
PRECIOUS LIFE 
ANIMAL SANCTUARY 

Sequim, Washington 
A 501 C(3) tax exempt non-profit organization 

www.preciouslifeanimalsanctuary.org  
360-582-1437 

NEWSLETTER SUMMER, 2014 
Volume 1, Edition 8 

ANIMAL CONNECTIONS AND PLEASURE AT 
PRECIOUS LIFE ANIMAL SANCTUARY 

 
 

 
 
 

Is it not time we accept the fact that we are only one of many species of animals on planet 
earth that have evolved over millions of years?  We have journeyed together with countless 
others on separate branches of the evolutionary tree that are not lower nor higher with human 
traits at the top.  Rather, we have all survived by adapting and are blessed with different kinds 
of intelligence and physical abilities to the ecological niche in which we live. 
 
Isn’t it time we accept the fact that we are part of creation, not above it, and are all related?  
Perhaps several passages from the Holy Bible will put the human species in proper perspective.  
“ …as the one dieth, so dieth the other; yea, they have all one breath; so that a man hath no 
preeminence above a beast; for all is vanity.  All go unto one place; all are of dust and all turn to 
dust again.  ”Who knoweth the spirit of man that goeth upward, and the spirit of the beast that 
goeth downward to the earth? “ (Ecclesiastes 3:18-21) 
 
Isn’t it time we see the obvious when interacting with non-human animals that they like us dis-
play emotions of love, affection, joy, playfulness, fierce protection and nurturing of their young, 
loyalty, jealousy, grief, loss, depression, pain, fear.  Every day at PLAS all life is closely con-
nected as we all cope with the outdoors and protect ourselves in various ways to maximize our 
comfort.  We all avoid pain and discomfort and all tremble at being killed as we all want to live. 
 
A simple ritual of universal pleasure for all at PLAS is the much anticipated, Back Scratch.  The 
cows, shove, head-butt, and position themselves to be first in line.  While not as rambunctious, 
the pigs, horses, burros, and mule politely crowd each other out as each dog stares in disdain if 
one stops to scratch another.  Non-human and humans share the experience alike given the sen-
sation operates over the same sensory pathways leading up and into the cerebral cortex of the 
brain.  This is just one way all beings share and experience the world together. 
“...For the animal shall not be measured by man. In a world older and more complete than ours, they move finished and 
complete, gifted with extensions of the senses we have lost or never attained, living by voices we shall never hear.  They are 
not brethren, they are not underlings; they are other nations, caught with ourselves in the net of life and time, fellow prisoners 
of the splendour and travail of the earth. “              Henry Beston, 1889-1968 
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Miranda 
 
During June of 2012, we received a phone call from a mother whose daughter had become involved in 
a 4-H project to raise a female “bummer” lamb (born to a sick, dead or rejecting mother).  The new-
born lamb had been given to her daughter from a sheep meat producer who pastured sheep behind 
their property. 
 
The mother explained her teenage daughter had lost interest in the full-grown lamb which had also 
become a nuisance to their family as it was difficult to keep it from entering their house.  The lamb 
had totally identified with the family dog and was fed a steady diet of dry dog food. 
 
It was apparent that the lamb had an uncertain future and possibly would be returned to the sheep 
producer.  Under the circumstances, we made a decision to take her home, named her Miranda Lam-
bert and she can now live out her life. 
 
Marley and Mischief 
 
On August 4, 2012, we obtained two young male black sheep from a Northwest meat and fiber pro-
ducer.  The owners explained the sheep were expendable and in good health. 
 
After the two were caught and placed in our van, we stopped at our local veterinary clinic on the way 
home to drop off fecal samples as our van was covered with fresh fecal droppings. 
 
The next day the clinic called with the results and reported it was the worst worm infestation they 
had ever seen and in addition the two were suffering from coccidiosis.  Fortunately, a neighbor as-
sisted in catching and holding each lamb as they had to receive a daily oral injection for 21 days 
straight.  They now appear to be healthy, are voracious eaters and provide companionship for 
Miranda.  However, she seems to be perfectly happy without them and was contented to be the only 
sheep in town before they arrived. 
 
