
Prairie Dog Tales  1 

 

PRAIRIE DOG TALES  

THE “IN DEPTH” PERIODICAL  
PROVIDING ALL THE NEWS YOU NEED TO KNOW ABOUT PRAIRIE DOGS AND PRAIRIE DOG PALS 

WE BURROW INTO THE ISSUES TO DIG OUT THE DETAILS ON MATTERS AFFECTING PRAIRIE DOGS… AND THEIR PALS.  
 

Volume 3, Issue 1 Summer 2009 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

INSIDE THIS  ISSUE 

1 Prairie Dog Pals Updates 

1 Calvary Church Prairie Dogs 

5 Prairie Dogs in the News 

7 Yips & Nips 

8 Interview with Bobby Capute 

10 Future Plans 

Prairie Dog Pals Updates 
Brat Packs:  No, we are not talking about Peter Lawford, 
Frank Sinatra, Sammy Davis, Jr. and Dean Martin, but then that 
was the RAT pack, this is the BRAT pack.  So what’s a brat 
pack anyway?  We all know that prairie dogs are social, but 
sometimes at the beginning of the season we pick up orphans 
and singletons (the orphans seem to work the best) that don’t fit 
into the groups that are being relocated.  We attempt to 
combine similarly sized prairie dogs so as not to get anyone 
bullied, however we get a mix of male and female juveniles and 
put them in a tank and observe for any aggressive behavior.  
Most of the time it works just fine and within a day or so they 
are all good buddies.  From time to time there is an aggressive 
one that must be weeded out but for the most part, with the 
young ones, it gives them a family to start with at the relocation 
site. 
 
Bunny Rescue:  Volunteers from Prairie Dog Pals assisted city 
rescue personnel and the House Rabbit Society (HRS) in the 
rescue of approximately 100 rabbits from a northeast heights 
home.  For us it was a very disturbing experience.  Here was a 
person who obviously loved the rabbits as was evidenced by 
their general condition and the prevalence of food throughout 
the yard.  But they had let things get out of control.  The rabbits 

Calvary Church Prairie 
Dogs 
An Inconvenient Reality-the plight of urban prairie 
dogs 
The prairie dogs residing at the Calvary Church property at 
Constitution and Indian School did not choose to live 
there.  They were the results of generations of ancestors 
who occupied a prairie dog town that spread out along the 
foothills of the Sandias from what is now, the Sandia 
Pueblo to Kirtland AFB and the Sunport.  They didn’t 
move there on their own nor were they placed there 
recently.  As Albuquerque grew, this town was surrounded, 
reduced to wards, then colonies, until they became 
fragment populations hemmed in by development.  Left to 
their own their survival would be a question of available 
forage versus population and predators.   
 
The prairie dogs on what has become the church property 
were observed, their diet supplemented when the grass was 
brown, but for the most part, remained a stable population.  
When Prairie Dog Pals first learned of the lease, they 
approached the church with a proposal to relocate the 
prairie dogs.  Based on our reception and the church’s 
reaction I can only conclude that the prairie dogs would 
have been bulldozed without thought, had it not been for 
the efforts of Kay Stitelman to save them.  The church has 
refused to take any action to remedy the situation letting 
others’ shoulder the responsibility of good stewardship.  In 
fact, based on comments made by passers by claiming to be 
members of the congregation, the prairie dogs were 
portrayed as disease carrying rodents that were a threat to 
the children at the academy.   
 
The entire drama that unfolded is repeated within 
Albuquerque as well as in numerous locations throughout 
the west, in prairie dog territory.  While once spreading 
from Mexico to Canada and from the Rockies east to 
Kansas’s prairie dog populations and their habitat have 
been reduced by 98% over the past 100 years.  The prairie 
dogs have become an inconvenient reality and their 
ultimate demise almost guaranteed, who could care less 
about their survival. 
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were not spayed or neutered and were allowed to breed 
freely, there were young rabbits, pregnant rabbits and a 
number of others.  The food had attracted other animals and 
the clutter had resulted in the death of a squirrel, several 
rabbits and who knows what else. 
 
Alerted by a neighbor the city observed then took action.  It 
is difficult to remain non judgmental, however the situation 
represented a health risk to the animals and the surrounding 
neighborhood.  We were happy to help but saddened by the 
situation.   
 
At the same time that this rescue occurred, HRS had been 
handling another situation, this one involving 334 rabbits 
from a house in Rio Rancho.  They did a wonderful job of 
fostering out this incredible number of rabbits and PDP was 
privileged to help with keeping 16 babies until they could 
arrange for transportation to California (and then on to 
Oregon)!  The story had a happy ending but it is unfortunate 
that these owners had let things get out of control. 
 
