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Use Your Voice!
ispeakforpaws.com/use-your-voice
February 7, 2016

I imagine that most people reading a blog about animal welfare have been, at some point in
their lives, pet parents. Being a pet parent is a hugely rewarding experience. Pets have no
hidden agenda. They don’t try to take advantage of you or maliciously hurt you – unless they
are taught those behaviors by humans. For the most part, pets give you their complete trust
and loyal affection.
Being entrusted with such daunting responsibility is a confidence-boosting, and humbling,
experience. As a pet parent myself, I know how difficult it can be when your pet is ill. Your pet
can’t talk. Your pet can’t tell you where it hurts. Your pet can’t tell you if treatments are working
or not. Throughout your pet’s illness, they may still be so doggedly enamored of you that you
can almost talk yourself into believing that they will recover.
You know what’s coming though. You know when it’s time. Time to make that Decision. That
horrible, soul-sucking, gut-wrenching Decision. It is truly one of the most overwhelming
resolutions you will ever have to make, but I am thankful that the Decision exists. I have been
able to ensure that my beloved companions were no longer suffering. Most of us do not make
the Decision lightly. We treat every symptom and malady possible, hoping for recovery or at
least a little more time. When the time comes, however, it is with a heavy heart that you make
the Decision.
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Just today, one of my best friends informed me that they had to make the Decision for her
fourteen year old Labrador Retriever. I feel her pain and know how wretched and despondent
she feels. I can commiserate with her as I am aware how much it hurts. I know the misery.
As an adult, I’ve had to make that Decision two times. I previously had three rescue cats who
moved with me from New York to Connecticut, back to New York, then across the country to
California and, finally, back to Connecticut. My cats were, and are, my constant companions.
In times of loneliness or despair, there was always a furry friend waiting for me back at home. I
ran the gauntlet with the two cats who have passed. From administering subcutaneous fluids
to bringing them to the vet for weekly enemas, I did anything I could to show them that their
love was both appreciated and reciprocated. Unfortunately, medical science can only do so
much and I was able to end their suffering in a humane and loving manner.
My third cat is still with me. She is my shadow whenever I am home. I spoil her rotten and she
rewards me by greeting me at the door when I return home. She speaks to me in that profound
way cats have of communicating that lets you know exactly what they want. She will be
fourteen on March 2 and I fervently hope that I have her for many more years.
Friends ask if I’m going to get another cat to keep her company. As much as she loved my two
tom cats, she seems perfectly content living as a solo cat now. She gets an absurd amount of
attention and never wants for anything. I would love to have a houseful of cats, but I do not
plan on acting on that desire. Mostly it is because of the Decision. The ability to end suffering
peacefully and painlessly is absolutely a blessing. Human beings should be awarded that
same courtesy. With my two boys, I had to make the Decision alone. I cannot go through it
again more than one more time. When Max’s time came, he was nearly 12 and I was living in
California, alone and lonely with just a few friends. My co-workers were supportive, but I didn’t
really know them well and going through his illness and passing on my own was the most
devastating experience of my life. It was almost six years ago now and I still hurt. My second
boy made it back to Connecticut with me and made it to a week shy of fifteen years old. Even
though I had friends and family around me, it was still me that had to make the Decision. Me
that brought him to the vet and held him in my arms as he passed on. I just can’t keep making
that Decision. A piece of me is obliterated every time it happens.
Knowing how I feel about animals, their loyalty, and feelings brought about by their loss, it
should come as no surprise that my blood boils when I see people who are aware of animal
suffering and choose to do nothing. It is one of the reasons that prompted me to start this blog.
There are daily stories of careless and indifferent pet parents, callous and uncaring pet
trainers, sadistic trophy hunters, deranged cat-killing veterinarians, inhumane slaughterhouse
workers – and the list, unfortunately, goes on and on. I felt I needed to do something more than
sign a petition or “like” or share a story on Facebook.
I am here now to use my voice. I am here to urge others to use their voices. It is incumbent on
us to alleviate and exterminate all animal abuse. This past week, there were a number of
stories which illustrated the apathy of humans and the lack of concern and enforcement for
known and repeat offenders.
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At the end of January, 600 animals were seized from a filthy North Carolina shelter and the
remains of dozens of dead animals have been recovered on the property. Yes, 600! According
to the sheriff’s office, The Haven Friends-For-Life Shelter had been operating without a license
and in violation of the North Carolina Animal Welfare Act for at least 10 years. The Animal
Welfare Section of the state Agriculture Department had conducted at least 10 inspections
since January 2009. All of the inspections cited numerous violations, such as inadequate
water and medical care. With all of these known violations, why were animals allowed to
remain in their care for 10 years? What was the final straw for the sheriff’s department? Ten
years of neglect and abuse is too much but nine years was acceptable? They were known
animal abuse offenders, denied a permit for a shelter, and yet they somehow accumulated
more than 600 animals. Where were the neighbors or friends and family of the abusers?
Surely, 600 animals must have made significant noise or somehow drawn attention to their
abject misery. Why were they not shut down, animals confiscated, after the first violations were
reported? The Agriculture Department is blaming “legal wrangling” and broken promises from
the owners for the extended suffering of the animals. That’s just not a good enough excuse.
Animals rely on the state or the federal government to enforce the tenets of the Animal Welfare
Act. Read more about the story here.
In early February, 32 horses, two dogs, several rabbits, and more than 80 chickens were
seized from a horse farm in Connecticut. The horses appeared malnourished and hay, grain,
nor water were available to the horses. The state’s Department of Agriculture started an
investigation in September 2015 after an owner who had leased four horses to the farm
reported that they were malnourished and had parasites when they were returned. The state
returned several times and only some of the horses appeared to have gained some weight or
had been cared for properly. After the first abuse, failure to comply with state authorities
should have led to immediate and permanent removal of the animals. How many opportunities
does someone receive to starve animals entrusted to them to death? In Connecticut, you
apparently receive at least five months of opportunities for neglect and abuse. Read the full
story here.
In late January, International Animal Rescue liberated an orangutan in Borneo that had been
chained to a tree amid a pile of rubbish. For two years, this intelligent animal suffered with a
tight chain around its neck. She had no shelter from the elements and attempted to shield
herself from torrential rain with a dirty blanket while balancing on a narrow plank. The young
orangutan had lived this way for two years after being taken from the wild by a hunter who
killed her mother. The owner willingly surrendered the ape, but surely he must have been
aware that her living conditions were deplorable and unacceptable. Surely, neighbors
witnessed the suffering of the beleaguered orangutan and could have gotten her help instead
of watching her torment for two long years. For the full story and heart-warming pictures of the
rescue, click here.
We are in the middle of winter here in Connecticut. It happens every year so this should not be
a surprise to anyone who has lived here for more than a year or read anything about New
England winters. Yet every year, every single year, people need to be informed to bring their
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pets inside if the weather is going to be too cold or snowy. If you need to be reminded that no
pet should be kept outside during a blizzard or any type of extreme weather, than you lose the
right to be a pet parent. End of story. Your pets should be confiscated and adopted out to
homes that will appreciate their loyalty and kindness.
The same goes for anyone who discards their old pet at a shelter. That’s it. You have now lost
the right to be a pet parent. Your old pet has done nothing but love you and look up to you for
its whole life. Your abandonment proves that you are unfit to care for another sentient being.
You certainly should not be rewarded by leaving with a younger dog or cat to replace the one
you are discarding like old clothing at a consignment store. Get a plant. You are a despicable
person and don’t deserve to be loved by a pet.
Pets, and all animals on this planet, are treasures and deserve to be treated accordingly. Their
lifespans are considerably shorter on average than ours – and they should not suffer due to
our heartlessness or ennui. If you see an animal suffering in your neighborhood, get involved.
Call someone. Report abuse. Use your voice to do something, anything, to alleviate the misery
that animal is experiencing. Our voices are not merely to speak or scream or berate others, but
to defend and fight for what is right.
Use Your Voice!
I have a voice and I Speak For Paws!
The next few weeks will be quiet in the land of I Speak For Paws. I am travelling to Costa Rica
with a friend and hope to encounter both wild life and adventure. I will share pictures and
stories when I return. In the meantime, take this opportunity to read some of my past blog
posts or check out my newsletter. Go to the Newsletter tab and click the link within. Don’t
forget to follow me on Twitter and Facebook!
Photo Credit by Gajus
Tammy Wunsch
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I Have A Voice
ispeakforpaws.com/i-have-a-voice
November 9, 2015