They will all live out their natural lives in a secure setting and Miranda and Marley especially crave 
human companionship.  

MIRANDA, MARLEY AND MISCHIEF 





The lives of most domesticated rabbits are heartbreaking whether purchased by pet owners or raised by 
commercial breeders.  Most are forced to spend their lives in small cages in solitary confinement even 
though, by nature, they are highly gregarious creatures.  The rescued rabbits that are fortunate enough to 
end up at PLAS can live their lives the way nature intended—free and independent of any human wants 
or needs. 
 
PLAS presently houses over a hundred spayed and neutered rabbits in an enclosure almost an acre in 
size that is predator-proof and totally netted.  The majority of the rescued rabbits were abandoned by their 
owners for a variety of reasons:  irresponsible adults, irresponsible parents purchasing an Easter bunny 
for a child who loses interest, the responsibility of cleaning the cage or hutch, destructive chewing, aller-
gies and the high cost of veterinary care.  As a result, the sanctuary rabbits have come from Seattle/
Tacoma Parks, a Canadian college campus, humane societies and a rescue group. 
 
It cannot be overstated that most abandoned pet rabbits who have become totally dependent on humans 
and are later dumped in a strange environment will not survive.  Their non-native colors, loss of instinctual 
defenses against predators, and lack of proper food and water supply which increases the likelihood of 
disease and viral infections are all factors impossible to overcome.  Northwest commercial breeders fur-
ther add to the misery of domestic rabbits by confining them on a large scale in less than humane condi-
tions and sending them to slaughter at only two to three months of age, weighing 4 to 6 pounds. 
 
It is interesting to hear from a few commercial producers why they are in the rabbit business.  One pro-
ducer, a retired school superintendent who has 100 does for breeding, states it gives him something to do 
plus supplements his retirement.  He admits, “If you figured out your wage, you’re not really making a lot.”  
Another producer states, “I don’t make that much, but I make enough to warrant my time.”  He keeps 100 
to 200 does.  Another producer states he got his start from his kid’s 4-H rabbits and unwanted rabbits at 
4-H auctions he ran. 
 
Typical producers such as these who are trying to promote consumer demand for rabbit flesh only affirms 
what little value is placed on an animal whose one chance of life is only two to three months before 
slaughter.  I think most would agree we have enough species of factory farm animals suffering horrific 
misery without any need to increase rabbits in the mix. 

 
 

BUNNY BLISS AT PRECIOUS LIFE ANIMAL SANCTUARY 
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MORE NEW ADDITIONS 

Beaumont 

Pandora (Pandy) 

Tux 

Tux, a 2-year-old male Newfoundland/Bernese mix, was rescued from a man who said he could 
not keep him any more. When we saw Tux the first time, he was wearing a shock collar to keep 
him off of several neighbors’ properties.  His owner also said he played too rough with their 
older dog and was very destructive. He said the dog had recently chewed up most of the wiring 
under his expensive RV. We told the owner we were up for the challenge and would take him as 
we had never given up on any dog we acquired. 
 
The owner provided further background information on the breeder where he had purchased the 
puppy at 10 months of age and gave some general directions as to the location.  He said the 
remaining littermates were living under deplorable conditions. They had no shelter, each one 
was tied to a short rope in a small dirt enclosure that also contained sheep, goats and chickens.  
The owner said he had contacted the sheriff’s department and the Humane Society but nothing 
had come of it.  Tux is extremely friendly to everyone, very affectionate and has boundless en-
ergy on land and in the water. He still has occasional bouts of separation anxiety and boredom 
which are acted out on whatever he can chew and destroy. Tux is now nearly 4 years old, the 
chewing has subsided and is somewhat replaced by occasional digging. Through it all, we are 
grateful to have sweet, lovable Tux and cannot wait till he grows up.Tux loves his new life, his 
new-found freedom and has become a wonderful ambassador for PLAS. 

