


 When Matthew Block flipped through the mail at his recently deceased 
mother’s house on March 21, 2014, he found what most hope never to 
find: an envelope leaking white powder. Within minutes the Miami Beach 
home was teeming with cops, firefighters, hazmat personnel, the United 
States Postal Service, and a specialist in weapons of mass destruction 
from the FBI. “YOU ARE THE LOWEST PIECE OF CRAP WALKING THE 
EARTH,” read a letter tucked inside the ominous envelope. “YOU 
DESEDESERVE WHAT YOU DO TO HELPLESS MONKEYS EVERY DAY! 
INHALE AND GO VIVISECT IN HELL.”
 It made sense. At the helm of the animal research industry’s most 
ill-famed primate supply company, Matt Block had his enemies. But the 
author of the letter wasn’t an animal rights extremist—it was Block himself. 
As he would later admit in court, the death threat hoax was part of an 
elaborate plot to frame the grassroots organization campaigning to put 
him out of business: South Florida Smash HLS.

South Florida Smash HLS and the
Grassroots Fight for Animal Liberation



 A rabbit winces as drain cleaner is dripped onto her cornea. A beagle 
vomits after another force-feeding of mystery drugs. A caged macaque 
monkey, rocking back and forth, picks obsessively at the contraption 
screwed into his skull.
  These images seem too unjust and heartbreaking even for nightmares. 
Yet the horrors of animal experimentation couldn’t be more real. Every 
day, nonhumans are injected with toxic chemicals, addicted to narcotics, 
irradiated, psychologically tormented, electrically probed, starved, 
mutilated, and killed under the guise of scientific research. Their lives, 
mere commodities in the eyes of capitalism, are burdened with anguish at 
every turn and then snuffed out for profit—all on an inconceivably large 
scale.scale.
 Some call it a sad fact of life, one that just has to be accepted. We 
disagree.
 As UK activists demonstrated in the ’90s and early 2000s, challenging 
the vivisection industry can be fruitful when done right. An unprecedented 
surge of grassroots campaigns left numerous animal breeding facilities 
throughout England disused in its wake, and that was only the beginning. 
The momentum carried over into the US with Stop Huntingdon Animal 
Cruelty (SHAC), a campaign so hard-hitting it brought the largest animal 
testing laboratory in Europe—Huntingdon Life Sciences (HLS)—to its 
knees.knees.
 It was out of the embers of the international SHAC campaign that South 
Florida Smash HLS was born. Founded in May 2010, Smash HLS set out 
to energize the area with something new, something with longterm focus 
and strategic goals—a campaign that could gain momentum and effect 
concrete, measurable change for animals in labs. A campaign that could 
not only stand morally opposed to vivisection, but disrupt the very infra-
structure that made it possible.
 We were in the right place since South Florida, an epicenter for US 
primate breeders and importers, was home to a company that supplied 
monkeys to the notorious HLS. Alongside friends from Everglades Earth 
First! and Fort Lauderdale Food Not Bombs, we got to work.



 On its website, Primate Products, Inc. (PPI) boasted an exhaustive 
catalog of all things monkey torture: cages, restraint chairs, collars and 
poles, so-called enrichment toys, training workshops, blood, organs, and, 
of course, living primates. Whether you were a pharmaceutical company 
or the US military, PPI had you covered.
  In person, it was less showy: There was no sign, not even a logo. Just a 
drab warehouse building surrounded by auto body shops in industrial 
Doral, Florida. Minutes from Miami International Airport, it was here that 
the company would quarantine newly imported monkeys for 30 days 
before trekking them to its outdoor breeding site a couple hours west.
  On May 17, 2010, a ragtag group of nine gathered outside the facility to 
speak up for the defenseless animals imprisoned inside. With nothing but 
cardboard signs and impassioned hearts, we shamed the company’s staff 
and flooded the streets with animal liberation chants. Workers on the 
block, long nauseated by the putrid stench emanating from the mysterious 
building, finally understood its tragic source. 
  But this wasn’t just about educating the community or calling for a 
boycott. We were out to confront the individuals who kept PPI in opera-
tion—to hold them personally accountable for the blood on their hands 
and give them reason to rethink their jobs.
 