First release of ’09:  April 15, Tax day, tea bag day, the Ides 
of April, Freak Out and Fast Food day, our just plain old 
hump day, regardless of your choice it was also the day of 
our first release of 2009. Paul Eilers had been working 
diligently at La Luz de Armistad Park and had captured a 
total of 41 prairie dogs. The park will be "improved" and the 
city requested that the prairie dogs be moved prior to 
construction start (moocho smoochos to Mayor Chavez). 
Margaret and Yvonne too had been busy picking up 
dispersals from in and around the city and we'd collected a 
total of 47 prairie dogs. We'd hoped for more but we were 
pleased with the ones we’d captured.  March is a good time 
to move prairie dogs as they have yet to mate and can 
quickly assimilate into their new environs. Later in the season 
you are moving FAMILIES! 

The day started at about 8:30 when Ed and Paul began 
prepping for the release. The tanker was uncoupled from 
Cynomys and the truck emptied of traps and kennels. The 
hay and food for the release were cut, bagged, and loaded, 
then the prairie dogs. It could have gone smoother. No one 
wants to be first blood on the first release but the dogs were 
not as complacent and sleepy as anticipated. Despite our best 
precautions nature prevailed and a couple of nips reminded 
us that we were just humans! The bites were not maliciously 
intended, and unless you tried to un-attach the super glued 
prairie dog from your finger they sooner (or later) let loose. 
The bites, in any case, were well-intentioned warnings to us 
complacent veterans that the season had begun and prairie 
dogs were to be respected. 

By 10:00 all was loaded and Dick arrived. We headed out to 
the West Mesa and got to work. While the prairie dogs have 
been active since February the cold and changing weather 
has kept activity levels lower than anticipated for the time of 
year. Paul had prepped the burrows using the burrow cam 
the week before so it was a matter of getting the cage caps 
stuffed with hay and preparing the food dishes. With three 

people the work went quickly and we were able to complete 
the relocation in about 2 hours. The barking of the new and 
resident prairie dogs was reassuring and we hope the new 
arrivals will acclimate quickly and easily to their new, 
permanent digs. 

 
As sunny as it was on the first release day the weather soon moved in 
and this is what the area looked like on Day 2. 

 
Garage Sale:  The PDP garage sale was a great success 
thanks to the generous donations and devotion of the 
volunteers. You can see that we had a wide array of 
treasures. Thanks to a clip from Channel 7, we had many 
interested shoppers, most of whom refused their "change". It 
was a long but rewarding day as we made over $1200.00! Ray 
and Graziella are trying to sell some of the remaining items 
on eBay or at other neighborhood garage sales. We'll be 
working with other animal rescue groups to disperse the rest 
of the items. 
 
Glenwood Hills:  On February 28, 2009, a resident of 
Glenwood Hills Lofts called needing help.  A prairie dog was 
huddled in a corner of her courtyard.  As it is way too early 
to begin relocations for the 2009 season PDP spent some 
time explaining the process and that more than likely, the 
prairie dog would go back down a burrow in her courtyard 
and return to the native habitat just beyond her wall. 
 
We are so glad she was insistent that there was no exit from 
her courtyard for him to leave!  When we arrived, he was 
nose to the corner and terrified.  The wind was bitter (sunny 
day not withstanding), and the little guy had given up all 
hope of returning to his burrow.  Lifting him form the cold 
river rocks that landscaped the courtyard was like peeling 
paint away! 
 
This healthy but frightened adult male is now safety in the 
staging facility with lots of fresh hay, apples and sunflower 
seeds, literally many weeks before the official start of the 
season. 
 
His official name is taken from his capture location, however 
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happily took to the doses of Metacam we had spared for pain 
treatment, but over the next several days it appeared that his 
condition was more serious… Despite the intake of food 
and the, ahem…output, what we had attributed to stoicism 
was in fact grave injury.  With great apprehension a vet 
appointment was made for him and we soon learned the 
worst.  Murphy’s back was broken and his spinal cord 
severed, probably in the first few seconds of the brutal dog 
attack.  With great sadness, he was euthanized and his body 
released to Albuquerque Pet Memorial Service for cremation.  
His ashes will be commingled with other lost animals who 
have been given final respects.  Gentle to the end… 
handsome Murphy. 
 