I love animals. I love animals more than I like most people. People can be hurtful, malicious,
and mean. Animals, especially domesticated animals like dogs and cats, only want to please
their people. I don’t think all people are like that, but if an alien species was watching our news
programs, they would certainly have that opinion. A popular saying is that friends are the family
you choose – and that is certainly true. Despite my preference for animals, I do have a lot of
friends. Friends that I genuinely like and truly treasure. Friends that are fun, supportive, and,
mostly, nice.
In general, though, I don’t understand people. People who care for animals have an inherent
responsibility to feed, protect, and love their pets. I do not understand the people who think
they want to have pets, yet don’t feel it necessary to fully execute their duties.
I have been considering whether or not I wanted to start a blog for some time now. I published
a novel last year and have been contemplating how to expand my writing repertoire. A few
months ago, I was hired to write for a new start-up magazine which is launching in November
2015. Links will be posted when the articles go live. I was also hired for an internship, writing
petitions for an organization called ForceChange. I could write petitions about whatever I
wanted, as long as I conformed to their formula. I also had to agree to write five petitions a
week for ten weeks.
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At first it was a lot of fun, but five petitions a week takes up a HUGE chunk of time. Plus, I have
a full time job and I am Vice President of the Board of Directors for Willimantic Whitewater
Partnership and I’m trying to complete my second novel, and…you get the point. Back to the
petitions. First, you have to choose a topic. Research it, then take all the research you have
compiled and assemble it into a petition. Now, I’m 62% of the way done with the 50 petitions. I
had thought I couldn’t possibly come up with 50 different topics on which to write a petition
because basically, an effective petition should be on a topic about which you care deeply.
Something I discovered about myself – I am extremely outraged about a lot of topics.
Seriously. I have a list of topics that I won’t even get to cover in my 50 petitions. A close friend
made a few welcome suggestions, but mostly they have come from my head. When I started, I
read that the petitions concerning animals and animal welfare get the most response.
Unfortunately, there is no shortage of atrocities that we humans commit against animals. My
very first petition happened right about the time that Cecil the lion was murdered. After
researching the topic, I discovered that lions and other animals considered to be trophies are
hunted right here in the United States. Canned hunting on ranches in the west are big money.
What do you think happens to all those cute, pet-a-tiger cubs when they are too big to be
handled?
So I continued writing and I continued being outraged. While I feel very deeply about all the
issues I have written about, none affected me as much as the animal welfare issues. I have
written about the environment, poison in our foods, toxins released in our groundwater, and
the COLA being set at 0.0% for 2016. None of these issues really touched me personally
though.
Until last night. While driving to go to dinner with a friend, we passed an accident on the
opposite side of the road. I slowed down as there was debris in the road and we wanted to be
sure that everyone was okay. I glanced at the cars pulled to the side of the road then turned
my attention back to the road in front of me. And I saw him. A dog in the road directly in front
of me. I literally stood on my brakes, but knew that I couldn’t stop in time. The dog moved
slightly away from my car and I had decelerated enough that I didn’t run him over. I definitely
felt an impact though.
My car came to a stop as I watched the dog run, tail tucked, across the road in front of more
traffic before disappearing up a dark, wooded hill. I pulled to the side of the road and was
shaking uncontrollably. My friend was slightly calmer than me and exited the car to search out
the large dog we were certain had been irreparably damaged. I grabbed a tissue and shakily
exited the car. I walked over to the accident on the other side of the road, through the debris
scattered on the blacktop, while my friend disappeared into the woods.
Everyone involved in the accident was miraculously, physically intact. The large dog had been
in the middle of their lane and the front car slammed on its brakes, also hitting the dog. The car
behind slammed into the front car and they both pulled over. The world isn’t filled with terrible
people though, and a number of passing drivers pulled over to make sure nobody was in need
of assistance. Many pulled out their phones and dialed 911.
2/4

