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Prairie Dog Pals Updates 
First Rescue of 2011 
 
Margaret D. caught the first prairie dog of the 2011 season on 
March 14.  Surprisingly, he was rescued from a home on a 
suburban street, miles from the nearest known fragment colony 
of prairie dogs.  How far had he traveled away from his family 
and all he had ever known to end up nearly dead and 
dangerously alone?  Late in the previous day, he had been 
cornered and chased into the garage by the owner's dog.  As 
darkness fell, he spent an unhappy night wedged into a small 
space between a 2 X 4 and a horizontal wall heater.  In front of 
that was a heavy dresser, making him almost totally inaccessible.  
He could have easily been mistaken for a torn and dirty rag 
when Margaret first spotted him.  Margaret patiently prodded 
him with a feather duster inch by inch along the narrow little 
space.  She was diligent in discouraging him from moving too 
far, too fast.  The garage was filled with countless nooks and 
crannies.  Had she risked his escape into the larger unsecured 
area, this desperate prairie dog might have disappeared forever.  
The frightened and transfixed prairie dog responded with 
protesting barks the entire halting journey to the end of the 
tunnel where Margaret’s gloved hand awaited.  Finally, his head 
emerged from behind the dresser, and she encouraged him to 

Rock Star Relocator 
By Chris Hartsock 
 
Paul E., contract biologist for Prairie Dog Pals, may not 
look like a stereotypical biologist with his long hair and 
wiry, muscular build.   In fact, going strictly on appearance, 
he looks like he could be the front man for a rock band. 
But looks can be deceiving; once you’ve seen Paul in action 
in his biologist “hat,” there’s no questioning his talents as a 
prairie dog relocator. This winter he braved freezing cold 
temperatures, blustery winds, deep mud, equipment 
malfunctions, and skeptical public minds to relocate a large 
population of black-tailed prairie dogs on a twelve-acre 
field near Colorado Springs, Colorado.  If it hadn’t been for 
the Colorado Springs Utilities and their thoughtful 
approach to wildlife issues, a good-natured farmer, and the 
skilled efforts of Paul, who knows what fate would have 
befallen the prairie dogs. 
 
About a year ago, Paul visited the relocation site, which is 
owned by the Colorado Springs Utility Company and leased 
to a farmer.  At that time, he thought what a beautiful site it 
would be to work on.  When contacted about the 
relocation, Prairie Dog Pals took the job because they have 
excellent equipment for an effort of this magnitude, and 
they wanted to promote humane relocation beyond 
Albuquerque.  
 
There was a healthy population of around 400 prairie dogs 
on the site, and many of the neighbors saw the situation as 
being out of hand.  Therefore, they had decided the only 
solution appeared to be destroying the animals.  As is often 
the case, the public is unaware that organizations like 
Prairie Dog Pals exist, so the relocation option is not well 
known.  Day after day, as Paul worked the fields, there were 
many people that watched with curiosity and a fair bit of 
amusement.  There are differences between the black-tailed 
and Gunnison’s species.  For example, black-tails are larger, 
and because they are more rural than the many colonies of 
Gunnison’s in Albuquerque, they tend to be more leery of 
humans.  These shy, rather sizeable prairie dogs were tricky 
to catch at times.   
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seek his just revenge for her assault by biting her glove.  The 
distraught prairie dog needed little provocation to seek the 
extended fingertip and sink his teeth into the neoprene for a 
tenacious grip.  Margaret then merely used his locked jaws 
on the situation to flip him into a waiting net and then 
expertly transferred him to a kennel for transport.  He was 
seemingly healthy, albeit a bit thin.  Mesa Arriba, as he was 
named (according to our protocol for identifying singleton 
rescues), was brought to the staging facility.  He was soon 
joined by 91 other prairie dogs, who were captured in a pre-
pup-season rescue blitz.  Just a few weeks later, they were all 
relocated in the first release of 2011.  
 
Colorado Contract 
 
For two consecutive years, Prairie Dog Pals has worked with 
the Colorado Springs Utilities to move black-tail prairie dogs 
out of harms’ way.  The utility company first contacted 
Prairie Dog Pals in 2009.  At that time, Paul E. rescued a 
colony of black-tails along I-25, near Colorado Springs. In 
the fall of 2010, the utility company called again because the 
colony was encroaching on privately owned land adjacent to 
theirs.  Since our local Gunnison’s hibernate during the 
winter, we normally cease operational activities and use this 
time to deal with administrative work and plans for the next 
season.  Taking this job gave us a chance to extend our 
operational season. 
 
