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AISLE OF DOGS
In the first cage o i st LR’W% e Lzu[/(j
a hunk of raw flesh: Vie_o fiverkt
No, it was alive, but skinned. / = J
Or its back was skinned. : A 1 a1 Jo
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It was a pit bull, held by the shelter _— (L { L J\ L@,S W,Vj €
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could come to trial, 5
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Not for Adoption, said the sign. d’ dw e TV
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All the other cages held adoptable pets, ‘?“(/{”‘ et KLM‘ ' Wj’
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the sick, the shaved, the scratching, / it et .
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to the song in his head.
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I'd come for kittens. There were none. d i J’(UJ& gg ¢ ¢ &
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its untouched food, its incurable hatred e WL»O/\’)-
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touched my arm and steered me away, I’\M @d' e e I %) Wit

shaking his head in a way that said Liui i) i ii/U’ I »{\J
Don't look. Leave him alone. U
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