The accidents occurred in a sparsely populated area, though one of the residents yelled out
that the police were on their way. She then came out of her house to see if she could help. I
asked her if she had a German Shepherd, as we had all determined that was the type of dog
that had caused the accidents. Fortunately, she did not, but she knew her across-the-street
neighbor had one.
I went back to my car to wait for the police. I watched cars slowly pick their way past the debris
and the cars pulled off to each side of the street, some going way too fast through multiple
cars flashing their hazard lights. I watched the helpful woman drive from her house, across the
street, and all the way up the hill to her neighbor’s house that she had said owned the dog. My
friend returned and reported that she had not been able to locate the dog but had spoken to
another neighbor who had also identified the dog’s owner.
The police came and one of the officers asked if I was involved and if I was alright. After
ascertaining that I wasn’t injured, he asked me to sit tight and went to where the more serious
damage had occurred. My friend and I watched the helpful neighbor drive back down the long
hill, terrified about what she would report. She parked in her driveway and came over to us.
She told us that the dog had made it home and the owner said he seemed to be fine.
Words cannot express the relief that washed over me. My friend hugged me as she loves
animals as much as I do. The helpful neighbor hugged me and I thanked her profusely for
going out of her way to find out about the dog. (By the way, I’m not a hugger.) The police
officer came back (I almost hugged him) and I told him my account of what happened. He
asked if my car was damaged and I realized that I hadn’t even thought to check. My only
concern was about the dog.
As it turns out, the only damage, and I hesitate to call it that, to my car was a bent license
plate. The police officer took down my information but told me I could leave. We saw the owner
drive down his long driveway. I sincerely hope he was taking his dog to an emergency
veterinarian to be examined. If that dog had been a cat, I would say that he had used up at
least two of his lives last night.
I keep going back to the fact that my only concern after an accident was for the safety of the
sentient beings. I knew that all the humans involved were not injured. I couldn’t care less about
my car. I only cared about the dog. Over the past 24 hours, I have become more and more
incensed with the owner of that dog. What was your dog doing nearly a quarter of a mile down
a long hill from your house? Why was your dog in the middle of the road? Why didn’t y ou
notice that your pet wasn’t in the house with you? Why didn’t we hear you out searching for
your pet?
Again, as a pet parent, it is your inherent responsibility to feed, protect, and love your pet. This
means not letting your cat outside, exposed to predators and other dangers. I don’t care if your
cat wants to go outside. Your cat will learn to love it inside. This also means not letting your
dog outside unless it is in a fenced-in yard they cannot escape. Accidents do happen. Cats
dart outside. Dogs escape their yards. If you do not immediately venture out to locate your pet,
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you should be considered criminally negligent for any damage that results, whether it is a car
accident or an injury to another person or pet. You are guilty of animal abuse and not fulfilling
your obligations to your pet. They don’t know better. You do.
Monitor your pets. Protect them. It doesn’t matter that there were no physical injuries or
damage to my vehicle, I will be scarred emotionally for life. That horrifying moment is burned
into my memory and I will never be able to drive down that road again without thinking about
what happened last night. That incident was enough to prod me into setting up my blog site
and settling on a name. I will no longer be silent in the face of animal neglect, abuse, or
torture.
Watch out, world, because I have a voice and I Speak For Paws.
Tammy Wunsch
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Speak Out Against Animal Abuse
ispeakforpaws.com/speak-out-against-animal-abuse
January 10, 2016

While scrolling through my newsfeed on Facebook, I often think I should delete my accounts,
especially when I see posts about animals that disgust me. I sometimes question whether
there are any truly good human souls on this planet. The depravity and torture that humans
inflict on animals is astounding and revolting.
In general, people on this planet tend to suck. As evidence, I’ll just point out the greed,
exploitation, and savagery that human beings exhibit. Further evidence includes war,
genocide, famine, rape, torture, murder, slavery – and that’s just our barbarism to each other.
Our cruelty to animals is indefensible.
Recently, there have been three posts which have really made my blood boil. All three were
concerned with different animals: a tiger, a polar bear, and a kitten. The mainstream media
reported on the story about the kitten, but all instances of animal abuse need to be broadcast
with the responsible parties identified and publicly shamed. Animal abuse can no longer be a
silent crime just because the victims have no voice.
There was a story about a tiger cub that had been drugged and dragged through a casino in
Russia. The cub was then placed on display to be exploited as an animal attraction for the rest
of its life, which is sure to be miserable and gloomy. Why in the world does a casino need a
tiger cub? Who chooses to go spend their gambling dollars based on whether they have an
animal attraction? If you are the person gawking at the miserable tiger club, drugged and
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brought in for entertainment at a casino, then you are as fault as the casino owners who
procured this mighty beast. No wild animal deserves to be kept shackled and imprisoned for
our entertainment. If you have not already, go here to sign the petition asking for the tiger cub’s
release to an accredited sanctuary.
The next story coincidentally also came from Russia. It seems a mother polar bear and her
cubs had been showing up at a construction site where the construction workers fed the little
family. The bear was not aggressive and merely seeking food. One of the construction workers
decided to put a firecracker in the mother polar bear’s food. When it exploded inside of her, the
workers filmed her writhing in agony, blood leaking from her mouth. This act of wickedness is
beyond comprehension. A gentle creature trusts you enough to seek out food, while you are
already encroaching on their habitat, and this trust is betrayed by evil and maliciousness
actions. Filming and distributing the atrocity is as evil and sociopathic as the perpetrator. The
story is here and a petition demanding justice is here.
Next came a story from the United States about a tiny kitten that was dyed purple and given to
a large dog as a chew toy. I do not blame the dog, he didn’t know any better. He trusted his
sadistic and immoral owner. The kitten was found with 20 canine puncture wounds, left in a
cardboard box with lemon slices and rags. The veterinarians who are treating the kitten for his
wounds say they have seen these types of injuries before, when live animals are used as bait
or for chew toys. The fact that this is something the veterinarians have seen before mean there
is more than one individual out there who find this to be an acceptable practice. Fortunately,
the kitten, now called Smurf, is on his way to recovery and has found a new best friend,
another rescued kitten who had been found with a crushed right eye and an infected left eye.
She lost her sight, but has bonded closely with Smurf. For more details, see the story here and
there’s a petition demanding justice here.
What level of sickness and depravity conceives of abuses so unbearably cruel? I am not very
big on religion, but I sincerely hope that there is a special level of Hell for people who kill,
torture, maim, and abuse animals. I yearn for those sorry excuses of human existence to
receive ten, or ten thousand, times the abuse they doled out in their lifetimes. There is no
forgiveness for that level of sadism. There is no cure for it either. It is up to us, those who do
care, those who do have a voice, to stand up and demand justice for these mistreated and
battered animals. No animal should ever suffer based on the cruelty and inhumanity of
humans.
If you know of an animal that is being neglected or mistreated, there are steps you can take.
Contact your local animal control office. If nothing is done, contact media outlets and tell the
story – you can do this anonymously if you feel unsafe sharing your identity. If you find an
abused animal left to die, don’t just walk by. Don’t further perpetrate neglect and inhumanity by
ignoring the problem. Find a way to solve it. Phone a veterinarian or, if there is no danger to
you, bring the animal to a vet yourself. Let’s earn the blind trust animals show us everyday. It’s
time to respect our animal co-inhabitants on this Earth!
_______________
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On a more personal note, I would like to thank everyone who has signed up as a Registered
User for this blog. Beginning next month, I will be launching a monthly newsletter which will
report on, and give links to, stories from sanctuaries around the world. The newsletter will
focus on wild animal rescues, new laws protecting wildlife, issues relating to conservation, and
will also spotlight those individuals who are truly helping to protect Earth’s animals.
If you have a favorite sanctuary or animal preservation organization, please tell me what it is in
the comments. You can also send me an email at Tammy@ISpeakForPaws.com. If there are
other areas relating to animal conservation that you would like to see covered in a monthly
newsletter, please also send me an email or leave a comment.
To keep updated on everything happening at I Speak For Paws, please follow me on
Facebook and Twitter.
Please also visit my author site to discover more that I have written..
Thank you for your support!
I have a voice and I Speak For Paws!
Photo credit by: Tupungato
Tammy Wunsch
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Earth Day The Right Way
ispeakforpaws.com/earth-day-the-right-way
April 22, 2016

