


his suffering. 

    Afterward, the man and I had a chat.  To him, the encounter with

the unwanted, inedible eel had simply been a waste of time and bait. As

I drove out of the parking lot, he was tying a piece of raw bacon to

the gaff, ready to have another go.

    It has been years, but I still can't shake off the look in that

poor animal's eyes. He had been hurt terribly, not by an evil sadist on

a crime spree but by a man who seemed respectable, decent, and polite.

    The miserable deed has been carried out not in secret, down a dark

alley, but in a public place. It had happened a million times before,

in much the same way, or worse, and it would happen as many times

again.  All for nothing.

So we ask that you please think about this, the next time you're

planning on going fishing.

Kind Regards,

Global Conservation Group

{NOTICE}

This true article was written by Ingrid E. Newkirk from PETA. We do

have PETA's permission to reproduce this article. And so does everyone

that we send it to.


