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The Hedgehog Welfare Society — The Early Days 

Donnasue Graesser 

The seedling group that ultimately became the Hedgehog Welfare Society began in 2001 — 13 years ago this October.  The origi-

nal founding members of the group were a hodge-podge of individuals from across the country getting fired up over hedgehog 

welfare and concerned about lack of funds for veterinary care, celebrating hedgie success stories, and giving virtual hugs on the 

days when we needed it most.  There were many late night phone calls and online chats amongst these “hedgehog fanatics” that 

evolved into an established group of over 1,000 members helping hedgehogs across the country and the world.  

The small group of individuals at the beginning included myself, Jennifer Plombon, Janelle Z., Heather J., Laura R., Kathleen K., 

Dana H., Judie P., and Dawn W. Many of the elements from that small group back then have contributed, and still contribute, to 

the success of the HWS.   Every member of the group was passionate about animal welfare, and hedgehogs in particular. We had 

clear goals that we articulated in our mission statement, and fierce dedication to those goals (rescue, research, and education).   

We didn’t get side-tracked.  We were willing to accept help.  If someone had expertise to 
offer, we accepted it gladly—it always paid off!   In the first year or so we were able to 
achieve 501c3 status (thanks to Jennifer Plombon and Vicki McLean), had a great logo 
(thanks to Dana Heath), an online store (thanks to Janelle Zorko), a major annual fundraiser 
(thanks to Heather Johnson), beautiful artwork to offer (thanks to Judie Peters), and a net-
work of dedicated, connected rescuers (thanks to Laura Roberts).  We strived to be friendly, 
welcoming, and supportive. Our model for the HWS still holds true today, and has attracted 
hedgie guardians from all walks of life, all parts of the country, and a few from different parts 
of the world.   

My first introduction to the group that would become the Hedgehog Welfare Society was 
early in 2001.  I clearly remember standing in my kitchen when the phone rang.  When I an-
swered, a friendly voice introduced herself: It was Janelle, a member of the online hedgehog 
community, who I had never met before. Janelle had been to the facility of a breeder who 
she felt was not keeping hedgehogs in acceptable conditions.  She had contacted me (and 
others) as someone who was very vocal and active in the hedgehog community.  She felt that 
we might be able to “join forces” to see if anything could be done to help this situation.  She 
had independently been in contact with several others including Jennifer, Kathleen, Laura, 
and Dawn.   Janelle sent me a photo of a hedgehog named Isaiah who came from this breed-
ing facility—overweight, covered in yellow urine stains.  Isaiah was the spark that  started the      
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Isaiah 

fire in this group!  He became the poster-boy 

for the HWS during the first several years of the 

group.  Janelle was the leader who cared 

enough to want to do something, and brave 

enough to do it! 

The initial months of the group were spent dis-

cussing ways to bring attention to hedgie rescue 

and the needs of neglected or abused hedge-

hogs.  Later that year, the needs became more 

tangible.  Laura Roberts had rescued a hedge-

hog named Ruby.  Ruby was in need of veterin- Isaiah 

ary care, and Laura worked tirelessly to raise the funds for her care. We rallied as a group to 
support Laura and Ruby, but it just wasn’t enough. A few of us suggested some potential fund-
raising activities to the established hedgehog organization.   We were told that if we wanted to 
create an organization to raise funds for hedgehog charity, we should do so. We were glad to 
take on that challenge!  

We decided to form an organization that would focus solely on activities that promoted the 
health and welfare of hedgehogs, the Hedgehog Welfare Society.  Our website included an 
online store that we named after the hedgie who inspired it:  Ruby’s Rescue Shop.   RRS was 
our first big fundraising source.   A few people donated jewelry and hedgie bags, and we ex-
panded from there.    

Dana announced the formation of the Hedgehog Welfare Society to the established online 
hedgehog groups on October 1, 2001.   Some people were puzzled as to why a new group was 
necessary.   Some were not happy with us.  Kis asked if it was a hoax!  (Kis later became one of 
our most involved international members).  Needless to say, we weren’t particularly well-
received at first.  But, as time went on and we stayed true to our goals, we were able to gain 
the trust and respect of the community.  