Did you know that Colorado has very specific laws regarding 
their prairie dogs?  It is permissible to kill them. If you 
relocate them, they cannot cross county lines unless you get 
permits from all counties concerned.   The prairie dogs must 
be relocated the same day they are captured.  They must be 
treated for fleas, but not by the person captured them.  
There are other odd rules, but to each his own. 
 
Black-tailed prairie dogs are active year round and do not 
hibernate like their 4-corners cousins, the Gunnison’s.  The 
comparisons between the two species are quite interesting 
and lead one to believe that the black-tails are more evolved 
than the Gunnison’s (check out the comparison information 
on our website at www.prairiedogpals.org/archive).  
Basically, black-tails are larger, have more chromosomes, and 
are more social than the Gunnison’s.  Their range, which 
extends from Mexico to Canada along the eastern side of the 
Rockies, is larger than that of the Gunnison’s, suggesting that 
black-tails are the dominant species.   
 
Pictures from the field are in the next column, page 1 has 
Chris H.’s recount of Paul’s adventures in Colorado Springs. 
 
 
In the first photo, you can see Paul flushing a burrow.  In the second, 
Paul releases the prairie dog into a natural burrow. 
 

 
 

 
 
Rock Star Relocator, continued from page 1 
 
For twenty days, beginning in December of 2010 and 
finishing in February 2011, Paul worked diligently to relocate 
the prairie dogs to a different part of the property, so the 
farmer could grow his crops.  In between the capture and 
relocation site there are many physical barriers, such as 
arroyos, hills, and I-25.   These factors, along with the 
roughly two-mile expanse, should prevent the prairie dogs’ 
migration back to their former colony.  This is a concern 
when relocating, since some prairie dogs may re-inhabit their 
previous homes. 
 
As confident and competent as Paul was going into the job, 
he may not have bargained for some of the challenges he 
faced.  The black-tails do not hibernate, so there were days 
when it was six degrees outside, and the prairie dogs were 
active.  There were also days when it was so cold the 
equipment would freeze up, and therefore no water or foam 
was available to flush the burrows.  Oh, and of course, there 
was also snow.  When the snow melted, the rich clay soil on 
the site became deep, sticky, and gooey.  The mud would 
cake onto Paul’s boots, which added a good twenty pounds 
to his frame.  Although Paul says it isn’t difficult to catch 
prairie dogs, it isn’t exactly easy to go “tromping” knee-deep 
in mud in gale force winds to round them up either.  
 
By the time the permit from the Colorado Department of 
Wildlife expired, he had relocated 325 black-tails, and the 
field was nearly barren.  Although this job experience offered 
some challenges, Paul found beauty in the experience each 
day, as he shared the site with, not only prairie dogs, but also 

Updates, continued from page 1 
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responding to unfolding events together with other 
organizations, we have been able to produce a greater 
impact.  Thus, the function of the position would be to 
perform organizational interface with other 
animal/environmental groups on an official level.  
Previously, this had been one of the many functions of  
the president. 
 
During the board meeting, it was acknowledged that this 
liaison function was a natural extension of the work already 
being done by Annabeth F.  She puts in frequent volunteer 
hours with many of the non-profit organizations with whom 
Prairie Dog Pals coordinates, collaborates, and consults.  She 
has always done this volunteer work in the name of Prairie 
Dog Pals, rather than taking credit herself.  Annabeth F. was 
unanimously elected to this new position.  She has chosen 
the title of Humane Alliance Coordinator. 
 
Dues:  It was suggested that PDP charge annual dues to 
cover the cost of printing and mailing expenses.  The matter 
is under evaluation, however, voluntary participation and a 
sliding scale were recommended.  Participation will likely be 
left to the individual, but active status would likely be based 
on contributions of money, time, or materials.  The matter 
has been shelved, however, as no one has volunteered to 
handle this.  
 
Kirtland 
 
Kirtland continues to eradicate prairie dogs.  NIPS to 
Kirtland!  Recently, though, KAFB invited Prairie Dog Pals 
to comment on a variety of issues.  To be asked, after all the 
years of stonewalling, is something we could not ignore.  
While our comments may well go overlooked, at least we 
have a forum in which to state them.  So we engaged the 
services of a plains biologist, Paula M., and have commented 
on a number of issues, including new construction of a 
residential area and extension of the landing areas at Belen, 
Double Eagle, and the Sunport.  Something we learned in 
the process is, given the opportunity to comment, one 
should definitely do so.  By commenting at the outset, we 
afford ourselves the opportunity and the right to comment 
as the issue progresses.  Not commenting would cut us out 
of the process altogether.  So there’s a lesson for us all here 
on the democratic process.  Be aware and be ready, provide 
input, and never be afraid to state your opinion!  
 