As the protest wound down, we were met by then-president Don Bradford, 
who we would later learn bragged that his primate victims were “good to 
the last drop.” It was a phrase elaborated upon in harrowing detail 
throughout the company’s Standard Operating Procedures, which 
described PPI’s practice of harvesting every fluid, organ, and tissue imag-
inable from macaque monkeys. Cigar in hand, Bradford pompously tried 
to smooth things over by explaining that laboratories had to buy primates 
from someone, and it might as well be him. Nice trfrom someone, and it might as well be him. Nice try, Don.
 So we returned. Then again. And again. And again. We kept coming 
back, our numbers swelling over time. Pretty soon we were showing up 
unannounced, day and night, multiple times a week. Sweltering heat or 
pouring rain, we would be there to amplify the screams of PPI’s victims. In 
September 2010, when leaked photos of neglected, injured primates 
made their rounds in the local news, more than 50 people attended a 
protest at the facility. In just a few short months, South Florida Smash HLS 
had become a force to be reckoned with.had become a force to be reckoned with.



Amerijet CEO David Bassett doubled down on his decision to continue 
flying monkeys for the vivisection industry, claiming the airline would not 
be deterred by “harassment or intimidation” from activists.
  Then, on February 12, 2011, after learning that Bassett’s wife was a 
motivational speaker with a reputation to uphold, we spotlighted her con-
nection to animal murder on the Smash HLS website—and Amerijet 
suddenly changed its tune. On Valentine’s Day, the company announced 
that it would no longer transport nonhuman primates for any purpose.
 We were on a roll.
 Next we contacted Caribbean Airlines, which hardly put up a fight after 
hearing about the Amerijet campaign. Then IBC Airways, another Fort 
Lauderdale-based airline—they too agreed to stop shipping primates, 
after just two hours of attention. Then, following personal visits and a 
barrage of calls, emails, and faxes, Monarch Air Group also gave in. 
Choice Airways was next. And finally, Laparkan Airways.
  Florida wasn’t alone: One airline at a time, the global primate trade’s 
transportation infrastructure was coming undone thanks to grassroots 
pressure. What was once a rolodex packed with commercial airlines 
willing to fly monkeys to laboratories dwindled to just one or two known 
offenders. People power in action.



 Critical as it was to disrupting PPI’s operations, the airline angle was one 
of many. Primate Products was a weak link in the vivisection industry, and 
the company had its own weak points. Wherever we found a crack, we 
dug our hands in and pried. If we learned something sensitive about the 
company, we followed through. We didn’t let up.
  In November 2011, our friends at ARFF obtained records detailing a 
year’s worth of PPI’s imports and customers. Together we coordinated 
email and phone actions that soon had their customers’ inboxes inundated 
with complaints from outraged people the world over. Solidarity actions 
started cropping up around the country, with conference disruptions and 
office protests taking place against PPI’s customers in California, 
Michigan, New Jersey, and Maryland.

  Activists of all ages and backgrounds did whatever they could to support 
the campaign—from making polite phone calls and submitting petitions, to 
writing songs and making art, to blockading the entrance of PPI’s breeding 
farm with concrete and tar in the middle of the night. The creativity was 
flowing faster than PPI’s blood money!



 We didn’t stop at pressuring the company’s financial ties. We got 
personal, too.
  It started with a demonstration outside Don Bradford’s gated community. 
Then, his private golf club. Pretty soon dozens of activists were showing 
up on his front lawn, bypassing the gate (once with a sympathetic 
neighbor who shuttled us in and another time thanks to an oblivious 
security guard). A far cry from the smug businessman who confronted us 
in Doral, monkey-killer Don was soon cowering in his home and praying 
for the protests to stop.
  Executives and employees alike were given the Smash treatment. Apart 
from posting their photos, names, addresses, phone numbers, email 
addresses, and license plates online, we made in-person appearances a 
staple of the campaign. Primate Products’ head veterinarian took her 
share of the shame: Activists called her over 500 times in one month, 
blasted the cries of lab monkeys through a 2,000-yard-range megaphone 
in front of her house, and even contacted and shared information about 
the nursery where her husband was employed.the nursery where her husband was employed.



 In one six-month period, several key executives and employees quit, 
including the Vice President/Chief Operating Officer, the Director of 
Bio-Resources, and the company’s Behaviorist. Along with other 
pressures from our campaign, the exodus would soon spell the end for 
PPI’s quarantine site in Doral. In June 2013, after weeks of speculation, 
we learned that our persistence had paid off. The facility, which for 
decades served as a hellhole for countless animals, was finally shutting 
down!down!
 By compounding PPI’s costs and constricting their benefits for three 
solid years, we successfully tipped the scales in the animals’ favor. We 
drove the killers out.