A few weeks later, many of the original members of the group met at a hedgehog show and 
hosted a table, where we sold items from Ruby’s Rescue Shop and raffled off a cage. It was 
there we solidified our mission statement:  “To protect the well-being of hedgehogs through 
rescue, research, and the education of people who care for them.”    We talked all night about 
various fundraising activities, a grief-support program, research projects, and how we could 
support educational seminars at hedgehog events.  Wheels were put in motion for establishing 
a formal rescue network, the Rainbow Bridge mortality database, the Circle of Light, a seminar 
fund, the Wheelathon and other fundraising activities. All of these programs are still in exist-
ence 13 years later. 

Our next step was to become a “real” charity (as we were challenged to do so!).   One great 
thing I have always been proud of in the HWS is that we are able to find so much talent and 
dedication in our community.   Along came Vicki McLean—who later became our Chief Organ-
izing Officer, Extraordinaire.   Jennifer Plombon and Vicki working closely together pouring over 
information about how to become a 501c3 nonprofit organization, and this duo was able to 
complete all the paperwork for our incorporation and application for 501c3 non-profit status. 
We were awarded provisional non-profit status, and that status became permanent in 2006 
after the 5-year provisional period.   

Our first newsletter was published in March of 2002, just about a year after I received that 
phone call from Janelle.  The newsletter was published on our website, so that all members of 
the public and their hedgies could benefit from it.   

Continued on page 3 
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Many of those original HWS members have moved on—helping hedgehogs and other animals in different ways, or dealing with 
difficult circumstances in their lives.   But, we have been fortunate along the way to pick up new board members who share our 
original passion for hedgies and commitment to the goals of the HWS.  I don’t think any of us knew then whether we would last a 
year, let alone 13 years!   But, knowing this community and the strength of the current board, now I’d venture to bet that the 
Hedgehog Welfare Society will be around helping hedgehogs as long as there are hedgehogs to be helped.  

https://openclipart.org/ 

HWS by the Numbers 
 

By Deb Weaver 

 
 
I recently wondered how many members we had, so I reached out to membership chair Tina Winchell. 
 
Tina reported  that when she became membership chair in 2010 we had 968 members -- and averaged about 15 new members a 
month.  Currently we have 1,645 members and are approaching 40 new members each month.  Tina indicated that social media 
certainly has played a role in this, from on-line newspapers and magazines that run articles, to Facebook pages dedicated to 
hedgehogs.   
 
“It’s easy to find articles, videos, and endless cute pictures of hedgehogs,” Tina said, “not to mention our own web site that, since 
the redesign, has attracted a lot of attention.” 
 
HWS has members in 31 countries: Argentina, Australia, Canada, Chile, China, Columbia, Costa Rica, Denmark, Finland, Germany, 
Greece, Hong Kong, Indonesia, Ireland, Japan, Malaysia, Mexico, Netherlands, New Zealand, Pakistan, Philippines, Puerto Rico, 
Singapore, South Africa, South Korea, Spain, Sweden, Taiwan, Thailand, United Kingdom and United States. 
 
74.5% of all members live in the United States and we have members in every state.  States with the largest membership are Tex-
as (146), followed by New York (104), Florida (54), Illinois (54), New Jersey (52), and Wisconsin (52).  States with the lowest mem-
bership levels are Hawaii, North Dakota, and Vermont, which all have one member each. 
 
Not bad for an organization that started in 2001 with just a handful of people and a shared vision! 

