Dear ‘Ann Landets' . The en{‘i
, losed ‘appeated in your column
i ‘several , years ‘ago.., Although it*
i hever fails to, brmg tears to. my ¢
{; eyes, I keep wanting 1o see it again, 0
+ No dog- lover will be able to read, .
74 this piece and not feel a lump in his
~or herthroat. . :u
.,A DOG'S PLEA t
i/ Treat - me: kindly; ! ylbeloved g
fiiend for no heart in all the world |
2t is more grateful for kmdness than b
‘?‘ thelovmg heart of me, - oo v e
Do not break my- spmt wnh
suék for though I might lick you
‘i’ hand between biows, your patienc
“and understandmg will more h
qulckly teach me -the thmgs you
would have melearn. .= 7
2 » Speak to me often, for’ your
vo:ee is the world’s sweetest music,
,‘ as you must know by the flerce
\ ?waggmg of  my tail when" your
. footstep falls upon my waiting'ear. 4
. Please take me inside when it is
-cold ;and wet, for 1, am a
. "domesticated ' ammal no longer
;. accustomed to bitter elements, I
v ask no greater gloty - than;the
© .privilege .of sxtung at your, reet &
.- beside the hearth,
Keep my:pan fxlled with fresh i1
vater,; for | cannot tell you when I 5
suffer thirst,, ., .oiay it wi g
i Feed me clean food that:I'may!:
-1-stay well; to romp-and play and do i
wyour bxddmg, to walk by ybur side, 4
siwand stand ready, willing and able
.:to protect you with my lnfe, should i
tyour life be in danger;~« - © 4
wid - Apd, my friend, whenlam very
“old, and I no longer enjoy good ;~§
! health, hearing and sight, do not .
~make heroic efforts to keep me |
« going..I am not having any fun. ‘
;. Please see that my trusting life is./
. taken'gently. I shall leave this earth ‘
knowmg with the last, breath [
“ draw +that my" fate was always
: safest in your hands. -- A DOG'S.
FRIEND IN: KANSAS CITY,.
f} MO aes ' ;mxg b
b DEAR FRIEND: Thank you for:
requesting a reruni® lt s a heart-«




