
To:  Matthew Pearce, Legal Administration, Innerwest Council, and significant others 

Hi Matthew (Significant others too for info, and other action) 

FURTHER THOUGHTS FOLLOWING MY FIRST VICTIM IMPACT STATEMENTS  

We lived, as usual, by ignoring.  Ignoring isn’t the same as ignorance.  You have to work at it. 

      Margaret Atwood, The Handmaid’s Tale 

Carol O’Donnell, St James Court, 10/11 Rosebank St., Glebe, Sydney 2037 

RE DOG ATTACK ON ME IN PARK NEAR ANNANDALE SHOPS ON EASTER MONDAY  

Thanks for your swift, understanding and comprehensive reply to the primary matters I raised in 
regard to the attack I experienced by two savage dogs on Easter Monday.  Nothing like that has 
ever happened to me before so it has left its psychological mark.  (I am 79 and quite small.) 

As a result, I have become more observant and fearful of finding myself in places where dogs 
are oX the leash.  I have realized that bigger dogs with smaller owners need to have dog 
harnesses rather than merely collars which choke the dogs.  I have also developed yet another 
reason for hating NSW law, its lawyers and courts.  I don't wish to prosecute the absent dog 
owner.  I wish to get the problem fixed.  (Capiche?  How do you expect to rehome dogs and on 
whose watch?  Anybody who has made a victim impact statement deserves first consideration 
and so does her saviour, in fact and her own estimation.  This is more of it here.   

No more Omerta, especially with bosses known to us or not. No more cosa nostra in NSW.  IT 
isn’t your thing if it impacts the rest of us, let along your own women and kids.  Forgive me, I 
watched United Gangs of America last night on SBS free to air TV and found it instructive of the 
potentially related future created here by Silicon Valley associations.  Gonzalo looked like a very 
fit, smart, Silicon Valley type of guy who was familiar with and loved big dogs.  Like Ben Roberts 
Smith from the back, for example.  (I was facing his back a lot, being protected from hungry 
dogs).  Then some people brought meat to put in his upraised hands so the dogs knew he wasn’t 
just kidding about the reward.  Then the Glebe Police and Council turned up and we told our 
stories.  My saviour, Gonzalo, was the only one to get the dogs on leashes and into the council 
van.  Truly, the rest of us were just ordinary little people, trying to help or just passing elsewhere. 

No doubt these feelings of fear will soon wear oX and I will go back to admiring people and dogs 
in parks, although a sadder and more bitter woman, fearing the future more here than usual.  I 
see life changing fast as this attractive part of the city beckons many more here, using the 
smart-phones which leave no record, compared with telling and recording a story as usual.  I 
address veterinary and horticulture product and service matters later in local parks for example. 
These are serious matters which I have never thought about or personally experienced before 
because I would never call myself a lover of all or any particular dog or person.  My father was a 
Queensland farmer and owned a gun when I was a child.  My mother didn’t like it.  I never 
thought about it.  I assume we would not have had any pet insurance.  We farmed chickens.  
They got ill and were shot.  I don’t remember that time except its sadness.  The dog was a pet.   

I bet Pauline Hanson or even Anthony Albanese’s sainted mother never had any pet insurance 
and would have put the bloody dog down and got another if it became a serious nuisance to 
anyone.   The modern trend is to prefer serious cruelty to dogs as well as to men and women in 
my estimation.  Why should one keep hope in life alive if the ultimate truth is that we will all die 
sooner or later.  The band Redgum had the answer with the song, If you don’t fight you lose.   



