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        Hello

      

      

      

      My name is Tokitae. It’s a strange name, isn't it? But it is not as difficult to pronounce as it looks.

      I am an orca.
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      But I don't live like a regular orca.

    

  


  
    
      
        
        Lolita

      

      

      

      That’s my real name.  That’s the name everyone knows me by. When people cheer for me that’s what they call me, but I don't like it. I don't feel it is mine.

      I recently discovered that the people from where I was born call me Sk'aliCh'elh-tenaut. Now that is a really difficult name to pronounce. I can't even pronounce it myself.

      I prefer Tokitae. This is my name. Tokitae, or simply Toki, the killer whale. It's beautiful and it sounds good. In the Chinook language, it means "bright day, beautiful colors."

    

  


  
    
      
        
        The Way I Look

      

      

      

      Raise your hand... or a paw... or a wing... in short, raise whatever you want if you’ve seen an orca before. This also applies to film, TV or in photos.

      I am just as you have seen.

      My body has two sharply contrasting colors: black predominantly at the top, and white at the bottom. I may be big, but I am fast and agile. When I’m in my environment, no one can defeat me. When it comes to strength and power, I have no rival. This both frightens and fascinates humans.

      I come from the same family as dolphins. Can you believe it? It's a connection that started who knows where back in time. We have a pretty extensive family tree, actually, which includes all kinds of dolphins and even false killer whales… I have no idea what they look like, but I sense they're supposed to look like me.

      Dolphins are weirdos. I have met several of them and they are not all that nice. There are some that suffer from delusions of grandeur.

    

  


  
    
      
        
        My Home

      

      

      

      I live in a tank inside a habitat created by humans, which they call a "water park." The exact name of my home is the Miami Seaquarium, where I do shows twice a day, at 12 noon and 3 p.m., every day of the year. It's a routine I’ve memorized by heart by now. I know what I have to do and how I have to do it, and I don't even need Jennifer and Mark to prompt me to do it anymore.

      Jennifer and Mark have been with me for several years. They are good people. They are in charge of the team that takes care of me and my performances. Jennifer is in the tank during performances and sometimes even performs with me. She was the one who taught Cindy, Karen, and Susie how to stand on the tip of my snout, but no one has done that for a while.

      I am not alone in the tank. I share it with Li'l, a dolphin. A pacific white-sided dolphin, to be precise. She's a cool chick. She figured out quickly when to give me space. I would have preferred another orca as a companion, but the track record for such an arrangement is not good.

      The tank represents my territory. I spend all my days inside it, and when I am not performing, all I do is swim in circles. It is utterly boring. My tank may seem big to you, but it really isn’t. Perhaps for a goldfish, but not for me.

      When I was free, I covered long distances daily. I swam from sunrise to sunset. And also at night, taking advantage of the knowledge passed down from generations of orcas, about the ocean, the currents, and the light of the moon and stars. I loved swimming at full speed, pushing myself with my fins, taking advantage of the shape of my body. Here I can't do any of that. I can only swim in circles. Sometimes I stop and stand motionless at the surface of the water, floating like a tree uprooted from the earth.

      There are other animals in the park. I hear their cries, I hear their calls, and sometimes I hear their speech, but I cannot see them. The grandstand around the tank prevents me from doing so. I am sure, however, that sea lions, penguins, and dolphins have their own space in the park, and that some of them perform shows just like me. I can tell by the loud music played, and the clapping and laughter of the humans. It happens every day, at the same times.

    

  


  
    
      
        
        Questions

      

      

      

      There are so many that I have frequently asked myself, but to which I have never found an answer to, and I wonder if I ever will.

      Why do humans keep me imprisoned in such a small tank? I understand that they love to see me, that they are attracted to my power and strength, and admire my performances, but can that be enough to keep me locked up in here day in and day out? What would it be like for a human to live in a place so small that he or she can only take a few steps in a circle without being able to walk freely, let alone run? And not for a day or two, or three, but for a lifetime?

      There is another one. The most painful of all questions. I often force myself to forget it because it shields me from reliving the torment I experienced.

      What cruelty must possess a human to make him take a babe away from its mother?

      I don't know the answer to that, but I know quite well the heartbreak of having experienced it.

      I was only four years old when I was taken away from my mother, ripped from my free life, and thrown into a tank.

    

  


  
    
      
        
        The Ocean

      

      

      

      That’s my real home. It’s not too far away. I think it lies beyond the bowl where I reside, beyond the grandstands.

      I can feel it.

      It’s the ocean, but it is not my ocean.

    

  


  
    
      
        
        The Show Begins

      

      

      
      I can tell that my performance time is approaching because humans are beginning to crowd the grandstands as the loudspeaker lets everyone know to go to the Killer Whale Show for the start of the show. The Killer Whale show is my tank.

      Big and small. They talk, they rumble, they shout. Humans talk way too much. All the time. They fill the world with their noise even when they have nothing to say.

      I watch them from under the water's surface. I see them talking and eating things from colorful bags. I see someone else attempt to approach the glass windows, but the keepers shoo him away. It is forbidden to approach the edge of the tank. Sometimes, especially the little ones, flatten their little hands against the glass, which infuriates the park officials.

      The grandstands are crowded, which means that the performance will begin shortly.

      The music is turned up. The audience rumbles. A video is projected on a giant screen set up at the edge of my tank. Images of the deep sea and oceanic expanses of water. I'm not sure if they were filmed where I was born or not, but they look a lot like it. It's been a long time, but that’s how I remember it....

      The master of ceremonies announces the start of the show. Jennifer, Cindy, and Karen arrive. They move to the beat of the music and settle on the platform in the middle of the pool
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