Cuddles
By William Snead

He was a big tan bull and was always as moody as the situation between John McCally and himself existed.  When John was with him in the big red barn on top of the green tall hill, Cuddles would be OK.  John would gently sing to him and scratch behind the bull’s horns and also behind the ears.  Cuddles would moo and man to John in his own version of love moans of unforgiveness.

Cuddles was always lonely when John was plowing the far-away one hundred acres for corn.

When Jim Jones came over to see John to ask about a borrowing a wrench, Cuddles turned mean and went after him.  Poor Jim had to get up the ladder to the loft and had wait the afternoon out while Cuddles stood menacingly below.

One hot July afternoon, the same two boys Cuddles was always after were seen swimming in the creek.  It had rained the night before, and as Cuddles made a beeline for the boys, he slipped and fell.  Cuddles slipped into one of the puddles left by the rain last night.  Cuddles limped for a month after he fell.

It was in late August of ’47.  And big Joe was grazing at the far end of the pasture, and Cuddles went after Joe.  Joe was seventeen hundred pounds of muscled horse.  And as Cuddles tried to rake Joe across the ribs, he turned quickly to slam two hooves int the bull’s face And Cuddles backed off and turned around and headed back up the green hill and into the big red barn to call it a day.

Cuddles is like many unstable people.  If he can’t have things his own way, he goes into a rant.  Cuddles needed love and was given it by Uncle John McCally.  It didn’t seem to be enough.

Cuddles is not human but seemed to possess humanistic qualities.  People are human and have enough sense to know they need more than themselves.  And the right place to start with stability is the Bible.  Learning Bible doctrine will carry you through any adverse situation.  It’s something Cuddles could not do but we certainly have a right to do.



