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Editor's Note 
F a  I want to thank every one of You who a d  

our auhm raMe funhim. Even in a time when so 
m y  of us are experiencing financial difficulties, you 
found room in your budget for our work On the s b e k  
You made room for those who haw nothing, who liter- 
ally @@ the battle of life and death very hour of every 
day in the stnxts. 

a fkw ~~ ago, while I anxioub 
waited for my coffee to brew, I flipped through the 
newspaper and came upm an article with a headline that 
tau@ tny W- h u t  Rovef steak I 
don't m k  the wordin& but my curiMW 
piqued so 1 piece. The writer his ~~- 
tarY around an ~~t that -ed as he exited an 
w e  restaurant mting a friend to an exp-ve 
dinner. 
Hc was on his way out * a w o r n  a h  laving 

the eshbl- b r u ~ h d  him w i w  so much as 
an w ~ ~ ~ e  meP', althougfi his d e ~ h o f i  m y e d  her 
as exceedingly rude as she marly hocked bim to the 
ground. Her reason for rush? To leftom to 
her little dog, held in the a m $  of a nxu~ waiting by a car. 
Making matten worse for the writer of the piece was the 
P ~ C  way cradled the dog in his arms 
lady h a d  fed little bits of f d  to her canine fiend. 

article was written Dear the end of the summer at 
the onset of the m m i c  myelin& and the writer ex- 

to take away a point, I thmk, broaden- 
ing this one incident of a beloved little 
dog, tk specid treatment of a n i d  cornpan- 
ions with the looming economic diflculties about to de- 
scend on less-than--My human beings, The writer's 

disdain for dog- He gave us the 
distinct impression of the Lady as rude and il~-mannmed 
toward other people while MY ha 
b v  and *tim on an animal- writer seemed 
to shout h t  W ~ ~ M B ~ S  unworthy of Cornfort 
when humans are in for a rough d ahad. (Never 
mind that his had R O ~ ~ W  w h a m  to do with 
the sorry state of our economy.) 

The writer probably @ k c ~  a dim view of a-1s in 
-1, like so m Y  ~bople who "can't d d o g s " ,  or 
who "ate colts", and so on. Sadly this r W  
mts a w i d w d  attitude. In the years I have been in- 
volved in humane work, too o h  I have heard the argu- 
m a t  Put forward that people who care about mhals 
don't Care h t  0- p@t. This is flawd h i d C h &  I 
h m  Yet to meet such a -a, and I have a lot of 
people who care about the suffering of animals. On the 

o h m  hand, I have wme across quite a number of people 
through the years who oppose animal work because, 
they say, we should care only about people, not about 
an*- 

I believe true compassion rejects con finemat-it lives 
and h t h e s  in the humotn heart md leaps over obstacles 
md b-fies l k  no o k  attribute. Mficially limit- 
,g @ will - a y  the inscruCable nature of kind- 
ness and m p t  for those & aren't like us yet whose 
lives have meaning apart h m  any benefit we may d ~ +  
five. 

Upon finishing the article, I had in my mind the im- 
age of two kinds of pooplc, me with a spirit cold and 
contemptuous, tfie otha's spirit open, warm and cariog. 
For all the writer hew, this lady might be a genmms 
philanthropist, donating large sums of money to chari- 
tics that help disabled veterans or childrtm with terminal 
diseases. He was quick to pass judgement according to 
his own small-minded point of view. Even if the lady 
simply loved her little companion, shsring with him 
what she had, so what? Why shouldn't shel 

I've sea dogs tethered by heavy towing chains, no 
f d  or water bowls, no shelter. I've seen dogs in ce- 
-t @, their w e s  so malnourished their ribs 
hipbones -&. I've - dogs with hstbi#m - 
sentenced to a solitary existence outdoors..,I could fill 
pages recounting the horrifying mistreatment of inno- 
wnt cmtttms I've seen with my own eyes. Most of 
these &Is (and millions of others) will experience no 
relief from their suffering before laving this world. 
Shame on myone would do t h ~  to 
living being, and shame on any person who 
about pain h m  inflict on ~c im-t.. 

RecentIy a lovely gentleman wrote to w a touching 
letter; in it he said that after his wife passed, his little 
dw (who had b m  a - b ~  mm@m for 15 -) 
had become his closest companion. Would the writer of 
the article begrudge this gentleman the comfort and 
c ] o m m  of his d e  friend? 

Perhaps we should pity the writer, a man with a spmt 
only big enough to hold his contemptuous judgemat of 
others dong with a narrow-minded view of who &- 
saws  kindness. But no, this putveyor of darhess does 
not muse pity in m, instead he serves as yet another 
reminder that selfishness and hauteur blacken the h a d  
~ f i d  infect our world. 

Mercy and compassion cannot be calculated, mther 
they clevatc the spirit to embrace even the Iowliest 
among us. E- animals. In the and alleys home- 
less creams bear a daily onslaught of hardship that de- 
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