


I a cat, 
and a rat 

On a recent vacation to Santa Barbara, my r 
wife and I were walking down the main shop- I 
pi na street of State St. when we came across 
a small crowd encircling what to human 
beings was an arnazino sight. A man was 
seated on a bench with his pets lyina on the 
ground in front of him. It was a white rat 
sleeping on the back of a cat who was sleep- 
ing on the back of a steeping dog. Three ani- 
mals whom humans deem to be genetically 
programmed to be enemies were quietly 
sleeping twether. This was such an astound- 
ing sight, that the man made a fair income by 
donations made by people wanting to take a 
picture of his m. He said that the cat and 
rat were raised as babies with the older dop 
and the three had become inseparable. 

The fact that this sight could attract human 
beings all day long was an experience to 
watch. It is sobering to realize that the single 
species called human beings can't seem to 
do this, much less with other species. This 
failino on the part of human beinras miuht 
have something to do with the attractiveness 
of this picture of the dog, the cat, and the rat. 
We seem to think that unless we have some- 
thing in common, we cannot get along har- 
moniously. I am at a loss to see any thin^ in 
common between the  do^, the cat, and the 
rat - and yet here they are sleeping togeth- 
er. Even if religiously, politically, or culturally 
we are nothing alike, how is this problematic? 
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