IIII  IIII   IIII  IIII  
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IIII  II  
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My Hedgehog Adoption Story 

By Jennifer Plombon 

While I was an established rescue contact prior to The 

Great Texas Rescue, I hadn’t had to rescue more than a 

few hedgehogs up until then. But when I was called to 

Texas to help care for more than 8oo starved, needy, 

distressed hedgehogs, I suddenly felt the urge to take 

ALL of them home!  After 8 long weeks of caring for 

hedgehogs and more (there were sloths, kinkajous, wal-

labies, agoutis, Guinea pigs, ferrets, prairie dogs, chin-

chillas, lizards, turtles, frogs…all needing help) reason 

prevailed and I ultimately applied to rescue and keep 

“just” 6 hedgehogs. 
 

I drove from Texas to Minnesota with 26 hedgehogs in 

my car, stopping in Kansas, Iowa, and eventually North 

and South Dakota, to bring other hedgehogs to their For-

ever Homes. Upon my arrival in Minnesota, I had to set 

up cages and containers for my 6  as well as several other 

hedgehogs awaiting their journeys to their homes in 

Minnesota, Wisconsin, and the Dakotas. The first and 

second photos on the following page show my home 

office and dining room filled with hedgehog homes. 
 

I had never had so many hedgehogs in my home at once 

and it only seemed easy to care for them because I had 

recently been helping to care for 800! Once my 6 were 

settled in, it was so much fun getting to know them and 

their distinct personalities:  Pip, the little boy who always 

came out to greet me; Herb, who was missing a leg but 

wheeled like a demon; Jane Leno, who became a very 

sweet girl as her huge infected chin wound healed; Di-

ana, the only one who was not a baby while in Texas and 

was very “motherly”; Michelle, who was originally so thin 

she almost died in Texas; and Susie Q, so anxious and 

scared that, for several weeks, she lived on TOP of her 

pigloo, under the hat on top of it. With time, 3 of my girls 

agreed to share a cage.  The third photo shows Diana, 

Michelle and Susie Q all hiding under the same hat. All of 

my Tweeds are gone now, across that Rainbow Bridge, 

but sharing my home with them  for a few short years 

was wonderful.  Their personalities kept evolving and the 

sweet cuddly ones became even more so.  Prior to Texas 

I had thought that my limit was 3 hedgehogs at a time, 

but I definitely learned to value and appreciate a crowd.   

I have three rescued girls now, and I know I will never be 

without at least 1 rescued hedgehog in my home. “A 

Home is not a Home Without a Hedgehog.” 

Dining room with hedgehogs 

Home office with hedgehogs 

Diana, Michelle and Susie Q hide under a hat 
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TW Float 

Iowa 

Fergus  

Lunabelle 

Hannigan Hedgehog HQ began in June of 2009 when Tumble-
weed came to live with us. I'd gotten it into my head that I 
wanted a hedgehog. When an opportunity to take one in was 
presented to us, we jumped at the chance.  Shaun and I became 
known as 'the hedgehog people'!  In August of 2011, we were 
put in touch with a college girl who needed to rehome her 
hedgehog.  Lunabelle became our second resident.  

In 5 years we've taken 3 other hedgehogs into our home 
(currently, we have Petunia, Iowa and Fergus), so we  decided 
to apply for official rescue station status in January 2014. Since 
receiving approval, we've assisted in the rescue and/or re-
homing of 5 hedgehogs— one of whom was pregnant! We love 
what we do, and offer “meet & greets” where people who are 
considering being owned by a hedgehog can handle our hedg-
ies, ask questions, etc. We are thrilled to be a part of the HWS 
community. 

Hannigan Hedgehog HQ 

By Christina Hannigan 

Petunia 
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By Rachel Johnson 

I first fell in love with a hedgie face in a pet store in 1995. I was a teen, and my parents brought a breeder born hedge-
hog into our home later that year. Tiggy had a short and grumpy life, and I learned a lot about prickly friends. My next 
darling was Pippin, who also came from a breeder. Pippin was the greatest ambassador for the hedgehog species that I 
have ever known. She charmed everyone she met and didn't know an enemy. I suppose I shouldn't have been surprised 
when she eventually was diagnosed with WHS (Wobbly Hedgehog Syndromw). I've since heard that the wobbly ones 
are often the sweetest. As the WHS progressed, combined with congestive heart failure, Pippin required an increasing 
amount of care. That's the point at which I resolved to rescue, realizing that not all special needs hedgies were likely to 
have someone devoted to their constant care. 
  