The Borneo Orangutan Survival (BOS) Foundation will celebrate International Earth Day 2016,
and their 25th anniversary, by releasing 20 orangutans to the Bukit Batikap Conservation
Forest in Central Kalimantan. The orangutans were released on two separate days, April 11
and April 20. The twelve orangutans released on April 20 included nine females and three
males.
Since 2012, the BOS Foundation has released 155 orangutans to a natural habitat. Due to the
extensive forest fires in Indonesia, the BOS Foundation has rescued even more orangutans.
They hope to rehabilitate and release all the orangutans in their care as the apes deserve to
live wild in a natural, protected habitat.
Orangutans are at risk of extinction due to hunting, habitat loss, and capture for captivity. The
habitat loss due to the forest fires set for palm oil expansion has been particularly devastating.
There are nearly 500 orangutans in the BOS Foundation’s rehabilitation centers, with plans to
release them all when safe habitats can be located.
Read the press release to find out more about BOS Foundation’s International Earth Day
orangutan release. Watch the video below to witness the joy that orangutans feel at being
released.
Speak for those who have no voice.
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I have a voice and I Speak For Paws!
Photo Credit: Mariusz Prusaczyk
Tammy Wunsch
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Top 3 Reasons to Not Wear Fur and Leather
ispeakforpaws.com/top-3-reasons-not-wear-fur-leather
November 8, 2017

Thousands of animals give their lives annually for coats lined with fur or made from leather.
The use of fur, leather, and other animal skins is inhumane and torturous to the animals who
are doomed to suffer for fashion. The animals are condemned to live in filth and misery. They
are teased, tormented, and brutalized by “caregivers.” They are slaughtered callously and
sadistically. All for “fashion”. There are literally thousands of reasons not to wear fur or leather
– think of the animals confined in their tiny cages – following are my top three.
1. Animals are tortured
More than 50 million animals are slaughtered for “fashion” every year with 85 percent of fur
products and fur accessories sourced from fur farms. China supplies more than half the fur
products imported into the United States and is the world’s largest fur exporter because there
are no penalties for abusing animals in China.
Caged animals are left exposed to the elements and suffer in the rain, cold, and heat. Disease
is common and animals undergo stress to such a degree that they chew their own limbs and
throw themselves against their cage bars.
A fur farm or ranch may sound like a nice place to live, but, in actuality, they are inhumane
places where animals are confined to tiny cages, tormented, and slaughtered. In addition to
the cruel deaths the animals endure, their lives are not much better. Animals experience
stress-related health problems such as:
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• Missing limbs
• Infected wounds
• Mouth deformities
• Eye infections
• Self-mutilation
• Cannibalism of dead siblings or offspring
Animals are unable to express natural behaviors like running and hunting for their own food.
Confinement stress is shown by pacing along the cage wall, nodding of the head, and
repetitive circling. Barbaric methods of killing fur-bearing animals include gassing, neck
breaking, skinning alive, poison, and anal electrocution.
Animal suffering for “fashion” is not confined to fur-bearing animals. Most types of leather are
not commonly labelled and can come from cows, pigs, goats, or sheep. Animals used for
leather are also abused, mistreated, and tortured. They endure overcrowding, food and water
deprivation, and procedures like castration, tail-docking, and dehorning without any painkillers.
When they finally arrive at a slaughterhouse, their throats are cut. Many are skinned alive and
dismembered while still conscious.
2. Fur destroys the environment.
Fur is unsustainable and non-biodegradable. To stop the fur from rotting, it is treated with toxic
chemicals that can contaminate water supplies and destroy the environment. Minks raised on
fur farms produce about 44 pounds of feces annually. This waste contains phosphorous which
is dangerous in rivers and streams. Farming for fur can also cause air pollution. In Denmark,
approximately 14 million minks are slaughtered annually, releasing more than 8,000 pounds of
ammonia into the atmosphere.
Tanning of animals’ skins is done with poisonous chemicals which can devastate the
environment. Leather tanneries waste 15,000 gallons of water and produce 2.2 tons of solid
waste for every ton of animal skin processed. Solid wastes consist of:
• Protein
• Hair
• Salt
• Lime sludge
• Sulfides
• Acids
3. Human populations suffer
An earlier study of 807 fur workers showed increased lung cancer amongst fur tanners and
increased cardiovascular disease among fur service workers. These health risks can be
caused by exposure to:
• Harsh, toxic chemicals leaching into the water supply
• Animals with untreated diseases and illnesses
• Unclean cages, dripping with feces and urine
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Toxic groundwater near tanneries caused the incidence of leukemia in residents near one
tannery in Kentucky to be five times the national average. Arsenic is used in tanning and has
long been associated with lung cancer for those exposed on a regular basis.
Fur-wearers also face health risks. Fur is manufactured with intensive chemical treatments,
such as formaldehyde and other deadly chemicals. These chemicals can seriously jeopardize
the health of anyone who comes in contact with them.
Finished leather products which come in direct contact with skin, such as gloves or shoes, can
contain highly toxic chemicals that can lead to eczema. These toxins are estimated to be in
more than half the leather products produced.
Conclusion
The use of fur and leather products is unnecessary in fashion, accessories, and household
goods. There are many plant-based, renewable, and sustainable fabric alternatives available,
including:
• Hemp
• Cotton
• Linen
• Bamboo
• Rubber
• Canvas
Look for designers, stores, and brands that don’t use fur in their collections or sell fur items.
When we reduce the demand for such products, the fur farms and tanneries will cease exist
and will no longer torture animals and pollute the environment.
Always use your voice to speak for those who have none.
I have a voice and I Speak For Paws!
Follow I Speak for Paws on Facebook, Twitter, and Instagram. Sign up on the Home page to
receive posts as soon as they are published and receive a free infographic, How to BE A Voice
for Good.
Tammy Wunsch
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Look at the Bloody Seal
ispeakforpaws.com/look-at-the-bloody-seal
November 22, 2015

