Coercion

by Mari Lu McGinnis

When we take care of the monthly bills, put away a bit for the grands, there just might be a bit left over. How to enjoy it or just feel good about spending it. 
Well there is a massive industry called charity donations that wants to help us solve that dilemma. Varied as it may seem to be, I call it an industry. The various groups share implementing techniques, mailing lists, and have the same manufacturers for their T-shirts, water bottles, bags, blankets, etc., that are sent out as thank you’s for our contributions. 
The groups are tireless and expanding. There doesn't seem to be a needy group that doesn't have a mailing list or a calling list or both, incorporating an intense messages of need intending and indeed probably succeeding in causing the non-donor to feel guilty, guilty guilty for not fixing a baby face, saving the ocean, sharks, reefs, persons unfairly incarcerated and much much more. Africa is especially advocated – and horses being unnecessarily slaughtered. 
The result, I'm afraid is that my middle class guilt buttons are broken. Doctors without borders – good luck. SPCA – others will take care of you. No more emotional blackmail! 
Yes, there are a few that will get some spare change: Alzheimer’s in memory of my husband – although they haven’t come up with anything much in the last 15 years and I'm tired of marching and trivial information. They don't send cheap thank yous! Thanks to them, the point taken here is that we are very meaningfully bullied and psychologically made to feel responsible for these ills. And actually it does work! This method of accessing money is expanding. Many veterans groups, police calling rooms, Indian Schools, all mail out requests for money. I suspect that not a few mailees have resorted to my solution – a handy trash basket and blow their extra money in the mall or as a last resort even save it.