I'm grateful that I've not had to endure the heartbreak of watching WHS progress again. However, I have had a string of 
rescued characters with their own unique quirks in the intervening years. In fact, just this week, when I left a job of 
eleven years, I started to think my co-workers might miss the hedgehogs more than they miss me. 
  
Currently, I share my home with Lagos, one of the Texas Tumbleweed  babies.   While he is by far the grouchiest hedge-
hog I've ever had the privilege of caring for, he has taught me so much. We've come a long way.  
  
Thankfully, the hedgehog rescue "business" has been slow in New Mexico during the time I've lived here, but hedge-
hogs  are increasing in popularity.  I presume that will mean an increasing need for rescue. But, in honor of Pippin, I’m 
ready to serve.  What would life be without hedgehogs in it anyway? 

How I Became A Hedgehog Rescuer 

Pippin 

Hot Rod 

Lagos 
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HWS Adoption Statistics 

By Linda Woodring 

I've been asked to write a short article about our rescue numbers.  Since I wrote a detailed article about how 
we approve adoption applicants and how to become one of the HWS Rescue Facilities in HWS Newsletter 
#65, the May/June, 2013,  issue I don't feel that we need to go over that again.   
 

So this month I would just like to list the number of applications, relinquishments and placements we've had 
since I took over in August of 2012.  Keep in mind that these numbers only reflect people that have come 
through the HWS website and not those who have directly contacted individual HWS Rescue Facilities.   
 

You might wonder why we always have a waiting list, but we've only placed half as many rescues as were 
relinquished to us.  Part of the reason for that is location.  A lot of the approved applicants are either in    
areas where we seldom have relinquishments or there are a huge number of applicants in one area and few 
available hedgehogs.  The numbers are for all applicants whether or not they were actually approved to 
adopt.  Also, some of the hedgehogs taken in by our rescue facilities either cannot be rehomed because of 
temperament or medical issues, or the rescue person just chooses to keep them rather than rehoming 
them. 
 
We are still very much in need of new people to do rescue work.  Just keep in mind that if you don't have a 
Board member as a reference or someone that we know well from the hedgehog community, we would ask 
that you become an active member of the Hedgehog Welfare Society’s Yahoo chat group for a minimum of 
six months so we can get to know you.   
 
If you would like to apply, just write to me at hedgiemom@comcast.net and I would be glad to send you an 

application. 
 
A chart showing our monthly statistics on application, relinquishments and placements is on the following 
page. 
 

Continued on page 8 

Emmy meets sycamore pods Photos by M. Myhre 
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MONTH & YEAR 

August 2012      

September 2012    

October 2012 

November 2012 

December 2012 

 

January 2013 

February 2013 

March 2013 

April 2013 

May 2013 

June 2013 

July 2013 

August 2013 

September 2013 

October 2013 

November 2013 

December 2013 

 

January 2014 

February 2014 

March 2014 

April 2014 

May 2014 

June 2014 

July 2014 

 

Totals since Aug.  2012 

APPLICATIONS 

11 

13 

16 

16 

25 

 

31 

38 

19 

25 

10 

11 

15 

19 

11 

20 

22 

17 

 

17 

12 

31 

17 

15 

31 

28 

 

465 

RELINQUISHMENTS 

4 

7 

2 

5 

5 

 

10 

3 

7 

5 

7 

9 

18 

9 

9 

11 

12 

10 

 

13 

10 

7 

9 

10 

10 

16 

 

208 

PLACEMENTS 

4 

3 

2 

4 

7 

 

9 

1 

6 

1 

6 

5 

6 

3 

4 

2 

5 

2 

 

2 

7 

2 

4 

3 

2 

10 

 

98 

Continued from page 3 
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The most extreme case of hibernation I have seen was with my girl Molly.  I reached into her cage one night when I got 
home from work and she was literally frozen solid. It was  like I had just pulled her from my freezer!  I thought she was 
dead.  Upon examining her, I noticed she was barely breathing.  She had one eye open and one shut, and looked like 
she was in the middle of a stretch when she froze.   
 
