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I had a kitty named Boy and we ended up having to put him down. I don’t believe in doing that. I believe in sticking it out with the animal and being there for them, to the end. It doesn’t seem like it’s really my decision; it’s something within them, their decision to make. In this case though, there was nothing we could do. W just couldn’t watch him starve anymore. We watched him for two weeks and we both decided that the most loving thing to do for him would be to put him down.  I did feel guilty about that. I suppose I may still have some guilt, because it moves me to cry.  I just really loved him and wanted him to be free.  But I also understand that it was a choice out of love, and that I should not feel guilty about that, because I feel it was and is the right decision. 

