 

I decided to personally create scarves for two fundamental reasons: first of all, every time I look for 

one, I never find any of large size, of light silk but also of excellent quality and, above all, despite 



the huge variety of colours and images that exists on the market, there is a total lack of scarves 

with pictures of dog, while I love them so much.” 

 

Here’s how the idea of this enterprise was born, that is to produce a little but delightful canine 

encyclopaedia made of silk voile scarves printed in Como’s silk factories, with the impalpable 

weight of 50 grams, with high-definition and real-size pictures of the dogs chosen by Gabriella 

Artioli Bassano and with the backgrounds realised by the Japanese artist Hiroaki Asahara. 

 

“I dedicated my first creation to my 

dog Beaugeste, a white Borzoi 

(Russian wolfhound) that I brought 

home from a kennel, where he was 

stucked after a quarrel and that lived 

with me for seven years.” 

 

While telling me this story, Gabriella 

opened some dark-red little silk bags 

that shines like gem stones, from 

which she pulled out one after the 

other, some veils measuring one 

metre and sixty by one metre and 

twenty, real works of art. 

The Beaugeste scarf was gorgeous, 

with black and white background, 

framed by writings in seven different 

languages that represent the name 

of the precise dog breed. 

She also showed me the creation 

with six different types of Basset 

Hounds, all together on a blue and 

red background; the one with six 

Jack Russel, white Terriers with 

brown pretty little faces; and the 

sweet little doggie Gordeya, shyly 

curled up on an autumn leaves 

colour background. 

 

At last Gabriella Artioli shows me my dream scarf: on a light blue, grey and brick-red background, 

in all his aristocratic elegance, a wonderful ginger Akita of seventy centimetres at least, was 

staring at me in a reassuring way. 

He was there: standing on his strong, muscular but agile legs. It was definitely a male and had 

small dark eyes, that communicated attention and docility at the same time. 

A very few instants were enough to make me decide that that Akita would have be mine, and even 

if made of silk, this Hachiko will never abandon me, but he will always wrap me up, protecting me 

in the course of time. 

 

By FABIOLA PALMERI, wrtiter, journalist for the Italian daily newspaper “La Repubblica” and 

blogger on “NippoNews” 