Fundraising 
 
Barbara J. and Margaret D. donated an “adventure in 
paradise” as a fund raising opportunity.  The adventure was a 
week at any of the Westgate’s vacation properties.  It was a 
very generous donation and was much appreciated.  We went 
out to all of our members and sponsors and were able to 
raise over $300.00 in ticket sales.  Our youngest volunteer, 
Ella, age 4, did the grand drawing.  The winner has chosen to 
remain anonymous, but be on the lookout for a volunteer 
with an irrepressible grin.  Thanks to all participants!  

other wildlife such as healthy coyotes, falcons, hawks, elk, 
porcupine, mule deer, and badgers.  His understanding of 
prairie dogs as a keystone species allows him to see the 
importance of their place in the ecosystem and to see the 
meaning in the work that he does.  
 
Paul’s work extends beyond the physical act of moving 
prairie dogs; he does a lot to reach out to people with his 
sense of humor and charm about the value of prairie dogs in 
the environment.  These are usually people who like prairie 
dogs. Once you impress upon them that saving prairie dogs 
is just a real reasonable thing to do, they are very glad, and it 
makes their day.  Most people don't really conceive of it 
being possible to catch lots of prairie dogs; they know of 
guns and poisons mainly, even if they personally would never 
use such methods. 
 
The relocation went a long way in showing how it is possible 
to capture and save these animals. The onsite biologist for 
Colorado Springs Utilities was pleased and is informing other 
organizations in the surrounding area of Prairie Dog Pals’ 
capability for large operations and their success rates. On the 
CSU property, approximately 90% of the prairie dogs were 
relocated.  The point driven home is that more people 
become aware that relocation is an option.  The fact that 
CSU has an onsite biologist and that they contacted Prairie 
Dog Pals, is a testimony to their appreciation of wild lands 
and wildlife.  
 
Paul’s attributes of compassion and empathy, perseverance 
and patience help to make him a successful relocator, and his 
appreciation of prairie dogs for their intelligence and 
curiosity encourages him to work to see the species survive.  
Since working with Prairie Dog Pals, he has learned more 
about the complexities of prairie dog language, but he 
laments that he still hasn’t learned their words for “come 
over here and get in this cage.”  
 
Annual Meeting 
 
The annual board and general membership meetings were 
conducted on January 29, 2010.  We try to hold these on 
Prairie Dog Day (elsewhere known as Ground Hog Day), 
but February 2nd was mid week, and weekends work better 
for the membership.  We had a good turn out for the general 
meeting and lots of interesting topics to assess and projects 
to plan.  The minutes have been issued and are posted in our 
archives at www.prairiedogpals.org/archives.  
 
Many thanks to Naomi J. and Judy G. for arranging the 
refreshments and to the attendees who brought the delicious 
snacks and drinks! The highlights include: 

 
New Board Position:  An additional board position was 
created to strengthen the interface between Prairie Dog Pals 
and other non-profits in the region for the sake of shared 
goals, urgent alerts, collaborative work, and the like.  By 
taking counsel, sharing strategies and protocols, and 

Updates, continued from page 2 
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 Updates, continued from page 3 
 An Update on the Sunport 

 
The Airport Animal Friends, or AAF, (formerly called the 
Sunport Committee) was formed to advocate for non-lethal 
wildlife management practices at the Sunport International 
Airport.  It consists of representatives from various 
organizations, including PDP, and was newly reconvened in 
spring 2011.  The AAF has gained momentum with the 
addition of new members who provide substantial technical, 
political, and advocacy experience.  One of our new partners, 
WildEarth Guardians, reported providing over 300 responses 
directly to the city through their organization’s alert efforts 
alone.  Additionally, PDP has raised funds from anonymous 
sources to offer towards the humane relocation of prairie 
dogs from the Sunport in 2011. This break through 
achievement was detailed in a letter sent to airport and city 
officials in May.  We hope to be able to meet with pertinent 
parties in the near future to arrange for relocation of prairie 
dogs and to ensure proper non-lethal management is 
included in the Wildlife Hazard Assessment. 
 