 
Nemo:  I was seated in my dark office, ashtray overflowing, 
smoke hanging languidly in the air, like seaweed drifting on a 
hot sultry day in a neap tide in April, with my friends, Smith, 
Wesson, and Jimmy Beam, wait a minute this isn’t some hack 
serial detective story nor is it my entry for the Bulwer-Lytton 
bad fiction contest, it’s about a rescue.  Let’s begin 
again…the call came in that someone has seen a young 
prairie dog wandering around a parking lot.  Graziella 
responded to the call netting our smallest prairie dog yet.  
This cute fellow weighed in at 65 grams and had not yet been 
fully weaned; he was unsteady on his feet.  We took in the 
lost or abandoned prairie dog and immediately tried to 
rehydrate him.  While at first he wasn’t interested, he soon 
got the idea and started to feed tentatively.  It was touch and 
go for a few days but he has since regained his appetite and 
more importantly is putting on weight.  His name, given by 
Graziella, is Nemo. 
 

 
 
 
H&R Block Tax Program:  Prairie Dog Pals participated 
in the H&R Block fundraising program for non-profit 
organizations, in 2009.  H&R Block provides $25 to Prairie 
Dog Pals for each new client referred.  The program earned 
Prairie Dog Pals $1000.00 during 2008 and we earned $775 
in 2009.  Many thanks to Barbara Johnson and H&R Block 
who made this possible. 
 
City Contract:  We received our contract with Parks and 
Recreation on 20 June 2009, almost six months after our 1 
January 2009, letter urging them (and APS and DOT and a 

his unique early capture warrants a special moniker and thus 
he became Uno Barack.   
 
He was a handsome fellow but when it came time to release 
him we noticed that his eyes has swollen.  Several visits to 
the vet, doses of vitamin C, prednisone, and eye drops and 
salve seem to have gotten the swelling under concern.  While 
there is no concrete diagnosis, they believe that he may have 
glaucoma or a stress reaction.  We are still monitoring his 
progress but hope to have him released this summer. 
 
Murphy:  The call came in from a kind-hearted lady in Los 
Chavez, just on this side of Belen.  With urgent, but calm 
competence she relayed the story of a prairie dog emergency. 
While driving, she had caught sight of a dog tossing what she 
perceived was a kitten in the air, again and again.  After 
screeching to a halt and leaping from her truck, she was able 
to shoo the dog away to reveal a healthy sized, but nearly 
unconscious male prairie dog prostrate on the ground.  She 
made a quick assessment of the injuries - the skin was 
unbroken and there was no blood in his mouth, but the 
prairie dog was clearly in shock and likely injured internally.  
Alice managed to locate Prairie Dog Pals by phone and 
several exchanges went back and forth to confirm the proper 
handling and the right treatment for shock.  She offered to 
bring the hapless creature to Albuquerque, and, as no one 
was available at that crucial moment to go to her – it was 
agreed.  There was just one catch… she only had enough gas 
to get to us but not enough resources to get home again.   
 
What Alice was offering to do was priceless however, and we 
quickly insisted to contribute gas money, plus enough extra 
to show our appreciation for her skillful rescue – not only 
for her time and trouble, but for her expert first aide care.  
But she refused…  Alice explained, she really only needed 
enough to get back home, and that if we were to give her 
more than that, “it would be about us helping her, instead of 
her helping the prairie dog”…  As Alice was adamant, we 
had no choice but to accept.  Margaret agreed to ferry the 
injured prairie dog from the selected meeting place in 
southwest Albuquerque to the staging facility. By the time 
the seemingly stoic patient reached the staging facility he 
seemed to revive somewhat.  Once assessed, he was installed 
in a treatment cage with big fistfuls of sweet hay to hide in 
and recover. He was named “Murphy” on Alice’s suggestion.  
 
He didn’t object to being handled as much as one would 
expect, only deepening the mystery about his predicament.  
Alice was particularly certain that no prairie dogs were ever 
spotted in the vicinity where he had been rescued. Murphy 
didn’t seem to be overly frightened by humans despite his 
traumatic rescue and confinement.  Could he have been 
socialized by people, or held captive for a time and then 
released?  With each subsequent examination Murphy had 
yet to make a peep, much less any protest at all.  Despite the 
fact that he did not seem to be using his back legs, he 
appeared to be in very good condition for someone who had 
just emerged from hibernation… more mystery… He 
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number of other users) to contact us to kick off the season!  
I guess I shouldn’t complain in view of the economic 
outlook but we missed our pre-mating season capture period 
and started the summer season a week late.  No harm done 
as we have crews in the field most days.  While I don’t think 
we’ll catch 2000 prairie dogs this year, we are already over 
300. 
 
Galisteo:  We have an opportunity to partner with 
WildEarth Guardians, Prairie Ecosystems and a private, 
green, developer to create a prairie dog habitat in the vicinity 
of Galisteo.  The work has moved forward at a glacial pace 
(which is not too slow these days).  We have an agreement, 
funds have been earmarked for site development and we are 
awaiting a final go-ahead from all parties concerned.  Keep 
your fingers crossed as this is very good news. 
 