However, the wild dog experience was a salutary wake-up call for me about a great many things 
about dog or human management in the parks of a crowded city that I had never thought about 
before.  Buddy Pet insurance advertisements, for example, suggest that every dog needs it.  A 
range of livestock insurance questions suddenly arise before my eyes which I had never thought 
about before.  These land and stock insurance issues have many longer histories that I am 
overwhelmingly ignorant about, living on urban land and strata plan housing around Glebe parks 
and water.  I have never taken any real interest in livestock or farm and home loss recompense 
after water ingress or fire or wind related disaster, for example.   To see insurance practice as 
risk management or protection against harm, seems wrong, however.  It is a form of financial 
compensation after loss.  Lawyers and courts create confusion, problems and costs for us all. 
They should always be avoided in favour of other free meetings with interested stakeholders. 

The Australian people need to understand insurance much better.  I write this because the 
only insurance practices I have long studied have been: workers compensation, Medicare 
state theory of service provision, and housing.  The last was as a member of strata plan 
10775 in Glebe since 1994.  I have lived and owned communally in Glebe since 1973 and 
studied and taught at Sydney University as well as elsewhere. See more at 
www.Carolodonnell.com.au  

From good risk management views, which rely on data and research to serve the key 
stakeholders and stakeholders in any community, (in this case starting with us), I put the 
following proposition about animals, to manage them and expected or real reproduction better: 

Pets, working and wild animals must surely be studied together with reasonably consistent 
insurance practices for best results in services to the grounds.  I never thought about these 
veterinary matters before, in the context of Australian global trading relations, or product 
and service delivery, for example, until I was nearly mauled to death by two hungry wild 
dogs in the park between Glebe and Annandale shops. (This is an epiphany?  I dunno but I 
bet you think it’s a lot of writing.  If we were once writers and we lost it, I’d be very sorry indeed.) 

The management of pet insurances and their premium collections now springs to mind, for 
a leading open regional research example.  Insurance is an historically earlier form of private 
or state recompense, which is financial compensation for loss after disaster, with or without the 
expense of going to court to achieve payment satisfaction for various acts of man and God.  
Other forms of state protection for population health and wellbeing were often non-existent.   In 
this context Yan Lianke’s novel. The Explosion Chronicles, depicts, in my eyes and those of Le 
Monde, ‘a metaphorical and absurd portrait of contemporary China so obsessed with growth 
that its moral values have been left by the wayside.  I doubt that market morals can fill the gap 
and so have approached them in that light.  I have found myself willing enough to be proved 
wrong in the charge that life involves insider and outsider trading; so the legal basis of guilt 
appears wrong from any basis which appears more apparently reasonable than the legal one.   

My PhD was published by Allen and Unwin in 1984 under the title The Basis of the Bargain:  
Gender, schooling and jobs.  I have been pursuing a similar case related and risk management 
direction since and coming to the conclusion that law is a crock of very old-fashioned shit. 
Unlike history, in which law his it’s place, the related branches of law aren’t worth worrying 
about much, as the related explanatory theories of likely or good action in place.  Blue sky, etc. 

Writing as a total ignoramus, however, it suddenly seems to me now that everything naturally 
springs from man’s relationship with his most important working animals for the survival of 
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himself and his line, with all being primarily dependant on his land, livestock, women, children 
and elders who are male in public decision modes.  This seems a common start anywhere. 

Manufacturing has arisen in towns related to this smaller village and larger wandering family 
base, which produces other utilities for development and trade in mutual interests.  The lands 
and interests of churches resonate again in service contexts to their gowned flocks and beyond 
in tourism to the place which also teaches history (in wonderful English please that makes one 
think for oneself, rather than the guide in this simple instance of wandering around a big 
building.  One wonders why today the dignity of death is reserved for dumb animals, whereas 
humans are encouraged most in the false belief they should ignore the fact of death; because 
that will protect and preserve them to see their Maker.  (Will dog lovers meet their dogs in 
heaven?  Gee, baby, I guess so in future.  But let’s try to get back to the real world with Dorothy.) 

