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N ot long after our arrival

in England, a fellow
American student developed
a hankering for fried chicken -
while riding the London
Underground.

Silently giving thanks for
the abundance of fastfood
establishments dotting Lon-
don, she resolved to ask the
first person she saw where she
might find a Kentucky Fried
Chicken.

Stepping off the train, she
saw a woman handing out
tracts. As the woman pressed
one into her hand, my friend
asked eagerly, “Excuse me,
where is the nearest Kentucky
Fried Chicken?”

The woman’s pleasant ex-
pression quickly changed to
one of shock and disgust.

My friend looked down at
the tract in her hand. It began,
“Each day, thousands of chick-
ens are needlessly slaughtered
to satisfy the gluttony of
man...”

@
—~Carol Penn-R.omine,
“Tastes of Home”