Squirrels. Ray Watt stands by the recently installed sign 
announcing the SRP (squirrel relocation project). Note the 
implements of destruction: shovels, gloves, post hole digger, 
etc. Prairie Dog Pals has joined the city to resolve a potential 
problem in a humane manner. The squirrels have taken up 
residence in the Arroyo Del Oso Dam. Their "residence" 
violates FEMA rules. When rules are violated the 
government withholds money. Get the picture? In lieu of the 
diabolic methods recommended by the government the city 
has opted for an "animal friendly" approach, thanks to an 
enlightened administration and to the HEART ordinance. 
The squirrels are being humanely trapped and relocated to a 
natural area (open space) near the airport. There will be a bit 
more predation in their new habitat but they won't have been 
gassed, leg trapped, or killed as recommended by FEMA. By 
the way, if you have never visited the arroyo it is a wild life 
refuge with squirrels, cottontails, jackrabbits, and a whole 
array of other species. I saw a "pack" of jackrabbits giving 
the geese a run for their money! Kudos to the city, once 
again! 

 
 
 
Prairie Dog Pals History:  In the beginning…well we 
don’t go back THAT far but PDP does have an extensive 
history.  We received our non taxable status in April of 1991 
but our founding members had been working with prairie 
dogs years before that!  Tania Soussan-Watt has compiled a 
history of PDP which is posted on the website 
(www.prairiedogpals.org/history).  Take a look; feel free to 

send us comments or additions and most importantly 
pictures!  Great job Tania! 
 
La Luz:  This spring we entered into an agreement to 
remove the prairie dogs from La Luz de Armistad Park.  The 
city was planning to renovate the park and wanted the prairie 
dogs humanely relocated.  It snowed on the day of the 
survey!  Fortunately the weather subsequently cooperated 
and we were able to remove 44 prairie dogs prior to mating 
season.  Combined with the large removal during 2008 we 
thought we’d removed most if not all of the prairie dogs.  
But nature prevails and where there are prairie dogs, there is 
prairie dog math (if you see one, there can be 10 in hiding).  
After pup season we’ve removed another 3 families (they 
may have drifted over from the DOT side of the fence).  At 
this point in time, the park is essentially cleared of prairie 
dogs and we can look forward to seeing what magic will 
preformed at this obscure and out of the way park. 
 
Juan Tabo & I-40:  There are a number of prairie dogs 
along the east side of Juan Tabo as it approaches the 
freeway.  They are along the road and in an abandoned lot.  
Likely they are remnants of the large colony at Paisano.  One 
evening in early May Frances was driving home and saw a 
dead prairie dog in the road.  She stopped to move the 
animal off the road and noticed that it had been a nursing 
mom.  She rationalized that the pups were somewhere and 
the next day she and Ed went out with the burrow cam and 
checked a number of burrows.  While we did not find one 
with only pups, we did find a few with moms and pups and 
after checking about 10 burrows we decided not to disturb 
the prairie dogs.  Frances returned to the site several times 
over the next few days and collected 5 orphaned babies.  I 
don’t know if this was the total but it represented a 
substantial percentage.  The pups were not as yet weaned 
and were in a weakened state.  She worked with great 
commitment over the next days (and weeks) to first get the 
pups stabilized and then to get them on the right track so 
they could be released.  Initially, feeding every two hours 
with a syringe gave way to soft foods, and then finally carrots 
apples and sunflower seeds.  The babies still love their mom 
and run to the cage when she comes to feed the prairie dogs.  
Had it not been for Frances these pups would have certainly 
starved to death.  They are being combined with other prairie 
dogs from the area (see Brat Pack) to give them a bigger 
“family” when they are relocated.  Way to go Frances! 
 
Updates:  We’ve removed a few prairie dogs from Juan 
Tabo and Southern and think we are down to the last one, or 
two or three.  The Sonic site on Central remains clear.  
We’ve removed 10 prairie dogs from Bayyut Abyad on Zuni, 
once again, we hope, clearing that site.  The Raley’s and 
Tomasita sites along Lomas are showing very low activity 
levels, consistent with the 2008 removals.  There seems to be 
one or two prairie dogs between Costco and Home Depot 
site on Eubank.  The Best Buy site adjacent to the freeway 
seems to be clear.  The Roller King site has prairie dogs and 
we’ll continue to try and remove them as and when folks are 
available.  
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Prairie Dogs in the News 
 
Plague wipes  out  pra i r ie  dog town:   

A prairie dog town in northeast Hansford County was wiped 
out by bubonic plague in the past few weeks, said Ron 
Antalek, the county's emergency management coordinator. 
He suggested being on alert for signs of other die-offs, 
controlling pets to prevent them from getting the fleas that 
carry the disease and not directly handling dead rodents.  