Insurance and other data that I have as a property and land owner in Glebe, ideally should be 
inspected to find out how well it protects explicitly pet loving people paying the bills, whether 
there appears to be anything better than the current state and industrial approaches, or not.  I 
have often wondered if I own my land and property on strata plan 10775.  I know I bought it. The 
rehoming of dogs and their owners is addressed later in the light of the replacement of the dog 
and horse racing tracks in Glebe with parks and housing by nice water.  (Great job all round.) 

Can I just say here that the CFMEU slogan on the walls at Barangaroo was idiotic for any more 
rational development direction in government or anywhere else.  These NSW idiots wrote 
EQUAL AT HOME, EQUAL AT WORK, over and over, when we clearly never have been and we 
clearly don’t want to be in many cases.  Some of us do some things better than others by all 
sorts of measures, for example.  The trade union movement was born out of the Marxist 
recognition of the centrality of class struggle as the ‘’motor of history’’ in the changing Western 
environment.  The East has risen, so what?  These matters should be better explored, now the 
US war on Vietnam is over, for example.  I ask the following, for example: 

Will those who want or need it most for any reason have good insurances or some other 
financial support as well as other services?  I seriously doubt it.  Better data gathering 
about key dog owner eTects appear ideally part of regional planning to obtain and protect 
human wellbeing now and in future, starting from this ownership area. I stress again, these 
observations are totally new to me but appear vital direction for quality control and trading 
matters, especially those related to health and safety, for example.  We need new habits?  

Australians in Glebe have lived in an ageing society dependent on the car, where the goodwill of 
dogs has generally always been taken for granted or reasonably remote to my 
consciousness.  Greyhounds, for example, bred for the track in Glebe, were walked in the very 
early mornings and always wore a muzzle.  We lived for many years with racing horses in the 
neighbour’s back yard because we lived near the race track which is now full of houses, parks, 
and pets around the harbour. (It’s a lovely place to be instead of work for many, not just to me.) 

It’s clear to me now, however, that when the closure of greyhound racing tracks is discussed in 
regional news media, a lot of unloved dogs will be headed for supposed rehoming, to keep the 
rehoming owners of dogs and others safe.  I have little doubt that some dog owners might prefer 
to live in simple sheds near their dogs rather than see a new dog track in some cases.  I guess 
that wouldn't meet the latest building and management standards.  I guess horses are also 
stock to be similarly treated.  I guess fewer people take notice in the country of standards driven 
to make money in cities which may appear irrelevant to their own rural lives, rightly or wrongly.  



Data gathering on the eXectiveness of any approach to dog management in any community 
appears to be missing from research in related regional action.  One wonders where such 
responsibility for key data collection lies because in my view there appears to be a great need 
for better data gathering in communities about such matters as those referred to here.  I assume 
Tanya Plibersek, Labor Minister for environment protection and many other social services is 
also the most obvious person to approach first, as the elected representative of this safe seat.  
Chris Minns, the current Premier of NSW, will be hard to hold to account for the eXects of the 
Inclosed Lands Protection Act (1901)(sic.) to consolidate the enactments related to protection 
of inclosed (sic.) land from intrusion and trespass.  I prefer the gates left open rather than closed 
but as a member of the owners’ corporation on strata plan 10775, where I also live, I often 
wonder if I own my own land, town-house and other funds, or if they are being managed to 
benefit others who think they are managing higher up, as absentee landlords, perhaps.  I dunno.  
However, as a woman who bought this land and housing, I assumed I own it.  Please explain. 

OTHER OBSERVATION ON MATTERS IN GLEBE BY A LOCAL GRANDMA WITH MORE TIME   

I note an increase in cigarette butts and dogshit on pavements left for others to pick up, or not.  I 
hate it.  If you see somebody thoughtlessly drop their butts down, remind them that they should 
carry their own small match-box to put their butts in their pocket instead.    It would be mad to 
assume, however, that those who throw their cigarette butts on the ground are the same people 
as those who like bigger fierce dogs.  That is nonsense in ageing multicultural territories like 
Glebe, where students, relatives, friends, and tourists have come and gone for centuries, 
leaving an increasing number of things behind.  If they are considered rubbish so what next? (It 
appears hard to get clear information for consideration of ownership questions. Try services to 
people and lands, starting with ABC TV programs Landline and Gardening Australia, I expect.  

