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Most 'possums have a number of defensive postures that they use to convince potential predators, including people, 
that they are ferocious creatures best left alone.  If cornered, they will stare you in the face, show their teeth, drool, 
and even give a bit of a growl.  Over time, we realized that Traveler had never displayed any of these behaviors.  She 
did not know that she should be afraid, that she needed to defend herself from danger.  My decision not to release her 
was right on; she'd have been an easy meal for any predator.  In fact, we had to keep an eye on her when she was 
loose in the clinic.  She wandered through all the rooms and, occasionally, onto the side porch.  If we had herons or 
geese that could get their bills through the bars of the cage, they would strike out and hit Traveler as she passed.  

Traveler became quite a hit around our Center and was in great demand at schools, scout camps, garden clubs, etc.  
In February 1998, we applied for and received our Class "C" Exhibitor permit from USDA.  This made Traveler 
"legal" and made her our only legitimate permanent resident.  For two years, Traveler made friends with hundreds, 
perhaps thousands, of people of all ages.  "I've never pet a 'possum," became a frequent comment from visitors.  
People marveled at the special features of North America's only marsupial.  School children learned new words like 
"prehensile,"  "nocturnal" and "marsupial."   

Trav appeared on TV several times, most recently on Fox 5 morning news.  She won hearts everywhere she went 
with her sweet, non-complaining nature. Never did she display the slightest displeasure at being held, petted, or 
examined.  Recently, Trav's arthritis was a concern and she was given medication to help ease the stiffness.  A 
'possum's normal life span is only 3-5 years and this was the first sign of her aging.  We knew her time was running 
out. On Sunday, June 13, I noticed she was obviously weakened, and her pouch was moist and smelled of infection.  
We cleaned her pouch and began antibiotics.  Monday morning, I checked on Trav first thing.  She was still alive and I 
was hopeful we would be able to get her problems under control. Sadly, a volunteer discovered she had died quietly 
around twelve noon, June 14, 1999.  She died as she had lived, quietly and uncomplaining. On Tuesday, June 15, 
Traveler was buried here at Second Chance. Bill Kenealy, jack of all trades and Board member, constructed a 
beautiful casket and Trav was placed gently in her bed, wrapped in a soft blanket, into the box. Volunteer Kim 
Patterson offered a can of sardines and flowers were placed in the casket by some of her young friends.  Words were 
said, tears were shed, and Trav was finally released.  

As I write this, a large lump in my throat, I marvel at how a small, voiceless creature can affect so many people simply 
by her gentle nature. She is sorely missed. Other 'possums will come and go here at Second Chance, but there will 
never be another Traveler.  Rest in peace, dear friend. 

 

Reprinted from "Second Thoughts" newsletter-Summer 1999 
Copyright 1999 - Second Chance Wildlife Center, Inc. 