I got a piece of fleece, put her on my bare chest, covered her with the fleece, then my sweater and put my hand under 
the sweater but over the fleece.  Then I waited, and waited, and waited.  It was 45 minutes before I felt any movement 
at all.  After another 15 minutes or so she moved again.  About 15 minutes after that she urinated.  Another 30 
minutes or so later she pooped and started to freely move around.  Warming her up was not quick—it took just under 
2 hours to bring her back! 
 
While we don’t have any scientific answers as to why some hedgehogs attempt to hibernate, there does seem to be a 
correlation with weather and seasonal conditions.  These changes seem to affect their circadian rhythms. Age seems 
to play a factor as well, it’s rare for a younger hog to attempt hibernation. 
 
So, what can we do? Buying a sunlight-mimicking light for the cage is a great way to ensure enough “sunlight” during 
the fall and winter months.  Any pet store will have these lights in the reptile area.  You’ll need to purchase a separate 
“sunlight” blub.  I can’t remember  the exact cost ($40.00 for both?), but I’ve never had to replace a bulb and I run my 
lamps 12 hours a day for about  8 of the 12 months in the year.  I simply lay the unit across the cage top but avoid 
placing it directly over the area where my hedgies sleep.   
 
I’m also a great proponent of extra warmth.  Here in Wisconsin the shorter days bring cooler (morphing to bone cold!) 
temperatures.  For the overnight hours, I use a single-size electric blanket draped over their cage and set the tempera-
ture according to how cold it’s going to be that night (I live somewhere where I do not control the indoor temperature 
settings). For the day time hours, I’m a big fan of the Snuggle Safe heat discs that you microwave.  The discs are sold 
with  a thin fleece cover but I tuck my discs into an extra layer of fleece so my kids won’t get burned.  Then I tuck the 
entire thing right into their sleeping area.  This past spring was very cold here and I was still providing heat discs well 
into May (along with more, heavier weight fleece blankies).  One morning I heard a great commotion from Wally’s 
cage and looked over to find him with his shoulder to the disc, trying to push it out of his sleeping area!  I guess that 
was his way of telling me he was too warm! 
 
Even with extra precautions, your hedgie may still try to  hibernate (my Molly had a second attempt, while lying on her 
heat disc!).  The important thing to remember is to warm up your hedgehog  slowly.  Do not dump them into a basin 
of hot water or super heat a sack of rice to put next to them, you don’t want to kill them by shocking their systems.  I 
also think it’s important to provide a bit of extra warmth over the next 24 hours for them, and to closely monitor them 
to make sure they eat and drink something. 
 
It’s such a scary experience to find your hedgehog this way, but hopefully having a plan of action will help you both to 
come through with nary a mussed hair or quill. 

Hedgehogs and Hibernation 
By Deb Weaver 

M. Myhre 
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My First Hedgehog 

By Elaine Becker 

I got my first hedgehog in 2006, from Gina, a rescuer in Houston, who posted 

his picture on Petfinder.  One look at his face and he stole my heart.  When I 

met him in person, he wrapped it up in a bow.  He was named Quentin, 

same as my husband and with the same birthday - so hubby knew it was 

useless to resist.  Quentin's  Mom was a pregnant rescue so, unlike most 

rescues, we knew his actual birth date. But having two Quentins became 

confusing, so the hedgie became Q-ball - for quill ball.  