I am aware, however, that those influenced by US media practice (and aren't we all) still see a 
man's right to his gun and his dog, to protect his home and his family as paramount.  They sell 
such views, as well as drug taking and gambling opportunities all over the world today, bringing 
about destruction of the weakest thereby, it often seems to me.  In retrospect, it often also 
seems to me that Channel Nine directors have led this move towards greater gaming rather than 
planning cultures by sending Asian staX on junkets to Macau, for example, with drug and team 
support, legal and illegal, for example. (Move fast and break things?  You tell me for a change. 
What about sport in Saudi Arabia?  (I wouldn’t go anywhere to see sport if I could avoid it.) 

Since key promotion of the smart-phone in 2008 as a mechanism for selling products from 
anywhere, which is hardly research, one fears the dominating eXects of gambling, sporting, 
legal or illegal drug sales interests, and related equal opportunity policy and practice 
developments in future.  Email, on the other hand, appears to be the best friend of those with 
more discerning approaches to valuing quality in the public interest.  It leaves better records.   

At present, those delivering parcels to the door, or in unsatisfactory family and domestic 
relationships may experience fear and harm from dogs, for example.  One also wonders how 
police are supposed to deal with dogs as part of the job.  (I never thought about these matters, 
which reveals a serious personal defect in my opinion.  Do those who love their dogs think they 
own them?  I dunno but land passage across borders; how it takes place ideally; and how it may 
be found to be breached, is an increasingly hot topic is a world rigged-up to support new US and 
Asian top interests, all the way down the family communication chains keeping it all together. 



Any idea how amateur or professional dog-lovers should reach those responsible at council to 
find out or are you too busy dealing with the usual mobile phone load as usual?  Police liaison 
appears an obvious point of first approach as well as RSPCA and personal medical records in 
researching animal related harms in any Australian region, I assume.  When I was a kid, my 
mother found our dog, Burton, waiting with other dogs to get into the local dogcatcher’s van in 
Queensland.  She got him back on the spot by claiming him without identification, without 
having to go to pay a fine to get him out of what was then called ‘’the pound’’.  So what now?  

 I guess the National Bureau of Crime Research and Statistics should be an early stop for 
someone seeking to find out more about how data is kept now, through court data, hospital 
data, and compensation data if anyone could be bothered, for example.   This research looks 
like typical wealthy retired lesbian or widow territory to me but perhaps I stereotype too much.  
(It makes a change from cures for cancer.) 

THE PERSONAL CHOICE OF DEATH SHOULD NEVER BE DENIED TO HUMANS WITH DOGS 
BY THOSE WHO LOVE THEM OR NOT.   

AT 79 FACING DEATH IS A VITAL ISSUE OF SELF AND COMMUNITY DIRECTION 

Thanks for your attention to the matters I have previously raised in my Victim Impact 
Statements.  Now I have made one and followed the matter up on documented reflection, I see 
how powerful these statements may be if they are used eXectively for the individual and 
community good.  They may build up evidence for future protective operations in early 
instances of supposed coercive control, for example.  I expect you'll throw mine out as uselessly 
beyond your role and return to scrolling the smart-phone.  What else is new?  Nothing much. 

 Nevertheless, I assume that better coordination is needed between a range of vet, and human 
practice in regard to rehoming and hospital data if people love their dogs, as it appears clear 
that many do.  I have felt at home in Glebe since 1973 in comparatively free and independent 
living without any pets to care for. However, like dog-loving blind Freddy, (or anybody like him, 
whether they are a Disability Commissioner, or broadcaster, or not, I can see that the protection 
and rehoming of dogs is broader than a primary matter for the RSPCA.  They are dog advocates. 

