Off The Slate
By Frank Blackwood

Pets Have The Right To Rehabilation As much as People
Most of us can remember having domestic pets and working animals when we were children around our homesteads. There were the horses that our parents and grandparents hitched up to a sleigh to haul logs from in over the marshlands for  firewood that was used for heating the house and cooking up a hearty meal. In those days the family depended upon the old Acme iron-clad stoves and Guernsey kitchen ranges for cooking, baking, and household warmth. The household dog and cat slept close to the warm stoves that often sent burning wood flankers through the stove grates upon the wood and flowered canvas floors once poked well with a long iron poker. The dog and cat would not move from their comfortable spot in the kitchen by the stove no matter how hot it was. We all have recollections, and can still sense that comfort of our Home Sweet Home of the past as to what made home as it was when we were small children. 
We all had our dreams and likes and dislikes, but the family pets were very special. They were cared for as much as we were when it came to their daily diets and shelter. If it wasn’t scraps from the table it was other means like cured grass, barrels of pickled herring, dogfish or mackerel. There was no doubt that Flash and Jack the horses, Jenny and Daisy the sheep, Sport and Blackie the dogs, got as much attention as any other member of the family.

Our parents and grandparents were very down- to- earth, loving and caring people. We often look back to the hardships many of them had to challenge over the years. They worked very hard to support their families during the great depression and two world wars. There were many diseases that had no cures and loved ones died before their eyes with no help other than the comforts of their homes and the kindness of their family, friend and neighbours. The family pets could also sense that someone close to them was not so well, and they too mourned the departure of loved ones. We could sense the sadness of everyone in a neighbourhood when a village friend had challenged a terrible illness and lost the fighting battle to survive it all. 
When I was a child, I remember so well, the sadness I challenged when neighbours were ill and the next thing we saw was the hearse taking them away with people surrounding it in black suits and hats? We were never told what happened or asked if we needed any comfort. We just went to our bedrooms and curled up in a ball under the warm flannette blankets until someone called us for dinner or supper. It was as if our world had ended around us to lose a neighbour or family member. To have your healthy pet cuddling up to you was a real therapeutic blessing that brought a smile to that sad face. The people were very close to their domestic pets years ago, and as one village lady said recently, “our little friends seemed to live forever.” However, there may have been many reasons for domestic animals living long life years ago? The animals were free to roam across the marshlands and throughout the village to visit their neighbours. They came back home exhausted after hours of exercising with family, friends and neighbours, who loved to have pets around. They all exercised and ate well.
What is happening to our pets today? Well, I got to talk to an expert who receives pets at “Shari Seymour’s Therapeutic Pet Clinic,”at Gore’s Landing, Ontario.  I have never heard of so much affection for a pet that has been involved in an accident on the highway or around its own neighbourhood. Over the years, I have seen many dogs and cats with broken legs and other fractures. One would not expect to see a Rehabilitation Center for animals that need special therapy after surgery. I had to stop and really think for a few minutes when first meeting Shari Seymour at her therapy clinic. Was this real what I’m seeing after losing so many of my childhood pet friends because of broken legs? There was always some kind of splint applied to broken legs or even when sprained, yet, the pets seldom survived after infections set into their wounds. There was no kind of therapy rendered. One could almost sense what was going through the little mind of our pets that were injured. “I’m no longer needed, I’m sick, the pain is unbearable, I know my family are worried cause I can’t walk, why are they crying when they see me limping, I can no longer jump upon the foot of my master’s bed, I miss sleeping next to the little children who used to hug me at night until they fell off to sleep, the stairway to our home has too many steps for me to climb,  maybe my days are numbered upon this earth.” No wonder why our pets always looked so downcast and moody when they were ill.  
Well, once our pets have surgery today, they can have the best of care to be rehabilitated, and this wonderful lady has the magic touch that every depressed pet will need to get back home with their family again. We all like to see our pets functioning again after facing trauma from an accident, and even surgery sends a pet into a trance of fear. Personally, I’m still preoccupied with the expression on Sheri Seymour’s face when she talks about her love and care for pets that come to her clinic for rehabilation treatments. It gives me a feeling of warmth within to know that there is hope for animals that have to challenge a disease, even accidents like human beings. We all have the right to rehabilitation and cure to carry on in life whether we are people or pets. We hear a lot today about “Pet Therapy” for senior folks who have been hospitalized or residing at Senior Citizen Homes. A visit from a pet of their own or of a neighbour and friend brings a big smile to their faces that are a s good as any medicine. We can keep a lot of people happy in this world today if our pets are also kept in good health. 
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