 A few months before our PPI win, the founder of a competing supply 
company called Worldwide Primates (WWP) invited all the local animal 
dealers and their security staff to a meeting. It was a call to arms—an 
attempt to coordinate a response to intensifying pressure from activist 
groups like Smash. Presumably, he saw the writing on the wall and feared 
we might take aim at his business after knocking out PPI.
 He feared right.
  That man was Matthew Block, the same guy who would later get busted 
for mailing fake anthrax to his own deceased mother and an employee in 
an attempt to frame Smash HLS. His track record made even Primate 
Products look wholesome: a botched shipment of 110 dead-on-arrival 
monkeys from Indonesia, thirteen months in federal prison for smuggling 
endangered baby orangutans (the infamous Bangkok Six case), and 
numerous violations of the Animal Welfare Act.
  Having founded WWP as a teenager in 1980, Block was unusually 
committed to monkey mutilation. It would take a heck of a lot more than 
pleading to put him out of business, but we were up for the challenge. So, 
on July 13, 2013, joined by activists from around the country, we kicked off 
#ShutDownWWP with a protest outside the home of the company’s 
secretary and treasurer, Block’s 93-year-old mom.





along with plainclothes officers who leapt from their hiding spots to swarm 
us with guns drawn and handcuffs at the ready. They quickly tallied $4,600 
in damage to the van and arrested nine protesters on charges ranging 
from disorderly conduct to launching a deadly missile.
  Worst of all, the charges were accompanied by draconian stay-away 
orders that prevented those arrested from so much as encouraging others 
to contact anyone affiliated with the company. It seemed that Worldwide 
Primates, in a textbook case of collusion with law enforcement, might have 
finally gotten its way.

 Smash HLS had been through the wringer. We’d felt the cold sting of 
police repression firsthand—how a grassroots movement once brimming 
with enthusiasm could so easily become bogged down by legal fees, 
anxiety, and dejection. Nevertheless, emboldened by solidarity from sup-
porters at home and abroad, we persisted.
 The charges against all but one of the defendants would eventually get 
dropped, and in the meantime activists unfettered by injunctions kept the 
heat on WWP and the Block family. Displeased with our continued 
protests and expiring restraining orders, Block turned to his lawyers.

InIn March 2014, Worldwide Primates filed suit against 34 defendants, 
including Smash’s core organizers, fictitious Facebook personas, and 
everyone in between. The 302-page document sought permanent injunc-
tive relief from Smash HLS, claiming emotional distress and monetary 
damages in the thousands and repeatedly referring to the group as a 
vigilante terrorist organization. It was a strategic lawsuit against public par-
ticipation, or SLAPP, a common legal tactic used against people who 



 In March 2014, Worldwide Primates filed suit against 34 defendants, 
including Smash’s core organizers, fictitious Facebook personas, and 
everyone in between. The 302-page document sought permanent injunc-
tive relief from Smash HLS, claiming emotional distress and monetary 
damages in the thousands and repeatedly referring to the group as a 
vigilante terrorist organization. It was a strategic lawsuit against public par-
ticipation, or SLAPP, a common legal tactic used against people who 
engage in activism against a corporate entity. The fact that it was riddled 
with falsehoods and read like a drunkenly scrawled book report didn’t 
matter; in true SLAPP form, the idea was to drain our time and resources, 
to inconvenience us into submission.
 But we had help. Represented by a team of top-notch civil rights 
attorneys who took on the case pro bono, Smash HLS defeated the 
lawsuit in all its iterations. Just like Matt Block’s white powder ruse—which 
later cost him nearly $15,000 and another felony conviction—the lawsuit 
was all for naught.







 The results-oriented model of activism that Smash HLS adapted from its 
predecessors has proven immensely effective through the years. What 
began as a few dissatisfied individuals has grown strong enough to disrupt 
the supply and transportation infrastructure underpinning an entire 
industry. So now what? What does the future of #ShutDownWWP look 
like? It depends.
  While organizing against government-backed corporations comes with 
its consequences, repression from the state isn’t our only obstacle. The 
fate of both Smash HLS and the animal liberation movement as a whole 
primarily hinges on our ability to overcome bad ideas. An honest look will 
reveal that animal activism in the US has in recent years devolved into a 
capital-driven dogma of vegan recipes, feel-good platitudes, symbolic 
gestures, and celebrity praise. Increasingly plagued by a culture of 
passivitypassivity and at the whim of ever-diminishing attention spans, the fight for 
liberation has lost its teeth.
 But we refuse to see animal liberation as a movement whose heyday 
came and went. There’s still hope. We can bring captive nonhumans 
closer to the freedom they deserve by adopting the tactics that empower 
us and ditching the ones that hold us back. Through persistent, strategic 
campaigning—and with an eye for targets that are both vulnerable enough 
to be beat and substantial enough to be worthwhile—we can make history 
again. We can turn the timid murmurings of our weakened movement into 
a a crescendo, one powerful enough to rumble and shatter the foundations 
that uphold systematic animal exploitation. With fervor and clear minds, 
we can make places like Worldwide Primates a nightmare of the past.
 For the animals, we have to.




