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by Brenda Shoss

Matt loops a noose around the fox’s neck and dangles the
animal before Dan, who evaluates the coat. This one’s a
“kill,” so the men carry him past rows of dingy fox-filled
cages to the electrocution area. Dan shoves a probe into
the fox’s rectum and taunts him to bite down on a metal
conductor in his throat. When the fox chomps, Dan chan-
nels 240 volts of electricity through the small body. The fox
emits a crackling sound. His teeth break and fall out. So
does the probe. Cursing, Dan thrusts the probe into the
convulsing fox at least 4 times before the animal finally suc-
cumbs to a 2-minute heart attack.

“My job was to hold the animals with a noose around their
necks,” says Matt
Rossell, 33, an
undercover inves-
tigator recruited
by PETA to docu-
ment operations
at an lllinois fur
farm in 1996-97.
“| held each
dying animal’s
face up to a cam-
era concealed in
my waistline.”

While many can

barely muster the
gas to fuel a predictable nine-to-fiver, Rossell regularly
clocks in beyond the gates of hell to videotape and photo-
graph the animals he loves inside veal farms, chicken fac-
tories, roadside zoos, circuses, slaughterhouses and
research laboratories.

An unpretentious sort with an easy chuckle, Rossell gains
access into unseen worlds with quick wit and resilience.
Once, when another fur-farm hand discovered Rossell’s
camera, he swiftly concocted a tale about shooting home
videos for an ailing dad. Unbelievably, the co-worker kept
Rossell’s secret. Dan was later convicted with cruelty
charges. With Rossell’s evidence in hand, lllinois Dept. of

Agriculture officials found fecal matter under cages, canni-
balized animals, and a fox who’d chewed off his entangled
leg to reach food.

From 1995-96 images of mutilated 2-day-old kittens haunted
Rossell, who drove home in tears from his security guard “job”
at Boys Town National Research Hospital in Omaha, Nebraska.