Harp seals spend most of their time swimming in the icy waters of the North Atlantic, hunting
for fish and crustaceans. They dive between 90 and 300 feet and can remain submerged up to
15 minutes. They are gentle creatures with few natural predators, yet seal populations are
decreasing mostly because of human intervention, ignorance, and violent natures.
Even though 97 percent of scientists agree that global warm is a real and serious threat to our
planet, human beings as a whole are doing very little to counteract the drastic changes in the
Earth’s ecosystem and harp seals are paying the price. Harp seals are social creatures who
live and breed in colonies. Baby seals are born on pack ice that has substantially decreased
due to global warming. The ice has become thinner and many baby seals drown before they
can even learn to swim.
In another stunning example of man’s inhumanity, the Canadian government allows seal cubs
to be brutally slaughtered every spring. With dwindling demand for seal products – due in large
part to a European ban on seal fur and products – the massacre continues. Even though the
“white coat” killing of baby seals has been illegal for many years, seal pups less than 3 months
old are skinned alive, screaming in agony and torture. Those not skinned alive are clubbed
and axed to death, struggling to evade their murderers.
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In addition to the government allowing this massacre, fishermen are also in support of the
annual seal clubbing carnage. They blame the dramatic decrease in fish on harp seals and
argue vocally for the continued slaughter. Research has shown, however, that it is human
over-fishing that has led to the decrease in fish populations. If nature were allowed to take its
course, the seals would relocate to an area with more abundant food.
The brutality of the hunt and cruel torture of the animals by skinning them alive is appalling and
inhumane. Seals that are not skinned alive are slaughtered with a large, hammer-like mallet
which crushes the seals’ skulls. A quicker death by bullet is not used because the risk of a
stray bullet ricochet on the ice pack is too great. Plus, it might damage the valuable seal fur.
The only people who should be allowed to hunt the seals are the Inuits. The Inuits have
traditionally hunted seals and responsibly use the whole animal for meat and leather products.
It is part of their heritage and they do not brutalize the animals.
Fur hunters’ torturous clubbing, or worse skinning alive, of the baby harp seals is inhumane
and deviant. Thousands of seal carcasses are discarded after being skinned and brutalized,
left to rot on the ice. Seals have been proven to not be a threat to the fishing industry. Killing
these beautiful creatures is detrimental to the larger ecosystem and will lead to harp seals
becoming endangered or extinct.
We must speak up about the brutal clubbing of harp seal pups. Killing these innocent
creatures is unnecessary and unethical. Those hunters defying the ban on “white coat” killing
need to be legally punished and fined. Don’t allow any more torture and violent harp seal
deaths to occur.
Okay, seals have flippers instead of paws, but do they deserve any less of a voice? I speak for
all brutalized, tortured, and threatened animals.
I have a voice and I Speak For Paws!
Tammy Wunsch
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No Excuse for Animal Abuse
ispeakforpaws.com/no-excuse-for-animal-abuse
October 5, 2016

Once again, the sickness and depravity of fellow humans knows no limits. There are some
very few cases of animal abuse that occur due to ignorance or lack of information. The
majority, however, seems to be willful acts of malice and evil.
Recently, a group of teenage boys who attend Fayetteville High School in Arkansas, rented a
goat from a friend for $10. The boys were planning a party and apparently thought that animal
cruelty and abuse would be a fun addition to the party. Videos have surfaced of the boys
feeding Grace, the goat, beer and cigarettes, holding her down and smashing a beer can over
her head, and dragging her around by a rope tied around her neck. They then posted videos
and bragged about their inhumane acts on social media. They even joked about the goat dying
as a result of the abuse she suffered at their hands.
Fortunately, Leanne Lauricella, owner of the Goats of Anarchy (GOA) rescue, heard about
Grace and contacted her owner. She offered to purchase Grace for $300. The owner agreed
but was out of town and could not immediately provide proof that Grace was still alive. The
owner then decided to give the teenage abusers the GOA contact information, at which point
the boys began harassing and threatening GOA, fearing that the stories of their abuse would
spread and they wouldn’t be able to join a fraternity when they attend college.
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One of GOA’s volunteers drove to pick up Grace and confirm that she was the goat from the
video. The volunteer was so concerned about her condition, that he took Grace to the vet
before bringing her to GOA. Upon arrival at GOA, she appeared dead. She was barely moving
and emaciated with a persistent cough, runny nose, and scratches on her eyes. When
Lauricella put some hay down for her, Grace started eating and didn’t stop. She was so thin
that GOA could not find any meat on her body to inject the penicillin to treat her wounds.
Lauricella contacted the Fayetteville High School resource officer who took down the
information, but found that the facts of the case were not enough to warrant a charge of animal
cruelty. If the video, photos, and text were not enough proof for that officer, than I can’t imagine
he would ever find anyone guilty of animal abuse. She also contact the local police, but they
just turned the information over to a junior prosecutor to determine whether the facts warranted
any charges for abuse or underage drinking.
It should be no surprise that the boys are on the high school’s football team. Their actions are
excused in that typical “boys will be boys” attitude that seemingly allow athletes to get away
with grave misdeeds, abuses, and felony behavior. The lack of action by the authorities has
prompted Lauricella to start an online petition, demanding that Grace receive justice. The
investigation, such as it was, needs to be reopened with charges filed against the boys and the
police officers who failed to uphold the law.
GOA has heard several stories of goats being stolen and force-fed alcohol until they die. This
is a highly disturbing trend and raises a plethora of questions:
When did animal abuse become an acceptable form of party entertainment? As we’ve all read,
animal abuse is one of the precursors of a sociopath. Are we raising a generation of
sociopaths?
Where are these boys’ parents? Apparently, they’ve been asleep on the job as their children
think it is acceptable to not only participate in animal abuse, joke about animals dying due to
their actions, and harass people trying to rescue the abused animal. The boys’ only concern is
that they won’t get into a fraternity.
Why aren’t the parents stepping in to discipline their children and condemn their actions? If I
ever had a child who thought they could torture and abuse an animal, I would ensure that they
were prosecuted. Actions have consequences and this applies to everyone.
Where did the underage boys get the alcohol? When the drinking age in the United States was
18 years old, it was fairly easy to procure alcohol. The fact that, with the drinking age set at 21,
the boys were able to obtain alcohol leads me to believe a parent may have provided the
illegal party beverage. As a parent, I would demand prosecution for those who provided the
alcohol to the underage drinkers.
Why isn’t the school more concerned about the abuse? Is this another case of “let’s not punish
the athletes?” It is well-documented that animal abuse can escalate into assault, rape, and
even murder. Punish the crime before it escalates, even if it delays university attendance, or
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as the boys’ main concern, acceptance into a fraternity.
Why are videos, photos, social media posts, and texts not enough for the police department to
arrest these animal abusers? It is horrible that the boys committed this horrific abuse. The fact
that they enjoyed bragging about the abuse is beyond forgivable.
Why didn’t the owner report the abuse when Grace was returned? The petition calls for the
police to investigate any other animals in the owner’s possession to determine their condition.
At best, he wasn’t aware of his goat’s injuries. At worst, he knew what would happen to the
goat when he rented her to the boys. Think about it. What reason could a group of football
players possibly have for a goat other than criminal intent? Providing the GOA contact
information to the boys was also very foolhardy on his part and possibly criminal as well if he
was aware that the boys would harass GOA.
What’s happening with Grace? She is recovering nicely at Goats of Anarchy. She has gained
weight and regained her self-confidence. She will be joining her new goat family shortly and
has made an amazing recovery.
Whether you see, hear, or read about animal abuse, take actions to make sure the
abusers are prosecuted. Sign petitions, write letters, share the information on social
media. It is important to distribute the information so that the abuse can be stopped.
Grace could not advocate for herself. She needs us.
Remember to use your voice to speak for those who have none.
I have a voice and I Speak For Paws.
Tammy Wunsch
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The Circle of Life and Death
ispeakforpaws.com/the-circle-of-life-and-death
May 4, 2016