Prair ie  Dogs Are  Inf luencing the  
Accumulat ion Of  Meta ls  In  Plants  

"From their prehistoric ancestors the ground squirrel to the 
modern prairie dog, these animals may have driven the 
evolution of selenium hyper accumulations an elemental 
defense against herb herbivory many different plant species."  

From the  br ink of  ext inct ion to  the  f ie lds  o f  
Saskatchewan 

For more than 70 years, the black-footed ferret, a nocturnal 
carnivore that resembles a weasel, has been extinct from the 
Canadian Prairies, the only part of the country where it was 
ever naturally found. 

Prair ie  dogs  across  the  pond 

Godfrey Stevens, 58, and his wife Linda, 48, photographed a 
“Yank” prairie dog in Cornwall as they walked the isolated 
Goss Moor nature trail, 13 miles from Bodmin Moor - home 
to the fabled Beast of Bodmin.  

Pra i r ie  Dogs re turn  to  the  Bal t imore  Zoo 

It took just 10 minutes for a dozen prairie dogs to outwit the 
creators of the Maryland Zoo's new $500,000 habitat.  

A lbuquerque Gets  PETA Award  

Albuquerque earned a Compassionate City Award from 
People for the Ethical Treatment of Animals for working to 
save a colony of prairie dogs at the Calvary Church.  

Prair ie  Dogs Lose  Ground in  Boulder  

An article appearing in the Boulder & County News 
describes a new commercial vineyard and offhandedly 
mentions the bulldozing of 20-40 acres of prairie dogs in the 
process.  

 

Poisoning of  pra i r ie  dogs  at  Navajo  Prep 
upsets  neighbors  

Navajo Preparatory School (Farmington) paid a business to 
kill prairie dogs on school property slated for athletic fields, 
drawing ire from a city councilwoman and neighbors.  

Longmont  a i rport  f ights  pra i r ie  dogs  and 
their  ho les  

An article appearing in the Denver Post discusses a recent 
poisoning at the airport.  

Wyoming to  urge  government  NOT to  l is t  
b lack  ta i led  pra i r ie  dogs  

In an AP article dated 19 February a Wyoming House 
committee has approved a resolution urging the federal 
government not to list the black-tailed prairie dog as an 
endangered species.  

Prair ie  Dog Relocators  

Jean Williams writes about the problems facing prairie dog 
relocators for the Muskogee Phoenix. An experienced, well-
established, and knowledgeable prairie dog relocator always 
walks the fine line between meeting the contractual 
agreements negotiated over time with ranchers, developers, 
and city agencies … and the very real and sad possibility that 
not all prairie dogs will be saved. Relocators are almost 
always working against time commitments and the instincts 
of prairie dogs, who don’t WANT to be caught. They quickly 
get the picture and see the relocator as not a friend, who is 
trying to help them, but a relentless predator trying to take 
them. 
States  fa i l  in  la test  pra i r ie  dog report  card  

Susan Montoya Bryan reports for the Associated Press on 
the latest grades given by WildEarth Guardians to states for 
their handling of prairie dogs. New Mexico earned a "D" 
same as 2007 because state wildlife officials weren't actively 
conserving prairie dogs. It should be noted that the picture is 
of a black "tailed" prairie dog and not black "footed" as 
reported.  

Val ley  F loor  pra i r ie  dogs  get  peace  and quiet  

An article by Katie Klingsporn, appearing in the Telluride 
Daily Planet on 11 February discusses the ongoing process 
to hammer out a management plan for prairie dogs 
inhabiting some newly acquired open space.  

continued on page 3 
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P R A I R I E  D O G  R E A D I N G  

M A T E R I A L !  

New publ icat ion  by  Con S lobodchikof f  

Prairie Dogs: Communication and Community in an Animal 
Society (Hardcover) by C. N. Slobodchikoff (Author), Bianca 
S. Perla (Author), Jennifer L. Verdolin (Author), available on 
Amazon!  
 

 
 

Zachary  Cooks Up Some Fun 

We have a great children's picture book featuring a heroic 
prairie dog who must save his prairie dog town from two 
natural enemies. How he does this is a powerful story for 
young readers and parents about intelligence, courage and 
the importance of winning friends by being a friend.  We will 
be selling the book for $10 that is a savings of $5 over the 
internet price!  Buy yours today!  
 