They all presumably think dogs and people are better oX alive than dead.  I sometimes think the 
reverse.  Their view is a little like assuming the CFMEU should run the national construction 
industry.  Those in the industry undoubtedly have mixed feelings about dogs, as well as men, of 
course.    Let them come forward and speak up about their experience of dogs, for example.   

I would like men like my saviour last Easter Monday, and anyone else who loves dogs, to 
have a broader insight into how they may be best managed to protect communities, rather 
than just stand up for dogs, however faithful, playful or jolly they appear to the owner or 
watcher as usual.    

Dogs are like humans, expected to be loyal, and the bigger ones are generally seen and 
experienced as more masculine and protective, for people who need it.  That may be 
right.  However, I favour the planned, controlled, considered shooting of appropriately 
designated pests in regional communities and natural environments to protect others in 
related communities, including smaller old men, women and children as well as dogs.   

That's never gonna happen?  Then just keep the savagely barking ones away from me and 
stop calling them protective of others.    



I am a woman who has never been harmed by any man or dog, and I wasn't harmed last 
Easter Monday, but only because my saviour stepped between me the dogs so saved me 
from that harm.  

Nevertheless, I have written many reports and books on domestic and other forms of 
violence and dealt with other abuse in family or domestic, professional and other 
community situations since I was young.    (See www.Carolodonnell.com.au )    

I would be grateful if you would send my Victim Impact Statements, discussion and 
recommendations to Gonzalo first, because he was my saviour and the only person in the 
crowd who saw and responded immediately and appropriately to my needs, including 
myself.  I hope this continuing and changing victim impact statement was helpful for your 
beginning research and development in this area.  If you sit there as usual scrolling the 
phone that will be too bad for innocent women and kids and well as their little yappy and 
excited or calm dogs.  Frankly my dear I don’t give a damn. 

Cheers Carol O'Donnell, St James Court, 10/11 Rosebank St., Glebe, Sydney 2037 

 

REMEMBER THIS CLOSED POLICE CASE, INCLUDING MY REQUEST FOR BETTER ANSWERS 

KEY QUESTION 1:  I AM THE VICTIM.  I MAKE THE STATEMENT.  

SHOULD THE MATTER DISAPPEAR FROM COORDINATED PUBLIC KNOWLEDGE AND DATA 
COLLECTION IN THIS WAY?  

 ANSWER:  NO WAY JOSE.  WHAT IS TO BE DONE? ANY THOUGHTS? 

How is and should this matter be treated to promote community health and safety if I am 
unharmed, the authorities never saw me as the victim in real life and nobody who 
experienced and saw the event wants to press charges anyway.   

I am a woman who has never been harmed by any man but only improved by their exercise of 
free private will, while I have always exercised my own, not necessarily on equal terms. 
Nevertheless, I have written many reports and books on domestic and other forms of violence 
and dealt with other abuse in family or domestic, professional and other community situations.    

I would be grateful if you would send my Victim Impact Statements, discussion and 
recommendations to Gonzalo first, because he was my saviour and the only person in the 
considerable crowd who responded properly to my needs, including myself.   

However, when I think the matter out again, I range from Easter Sunday night when I watched 
Corpus Christie again on my Sony DVD player.  In Corpus Christie, a tall Polish youth in a 
viciously polarised juvenile prison, seeks escape from work he considers soulless, in becoming 
a village priest before he is recaptured as a fake.  As it was Easter, I was also thinking about the 
last four Popes before the current one and how diXerent the times are now, at least for women 
with fewer fatter kids.  I was skipping along like Red Riding Hood’s grandma to Annandale shops, 
thinking of what I was going to buy to eat for breakfast, and to read before lunch.  