Looking back over the blogs I’ve posted, I think it’s clear that I like cats. Big cats, little cats, and
all the cats in between. I have been owned by a cat, or three, for most of my life. That’s my
gorgeous 14 year old feline getting ready to pounce in the photo above. I love their quirkiness
and abject independence. I love the fact that you can be petting a cat in harmony with the
universe one minutes, and the next, you have to apply bandages because you didn’t realize
the cat was finished with your ministrations and now wanted to bite and scratch the heck out of
your hand. In general, cats do not feel the need to shower their human pets with slavish
devotion. They are who they are so accept their affection and spoil them rotten!
I think it’s also clear that I have definite opinions about how cats should live their lives. It is my
firm belief that if you adopt a domestic cat into your family, then this family member should be
kept indoors for health and safety reasons. Never purchase or adopt a wild cat species to be
your home pet. NEVER. Wild cats should live in their natural habitat, whether it’s the jungles of
South America, the plains of Africa, or the mountains of Nepal. They do not belong in zoos,
circuses, on television, in the movies, backyard breeding farms, or medical research. If a wild
cat was rescued from one of the above atrocities, then they should be rehomed in an
accredited sanctuary where they can live out the rest of their lives as wild as possible without
being bred. The End. It is black and white. No grey area here.
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Black and white begins to fade to grey, however, when the circle of life intrudes on my defined
view of cats. This past week, viewers of a live eagle webcam from Pittsburgh witnessed the
adult eagle bringing a cat to dinner for its eaglets. I can’t bring myself to watch the video, but
the narrative accompanying the video hypothesizes that the cat was already deceased when
brought to the nest. Now, I know that eagles are carnivorous and that they eat all types of
animals, like squirrels, rabbits, and fish, however, it just seems so wrong for them to eat a cat. I
know, I’m a hypocrite. Stronger stomachs than mine can read, and possibly watch, the story
here.
So I understand the Circle of Life, even if it doesn’t always please me. The Circle of Death,
however, can be truly evil when inflicted on innocents by inhumane human beings. I am sure
you also read about the two beautiful little kittens who were rescued. These kittens were only
about four weeks old and some sadistic reprobate had colored in their white areas with blue
and green permanent marker, respectively. The rescue has taken to calling the two “Smurf”
and “Shrek” based on their colorings.
To begin with, the marker used on the kittens could impact their lives permanently. It could
affect their lungs and cause breathing difficulties. The rescue also has to be careful bathing the
kittens so that none of the coloring runs into their eyes. Additionally, the dye in the markers
could cause serious skin conditions, especially in a kitten so young.
Why in the world would anyone mistreat a beautiful, four week old kitten in such a manner?
The answer lies in the world of dog fighting, which is another post in and of itself! Sick and
twisted individuals have decided that it is profitable to train and watch dogs fight until death.
They mistreat, abuse, and starve the animals until that is all they know how to do. One of the
ways they train the poor dogs to kill is to use “live bait”, a.k.a. kittens. Watching the dogs train
with the live bait has also turned into a betting opportunity and the kittens are dyed different
colors so that gamblers can bet on which color kitten is killed first.
Again, the criminal aspects and inhumanity of dog fighting is for a later post, however, I am
flabbergasted, disgusted, and sickened that there are enough sadistic and inhumane people
out there that can support a dog fighting industry. There are the dog trainers, the fight
producers, the fight attendees who cheer for and bet on the death of an animal, and the
bookies who take the bets and turn a tidy profit. Where do these people come from? How does
anyone ever have the thought that attending, watching, cheering, and betting on the death of
an innocent animal is a sporting event? The intense misery these animals endure is
heartbreaking. The pain and fear they experience is beyond comprehension.
Those poor kittens were thankfully rescued and will receive veterinary care. What cost to their
health will they endure? Dogs do what they are trained to do by their owners, whether they are
thoughtful and loving owners or twisted and sick individuals. Anyone caught perpetuating this
level of cruelty and inhumanity against any living animal deserves to be thrown into a dark hole
and locked away forever. There is no recovery from that level of sick and perverted behavior.
Read their story here.
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Laws need to be updated and punishments made severe. Too infrequently, these dog fighting
rings are raided and the degenerates are arrested. Their punishments are not severe enough.
There is no amount of rehabilitation that will change someone who thinks it is acceptable to
train dogs to kill by using live, four week old kittens. The reality, though, is that the criminals
generally receive light sentences and/or a fine and are right back to selling death and misery
as soon as they are released.
We need to change society so that NOBODY believes it is acceptable to profit from the death
of any sentient being. Our laws need to be stricter to enforce a no tolerance policy for
propagating death and profiting off of misery. We need to use our voices to speak out against
the injustice inflicted on our animals. They can’t speak for us and need us to speak for them.
I have a voice and I Speak For Paws!
Tammy Wunsch
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No Pet Left Behind
ispeakforpaws.com/no-pet-left-behind
August 31, 2017