 

Prair ie  dogs  headed for  endangered species  
l i s t  

Randy Buhler writing for the Field & Furrow has a slightly 
different take on the listing of prairie dogs. 

Fort  Col l ins  p lans  pra i r ie  dog cul l  

Last month, high winds whipped topsoil from the Fossil 
Creek Wetlands Natural Area in Fort Collins across an 
adjacent highway, creating a scene that looked like something 
out of the dustbowl of the 1930s. Now, Fort Collins officials 
say, they are going to have to kill prairie dogs on four of the 
city's 40 natural areas - or open spaces - in an effort to 
restore grasslands that will prevent the severe erosion.  

 

 

 
Paul Eilers releases the first prairie dog of 2009; notice the 
cage cap with food dish immediately in front of him. We will 
replenish the hay and food for about three days. On the 
fourth day the 6-sided cage cap will be replaced with a 5 
sided or bottomless cage cap. The prairie dog will soon 
realize that he can escape and dig out. Ideally the prairie dog 
will begin to dig a permanent burrow nearby, using the 
artificial burrow whenever needed for protection. 
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Y I P S !  A N D  N I P S !  

Here are some of the year’s YIPS (gains) and 
NIPS (losses): 
 
NIPS:  To Larry, the building manager at the 
Calvary Church who took it upon himself to 
shoot several of the resident prairie dogs with a 
pellet gun.  The police stopped him after being 
reported by a concerned citizen.  Necropsy 
confirmed that pellets had killed the prairie dogs. 
 
YIPS:  To Mayor Chavez and Councilman Harris 
who interceded on behalf of the prairie dogs at 
Calvary Church and arbitrated a workable 
solution to save the colony.   
 
YIPS:  To our anonymous friends who have 
adopted the Calvary prairie dogs by providing 
wonderful habitat. 
 
NIPS:  To the vigilante perpetrator who 
poisoned the prairie dogs behind the VA 
hospital. 
 
YIPS:  To our friends at Western Mercantile in 
Bosque Farms for donating food for the Valencia 
County prairie dogs. 
 
YIPS: To the friends of prairie dogs who helped 
financially, physically, and spiritually with the 
rescue of the Calvary prairie dogs!  It would not 
have happened without your help. 
 
 
 

 
I think Terry Tempest Williams sums it up in her book “Finding 
Beauty in a Broken World”: 
 
“They hear the sound of a truck coming toward their town, the slamming of 
doors, the voices, and the pressure of feet walking toward them. From inside 
their burrow, they see the well-worn sole of a boot, now the pointed toe of the 
boot, kicking out the entrance to their burrow, blue Levi's bending down, 
gloved hands flicking a lighter, the flame, the heat, then the hands shoving 
something burning inside the entrance, some-thing is burning, they back up 
further down their tunnel, smoke now curling inside the darkness as the 
boot is kicking dirt inside, closing their burrow, covering their burrow, 
tamping the entrance shut. They are scurrying down, down, down, around, 
they cannot see, what they smell is fear, they cough and wheeze, their eyes 
are burning, their lungs are tightening, they cannot breathe, they try to run, 
turn, nowhere to turn, every one of them, trying to escape, to flee, but all 
exits and entrances of their burrows have been kicked closed. The toxic 
smoke is chasing them like a snake, an invisible snake herding them 
toward an agonizing death of suffocation, strangulation, every organ in 
spasm, until they collapse onto each other's bodies, noses covered in blankets 
of familiar fur, families young and old, slowly, cruelly, gassed to death. 
 
The truck drives away, the American flag is flapping in the wind, the red, 
white, and blue banner of the American West that says the rights of private 
property take precedence over the lives of prairie dogs who are standing in 
the way of development.” 
 
And the church?  Well thanks to a slew of volunteers and 
donors we were able to raise enough money to fund the capture 
and relocation of the prairie dogs.  They are in a much better 
place where they need not worry about uncaring landlords!  
 