After adopting Tux, we went on a quest to find his mother.  We were about to give up and headed 
down a dead-end road that had what appeared to be a rundown junk yard on it. We were heartbro-
ken to see this puppy mill female Newfoundland living in a small dirt enclosure with patches of fur 
hanging off her sides and being totally exploited to produce numerous litters.  It was a place of hor-
ror as the owner would kill sheep, goats and chickens in front of the flock and butcher them on a 
meat block inside their enclosure.  We asked if the owner would consider letting us have the dog.  
He said he needed money and wanted one more litter as her prior litter of twelve puppies had all 
died during the winter.  After much haggling, the owner agreed to sell the dog and, with help from 
one of our donors, we purchased her. Unfortunately, it was necessary to buy the dog, but it did re-
sult in putting this breeder out of business. 
 
We brought her to PLAS and named her Pandora (Pandy). It was touching to see her reunited with 
her son, Tux, in what must have seemed like paradise to her.  She was bathed, groomed, spayed 
and restored to health even though she lacks stamina, has a slight limp and is missing all her bottom 
teeth. She is believed to be around 7 years old.  Pandy is so sweet and grateful for being rescued. 
She is a homebody and prefers to sleep inside on the sofa after a good home-cooked meal, which is 
a far cry from her prior miserable existence. For the first time in her life, Pandy knows she is loved 
and a valued family member. 

After a rocky start as a puppy and being given up by two previous owners, he 
was adopted and lived with his new family for more than 10 years on the bal-
cony of  a small apartment never getting outside exercise.  When Beaumont 
was 11 years old, they decided to move out of state without him.  Given his age, 
he went to a series of foster homes and his chances of adoption were slim.  We 
heard of his plight and agreed to take him.  
 
Beau was a wonderful dog who had spent his time confined and alone and be-
came very observant of human behavior.  He learned very quickly and it didn’t 
take him long to become part of a pack, bark at night (which is Pyr’s natural be-
havior), howl with the coyotes and come in and out of the house at will.  He had 
never seen farm animals or gone to a dog park.  He loved the beach and walks 
by the river.   He loved his life until he was diagnosed with osteosarcoma (bone 
cancer) at age 12.  We only had him for a year, but we loved him deeply.   



PIG PRODUCTION AT UNIVERSITIES OF HIGHER LEARNING? 
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Oregon State University 
 
Floppy and Wilbur were rescued from the Oregon State University Swine Center in 2011.  Both were 
three months old.  Each one was picked up squealing in fear and placed together in a large dog car-
rier. 
 
Upon leaving, it was heartbreaking to see the sad eyes of their litter mates left behind and hear their 
fate from the Swine Manager, “nothing gets out of here alive after six months.”  Floppy and Wilbur 
were now free from their small concrete pens inside a small deteriorating long metal shed.  No more 
would they cower in a corner with others while their sterile environment was periodically hosed down 
with a high pressure hose. 
 
Now at Precious Life Animal Sanctuary, they are free to explore in tall grass, root and roll in mud, dis-
play their natural playfulness with one another, and grunt in their own language to each other and to 
their human counterparts.  Most importantly, they can live out their lives free from human exploitation 
knowing their caregivers value them as unique individuals. 
 
It remains to be seen how healthy and how long they will live given various swine research that was 
conducted:  selectively bred to enhance certain cuts of meat for human consumption, chemicals to 
stimulate growth, and feed formulas to enhance weight gain all to maximize ROI (Return on Invest-
ment). 
 
The most offensive and inexcusable part of this swine program was that the 60-year old shed was 
surrounded by pasture.  At minimum expense, a fenced enclosure could have been constructed next 
to one side of the barn to at least allow the pigs to experience their natural instincts being outdoors 
during their short lives. 
 
The good news is the Oregon State Swine Center closed their swine program and sold off their pigs 
as of September, 2013.  The reasons cited were financial and manure leakage which also closed 
down their dairy operation for a while due to manure leakage in a nearby creek. 
 
Washington State University 
 
The Washington State Swine Center was toured years ago which consisted of rows of young pigs 
housed individually in concrete cages with metal bars forced to remain in the same position.  Most 
had their snouts protruding through the metal bars and many were engaged in repetitive motions of 
head swaying and bar biting to relieve the overwhelming stress that was never going to end.  It was 
eerily quiet as the pigs in this depressed state had given up any struggle to be freed long ago.  The 
housing was automated in the feeding, watering and lighting which kept the area in darkness for long 
periods of time to maintain the captive pigs in a subdued, helpless state which resulted in minimum 
human involvement. 
 
