TDAEDBRFEDIFET

HEFVBDTUR. M
SiheBldHAlE. BEHTT
ERREICEENDIRELERE
CLTWEULR. SETICHBER
ERICADTLNDHFHBWVED
TIH. hieBEREELLD
BUTANBAZEATHLFL
fro FRIEADRNDET2E
DEBEBEYLFLED., &FIC
BLICHZOEEEEHI PO T
FdDTY,

HHH. 1HOEROEED
phoTERLE, Y3 Y
DHHESIDDIBLTWVEY
v T/— RO, REMR
IDENTITHNEEEDDTY .
EEEURAIE. ZOXRELEY
TIN—=RKHRETHBEFLWLTF
21D T. bWV ESICEL
FUle, ZOAHF. TENEE
DRES|IEWMO N >DTT
M. RV aVEDTHRETE
Hho2®DTY., fheblE. 7
—OTEINTEHEVNEER,
RSV F 4« P DHIRERICT
S2TWeRE., 7—JICEDR

STOWN

EENTRERDZEICULE LU,
KRS T U P 2 EDRDIHE
TNDRBFRICIT>THD &
ERZORDAVNETANTC
[CIBNT3IEWolc& DL
ESCET. Fo&ELF UL,
LU, ZOEICHICHSA S
NichEERICEMIZTR U
FBT [WEBIT] £&FAD
EA3HEELTVELR, T
TAHULEITNE. ZOKREFE
TNTUESEREDTT . T
DRSS VT 4« PDAE. DT
DFES|IEWMHET] LALE
FUk. L L. REFROBE
[FEVWRET. [FNETESE
Al EESEMDTY, —ER
BAEFCHSZAONTLEDS &.
FOROAVWETHWVEREDZD
REFBETDCEETEZVD
TY. BUE#HZEF. 7—IIC
BEEULE LR, fhleBik. R
BFrOBSICEREZLI LU
. BEDREFEDDOEEA
TUk. BRICBH/BLHD
PIBIZICEONDFTELEDT.
FITXHLA. EDTETL

foo ThleBid. EAEICONVR
THH/BILEHNDHEETR
PE-STUEDEFE., ZDHRL
HIEANEBNTHDCEZEHMST
WELEDT. BAEDFZ/ B
EDILED T EEBOVIES D
2DTY, BHICAIEBDOR
ADHR/ BEEFRTHDE. ©
EBEBRLETDOATETT
ICBAE>T. BRERICED
TWELR. i3 EFZ20LKEF
ETULR. UL LAIELTTH
B EBIFHTROE LI
Bld. RIFOENIEO LE&
HELZES|IERDAREEMD
IFEULR. ULHhULZDEICRA
TH. FRTEODFHEEFERS|
Ht2REITHENHOKDIC.
LHBEEBHERBICEAEDD
DD EOHEHEDREERD
DTY, (BUESICOERTS
DARBEDSNIE. FalcBh%
[CXTEZ|ERM>T. BEDE
HIEFZFDERICEVWDITEHTE
g Td. U ULESBIE, i
REFYEETEIABETREEL.
eI AT LDO—EICB

BB DYEE

e all felt Meg deserved a
Wreally good home because
she had had such a rotten start
in life. Although several people

showed in her, we
wanted to find somebody who

interest

genuinely loved her. It was two
years before the right person

came along. But in truth she was
a lucky dog.

One day we received a phone
call saying that a German
Shepherd which had been wan-
dering around the caller’s apart-
ment had been seized by the
hokensho. He wanted to save it
but he wasnt allowed dogs
where he lived. Could we help?
We asked a volunteer to go and
offer to bring it back to ARK.
When she arrived at the
hokensho, a catchment point for
all the stray dogs in the North
Osaka area, she found that the
dog's owner had just come to
claim him so that was a relief.
But at the same time she noticed
a little dog which had been
caught the same day. The dog’s
eyes seemed to be pleading with
her to rescue it. And she knew
that if she did nothing it would be
fated to die.
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But when she offered to adopt it,
the hard-faced hokensho officer
said, “No.” Once the dog was
taken into the system they would
not release it except to the
owner. He said that the dog was
destined to go to the infamous
dog death camp at Morinomiya
the next day.
wanted to stop the dog going to
Morinomiya because we knew
that the way dogs are handled
en route is enough to turn a nice
dog into a mad one. Sure enough
when our friend went to Morino-
miya the next day, Meg had
transformed from a cheerful dog
into a cowering fearful one. After
much pressure the authorities
agreed to let her go but even
then were not going to let us
have her easily. As if to make
her suffering as prolonged as
possible they demanded endless
documents which took a couple
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of days to obtain. (If they had
had a streak of humanity, they
would have given over Meg and
got the documents later, but then
these sort of people are bureau-
cratic robots, not animals lovers.)
It took Meg a while to get over
her awful experience in the
hands of the dog killers but
slowly she became more confi-
dent although always remained a
little aloof and suspicious of
nasty people.

When the person who was to
become her new owner first
showed interest in her (she
wanted a small dog to keep her
company at home) we all thought
“oh no, not Meg.” But then we
realized we were being selfish in
depriving her of a permanent
and happy home. So she has left
us. Good luck Meg, and keep in
touch !




