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A little stink for the start

I’m so glad that I can start writing about how yuck, and miserable it is to have hamsters as pets. Because those smelly little critters are nothing but ugly rats that only eat, poop, sleep, and run on wheels. And I’m about to tell you why is that.

Their relieves are bad for me


Hamsters, as you know, pees everywhere they felt like it until they found a great spot to do so, and settle at that place. That’s not really a problem but their pees… well, you know, they SMELLED BAD! Just to let you know that this is the only reason they smell bad, or maybe they will be my friends as well (Not really a option for me).

Exercises isn’t appropriate for their habits


For hamsters, wheels are really fun and fundamental to play with. The male hamster loved it and he couldn’t stop for the whole night. Hamsters sleep in the morning and they start their activities at night, one of their snippy habits. And if they’re active at night, they will start to spin the wheel of fun, which is no fun for me at all. The type of wheel they had is made of metal, the one that will make screeching noises during the rotation of the wheel. And that sound will last through the whole night.

Touching hamsters, talk about tidiness!


Some people loved to kiss and hug their pets, but have they ever think about tidiness? Imagine how much germs they have on them, how they touch the ground without any shoes (Most of them), and how they don’t wipe off their poops. I hate to say that this makes total sense to mom and her hamsters. She grabbed the hamsters, she smelled them (It touched her whole nose), and kissed them. I don’t want to destroy her happiness about that, and there’s nothing wrong with touching them (She washes her hands at the end), but she kissed the hamsters, and she touched objects in our house before she really washes her hands! Take the camera for example; she took pictures of her hamsters, while touching them… I just couldn’t stand it.

Preparations are not good at this time


“Fill the hamster water” is what mom will tell us to do at some times, but I found it annoying when she wants me to raise them with her. Not just all that, mom also leave the feed unclosed and uncovered (She placed them in containers), which all 3 of us often tipped over those annoying feeds (I did that the most). They’re hard to pick up from the carpet and none of us can blame on her. Even if we do she won’t even care, hey, she’s the one who placed them there. Also, she will spend time to buy feed, wheels, or water bottles (Hamster use only), that took her time away and I personally think those times are wasted.
Most important: They threatened my life as well


It felt like my life’s been worse since those hamsters moved in. In my 2nd favorite place of the house (I think), mom suddenly moved the hamsters there. In past months she’s been moving our “Super computer” in the patio, and that’s what I’m talking about, my favorite computer had been moved into the hell. Before that the patio is always a good place to spend my thought in, but now it became my least favorite place. It’s winter here, and mom’s been closing the door of the patio, which means that the smelliness of the hamsters was trapped in there, FOREVER. I missed my computer so much, and somehow I couldn’t turn it on anymore, maybe it’s dead because of the smelliness of the wheel spinner. I begged mom to move it back in the house but she wouldn’t, she said I’ve been turning it on in inappropriate moments. Another example is mom’s been trying to touch my belongings with her hamster hands, and she teased, threatened me by trying to touch me. And once, very embarrassed to say, she touched me with one of the stinky babies they had, and that made me cry in the bedroom for about 10 minutes. My life is threatened.
End this quick! I’m done with those miserable minds!


Hated it. As you can see, those hamsters totally ruined part of my life, they’re annoying, noisy, and above of all, stinky. They made a mess in my life, because computer and tidiness from animals are very important to me, and I don’t see why I should feel these unfair feelings. Besides, I didn’t do anything wrong to deserve this. If I were the buyer of those stinky creatures, I will choose not to buy them (Although I disagree mom to spend money to take care of even more living things at first, which doesn’t seem working). Since she also like opossums and Mickey Mouse, I figured that she MUST loved rats.

:-P