Hurricane Harvey is a devastating and tragic event whose horrific effects will be felt for
months, if not years. While nobody forecast that the event would be so destructive and
overwhelming, people were aware that a strong hurricane was on its way to the area. We have
all read stories about what people are able to bring to shelters from previous severe hurricanes
(Katrina and Sandy), so it absolutely infuriates me that so many pets were abandoned and left
to die. In some cases, dogs were left tied up outside.
What did their owners think would happen to
them? There was a great deal of warning and
a responsible pet owner should always try to
plan ahead.
A few years ago, I lived in an apartment in
Queens. One New Year’s Day, the building –
and my apartment – started filling up with
smoke. At the time, I had three cats of various
size and stature. I gathered all three of my cat
carriers, scooped the cats up unceremoniously, stuffed them in the carriers, and carried all
three down four flights of stairs. Fortunately, the fire was extinguished quickly and we were
cleared to return to our apartments within an hour, but I cannot fathom a circumstance where I
would have left any of my cats behind.
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More recently, three weeks ago to be exact,
my new house was infiltrated by a bat. Now,
bats are cute in pictures and great for eating
insects – as long as they remain outside of my
house. When I look up the stairs and see a
bat flying nonchalantly from bedroom to
bedroom, I freaked out and left the house. I
could not physically bring myself to go
upstairs and attempt to catch the bat.
Fortunately, my uncle lives only a few miles away and I was able to
pack my mother up and bring her there. Due to my uncle’s allergies, I
could not bring my cat with me. (Sadly, the other two have crossed the
Rainbow Bridge.)
(Due to my fear of bats, I assume it would come for me with this exact
demeanor.)
The first night, my cat chased the bat around then hid under the couch
and would not come out. I tearfully left her behind with bowls full of food
and water and returned first thing in the morning. My cat was fine, just
lonely, and the bat was nowhere to be found. A local contractor came in
and searched the house with his assistants. They could not find the bat
either. They then located and sealed a few holes which we assumed was
probably the bat’s entry point. That damn bat came back again that
night.
As I was unsure whether we had truly blocked the bat’s entry into my
house, I had set up a room where I could
safely house my cat if I had to leave
again. I had moved her litter box as well
as her food and
water bowls into the room, and at first
sight of the bat, I picked the cat up and
closed her in the room. The contractor
came back the next day and found a few
more spaces where the bat could be
entering the house and sealed those up.
Greater mouse-eared bat, myotis myoti, flight in the night
This literally went on for a week! The bat
made one more appearance, and they
found one small hole in the bottom of a closet behind some boxes. One of the assistants
actually stayed at the house for a few hours one evening to ensure that it didn’t make another
surprise appearance.
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I haven’t seen that bat since, but I was prepared if it did
make an appearance. More to the point, I was prepared
for how to accommodate my cat if the bat did show itself
again and not worry about her health and safety. It is a
pet owner’s responsibility – as much as it is a parent’s
responsibility – to plan for the safety and well-being of
their pet. You cannot be expected to plan for everything,
but if you live in an earthquake-prone area, you should
have a plan for what to do if the “big one” hits. If you live in an area that occasionally floods,
know what you are going to do in the event of a flood. Fire is not localized to any area, so be
aware of what you will do in the event of a conflagration in your house or apartment. Tornados
don’t give much notice, but if you live in Tornado Alley, do you know how you will maintain
your pets’ well-being if a tornado roars through your area?
I understand that devastation and destruction can occur without notice. I only want people to
be more aware of how they will rescue their pets should the unthinkable happen. At the very
least, you should have a notice on your front door alerting first responders about pets that may
be in your house. If meteorologists are forecasting a “once in a lifetime storm” or “storm of the
century”, be sure to have a go bag packed for your pet with food, medicine, bowls, treats,
wipes, bags, a leash, and a favorite toy. Scout out locations that will accept pets if you need to
evacuate or relatives willing to care temporarily for your furry family members.
Your pets love you unconditionally. You are their world. Take the time to plan and ensure their
health and safety in the event of a tragedy or destructive weather event. Be the person they
already fervently believe you are.
For now, if you would like to donate to help
animals in need in Houston, please visit the
Houston SPCA website. They also have set
up an Animal Emergency Response Hotline
at 713-861-3010.
A giant thank you and cheers of approval to
those brave souls who have ventured back
into the flood-ravaged waters to rescue other
people’s pets. You are true animal lovers!
ALWAYS use your voice to speak for those
who have none.
I have a voice and I Speak For Paws!
Tammy Wunsch

3/4

4/4

Shout Out to Hawaii!
ispeakforpaws.com/shout-out-to-hawaii
March 11, 2016

Hawaii has officially become the coolest state in the union. Hawaii will be the first state to ban
the use of bears, elephants, big cats, and other exotic animals for exhibition or performance
purposes.
Unfortunately, they will still allow the importation of exotic animals for use in movies or
television and for government zoos, but this is a significant first step.
A number of municipalities across the U.S. have already banned live animal performances.
Let’s keep the ball rolling and start a trend to ban the use of exotic animals for exhibition,
entertainment, and pets.
Read the full story here.
I have a voice and I Speak For Paws.
Tammy Wunsch
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Stay Informed
ispeakforpaws.com/stay-informed
December 7, 2016

By now, you have probably noticed that I Speak For Paws is publishing daily content. I hope
you are enjoying the I Speak For Paws Daily as the service gathers news about animal welfare
from around the world and compiles a daily newspaper. I think it’s great, however, it is making
me even more aware of how cruel and inhumane people are to animals. Not everyone and not
most of us, but, a lot of people. It is incredibly disheartening and eye-opening. Much like the
recent U.S. elections, but I won’t talk about that just yet.
Looking at today’s edition, there is a story of a New Jersey teen who was recorded throwing a
cat out of a third story window. The malicious teen then posted the video on social media. She
was identified as the video went viral and the Newark police arrested her on charges of animal
cruelty. Her punishment could be up to six months in jail or a fine and probation – far too
lenient if you ask me. The cat was found wandering, sent to a local rescue, and doing well.
Today’s edition also has an article on “What You Should Do If You Witness Animal Abuse?” It
is an informative article which tells the reader who to call if you see or suspect animal abuse.
The article is from the Philly Voice, but the information is relatable to every town across the
United States. Basically, if you see someone actively beating an animal, call 911. The police
have more officers able to respond more quickly than most municipal pounds or SPCAs. If you
suspect chronic abuse, like leaving an animal chained up in freezing temperatures, you can
call your local animal control office and they will send an officer out. This may be common
sense, but many are hesitant to take action for fear of offending a neighbor.
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Normally, when you think about abandoned or homeless pets, your thoughts turn to cats and
dogs. While there are literally millions of cats and dogs living in shelters and rescues, there are
other animals which are also in need of a forever home. Animals such as horses, guinea pigs,
hamsters, rabbits, and birds. In an article about pet homelessness in I Speak For Paws Daily,
there is useful information and statistics about these animals. First and foremost, do not buy
any type of pet from a pet store. Most of the animals available at pet stores are factory bred,
and we all have read about the horrors of factory-breeding farms.
You may not have time every day, but if you’re looking for a quick break, I invite you to peruse
I Speak For Paws Daily. Please share the web-paper with anyone you think might be
interested. It’s free! It will reaffirm your commitment to speaking out for those who need you.
It is imperative that we use our voices for those who have none.
I have a voice and I Speak For Paws!
Please Like and Follow me on Facebook, Twitter, and Instagram.
Tammy Wunsch
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The Importance of Volunteers
ispeakforpaws.com/the-importance-of-volunteers
February 6, 2017