The AAF sent out an email alert asking supporters to contact 
officials (by phone or email) or to submit letters to the editor 
on the issue.  The email alert follows.  Contact information 
for city and Sunport officials has been added.  
 
Dear friends of the prairie dogs,  
 
The remaining prairie dogs and other wildlife at Sunport International 
Airport are in desperate need of a voice that only you can give. 
 
Last year, we all were forced to stand by and watch as approximately 
14,000 prairie dog burrows were stuffed with poison and then covered 
over.  This action was taken by the City of Albuquerque and its 
Sunport management in response to a Federal Aviation Administration 
(FAA) directive to clear areas of wildlife. 
 
The FAA did not mandate that the wildlife be killed.  This choice was 
made by airport management.  Even worse, Sunport management 
elected to exceed the FAA requirement by extending the poisoning and 
shooting of wildlife, including coyotes, across an area covering 
approximately 2,000 acres.  The poison utilized was also the most 
inhumane toxicant, which results in a slow, excruciating death to the 
prairie dogs and other residents of their burrows.  This practice is 
continuing into 2011.  
 
By no means do we wish to stand in the way of keeping all airports safe 
for the traveling public as well as our armed forces.  We do, however, 
seek to establish non-lethal wildlife management alternatives as a viable 
solution to the brutal poisoning that currently serves as the default 
means of animal control.  Non-lethal control can be used to develop a 
permanent solution.   
 
The costs are not excessive.  Scientific research has shown that prairie 
dog extermination programs can cause high repopulation rates and 
burrow expansion.  Thus, the costs outweigh short-term benefits. 
 
 
 

 
Ella and friends drawing the lucky ticket! 
 
Inara K. has donated another fabulous prairie dog quilt.  Her 
quilts are pieces of art, as they embody not only prairie dogs, 
but also animal prints and signature stitching.  The quilt will 
likely go on auction this fall; we’ll keep you informed.  
 
A Most Peculiar Catch 
 
Any of you who have participated in the capture process can 
appreciate that one is not necessarily proud of the “way” in 
which a prairie dog is captured; one is usually just relieved 
that the prairie dog IS captured.  Sometimes when one is 
flushing, a prairie dog exits a different burrow than the one 
where you stand ready to catch or exits that burrow after 
you’ve walked away.  Then the chase is on!  At this point, if 
they are captured at all, it will be with a net, a hat, hands, or 
whatever’s convenient.  Often they just disappear.  That’s 
why we call them “ghost dogs.” In any case, this story takes 
place at Landau where we were trying to empty the lot prior 
to the start of construction of a dog park.  We were down to 
the last few prairie dogs, and Paul E. and Annabeth F. were 
flushing.  It had been a very slow day when Al D. 
approached to check on the progress.  Al and Lynn D. have 
been the stewards for this lot, so they took great interest to 
ensure that these prairie dogs were afforded safe passage to 
their new digs.  Al was accompanied by his dog, Leapy, who 
was taking a great interest in the goings on.  Al warned Leapy 
to behave, but Paul said that it had been so slow that the dog 
wasn’t a problem and, in fact, might help in finding a prairie 
dog.  Well, Al let her loose, and she immediately went to a 
bare patch of ground and started digging.  In a short time, 
Leapy opened up a hole into a chamber, and a prairie dog 
barked at her.  Paul promptly flushed the chamber and 
caught the surprised prairie dog.  We don’t know how Leapy 
knew there was a prairie dog under the undistinguishable 
patch of earth, but she did, and we are not complaining. 
 
 

Continued on page 5 
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Wildlife management plans for the Sunport are currently being written.  
Without the participation of citizens, the airport and city will continue 
to assume that we endorse this approach that leaves no opportunity for 
biologists to participate in the planning process.  In the past, 
Albuquerque received a Compassionate City Award for its intervention 
on behalf of prairie dogs on a privately owned site.  We need to let our 
officials know that we oppose this decline in standards of humane 
treatment of animals.  Please contact the mayor and Jessica Dickman, 
Sunport Operations Manager, and politely express your 
disappointment. Also, please copy your city councilors and ask that non-
lethal wildlife control methods be put in place at the Sunport.  
 
Below are the contact information for city and Sunport officials and 
additional instructions.  We thank you in advance for taking time to 
help develop a solution that protects air traffic safety in a manner that 
can be held up as a national model of excellence for humane wildlife 
management. 
 