At first I didn't know how to bond with Q-ball.  He was energetic and 
jumpy.  I joined the HWS chat group and learned many things, including 
bonding tips.  I also learned that I was supposed to bath him and clip his 
nails  (I'd rescued lab mice before and never had to do that!).  Q-ball was not 
thrilled with either the bathing or the pedicures, but we bonded very close-
ly!  Enough that I wanted to help other hedgies.  I was so over-bonded with 
Q-ball, I knew I'd fall into a deep depression upon losing him if I didn't have 
another hedgehog to cuddle. Gina mentored me with several short-term 
rescues before I talked hubby into adopting a second hedgie, Speedy. 

Not long after Speedy joined our family, the Global Exotic rescue happened 
in Dallas.  I became an official rescuer, helped in Dallas and temporarily fos-
tered 18 “Tumbleweed” hedgehogs.  I didn't adopt any because Q-ball's 
health was failing and we would be moving cross-country soon.  The Tumble-
weeds all found forever homes, Q-ball passed and we moved from Texas to 
Virginia.  

Since living here, I haven't had as many rescues as I did in Texas, but many of 
those I have rescued have been here long term.  I've had many wonderful 
hedgehogs come through my doors and I currently have six hedgies: 

QE2, who like Q-ball, was born in the rescue.  He bonded with me as a baby 

and never opened up for others, so he's stayed with me. 

Elizabeth was very neglected and suffered from urine burns caused by dirty 
litter.  She patiently allowed me to clean and treat her sores and promptly 
decided that she was in charge of all the other hedgies.  She now has a heart 
problem that's responding well to medications.  

Horatio  is a sweetie who was very loved by a little girl.  Then she hit puberty and 
discovered boys.  Her Mom kept him cleaned and fed, but got tired of it and  dumped 

QE2 

Elizabeth  

Boomer  

Horatio  King Arthur (Artie)  Avery  

Continued on page 9 
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Elaine 4 

Continued from page 9 

him at a cat rescue!  They contacted HWS and I drove to the next state to pick him up the following day. 

King Arthur (Artie) is my first wobbly case.  He came in with terrible dental problems, starving because he was only  
given hard kibble.  He's plumped up nicely, is doing well with meds and gets daily physical therapy. 

Avery is the newest resident.  Still under a year old, he's VERY active.  I'd forgotten how energetic youngsters can 
be!  He's got a bad heart murmur so he will probably remain  here too.   

Curious Creatures Rescue 

By Christine Matarese  

Hello All, we are a small rescue in Delaware with sev-
en  residents.  I started my rescue in 2012, when 
three little guys needed a home.  They were hedgie 
trained to me from North Carolina and points 
south.  I couldn't turn them down, I just love them.   

I have been a hedgie slave since 1996 when my first 
love Kayla Brittany Springer came to me.  I have been 
a loyal hedgie fan since.  I enjoy all those humans in 
the hedgehog community too.  They are a super 
group of people, who are close knit and sort of a 
family.  All are welcome here no matter how huffy 
they may be.  We are also open to special needs ba-
bies, as we have the most awesome vet,  Doctor An-
thony Dellatore at Windcrest Animal Hospital. We 
don't know what we would do without his support 
and care.   

Cheers to everyone from Curious Creatures Rescue 
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The Story of Mr. Prickles 

By Michael Shafai  

Hello everyone.  My name is Michael Shafai, my HWS rescue 

station is located in Neptune City, New Jersey.  I first became an 

HWS rescue about 2 years ago after I learned there were no 

hedgehog rescues located in this area.  Since then I have res-

cued many hedgehogs, I lost count of exactly how many awhile 

ago.  I find being a rescue very rewarding.  Even when I take in a 

sick, dying hedgehog, it feels good to know that this animal, 

often neglected during most of its life, will be provided for. 

One of my rescues in particular will always stand out for me.  I 

was contacted about rescuing a hedgehog out of Brooklyn in 

New York City.  The owner claimed she had to find a new home 

because her landlord did not allow her to keep pets.  Hedge-

hogs are illegal to own in New York City so I quickly arranged to 

pick up “Mr. Prickles”.  After I got home and examined him, I 

noticed something very wrong with him.  It seemed like his tail 

was “tucked in” covering his anus.  This left an area completely 

covered in feces causing a very raw painful infection.  The vet 

was unsure what was causing the issue and a culture exam 

showed his infection contained “ecoli”. 

