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Prologue

Disclaimer: This book contains accounts of things that might be distressing to certain readers and contains constant themes of death, euthanasia, suicide and suffering.  I also do not wish to distress people who have pets euthanised or intend any kind of offense against anyone whether vets or pet owners.

Mellow is named after the family cat who we recently lost when a vet convinced my parents to put her down claiming that she had no quality of life.

I wish this story to be in her memory and also as a plea for animals, particularly pets, to be given better treatments and a fully recognised right to life as humans have.

In the great scheme of things it seems to me that cats, dogs, and many other animals do not seem to have a share in the ‘right to life’ stature.

Dogs, cats and many other animals are frequently ‘put down’ or claimed to be ‘euthanised’ with beliefs either that it is for their ‘own good,’ saying they were suffering, or for human convenience, claiming that there is no place for the animal or that it will cost humans too much.

It is apparent that animal life is not currently recognised as God given, and treated as something sacred and as their own right to live a full and productive life.

Rather, these animals, even pets, which many people claim to adore seem to live under the mercy of human grace.  

Humans, whether vets, pet owners, or organisations all seem to be the ones who can decide if an animal should live or die. 

They also decide if they can reproduce, be neutered and decide many other things that has brought me to the conclusion that animals in our day and age are probably treated similarly to how slaves were treated in the past.

Slaves did not have intrinsic rights.  They were really under their masters.  

Therefore, they could be castrated if their master decided it better or they could be forced to breed with others so that the master could benefit.

We might find that shocking that that would happen between humans.

Yet is it really fine for any living creature to be treated in such a manner?

Even if humans are held to be superior does that mean that animals have no intrinsic right to their life or their own bodies?

I further believe that claims of ‘having no quality of life’ ‘putting the animal out of its misery’ and so forth are attributing human qualities and assumptions to these animals who do not seem - by observation - to have the same reactions and preferences to humans.

Therefore, I hope to convince those involved whether vets or organisations who promote euthanasia and hope that pet owners and animal lovers will be able to come away from reading this with a better understanding of animals and that euthanasia is not in the interests of animals themselves, neither is it a last resort and it should be gotten rid of entirely.

There is really no mercy or compassion in taking a life and especially based on assumptions of whether or not there is quality of life.  I hope to show that vets cannot decide on quality of life from books alone when pet owners are the ones observing their own animal within the home and can also help to improve their quality of life even if ill.

And as with humans, Doctors are there to treat illnesses and improve quality of life and relieve pain in the terminally ill.  Why are animals put down so readily then?

It does not end with the pet because it seems that owners never get over losing a pet and it is actually worse when they are asked to decide such an abhorrent thing for a beloved pet.

They must live with that decision- which many seem to eventually regret.

Those who have had close pets and ‘had to put them down’ under vets claims of ‘lack of quality of life’ often never get over it.

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

Section 1:  The Story of the Last Cat:


Chapter 1: Introducing Mellow:
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Mellow was first purchased by my parents as a kitten, and a very lively kitten she was.

She was a Tabby cat with quite long hair who are quite lively and friendly by nature.

Her liveliness made her quite distinctive.

My family had quite a few cats who unfortunately died from different natural causes.

I remember certain events: a man turning up at the house holding a cat collar with our address.

He was sorry, he was very sorry.

We were sad, very sad.

These cats made friendly companions.

I remember once sitting on the floor during my school days and I was crying while listening to music.

Our cat came over concerned with large eyes that seemed to ask why are you crying like that?

She then, quite affectionately began to make little purring and sympathetic sounds while rubbing herself against me.

I truly felt that cats can understand us very well and they can be great companions.

It is then so sad to lose them to accidents and tragedies.

We had Siamese cats before as well.

One choked on a cocktail stick it found on the floor.

Another tried to climb on the birdcage in which we kept a cockateal and one day when we went out she had tried to climb up on the birdcage, presumably to try and get the bird.  It must have pecked her to death.

We found her on the floor near the cage.

Another pair of cats were siblings, but the small black cat was weak and had some health issues in which his bowels kept coming outside his body.

Someone had to keep putting them back in again.

He was very adorable though and I felt a love for him, although I had not had him long.

He died though once when I was taking a bath.

I remember coming out of the bath in floods of tears.

You can't bring back a life that has left.

However, at least we knew he was destined to go and there was nothing much we could have done.

We had cats from shelters.

Some of these had been abused.

I remember one cat spending all its time behind the sofa.

All we could hear was hissing as it tried to warn us to stay away.

In fact, I don't even remember what it looked like or if we even saw it.

I guess once we were finally able to get it to come out, it was sent back to the shelter.

Poor cat!  Animals in shelters that are not sold after some time are generally put to sleep.

If only we could have - or someone could have - explained that to her.

So we had a fair share of cats, at our home.

Mellow was the last, and I guess the most special and distinguished of these cats.

One of the reasons was perhaps, that she seemed strong in herself.

She has been the longest cat out of all of those that we owned, and seemed to have a drive to survive.

Her personality was also unique, as my father mentions.

She was a very lively cat, even as a kitten and my father mentions how difficult it was to keep her in the house.

For this reason he ended up getting her neutered.

She never had kittens for this reason.

Her friendly and sunny nature: 

I remember times when I was going somewhere and she was following me, and my mother too at times, accompanying us down to the end of the road.

She would walk beside us meowing and kind of chatting, going under our legs and swirling around us as we walked.

This made walking slightly difficult.

It was a bit easier to reach down and stroke her then.

That was probably what she wanted.

Often she would not go passed the end of the road.

I guess she saw that place as her territory.

Instead, she would just stand meowing and calling out to us at the end of the road.

Was she telling us not to be long, or not to forget the cat food?

We don't know for sure but she was a very vocal little cat.

This was when she was a kitten of course.

Yet as she got older she still maintained the same sounds that were meant to greet us and welcome us.

The ‘burrr’ sound that seemed to often great us when she met with us.

As an older cat she often
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