From left to right, Naomi, Ellie, Ed, Adam, Larry and Kay. Kay has 
been instrumental in coordinating with the church. Larry and Adam are 
members of the church who volunteered to help. Oh, I forgot the most 
important individual, the prairie dog who will go to a new home! 
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probably carrots.  They like dog food; I actually saw a prairie 
dog ignore the carrots and go for the dog food.  They like 
greens like head lettuce and Romaine.  I once called the vet at 
the zoo to ask about what to feed them and he kept talking 
about their natural foods.  I said, wait a minute, I don’t have 
access to their natural foods, but if I go to the farmer’s market 
to scrounge for food, what should I avoid, what foods do they 
like in that world?  Each colony seems to have its favorite 
foods, but they all seem to love corn.  I think that’s their top 
fave. 
Basler:  Where do you get the food you feed the dogs? 
Capute:  Mostly I get food donations from the Farmer’s Market 
at Snow Heights and Eubank and the Farmer’s Market at 
Eubank and Comanche.   Sometimes I will buy corn on the cob 
when it’s on sale.   Last time I bought $40 worth, and 
occasionally I’ll buy hay, carrots, and dog food.   
Basler:  What is your favorite prairie dog anecdote? 
Capute:  You know, my prairie dogs aren’t real social, which is 
good because I don’t want them coming out to greet everyone.  
I don’t trust some people.  A couple of years ago there was this 
one prairie dog what was very brave and he would stick around 
while all the other prairie dogs ran away.   So, I started feeding 
him extra food.  I tossed him peanuts.  Oh, prairie dogs love 
peanuts!  And it took another several weeks, but he would come 
closer.  I think he started to recognize me and when I wouldn’t 
see him I would call out “hey little guy, where are you?”  He 
would come running to me and follow me around while I was 
feeding.   By the end of the summer he would take a peanut 
from my finger.  I knew this guy; I took my boyfriend to see 
him and my nephews to see him.  He was like the Hercules of 
prairie dogs.  He was so brave staying out of his burrow when 
everyone else would hide.  Unfortunately, a couple of years later 
I saw a dead prairie dog on the street and I just knew it was him 
because he hadn’t come out to greet me.  I felt like I had lost a 
good friend. 
Interview with Chris Andrews 
Basler:  How long have you been involved with Prairie Dog 
Pals? 
Andrews:  I’m not sure exactly, but I think it was January or 
February of this year when I first got involved. 
Basler:  How did you get involved with Prairie Dog Pals? 
 
Andrews:  Well, I was on a bike ride with my girlfriend, who 
was new to Albuquerque, and we were riding down the bike 
path that runs parallel to Tramway and I showed her the prairie 
dog colony in that location.  As we rode farther down the path 
we noticed a large area of land that had been clear-cut, and we 
both became concerned about the prairie dogs that had been 
living there.  Later that evening my girlfriend did a search on the 
internet and found the Prairie Dog Pals website.  She contacted 
some folks there who responded to her inquiry about the clear 
cutting, and we learned that there was a need for volunteers to 
do feedings as well.  We soon met up with Graziella Singleton 
who showed us an area that needed better coverage for 
feedings, and we’ve been helping out since then. 
Basler:  What have you learned about prairie dogs by doing the 

