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Any Relationship Can Be Mended

25. Bae Byoung Hyun
This past summer I had a part-time job as a zoo keeper at the amusement park. There were deer, monkeys, snakes, birds, and etcetera. I worked with three other zoo keepers. Our job wasn’t just to take care of the animals but, we also had to be guides and prepare events. I had experience visiting zoos before but, I never had compassion toward the animals.
None of us working there were professionals or had interests in zoology; we just needed the extra money. So, we just followed the routines and did what we were told to do. Because of that, the quality of the food and the conditions of the animals weren’t very good. The supervisor told me that whenever I fed the monkey to make sure I took a long broomstick with me. I asked him why and he said, “There is one certain monkey named Al-Cong that likes to attack so, when it happens you have to use the stick to chase him away.” When I heard that I thought, “Monkeys are usually friendly and like to interact with humans so, why would he attack the zoo keeper? There must be some reason.” I asked different people and found out that a woman who used to work there always yelled and hit Al-Cong with the stick. So, ever since that time, he always attacks anyone who comes near him, especially females. He would try to scratch their arms and hands.
One day I tried something different – I didn’t take the stick. Everybody told me it was too dangerous but, I wanted to get to know him. I started calling him by his name, gave him extra treats, and praised him when he behaved well. A couple of weeks went by. When I went near the cage I put out my hand and unlike before, he gently touched it.
My next step was I wanted to try something else. Normally, we would fill the water bottle from outside the cage. But, this time I went inside the cage to do it. I slowly opened the cage door and Al-Cong looked dead at me. To be honest, I was really afraid. I carefully closed the door and sat on the floor in order to let him know I wasn’t there to hurt him. At the same time, the other zoo keepers were watching me with concern. I lifted up the water bottle and softly called his name. “Al-Cong …” and he slowly came toward me. When he was close enough, he stopped and looked at me then he began to drink the water. I was so touched and my fear toward him completely disappeared. After all, Al-Cong wasn’t a bad monkey but, because he had that trauma from that woman, it turned him that way. Since then, we became good friends. Sometimes we played with each other and I even managed to groom his hair.

Through that experience, all of the zoo keepers’ attitudes changed toward Al-Cong and they became more compassionate to all of the animals. Personally, I learned a very important lesson – it doesn’t matter whether it is with animals or human beings, if you open your heart and show care and respect, relationships can be mended. Thank you.
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