Memory 5202
My neighbor, John, is a kind of loud, boisterous guy with a good heart underneath it all. He’s sort of a juvenile grown-up. John had this dog who he’d had for 14 years. He had left him out when he shouldn’t have and the dog got away. I was very close to the dog, he would come over and I’d give him a dog biscuit and he would nose around with our cat. When John’s dog was missing I went around and put up signs throughout the neighborhood. When John found him, it turned out that the dog had been sick and they were going to have to put him to sleep. After he found out, I stayed with John, listening to him cry and letting him talk about it. That dog went everywhere with him. He was a really cool dog. We all have animals that we have to be compassionate with. Anyhow, afterwards, I went around and picked up all the signs, found John some food and let him grieve for a long time. 