T H E  S C O O P  O N  P R A I R I E  D O G  

A P P E T I T E S  

By Christina Basler 
The following interviews were conducted with two Prairie Dog 
Pals caretakers, Bobby Capute who has been a volunteer with 
PDP for several years, and the other, Chris Andrews, who is 
new to the organization.  
Basler:  How long have you been with Prairie Dog Pals?   
Capute:  I’ve been with Prairie Dog Pals about five years, a lot 
longer than I thought, but I can’t stop now.  The prairie dogs 
know me; they depend on me, and who would take care of them 
if I didn’t feed them. 
Basler:  How did you get involved with Prairie Dog Pals? 
Capute:  I love animals; I volunteered for about nine years with 
the Animal Humane Association, and stopped for personal 
reasons.  Then I wanted to get involved again.  The thing is, a 
prairie dog moved into my front yard, and I didn’t want one 
there.  I didn’t think my neighbors would appreciate it either.  
So, my boyfriend and I captured it, and my boyfriend took it 
somewhere.  This is before I knew anything about prairie dogs 
and this was the wrong thing to do.  That prairie dog is in my 
prayers all the time because I don’t know what happened to 
him.  Then I saw this add in a newspaper like the Alibi 
requesting a need for volunteers at Prairie Dog Pals to feed 
prairie dogs.  I felt so bad about that prairie dog that I answered 
the add.  I wasn’t sure what was involved; I thought they 
supplied the food, but found out that I had to supply my own 
food, which can be difficult sometimes.  It’s rewarding, 
however, to see them munching on the food you deliver. 
Basler:  What have you learned about prairie dogs by doing the 
feedings? 
Capute:  By being in Prairie Dog Pals I’ve learned more about 
prairie dogs and that’s how I know that capturing that prairie 
dog in my yard wasn’t the right thing to do.  He probably didn’t 
survive because they live in cohesive family groups, communal 
family groups.  They’ve got their territory, and I’ve learned what 
they eat.  Unfortunately, I’ve also learned they’re endangered, no 
matter what the government says.  There is only a small 
percentage of their population left because all their territory is 
being used by people.  Tramway and Central cuts through a 
huge colony, and they cannot cross the street.  People have this 
need to clutter up open areas by building stuff.  It’s unfortunate, 
but I don’t that it’s going to change. 
Basler:  How often do you feed and at what locations? 
Capute:  I feed Thursday through Sunday.  My main location is 
Central and Tramway.  I feed the off and on ramps of I-40 
going east and west from Tramway.  I feed in the Olive Garden 
area.  Veronica and I feed a huge plot of land between Lomas 
and Tramway behind Rally’s.  Those are my areas.  I also help 
another person feed.   
Basler:  What do you think are the prairie dogs favorite foods? 
Capute:  I’m not really sure what they’re supposed to be eating 
because there’s nothing natural growing that they eat.  They love 
corn on the cob.  That’s their favorite.  A close second is 
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 feedings? 
Andrews:  I’ve learned a lot about prairie dogs through the 
literature I’ve gotten from Prairie Dog Pals, by doing the 
feedings, and by reading a book by Terry Tempest Williams 
called Finding Beauty in a Broken World.  I’ve learned about prairie 
dogs advanced organizational structure and communal feeding 
ethic that allows for feeding of the young by dogs other than 
parents.  I’ve learned about their extensive vocabulary and 
communication patterns.  They can distinguish between 
terrestrial and airborn intruders and recognize people on an 
individual level.  They have a sentry system of protection for 
their colonies and special warning calls that alert others of 
potential dangers.  Since May I’ve observed the pups in their 
play training and mock fighting; there seems to be a lot of 
complexity in their social behavior, and anyone who spends a 
bit of time watching them would see that they are intelligent 
creatures. 
Basler:  How often do you feed and at what locations? 
Andrews:  At this time I only feed on Saturdays in one location, 
which is at Indian School and Tramway along the hillside next 
to the Walgreen’s.  It is a pretty big colony and there is nothing 
natural that they eat growing in that area. 
Basler:  What do you think are the prairie dogs favorite foods? 
Andrews:  They seem to have an open mind about food, and 
will eat just about all the produce I bring them, but I’ve 
definitely noticed that their favorite foods are carrots, 
strawberries, purple cabbage, Swiss chard, and even cilantro.  
They don’t seem crazy about bok choy. 
Basler:  Where do you get the food for the feedings? 
Andrews:  Except for an occasional shop at Smith’s for 
sunflower seeds, I am fortunate to have access to excellent 
organic produce because I work in the produce department at 
La Montanita Co-op.  Some of the produce scraps get picked up 
by co-op members who feed their chickens with it, but I set 
aside a good selection for the prairie dogs each week too.   
Basler:  What is your favorite prairie dog anecdote? 
Andrews:  I have to say that’s probably when I feed them fresh 
beets.  The few that get the beets end up with burgundy clown 
lips and when they stand up its obvious from a good distance 
who got first pick of the beets.  
Pictured below are some rabbits being transported by Animal Care. 
 
 
Pictured below are some rabbits being transported by Animal 
Care. 
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F U T U R E  P L A N S  

Re-landscaping of Indian School:  Prairie Dog Pals 
planned to partner with the city on a public service 
project that would, when finished, completely change 
the landscaping at Indian School.  Unfortunately, due 
to the economic situation funds are not available to 
repair the irrigation, a crucial first step.  Until such time 
as the city can get the system operational, the project is 
on hold. 
 
Partnering:  Prairie Dog Pals has joined forces with 
US Fish and Wildlife and UNM and will be 
participating in a project to relocate 1200 prairie dogs 
to the Sevilleta National Wildlife Refuge during 2010.  
Help will be needed with capture and relocation! 
 
Partnering Part Deux:   NMDOT’s plans to expand 
its fiber optic networks east along I-40 to 
accommodate intelligent transportation systems 
deployments.  To ensure minimal disturbance to the 
prairie dogs, they called on PDP to review the plans 
and routing.  Paul and Ed walked the route and 
confirmed that they had done a commendable job 
avoiding the resident colonies. 
 
 
 

Are you  a supporter of 
Prairie Dog Pals? 
Here’s how you can help: 
 
Volunteer to be a steward, outreach spokesperson, 
relocator, or other prairie dog pal! 
Use your administrative skills to help us with our web site, 
PR, outreach, and more! 
Make a donation to support our work! 
 
We also accept additional donations of food and other 
needed supplies.   
 
I would like to support Prairie Dog Pals.  Enclosed is my 
check for $ ______ 
I would like to volunteer to help Prairie Dog Pals. Please 
contact me at the following:  
Name        

Phone        

Address       

City, State, Zip      

E-mail        
Send your tax deductible contribution to: Prairie Dog Pals, 
PO Box 14235, Albuquerque, NM 87191 
 
 