To have witnessed needless suffering of a highly intelligent animal at academic institutions is offen-
sive and impossible to ever forget.  While Oregon State and Washington State Universities were 
mere bit players for the pork industry, the magnitude of misery at state universities in pork producing 
states is enormous.  All these “academic institutions” are supported by agri-business and all view the 
lives of pigs as nothing more than production units to be exploited for profit. 
 
Fortunately, there is a positive development for swine at WSU.  The inhumane swine center closed 
during November of 2013.  The reasons cited were financial in addition to, “The facilities were no 
longer acceptable to meet animal care or accreditation requirements.” 
 
 
 



If Animal Science Departments at State Universities across the U.S. are financially challenged, 
they need to re-think their priorities and use part of the incredible revenue from inter-collegiate 
athletics to do the right thing, abolish all factory farm confinement systems and initiate suitable 
habitat and housing for their farm animals to experience their basic instincts.  The time is long 
overdue for these institutions of higher learning to require a core course in humane education to 
deepen compassion and respect for all life and re-educate the so-called “experts”: the teachers, 
professors, scientists, corporate executives, and government officials, benefitting from the pork 
industry.  As a whole, they do not believe intensive confinements systems are cruel.  Take, for 
example, Dr. David Meisinger, Executive Director of U. S. Pork Excellence, who in his career 
was general manager of a 30,000 sow operation and does not believe gestation stalls (cages) 
are inhumane. 
 
All pregnant sows in these factory farm operations are confined in individual steel barred gesta-
tion cages for over 3 months that measure two feet by six feet, with no straw or bedding and the 
mother sow cannot move forward, backward or turn around.  Upon giving birth, the mother sows 
are moved into another barren steel farrowing cage with the height lowered so she is completely 
in a prone position with her teats exposed to prevent the piglets from being crushed in this un-
natural human-created hell.  It should be noted many European countries have outlawed battery 
cages, gestation crates, farrowing crates and mandate practices that free farm animals from in-
tensive confinement. 
 
Wouldn’t it be beneficial for proponents of factory farm intensive confinement systems to be in-
jected with a dose of reality to stimulate a sense of empathy?  One sure way to accomplish it 
which would be viewed by some as inhumane while others would see it as equal justice would 
be to release swine from intensive confinement cages and replace them by forcing the individu-
als responsible for the misery into the cages against their will and then count the hours until 
these human victims beg for mercy to be let out or show pending signs of insanity. 
 
While the above experiment makes perfect sense, it will never happen so the question is, what 
can I personally do to lessen the horrific suffering of billions of farm animals?  DO NOT EAT 
THEM!   Adopt a Plant-Based Diet and Extend your Life. 
 
We all know today that dairy and meat-based diets are linked to increases in heart disease, 
stroke, cancer and diabetes.  Presently, younger men, women and children are showing in-
creases in plaque build up, clogging their arteries which eventually will require complicated heart 
surgery.  For so many, being wheeled in for various preventable surgeries is deep-filled regrets 
and reflection:  “Why didn’t I change my eating habits?”  “Why didn’t I show some will power?” 
 
Is anyone foolish or naïve enough to believe that agri-business cares about human health?  
They, like the cigarette companies, care about one thing and that is making money regardless of 
the suffering they cause. 
 
South Kitsap High School, Port Orchard, Washington 
 
During April, 2013, Precious Life Animal Sanctuary received an email from a concerned mother 
whose daughter attended South Kitsap High School.  She explained her daughter had partici-
pated in an FFA (Future Farmers of America) program to raise and care for a piglet that had 
been born with other litter mates eight months prior in September of 2012.  The mother further 
explained a week prior to sending us the email, all the FFA students were informed that their 
pigs were to be taken to a Northwest Fair to be auctioned off for slaughter.  Her daughter was 
the one exception who refused to take her pig named “Oscar”. 
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PLAS contacted the mother by phone and she said, the more she became involved, the more upset 
she became after viewing the pigs herself.  According to the mother, the pigs were in overcrowded 
pens, constantly neglected and living in layers of their own excrement.  The mother believed that 
most high school teenagers including her daughter had more pressing priorities during the week 
and on weekends than to clean up and care for litters of pigs. 
 
