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Spring FLING
To understand the sense of 
humor dogs have, it’s useful to 
contrast it with that of their main pet 
competitor: cats. Cats do not really 
have a sense of humor. In its place, they 
cultivate a deep sense of the ironic. The 
detached, ironical pleasure cats take in 
watching and inflicting suffering 
is a horrid substitute for the hearty 
wholesomeness of dog laughter. And a 
cat never laughs out loud. The best that 
cats can muster is a sardonic smirk, an “I 
told you so” bared in their pointy incisors. 

Dogs laugh just as hard when 
the joke is on them, but cats hate 
being the butt of laughter. One 
time my cat was asleep on the 
mantelpiece in the living room. In his 
sleep, he turned over, woke up, found 
himself lying on empty air, and 
began scrabbling frantically on the 
mantel with his front paws to keep 
from going down. Cartoonlike, he lost 
the struggle and dropped to the floor.
Only the cat’s dignity was injured, but 

he never forgave me, for the course 
of his half-hour memory span. He 
slunk around and shot me dirty looks 
and was really a bad sport about it, I 
thought. A dog would’ve made that 
same pratfall and hopped back on the 
mantel and done it again just for laughs.

“I saw the whole 
thing and laughed 

my head off.”

Best of all, dogs live to go out-
doors, where they find their funni-
est and timeliest material. They want 
to show you that running fast to 
nowhere in particular and then back, 
muddy and burr-covered, is such 
great comedy that you ought to join 
them in guffawing and jumping 

around with your tongue hanging out. 
They invite you to follow them to 
the railroad tracks and the run-over 
opossum that will be a good joke 
for them to roll in, or to the Canada 
geese on the baseball field, where a 
side-splitting chase scene will ensue. 
The bits are somehow even funnier 
because the dog is confident that you 
will love them as much as he does.
Dogs exult in the world itself.

The only other humans I see on my 
rambles in the worst weather are the 
ones who have to walk their dogs.  Dogs 
never stop showing us that gigantic 
happiness inheres in the world, waiting 
to be run to earth or sniffed on a tree.  

The only other humans I see on my 
rambles in the worst weather are the 
ones who have to walk their dogs.  
Dogs never stop showing us that.
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His spirit keeps me going. 

So for him I’ll always
 go the extra mile.
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