
and cherished belief being knocked 
down. This year, new observations of 
the universe are challenging some of 
this century's most fundamental views 
of the basic nature of the cosmos. 

Planning on planets. Another of 
the big questions being addressed is 
how many stars have planetary sys
tems like our own. While there's noth
ing conclusive on this, there are cer
tainly tantalizing hints that many stars 
like our sun may well have planetary 
systems in orbit. 

Indeed, few astronomers still won
der whether we are "alone" in the uni
verse. The question now is rather: how 
full of life might the universe really 
be? And does it take a remarkable se
ries of confluent factors to make life 
possible, or can life just spring up at 
the slightest opportunity? 

The Living Universe. With all the 
possible theories as to how life began 
on Earth, and evidence mounting for 
life around the solar system, scientists 
now lean towards the likelihood that 
life just springs up all over the place. 

Just 300 years ago, scientists and 
philosophers liked to believe that only 
human beings were really alive. (Ani
mals and plants were "soulless ma
chines.") In our own time, that view is 
almost totally discounted, and a more 
holistic view of life prevails. Theories 
like the "Gaia Principle" (the notion 
that the Earth itself is a kind of life 
form) are quite acceptable these days. 

A logical step from the Gaia Prin
ciple would be that the universe, too, 
can also be seen as a life form. 

In that case, perhaps, we are just 
beginning to see that life may be fun
damental to the universe, and part of 
its very nature and essence. 

We, and the animals and plants with 
which we share this planet, are liter
ally formed from stardust. Our carbon 
and oxygen and other atoms were born 
out of the death throes of other stars -
launched into space in huge supernova 
stellar explosions at another place and 
in another time. 

And while our brothers and sisters 
on other worlds may not be easily rec
ognizable to us (let alone speak per
fect German) we are all made of that 
same stardust, and are all given life by 
the same Creator of our universe. ~ 

Farewell to the Sheriff 
One morning, not long after Best Friends opened Dogtown, a young 

Malamute dog was found waiting at the front gate - clearly left there by 
someone too embarrassed to bring him in during the daylight hours. 

Dogtown, like its newest arrival, was in its youth. There were other 
similarities, too: both were already a bit larger than was good for them -
and both were still growing! 

Amra, as we named him, made himself right at home at Dogtown. 
Instead of needing to be welcomed in, he became the welcomer: visitors to 
the sanctuary were greeted by this huge, big-hearted dog who made every
one feel at home. He made it clear that he didn't belong inside any of the 
enclosures, and soon became known as the "Sheriff' of Dogtown, patrol
ling the grounds and making sure everything was as it should be. 

(Like any "good ole boy" sheriff, his job seemed to include picking up 
unclaimed bowls of food and biscuits and stashing them for after hours!) 

While lots of people loved Amra, none was closer 
to him than Rhonda. This plain little mutt was 
brought in to Dogtown nine or ten years ago. She 
was never adopted - at least not by a person; instead, 
she became Amra's sweetheart. What a pair: the big, 
handsome Malamute with his petite, undistinguished 
partner who always managed to stay out of the lime
light. For the next nine years they were inseparable -
Rhonda never leaving his side as he did his daily 
rounds as Sheriff of Dogtown, and giving him a quick 
kiss and whispering in his ear if he ever started get
ting grumpy on a hot summer afternoon. 

They say that nothing is forever, and Amra had been slowing down for 
several months. He 'd lived longer than the average Malamute, but for a 
few weeks he'd been in pain. One afternoon, an x-ray revealed bone can
cer, and it was clear his time had come. Rhonda, of course, was by his side 
during the x-ray, and she sat next to him as the vet administered the final 
medicine that sent him on a painless journey over the Rainbow Bridge. 

Amra would not be laid to rest till the following morning, and Rhonda 
stayed at his side all night. What do you tell a dog whose lifelong sweet
heart is no longer? Not all animals grieve over the loss of their pals, but 
seeing Rhonda this morning, we knew how tough this was going to be. 
Amra's passing is a loss to Best Friends, but for Rhonda it is much more. 

Dogs, like people, are quite resilient, and Rhonda will, no doubt, put her 
life back together. But watching her try to cope with the inexplicable, you 
know that nothing will ever be quite the same. Things like love and friend
ship do not die easily. Maybe some things in life really are forever. ~ 
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