We asked to speak to the daughter who said Oscar was living alone outside next to the barn in 
close proximity to the high school.  She said if a home could not be found for Oscar he would be 
slaughtered in a week. 
 
The mother said she had contacted the two largest farm sanctuaries in Western Washington and 
they had passed on him.  We also informed both the mother and daughter we were not in a position 
to take on the responsibility, expense, and wear and tear of our own pig enclosure to accept an-
other farm pig and would have to think it over. 
 
This was certainly a compelling case to take Oscar given the fact that only one young student in the 
entire class under incredible peer conformity to fit in and not be ostracized showed a sense of com-
passion to allow her pig life over death.  This was the primary reason that influenced us to travel to 
the high school and investigate firsthand what we had been told. 
 
Oscar, who weighed around 120 lbs., was outside in a small fenced dirt enclosure that had been 
used over and over again for litters of pigs.  The ground was totally wet mud with pools of water-
filled ruts and almost non-existent housing to protect any pigs from the cold and wet spring rains.  
We entered the barn and saw different-aged pigs confined in overcrowded pens that, at the time, 
had been cleaned of their waste. 
 
We told the mother and daughter we would take Oscar and put him on a leash, but he refused to go 
up the ramp to our van.  We said they would have to recruit other students to assist; otherwise, we 
couldn’t take him as we had no other means to transport him.  The mother said they would try and 
fortunately the next day on Sunday, we returned with two of our own volunteers and managed with 
the help of students using ropes, pushing and shoving to get squealing Oscar into the van. 
 
When we arrived at the sanctuary and backed up to the pig enclosure, Oscar was reluctant to leave 
the van as he saw the immense size of Wilbur and Floppy.  He finally overcame his fear, hoped for 
the best and hopped out next to his giant roommates. Oscar quickly adjusted to his wonderful new 
life and became inseparable with Wilbur who towers over him. 
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AFTER LIFE AT PRECIOUS LIFE ANIMAL SANCTUARY  
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It is my turn to leave beautiful mother earth and follow the way of our beloved ani-
mals that have gone before me and say goodbye to the remaining ones to follow: 
 
My spirit awakens from not a day dream, nor a night dream, but a forever dream to 
feel the touch of my long awaited love, my earth partner lying next to me in a para-
dise of enchanted beauty. 
 
We rise hand in hand under a warm sun and see faraway towering snow-covered 
peaks pushing through motionless clouds to a blue sky above.  We hear the mur-
mur of a stream next to us as multi-colored swallows dart every which way above 
the flow. 
 
Soon scores of wild creatures, big and small, emerge from willows and aspens 
along the stream bank.  We remember seeing their fleeting faces from a distance 
and now they are here to join us:  wolves, coyotes, bears, mountain lions, horned 
sheep and others with no sense of fear or wildness in this place of peace and 
unity. 
 
Our newfound companions are excited, paw the ground, turn their heads and be-
gin to lead.  We follow as they guide us along a path of the stream.  We stop and 
look down into crystal clear water flowing over beds of unearthed gems of every 
color.  Rays of sunlight bend the surface and catch flashes of fish streaked in pink, 
gold and iridescent dew drops following in our direction. 
 
We climb above the sage and kneel to drink in deep calm pools and see reflections 
of our ageless faces as fish rise up to greet us exposing their wet velvet backs to be 
touched. 
 
We climb up further between mountain ranges on both sides covered in virgin forest 
and enter primeval wilderness.  We come to a clearing and below is a crater-filled 
meadow, carpeted in lush green grass and wild flowers. 
 
We are led down to the edge of this heavenly meadow and take a few steps onto it 
when we hear from a distance never forgotten animal voices.  Can this be?  We run 
as fast as we can toward the symphony of sounds and out of the shadows of giant 
trees, racing to greet us are all the animals that crossed our paths and touched our 
hearts on planet earth. 
 