Thank Christ standards have risen?  At the Shop Gallery in Glebe I later met a man who looked 
like JeXery Epstein.  I told him my story about killer dogs.  I also saw Ben Robert’s Smith on TV 
and thought more fully about his situation in the light of my being shielded from wild dogs only 
by an unusually tall, strong, man with raised hands.  People went away and brought back more 

http://www.carolodonnell.com.au/


meat for him to drop from his raised hands when the dogs were calmed and expectantly waiting.  
Whatever Ben Roberts Smith says about the rules of war, his size, fitness and dedication to the 
cause appear sound if one considers lesser beings as remote collateral damage.  Gonzalo 
saved my life.  I wonder how police deal with apparently excited dogs of any stripe.  They seem a 
lot like us, which is what they are supposed to be, unlike lawyers, who have special privileges to 
dictate what happens next according to the price of the words they control.  We have been able 
to read and write in English since about 1870 at least in most cases.  This should be more 
useful, instead of inviting an increasing range of women into the particular corsets of lawyers. 

AS A POOR VICTIM AND GRANDMA, I PRAY YOU SEND THE FIRST AND SECOND 
STATEMENTS TO GONZALO FIRST AND ASK HIM WHAT HE THINKS.  (Never send me to 
lawyers first for anything because I regard them as a total waste of money and part of the 
ancient stupid adversarial problems.  I bet a lot of other people out there do too! - but not in 
many parties.   I bet a lot of busy people and their kids in London and elsewhere think the same 
as the people who made the movie, What we did on our holidays.  (Death in Scotland.) 

I AM THE VICTIM, I HAVE MADE THE FIRST VICTIM IMPACT STATEMENT I HAVE EVER MADE 
IN MY LIFE.  ERGO, THIS IS MY SECOND VICTIM IMPACT STATEMENT.  GET USED TO IT 
BECAUSE I MAY WRITE A THIRD, BECAUSE I’M GETTING A TASTE FOR THEM ALL. 

I REMIND YOU I AM THE VICTIM AND I CAN WRITE IF YOU WANT TO.  GO TELL IT TO THE 
BUILDER OR THE POSTMAN? YOU WOULD CRY TOO AND FORGET IT?  (WE DON’T AND WE 
SHOULDN’T) 

HOW SHOULD WE TREAT THE SAVAGE DOGS, WHATEVER THEY ARE?  I WOULD ASK 
GONZALO FIRST AS HE WAS MY SAVIOUR.  HOWEVER, I DON’T WANT TO BOTHER HIM. 

THAT’S WHY I’M BOTHERING YOU AND ANYBODY VAGUELY LIKE YOU, LAUREN, BECAUSE I 
NOW KNOW YOU EXIST 

Please also send this to my saviour (Gonzalo) in an appropriate form as it seems he doesn’t 
want to be a reader or writer so I wouldn’t want to burden him more than I have already with my 
request for a selfie with him.   

However, I know he loves dogs among other animals and so won’t prosecute the dogs’ owner, as 
the law requires for compensation.  (In this case the existence and position of the comma 
matters.  The French President gave the example, I don’t think I know.  Remember that on TV? 

I appear miraculously free from any hurt and consider I have benefited greatly in learning from 
the experience of expecting immediate mauling and death.   I think I would be nuts to prosecute 
the dog owner too. In my case, this is primarily because I have long hated lawyers and their 
courts as badges of female and child oppression and cost.  

 The dogs seem better dead than alive to protect communities surrounding them to me, 
wherever they are placed in zoo-like conditions. Please convey this sentiment to my saviour as I 
feel he needs to know why I think this now.  God alone knows to whom Bird reports in my case. 

I understand from the Glebe Police they have closed the case after the first VICTIM IMPRACT 
STATEMENT I made last Easter Monday 2026 when I believed my life was over.   As I remain 
miraculously alive today it seems clear this is my second VICTIM IMPACT STATEMENT sent in 
that light.  Please consider my related explanations and recommendations later and attached. 