Though I feared the worst for Mr. Prickles, he did not seem 

fazed by his situation.  Most hedgehogs run into their hideouts 

when you turn on the lights and enter a room.  But Mr. Prickles 

would run out from his hideout and impatiently wait by the 

cage door.  Despite a lifetime of neglect, he is the friendliest 

hedgehog I have ever encountered.  While he was with me he 

never huffed or balled up during his constant cleanings (he 

needed to be “wiped” several times a day).  After awhile it 

seemed like whatever ailed him was not going to kill him.  To 

the contrary, the problem started to improve after he lost a 

little bit of weight.  Though the area was still “tucked” he was 

able to poop without making a huge mess all over himself.    

When he was no longer a sick special needs hedgehog,  it was 

time for him to move on to a new home.  His streak of good luck 

was set to continue when a veterinarian signed up to adopt a 

pet hedgehog!  I still keep in contact with his new family and I 

can happily say he is still living a very happy, healthy life. Mr. Pickles 
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October 13th is my birthday. On that day I’ll have spent: 21,900 days or 720 months, or 2,880 weeks, or 525,600 

hours on earth.  Yet it really isn’t the amounts that count, it’s what I’ve done with them that matters. 

Reflecting back (and no, I don’t have a terminal disease) my first thought is “where’d all that time go?”  Seems like 

just yesterday I was riding my bike (white and pink Schwinn with silver fenders) to the local library.  I had a childhood 

that got off to a bit of a rocky start (given up at birth, adoptive mom died when I was four, stepmother abused me, 

adoptive dad was an alcoholic and died when I was 23 - - could have been worse, could have been better).   My late 

teens and early 20s were also a bit rocky also.  I left home at 17 and started supporting myself, albeit not always suc-

cessfully, as two stints of homelessness attest to.  I had zero self-esteem and no self-worth thanks to my childhood. 

As I made my way through my 20s, I thankfully started to find my footing in life.  I started a job that I’m still at 38 

years later (and thankfully still like), strengthened friendships with those who were “true” friends, and started to re-

pair my self-esteem.  I also fell into volunteer work (Girl Scouts, battered women’s shelters, and crisis hotlines —the 

most interesting call I ever handled was from a prostitute wanting some input on how best to kill her pimp). 

Regrets?  Sure, I’ve had a few (now I sound like Sinatra - - who I love by the way).  I spent too much time on friend-

ships with folks who simply sucked the life force from me and really weren’t friends at all — too much drama and too 

much game playing.  While I was busying dealing with them and their realities I wasn’t paying enough attention to my 

life and my realities, which lead to some bad decisions.  Too much time spent jilting at windmills for causes and issues 

that really didn’t matter in the grand scheme of the universe. 

Things I’m thankful for?  Time spent with true friends.  Laughter.  My ability to enjoy the small things in life (a clear 

blue sky, the laughter of children, birds chirping, squirrels playing).  Traveling.  The ability to still learn.  Wide variety 

of interests.  Love of reading.  Solitude.  Passions. 

Below are a couple of my favorite quotes: 

 Nobody can make you feel inferior without your permission. (Eleanor Roosevelt) 

 Develop interest in life as you see it; in people, things, literature, music - - the world is so rich, simply throbbing 

 with rich treasures, beautiful souls and interesting people. Forget yourself.  (Henry Miller) 

 There are two ways to live your life, one is as though nothing is a miracle.  The other is as though everything is 

 a miracle.  (Albert Einstein) 

It’s never too late to look at our life and make changes. We shouldn’t be afraid of our future or our past. 

Oh, and for those of you who haven’t figured it out yet, October 13th will be my 60th birthday.  I’ll be having cake on 

that day and I encourage all of you to do the same! 

