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San Pedro woman chronicled her life through letters written by Jeff the raccoon
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The masked bamdin who sour-
ried Into Marie Meade's [ile mare
than 10 years ago was blessed
Indeed.

Meade, xfver all, mever met
an anbmal she dikdn™ Hke, Well,
icepi for o few cans. Mo about
that kaes

But the wild raccoon — named
“lefi” — that fosk up residence
under her hante in Sarin Barhars
soon was living the good life,

dining on meatballs and noo-
dles; meelons, apples and grapes:
peanuts and beed stinw, Soon, the
children came along — raccoon
children, with names like Tom
and Jesry, Tara and Farry — adl
of them part of Meade's warld for
mivre Lhan a decade.

“They got thiee meals a day”
gaid Meade, a reglstered nurse
who mmed 100 in September
and now lives af the Liidle Sisers
ol the Psor hame for the elderly kn
San Pedrn,

Mot to mention free medical
care and Blankets o sleep on,

s all been chronicled m
Meade's book, Lefrers froem Il

The 200 betters were writien o
Meade's farmer nedghbor, Mahe],
after she moved mway in 1995, All
of them were written through the
eves of Jeff the raccoon,

Afver Mobel died m the age
af 1, het son gathered up the
lemers amd retumed them o
Meade, who had freslanced for
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Poor, learne jugan Fesidence. 2100 5
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I always loved
animals, and
they like me.

'RACCOON
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magazines, telling her she must wry to get them
published.

With some help, Meade published Lerrers from
Jeff in 2005 and is selling coples at $25 each, with
procesds going to the Little Sisters home. |Before
moving to Santa Barbara, Meade lived for 33 vears
in 5an Pedro,)

Whimsical and sometmes profound, the letters
provide a raccoon s-eve view into life with Meade,
touching on such issues as friendship, aging, death,
forgiveness, faith, football and Meade's Irish heri-
tage.

“They were such nice animals,” Meade sald, add-
Inq; that Jeff regularly sat on her lap — “he -m'-:[

lapped” = to be petted and combed,
wery calm; they'd always wash their hands. Hhr:}'
kept themselves so clean.”

[

“Marie is Irish and they ane said to be quite fan-
ciful” reads one of Jeffs carky letters w Mabel from
Feb, 21, 1955, "Anyway, that’s certainly OF with us,
as she does set a great table, with plenty of peanuis,
grapes, godden apples and often fish and chicken”

|

From Oct. 2, 1996; "Mever a dull mament arounad
here. Last night, we had just started fo eat din-
ner when Harry came tearing around the cormer,
praciically hysterical, with tears running down his
cheeks. When we finally got some sense out of him,
b todd us his brother George was caught in o trap.

“Now the first thing we racooons leam ks never go
Into a bax with food in i, because the doorwill shuw
and you won't be able to get our But do kids Hsten

T Of course nat! .,

“The rest of us fallowed Harry back 1o the offend-
ing trap and there was poor George, clawing at the
door and just beside himself. | wold him to pipe
down and we'd get him out. After looking at the
door for & bit, all 1 had to do was 1ifi the lach and
out flew Geonge. He was In bad shape, shaking and
sobbing between hiocups. His hands were bleed-
ing mnd the ki was torn, We got him quisted down
and took him home. | got some Bactine from Marie.
It works real well and doesn’t sting. Later, we gave

hirm all the best ddbics at dinnes®
In the leress, neighborhood cats are chased off

with some regularity, the writer's delight being
barely contained. (“Some cats are all right” Meade
conceded, "but mot those big, fat cats that are over-
fed and chase all the little birds.")

The letters record the armival of new raccoon
babies cach year — Meade estimates she provided
a home under hee bouse for as mamy as 14 raccoons
in 11-12 years— and new advenmares. Meade's own
day-to-day life is relayed by the faithful raccoon

When Meade's health took a turn fior the worse in
1996, Jefl wrote: “Last Sunday she couldn't even go
to Mass, 50 | know she must bave been really sick.
1 didn't kniow what had happened until | heard her
tell a friend that the bottom had fallen out of her
blood pressure, ... When she missed Mass, 1 got
wery nervous, knowlng things were had”
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From Dec. 26, 1996: "Dear Mabel, | hope vou had
a5 good a Christmas as we raccoons did. We had
a ball from start to finish, Marie hung up an exira
large stocking because there are eight of us now, Al
and 1 kept watch so we'd bse sure 1o see Santa, but
we somehow missed him again, But when we got
up, thene wis our as full as it could ger., .,
There were all kinds of cooldes, linle eakes, candy,
nuts and some cute toys for the kids”

fefl"s sign-off each tme? "God Bless.”

Letrers Fram Jeff was featured this fall on a KCET
special. Ever since, the books have been selling as
fnst o5 the Linbe Ssters can get coples,

Meade said the book's popularity — and s
accampanying fan mail — has been a surprise.

1 had no ldea,” she said,

It's net clear what became of Jeff and clan after
Meade moved into the Sah Pedro home. But her
room features several toy replicas of the now.
famous mecoon. And, since she's a lover of all
wilcllife, she syl keeps birdseed and a small dish of
water on her outdoor balcony for the binds.

"I abways loved animals, and they ke me” she
sald

She recalls the day in Santa Barbara when she
spotted a bird whose lower jaw was missing Soon,
she said, other birds landed nearby and helped
feed their disabled cohort some of Meade's hird-
seed.

“The Lord laoks after everything” she said.