(PS – The weirdest part is that on Easter Monday 2026, I dealt with a man who looked like 
GeoXrey Epstein, on reflection later.  However, I didn’t buy any paintings from the beautiful 
young Irish woman he was with in the Shop Gallery in Glebe, who was displaying pale pink 
paintings of eggs, etc.  Then one week later, a taller man with an oX-leash dog was selling his 
very dark paintings in the Shop Gallery. I asked him why his paintings were all so dark and said 
that this suggested depression or insomnia to me.  I love artistic study as it’s another 
communication form I often compare with reading and writing.  But that is another story where it 
is hard to know where or how to begin.  Fortunately, the movies and news I watch daily on SBS 
and ABC free to air TV help me a lot and so does the music that is always with me in my head.  
Throughout my life, wherever I have travelled, the sound of US music often made me feel like I 
was home again on the Australian East Coast or somewhere less bound by time and place. 

At home I’m also spoiled with old Sony.  My paper bag says it all now we have wars and related 
injuries all over the globe.  My paper bag writes, EAT, SLEEP, READ AND BUY LOCAL, I will do 
more of that as this local is familiar to me as usual and I can’t bear the stresses of travel with a 
smart phone. during another third world war and related fuel and service shortages and wastes. 
If this fucking phone was smarter it would understand me better than to push me around 
because it won’t work. 

I WILL BE RETURNING TO THESE MATTERS LATER HOPING THAT A LOT OF GUYS ARE 
LISTENING AND RESPONDING TO ME AS THE VICTIM.  MY BIG SAVIOUR GONZALO WAS THE 
CLOSEST WITNESS BY FAR TO THE EVENT BUT THERE WERE MANY OTHERS WATCHING.   

I wonder what anybody surrounding me thought.  Don’t I have a right to know?  How are 
post persons and other professional delivery people expected to respond to savagely 
barking dogs? What happens if they are hurt?  (When I write ‘’they’’ I mean everybody aXected 
by any apparently similar event as I realize now that the relationship between a man and his 
animals is complex and may depend on a time and place for survival.  For example, I’ve never 
met really bad dogs before, although I knew a man in jail for killing his wife.  Have you met any 
bad dogs before?  It’s like with men I guess.  Yours is OK publicly until he isn’t, starting with tips.   

What would Jesus do about this matter today, for example, let alone Popes?  I dunno.   

What would Mommas and Poppas think? (Are they rich or poor in Heaven or Hell?  I dunno.) 

I’m trying to learn for obvious reasons to anybody with a modern internationally and locally 
formed brain in their head which goes backwards and forwards as well as up and down.   

Sorry, I can’t help kidding if stressed. The closure of the case came when my saviour (Gonzalo) 
would not press charges because he loves dogs. I hate lawyers and can’t see the point in my 
prosecuting the dog-owner, as I am miraculously unharmed because of the intervention of 
Gonzalo as well as bearing considerable hatred and contempt for legal processes, not just in 
this case.  (There were plenty of smaller and bigger people like me in the park seeking to be 
helpful in some way, while not stepping between me and wild dogs. Jesus, why would they?  I 
wouldn’t in their positions.  Some of them did a fine line in phoning relevant authorities or 
buying meat and bringing it to Gonzalo.  Once I was saved I acted much the same myself.  This is 
the reason why I’m writing to find out more to be helpful to vulnerable communities.    

DO VIOLENT DOGS MENACE PAID WORKERS AND RELATED COMMUNITIES OFTEN AND 
HOW ARE THEY TREATED (ANY CLUES?)  WHAT DOES THE DATA COLLECTION STATE?  ANY 
CLUES? 



I think this matters for the identification of risk, treatment and cost to any communities engaged 
in paid work or not.  The places and persons must be better understood for better community 
protection, of communities in general and of the young and old in particular.  It is better to give 
reasons than just vote. 

I hope you get the general point of the above.  Cheers Carol O’Donnell, St James Court, 10/11 
Rosebank St., Glebe, Sydney 2037. www.Carolodonnell.com.au   
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