A New Found Feedom
By: Debra Canchola

Eve sihnce | was young, | have held such astrong
affection for anmals. 1do not know what prompted
my affinity for our furry friends, | just knew that
animalsrelied on their human counterparts for love,
protection, and companionship.

At the tender age of seven, | started bringing home
stray cats. | emember vividly stepping off the bus en
route to my house as other kids would run down the
street, leaving their backpacks behind to embak on
the latest game of freeze tag. |would find myself
wandering the block looking for a reedy cat to bring
home. IwasalWwayssuccessful in aiving homewith a
cat srewn about me ready for food and love. Ths &
how | gpent my &ternoons, falling in love with the
mangy, dirty cats that someme else dandoned for
me to look &fter. Eeryday my love for cats grew and
soon greadto have auch alove for other animals

Throughout my life, animals and | have shaed a
specid bond. | treat my animals & if they ae my
childrenand| takegreat delight in goiling andloving
my babies. Atthe moment, lam mom to four cats and
two dogs. Eat of the pets that have come in and out
of my life have dwaysheld their own spotin my heart.
This sbry is @out the day | brought my dag, Frida,
home.

| wasvolunteering at our loca animal shelter when |
stumbled upon Frida. | waswalking aong, checking
each of he kennels when Inoticed a sgn on one of
the doors that read 2Abuseddog, ot comfortable with
pegple®Ths sgn angered measl read it,it displayed
to me:You don't want this dog. |looked beyond the
gate and found a black bdl of fur coiled up in the
comer shaking uncontrollably. She newer lifted her
head,just gazed a me with her sadeyes,begging me
for help. Thetearsstarted flowing and | aked one of
the staff about her. | was told that she had been
brought in after someone reported her getting
abused. All I could think waswhy would anyone do
this to sucha pgredous being? She wasnot much older
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than ax months. | esskedif | ®uld pleas take cae of
her and wastold to be areful cause she was notto be
trusted shce she might bite me out of fear. | ddn't
care. | gpened the gate and sheimmediately beganto
shake and ewven urinated on herself out of her fear. |
knew she wouldn't bite me,she wasso sa and so hurt.
| couldn't stop my tears Iknew lhad to take her home.
| sd with her for about an hour, just stroking her head
and soothing her with calming words. Her sh&ing
started to calm and her whimpers trned into mere
whispers. | couldn't bring mysdf to leave her kennel,
but I knew | needed to fill out the necessay
paperwork in order to clam her. Asl left, | looked at
her and told her I'd be backfor her.I hoped she knew |
would be.

| an grateful that animal sheters have suwch an
extensive process wlen adopting, but at that
moment, | ddn't want Fida to be alone anynore, |
wanted her home with me. | wastold Id have to wait
the allotted amount of time and that | would be noti-
fied when | could take her home. | wasso anxious,the
days klt like years. | wlunteered eweryday just so |
could be near her. Eery time | entered her kennel,
shereacted the saneway and Iwould end up in tears
| didn't know what to do,| just knew lwanted her with
me. Fnally,| heard the words | rad been waiting for,
aYoucan take her home, she's yours? | waselated and
ready for her to come home Iwas asked repdadly if
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