Daily Updates / Featured News
By Tammy Wunsch on February 6, 2017 / 311 views

Most animal sanctuaries have a small, dedicated staff of caregivers who conduct most of the
daily upkeep and feeding for the animals entrusted to them. They often rely heavily on
volunteers to supplement their workforce, help with meal preparation, clean animal habitats,
and provide enrichment for the animals.
Even if you are not physically close to an animal sanctuary, there are still many ways in which
you can get involved. As I have mentioned previously, I like to volunteer annually at Save the
Chimps, the world’s largest chimpanzee sanctuary, located in Fort Pierce, Florida. I generally
go to Florida over the Christmas holidays and soak up a little sun in between my volunteer
shifts. I love to do this as nothing makes me happier than watching a Chimpmas party and
knowing that food I prepare will be enjoyed by the 250+ chimpanzees at the sanctuary.
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I have been unable to go to Florida the past
two years, and while that was depressing, I
was able to volunteer in other ways. I tabled
two events in New England for Save the
Chimps where I passed out information, sold
merchandise, and collected emails. The
events are usually full of animal lovers and a
lot of fun.
I received my Volunteer Certificate
acknowledging the hours I volunteered for
Save the Chimps last year. I took a quick picture then hung it proudly on my refrigerator.
Looking at this certificate fills my heart with happiness.
This year, I also started volunteering at Our
Companions Animal Rescue. Our
Companions rescues and helps to rehabilitate
cats and dogs and find them their forever
homes. I love to go and play with the cats and
spend time with them. When I couldn’t go to
Florida for Christmas, I went instead to Our
Companions. It was peaceful and quiet with
the cats and a purrfect way to spend the holiday.

I also now volunteer to write for Our Companions
News. The winter edition just came out along with my
first article for them. I invite you to peruse their
website, read the magazine, and check out their
adoptable pets.
This is Albus. He’s a handsome boy with a tabby tail
looking for his fur-ever home!
If you have a favorite sanctuary, even one not in
close proximity to your house, see if you can
volunteer on a vacation or if there are any local
events you can attend and promote their cause.
Most sanctuaries publish newsletters and blogs
and might welcome a guest blogger, writer, or
editor. Monetary donations are always welcome
and many have Amazon wish lists to make it
easier to know what they need. Follow them on
Facebook, Twitter, and Instagram and share their
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statuses to spread their updates.
Do something. Do anything. Just help our sanctuaries and the precious lives they care for daily
in some way.
Always remember to use your voice to care for those who have none.
I have a voice and I Speak For Paws!

Share This Post
Tammy Wunsch
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The Spectrum of Animal Welfare
ispeakforpaws.com/the-spectrum-of-animal-welfare
March 17, 2016

I would like to share three very different stories today. The first story, about an abandoned
horse, makes my blood boil. The second story, about SeaWorld’s orcas, inspires mixed
emotions. The final story is a heartwarming story from one of my favorite big cat sanctuaries.
The stories illustrate that life is filled with a diverse assortment of people. Many are absolutely
reprehensible. Many just won’t admit how detrimental captivity is for wild animals. Then, there
are those wonderful people who give everything to make sure rescued wild animals can live
out their retirement as wild at heart as possible. This last group is what makes me realize that
fighting the good fight can accomplish miracles.
A horse sales stable in Pennsylvania discovered an abandoned horse after the day’s sales
had concluded. The horse was found with paintball stains and had apparently been shot at
close range approximately 130 times. The horse is also blind in one eye. This poor animal was
so sore that touching her caused her immense pain. She was both abused and then, like
yesterday’s leftovers, discarded. The SPCA is now searching for whoever dumped the horse
in hopes of locating and punishing the animal abusers.
How depraved and sociopathic does a person have to be to conceive of that level of torture?
What would ever make anyone believe that inflicting such grievous harm on a sentient animal
was a good idea? I hope that there is a spot reserved in that special hell for animal abusers
about which I mused in an earlier blog. You can read the whole story here.
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In other news, Seaworld announced today that it is phasing out its orca whale shows and its
orca whale breeding program. While this is fantastic news, it does not end the captivity and
stress of all their current orca whales. Seaworld claims that they haven’t taken an orca from
the wild in over 40 years which, while good news, means that they have bred generations of
orcas in captivity for their own theatrical and monetary benefit. Wild animals bred in captivity
cannot be released to the wild as they have never learned the skills and behaviors necessary
for survival. Captive-bred orcas would not be aware of the dangers of the ocean and how to
avoid predators or search for food.
While activists are applauding Seaworld’s decision, which seemingly was mainly based on
reduced park attendance and declining stock value due to the harsh truths exposed in 2013’s
Blackfish, I would be happier if they had chosen to end the orca shows altogether. Seaworld
should stop exploiting the orcas, and all the wild animals on display at their parks, and allow
them to enjoy retirement.
Seaworld has conducted extensive research on orcas over the years. They should refocus
their mission on education and improving the welfare of marine creatures worldwide. I, for one,
will not applaud Seaworld until the orcas and other marine life at Seaworld are no longer
subjugated and exploited. You can read the whole story here.
To end on a happier note, The Dodo shared a story about one of my favorite sanctuaries – the
Wildcat Sanctuary. Everything I have researched and read about them is wonderful. Whenever
they communicate via any type of media, their love and concern for the animals entrusted to
their care is readily apparent. The story today focused on Shazam, a black leopard who lost his
best friend at the sanctuary last year, a black jaguar named Diablo Guapo. Shazam was
desolate and the caregivers at the sanctuary were looking for a new friend for him. As you can
imagine, finding a compatible big cat friend is an arduous task. It is necessary that the potential
friend not incite aggression or fear as that could be harmful to both animals.
The team of caregivers at the Wildcat Sanctuary decided that Nikita, a rescued white tiger,
would make a great friend and neighbor for Shazam. Nikita had been rescued from an exotic
animal breeder in Ohio and also seemed in need of a friend. From the moment they were
introduced through the enclosures’ fence, Nikita and Shazam hit it off. Shazam seems to be
recovering from his grief and Nikita has shown both more energy and a renewed interest in life.
They chase each other along the fence separating them and then sit and stare at each other,
communicating silently.
While life in a sanctuary is still a life in captivity, it is far better than being held captive at a
breeding facility. The Wildcat Sanctuary allows the animals to live wild at heart. The cats, like
the orcas at Seaworld, are unable to be returned to the wild as they would be completely lost.
They were never allowed to learn the skills and behaviors necessary for survival in the wild. A
quiet retirement at an accredited sanctuary is the next best option. See the video of Shazam
and Nikita’s meeting below and read the full story here.
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Remember, it is our responsibility to speak out against animal abuse. Animals don’t have
voices.
I have a voice and I Speak For Paws.
Please feel free to share this post and don’t forget to follow me onFacebook and Twitter.
Photo credit: Eric Gevaert
Tammy Wunsch
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