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A Cat’s Best Friend

By Karen Del Tufo

Twenty-one years ago, my husband gave me Sam, an eight-week-
old "schnauzer, to help ease the pain of losing our daughter. Sam and I
developed a very special bond over the next fourteen years. It seemed that
nothing could possibly break our bond.

One year, my husband and I decided to “relocate from our New York
apartment to a new home in New Jersey. After we had been there Yawhile,
our neighbor—whose cat had recently had “kittens—asked us if we would
like one. We were a little afraid of Sam’s “jealousy and how he would handle
his newly invaded “turf, but we decided to risk it and agreed to take a kitten.

We picked a little gray kitten. It was like having a ”roadrunner in the
house. She chased Yimaginary mice and squirrels, and jumped from table

to chair in the blink of an eye—so we named her Lightning.
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At first, Sam and Lightning were very cautious with each other and
kept their distance. But slowly, as the days went on, Lightning started
following Sam—up the stairs, down the stairs, into the kitchen to watch
him eat, into the living room to watch him sleep. As time went by, they
were always together; when they ate, it was always next to each other.
When I played with one, the other joined in. If Sam barked at something,
Lightning ran to see what it was. When I took either one out of the house,
the other was always waiting by the door when we returned—that was the
way it was for years.

)convulsions

Then, without any warning, Sam began suffering from "
and was 'diagnosed as having a weak heart. I had no other choice but to
have him put down. The pain of making that decision, however, could not
compare with what I experienced when I had to leave Sam with the '“vet
and walk into our house alone. This time, there was no Sam for Lightning
to greet and no way to explain why she would never see her friend again.

In the days that followed, Lightning seemed heart-broken. She could
not tell me in words that she was suffering, but I could see the pain and
disappointment in her eyes whenever anyone opened the front door, or the
hope whenever she heard a dog bark.

As the weeks wore on, the cat’s sorrow seemed to ease. One day as |
walked into our living room, I happened to glance down at the floor next
to our sofa. There we kept a "’sculptured '“replica of Sam. Lying next to

the statue, one arm wrapped around the statue’s neck, was Lightning,

contentedly sleeping with her best friend.
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2) relocate ['rizlou’kert] v. EF LR

3) awhile [o'wail] adv. 5 %), —&JL

4) kitten ['kitn] n. /N3, /\EIH

5) jealousy ['d3zelasi] n. #HH

6) turf [ta:fln. (EB) H5EE

7) roadrunner [roud.ranal n. (E1%1) EES
8) imaginary [I'meed3inari] adj. fRAERY, FEAHY
9) squirrel ['skwirl] n. #A 5

10) convulsion [kan'val[n] n. 1RfR, =ZE
11) diagnose ['daragnauz] v. IZ#T

12) vet [vet] n. (= veterinary surgeon) & &
13) sculpture ['skalpt[ o] adj. BEZI Y

14) replica [replika] n. & #l 5

15) statue ['steetju:] n. BEfR, #B&

1) in the blink of an eye —EZBR ( H9RS (8] )

2) keep one’s distance BRI, {RFFIEE

3) have no choice but to do sth. & 7 -+--+ REME, FEo--RT
4) putdown X (. &BHNzY)
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But slowly, as the days went on, Lightning started following Sam—up the stairs,



down the stairs, into the kitchen to watch him eat, into the living room to watch him sleep.
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Sam and I developed a very special bond over the next fourteen years. It seemed that
nothing could possibly break our bond.
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We were a little afraid of Sam’s jealousy and how he would handle his newly invaded turf,
but we decided to risk it and agreed to take a kitten.
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It was like having a roadrunner in the house. She chased imaginary mice and squirrels, and
jumped from table to chair in the blink of an eye.
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Lying next to the statue, one arm wrapped around the statue’s neck, was Lightning,
contentedly sleeping with her best friend.
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Did You Hear Me When I Said
GOOdﬁye?

By Gary Leurding

I remember the day I brought you home from the shelter. They told me
you were ten months old, a Golden Retriever, "'Great Pyrenees mix and
weighed 90 pounds. My wife and I wanted a smaller dog, but when our
eyes met and you looked at me so "expectantly with such a hunger to be
free, I couldn’t resist. You knew that, didn’t you? You got under my skin
and into my heart in just those few seconds. When you were let out of the
Ykennel why didn’t you jump up like the other dogs? Were you on your
best behavior? Of course you were. You were so beautiful, and even

though the Yglossy gold of your fur was black at the roots, ’resembling a

whis
¥y
g bad Vbleach job, I didn’t care. From that moment on you were mine and I
% was yours and I named you Beau.
X
b%¢' [1] Great Pyrenees (EFI4FHi K%, —FEKR. 5F, FRESTHAH, RAEKRFER.
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We “bonded immediately and I "marveled at how intelligent you were.
You quickly learned the names of your toys and also what “lie down” and
“stay” meant and when you wanted out, you’d touch the door knob with
your nose. We would go for our walks in the morning and you were so
eager you would gently grab my arm in those massive jaws and pull me
toward the door then sit patiently as I attached your leash. Then you’d
’bound outside pulling me with you and I know I said some harsh words to
you but you just ignored them.

Did you hear me, Beau?

One thing I could never do was teach you to '”heel. You had a stubborn
"streak in you, but that was okay as long as you didn’t pull too hard.
Remember the first day when we came back from our walk and I led you
to your “play area”? We played “fetch” with that “knotted rope. From
that day on, when I unclipped your leash, you would make a mad dash for
that spot and wait, ears '“perked, your eyes wide with expectation as you
barked for me to “hurry up.” You’d run circles around me as I tried to get
that rope from you, but that was part of the game and you loved it so much
that I didn’t have the heart to ’scold you.

You scared me once, you know. The first time you came up to my chair,

growled caused my

looked straight into my eyes, bared your teeth and
heart to '“thud in my chest, but that was your way of saying, “Let’s play,
Daddy.” And when I tried to ignore you, you’d sit back and bark in that deep
voice of yours. If I ignored you further you’d bound into my chair, your front
legs in my lap and "”swipe my face with your tongue. “Down, boy,” I"d say.

Did you hear me, Beau?

When I sat in my chair, you’d lay your head at my feet, looking up
occasionally to make sure I knew you were there. Of course I did. By
that time you weighed over 100 pounds. Who could have mistaken your
presence? Then you would sigh contently, close your eyes and soon we’d

both be fast asleep.