We shout out familiar names and call out to others in the middle of the meadow.  
We hug, we caress, in tears of joy.  We’re together once again with all those spirits 
that taught us the depths of love, loss, and gave meaning to our lives through their 
completeness and above all awakened a spiritual connection that this day would 
come. 
 
We lie down together and feel the melting away of each others’ expressions of per-
fection into a oneness of a divine spirit alive in this unflawed world. 
 

Ralph Turner, Founder 
Precious Life Animal Sanctuary 



 
 
 

Elaine Miyabara and Sylvia Kuromi 

VOLUNTEERS 
         Recognition is Due! 

Reed Mathis and Debbie Drake  

It has been disheartening and a constant struggle throughout the years to attract local volunteers.  While 
PLAS is beautiful, secluded and an excellent location for the protection of all wildlife and a home for an ar-
ray of rescued domestic animals, it is physically demanding to maintain as much of it consists of fast-
growing vegetation on hills and slopes. 
 
Throughout the years, our support has come during the summer months from great volunteers from the 
Seattle/Tacoma area.  It has become increasingly difficult for the founders to keep up and, by a stroke of 
good luck, an amazing couple showed up in 2012 to volunteer and have never left.  Please meet Debbie 
Drake and Reed Mathis from Port Angeles.  They have become permanent fixtures once or twice a week 
and at times daily in case of emergencies for us to keep doctor/dental appointments and surgeries in Seat-
tle.  They are real animal people with their own rescued dogs and cats, both working full-time jobs with 
their own health issues and yet find the time to volunteer no matter what the weather conditions may be. 
 
A second miracle occurred when another unexpected person showed up to volunteer and has never left.  
Please meet Elaine Miyabara whose passion and experience for rabbits is unmatched, along with her work 
ethic.  Elaine and her sister Sylvia who visits once a year took on the daunting task of ridding the rabbit en-
closure of almost a total takeover of thistles and nettles.  They succeeded where everyone else had failed 
and now a layer of much needed grass has returned.  Elaine has also been instrumental in promoting a 
number of fundraisers which is critical to keep the sanctuary open. 
 
We are also very grateful for the supporting cast of volunteers who have helped to enrich the lives of the 
rescued animals and assisted the founders in so many ways:  Gordon Peterson, Andy Smith, Linda 
Hebert, Michael Huesemann, Brandon Montoya, Christina Rice, Bob and Kristi Frambach, Joyce Pollack, 
Joe Kimsey, Ken Hamada, and all the local farmers and Safeway Stores Sequim for providing much 
needed greens.  We also thank Fernando Cuenca, Anika Lehde, Amber TeGantvoort, Alex Payan, and 
The Violet Sweet Shoppe for organizing work parties and fundraisers for us in the Seattle area, Joe Lemley 
for his immeasurable computer help and Stinky Dog U-Bathe and Grooming in Port Angeles. 
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Gordon Peterson Andrew Smith 

Elaine Miyabara and Linda Hebert 



———————————————————————————————————   
Yes, I want to support the Sanctuary!  I am enclosing a donation in the amount of _____________.  Precious Life 
Animal Sanctuary is a 501©(3) non-profit organization and all donations are tax-deductible.  Please make check pay-
able to: Precious Life Animal Sanctuary or donate on line by PayPal. 
         
Name______________________________________________________________________ 
   Address__________________________________________________________________ 
   City_____________________________________ State______________Zip___________ 

   Phone________________ Email________________________________________________ 
Checks should be mailed to: Precious Life Animal Sanctuary, P.O. Box 1209, Edmonds, WA 98020. 

+ 
 
 
 
 
   
 

We are so grateful for all those who donate because without their support, it would be impossible to 
continue and allow so many rescued farm animals to live out their natural lives free from misery and ne-
glect.  Please see our new Sponsorship Program which was set up for us by one of our volunteers.  You 
can reach it through our main website at www.preciouslifeanimalsanctuary.org or by going directly to 
www.PLASNOW.com. 

HAPPY TIMES 
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