 

Thoughts from the C.V.O. 
By Deb Weaver 
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The Literary Hedgehog:  Mattie, The Story of a Hedgehog 

M.  Myhre 

G.D. (Gordon Douglas) Griffiths was a British author who wrote The History of Teignmouth (1965) a non-fiction work about a 

town on the north bank of the river Teign in Devon, England, plus three fictional stories for children  including  Silver Blue 

(1970) which featured wild ponies in the Dartmoor area of south Devon; Abandoned (1975), a story about a cat and her kittens, 

and Mattie: The Story of a Hedgehog (1967) a story depicting the life of a hedgehog and her offspring.   

In 1977, an American edition of Griffiths’ hedgehog story was published complete with wonderful new illustrations by the re-

spected American wildlife artist Norman Adams, a native of Walla Walla, Washington, who passed away in July of this year.  His 

cover art for the book is pictured here.   

Some where in the  process of creating the American edition, the book lost it’s designation as fiction.  American libraries regard 

it as  a factual children’s book about the habits and needs of British hedgehogs and, accordingly, have assigned it a non-fiction 

catalog number for mammals.  This is unfortunate, because many of the author’s descriptions of a hedgehog’s life are mislead-

ing and  incorrect.   

For one thing, the author describes young hedgehogs learning to roll on windfall apples until the apples stick to their spines.  

Then they can be transported to the hedgehogs’ nests and stowed away for future use!  

Mattie, the title character, is depicted as thriving on a diet of bread and milk provided over a period of several years by  caring 

humans in her neighborhood.  In reality, as Hugh Warrick explains in his new book Hedgehog (2014),  milk is poorly tolerated by 

hedgehogs. 1 

But  the biggest flaw in the book is the author’s preposterous claim that thousands of years ago hedgehogs were diurnal and 

loved to bask in the sun.  As the human population increased and wagons and other vehicles crowded the countryside, hedge-

hogs were no longer able to hunt freely during the day, so they began to hunt at night instead and became nocturnal!

_____________ 

 1  
Warwick, Hugh. Hedgehog. London: Reaktion Books, 2014. Internet resource.  http://www.reaktionbooks.co.uk/display.asp?ISB=9781780232751 
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Talisman Designs of Minneapolis, Minnesota 

A New Column for the Newsletter 

Margaret Myhre 

In my experience, once you have acquired a pet hedgehog, you will immediately begin to acquire miscellaneous items featuring 

hedgehogs.  They may be stuffed animals, figurines, key chains, mugs, cards, tee shirts, etc.  The item pictured here is a cheese 

board / serving tray which I received as a Christmas gift from my daughter-in-law.   It is made of beech wood and is about 9 inches 

by 6 1/2 inches. It was manufactured by Talisman Designs of Minneapolis.  

Readers of this newsletter might enjoy sharing these items and, with that in mind, I am introducing a new column where they can 

be displayed.  I haven’t come up with a general term for these things, although I did find a list of words which can be considered.  

Some of the choices are trinkets, novelties, curios, souvenirs, mementos, tokens, keepsakes, kickshaw (a word I had never encoun-

tered  before) and tchotchkes.  On the other hand, we could just call it “Look What I Found!” 

If you would like to contribute suggestions for a column title OR photos of hedgehog-themed items for this column, please email 

me at newsletter@hedgehogwelfare.org              

Blog Offers Free Hedgehog Printables  

While we are on the subject of hedgehog-themed items, you might enjoy visiting MeinLilaPark , a blog devoted to paper craft-

ing, scrapbooking, card making, illustrations and paper art.  There you will find a few free hedgehog–themed items including digital 

scrapbooking paper and borders.  These are available for personal use only so I am not able to display them here.  If you are inter-

ested, visit Mein Lila Park’s blog at:   

http://meinlilapark.blogspot.com/ 
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                                 SEPTEMBER                                                                          

 

 

OCTOBER 

Oct. 12  Horatio Becker                          

Oct. 22  Avery Becker                                      

Oct. 28  Petunia Hannigan 
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