Sincerely, 
The Airport Animal Friends 
 
Albuquerque, NM government contacts:  
  
Mayor:  Richard J. Berry          mayorberry@cabq.gov       
(505) 768-3000 
  
City Council:  
District 1 Ken Sanchez            kensanchez@cabq.gov       
(505) 768-3183  
District 2 Debbie O’Malley       domalley@cabq.gov            
(505) 768-3159  
District 3 Isaac Benton             ibenton@cabq.gov              
(505) 768-3186  
District 4 Brad Winter               bwinter@cabq.gov              
(505) 768-3101  
District 5 Dan Lewis                 danlewis@cabq.gov            
(505) 768-3189  
District 6 Rey Garduño (VP)    reygarduno@cabq.gov        
(505) 768-3152  
District 7 Michael D. Cook       mcook@cabq.gov                
(505) 768-3136  
District 8 Trudy Jones              trudyjones@cabq.gov          
(505) 768-3106  
District 9 Don Harris (Pres.)    dharris@cabq.gov             
(505) 768-3123   
Sunport Operations Manager:    
Jessica Dickman                     jdickman@cabq.gov          
(505) 244-7859 
 
 Additional instructions: 
It’s important for us to know what actions have been taken.  
Let us know of your support for this program by blind 
copying (bcc’ing) prairiedogpal@yahoo.com on any email 
that you send.  In addition to sending emails, it is crucial to 
call councilors to arrange meetings to discuss this issue. 
Again, let us know if you have arranged a meeting.  And 
finally, let us know what responses you receive from any 
official you have contacted.   
 
 
 
 
   

Continued from page 4 

 
Each person who makes the effort to contact our local 
politicians represents to them several hundred other voters 
who have not.  If you don’t like the indiscriminate killing of 
prairie dogs at the Sunport, SPEAK UP!  Write to the 
governor, your senator and representative, the mayor, and 
city councilors.  
 
The Poet's Perspective: 'Prairie Dogs' Imagery Hints at 
Hate Crime 
 
Robin Becker is the 2010-11 Penn State laureate and 
professor of English and women's studies at the University.  
In the poem Prairie Dogs, Becker uses imagery depicting an 
injured, immobilized animal to allude to the 1998 torturing 
and murder of Matthew Shepard, a gay college student, near 
Laramie, Wyoming.  
 
Prairie Dogs 
By Robin Becker 
for Khyber Oser, and in memory of Matthew Shepard 
 
They tenanted the far high school field,  
the dispossessed Lotaburger lot, the dog run.  
Shifty, sometimes rabid, they dared to stand 
upright, almost human, and stare. I feared their deft 
hands, the shrug of shoulders before they spiraled 
underground. That day one hung panting on a twist 
of barbed wire; front paws scored the dirt.  
A ripped haunch, roiling and bloody, flashed,  
and I turned away, yanking the dog behind me, 
when my young cousin whispered what’s 
this, and groped for a stick to free the leg, 
and when that didn’t work, he knelt in the trashy 
run, his face close to the scrabbler, fingers 
plying the greasy, furred gash, the entrails 
glazed with flies which might have deterred 
someone else, but he sat, now cross-legged,  
unwinding the wrecked limb the way the hands 
that lifted the boy in Wyoming must have worked. 
 
Bio Note for Robin Becker 
Robin Becker’s seven books of poems include Giacometti’s 
Dog (1990), All-American Girl (Lambda Literary Award 
winner, 1996), The Horse Fair (2000) and Domain of Perfect 
Affection (2006) all in the Pitt Poetry Series.  She has received 
fellowships from the Massachusetts Cultural Council, the 
National Endowment for the Arts, and the Bunting Institute 
at Harvard University.  Liberal Arts Research Professor of 
English at Penn State, Becker serves as Contributing and 
Poetry Editor for the Women’s Review of Books; her column on 
the contemporary poetry scene, “Field Notes,” � appears 
regularly.  During the 2010-2011 academic year, Becker 
serves as the Penn State Laureate. 
 
Editor’s note:  While all mammals are believed to be 
susceptible to rabies, there have been no recorded cases of 
prairie dogs transmitting rabies to humans, however the 
literary license used here is crucial to the poem… 
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Winter Monitoring 
PDP maintains winter vigilance at the relocation site to 
ensure that predation does not wreak havoc on the fledgling 
colonies.  Generally, it is just a matter of checking the site to 
make sure all is well.  Sometimes we find activities 
warranting further action. 
 

 
A hawk nest at the NE corner of the site.  Evidence of predation, 
 in the form of prairie dog remains, was found near the nest  
 

 
An artificial burrow shows extensive badger damage.  This was 
discovered in October and traps were set.   
 

 
The badger pictured below was captured and subsequently released.   
 

Spring Captures 
PDP was very successful this past spring, capturing and 
relocating 92 prairie dogs and 2 squirrels prior to pup season.  
The prairie dogs were captured from City, DOT and a few 
private residences.  Following are pictures from the release at 
the Sevilleta. 
 

 
Ed U. provides some basic instruction on handling the prairie  
dogs and releasing them into natural burrows.   
 

 
Rachel F. shows how it’s done.   
 

 
A group shot of the volunteers.  
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A Tree Grows in Abilene 
 
Ed U. periodically does consulting work in different areas of 
the southwest.  Recently, he was working in Abilene.  While 
there, he took note of the local appreciation of prairie dogs.  
The Abilene area is “big” country, lots of farms and horses 
and little interest in hosting our burrowing friends, so he was 
surprised by a couple of things.  First of all, there is a prairie 
dog enclosure in Red Bud Park.  The enclosure differs from 
our local sites along Tramway as it is walled to keep the 
prairie dogs in.  The effect, at least for Ed, was kind of 
depressing.  First of all this is likely the last remnant of a 
large prairie dog town that previously occupied the area (Ed 
saw no evidence of prairie dogs in his drives out into the 
countryside).  Second, it is difficult to reconcile the cramped 
quarters the prairie dogs now occupy, but one would 
suppose it is better than total obliteration.  Finally, they are 
totally dependent on their human sponsors for food.  See 
pictures below. 
 

 
 
Above: Sign at the park.   
 

 
 
Above: one of the residents.  (There is not much growing in this prairie 
dog “hamlet”.) 
 
 

 
There is also a prairie dog exhibit at the Abilene Zoo.  Next 
is an article about the exhibit that ran in the local newspaper. 

 
 
Please note the prairie dog statue above that was featured at 
the Abilene Zoo exhibit.  There’s a story behind it that 
involves Prairie Dog Pals.  In 2003, we had pups born in the 
staging facility (something we try to avoid at all cost).  The 
pups were so small that they didn’t even have fur yet, and 
Yvonne B. had to nurse the tiny pups by hand.  Amazingly, 
twelve of fourteen of these so-called “pinkies” survived.  It 
was the opinion of our plains biologist, Paula M., that the 
pups could not be released into the wild because human 
hands raised them from such a young age.  Paula arranged 
for them to go to various sanctuaries.  One of those 
belonged to Stephanie Huerta, a Santa Fe artist who had a 
prairie dog sanctuary built next to her studio.  Paula helped 
ease Yvonne through the emotional surrender of these pups 
that she nursed.  Stephanie remains a friend of Prairie Dog 
Pals to this day.  Here’s the connection to the article 
above… Stephanie Huerta is the artist who sculpted the 
prairie dog statue featured at the Abilene Zoo exhibit.  The 
model for the statue was none other than one of the four 
pups bottle fed by Yvonne.  Small world isn’t it!   
 
Miscellaneous Yips: Los Padillas Outreach 
 
Yips to James T.!  On April 4th Jim organized and 
completed an outreach presentation to a science class at Los 
Padillas Elementary School.  Jim recently moved to 
Albuquerque but has been an animal activist for all of his 
life.  He is a licensed rehabilitator and rescued squirrels in 
North Carolina.  He is a natural with the prairie dogs, which 
are members of the squirrel family!  Prior to the school 
outreach, Jim customized our Powerpoint presentation to 
accommodate the grade level of his target audience.  The 
students’ response was so great that they were plying Jim 
with questions long after the end of his prepared remarks.  
The students’ enthusiasm and Jim’s patient follow-up were a 
delight to behold.  Great job, Jim!  
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Books: for prairie dogs and 
other animals 
 
 
The Adventures of Santa Fe Sam 
 
Sandi Wright recently crafted a book about the adventures of 
a prairie dog from Santa Fe.  Sandi was a guest speaker at our 
general meeting recently.  She provided an overview of the 
book and explained how it came to be.  Following is some 
information about the book.  PDP has copies available for 
purchase for $16. 
 
The Adventures of Santa Fe Sam is a delightfully written and 
illustrated storybook exploring the fascinating past and 
present of the tri-cultural city of Santa Fe, New Mexico as 
told through the discoveries and inquiries of a prairie dog 
named Santa Fe Sam.  Sam is a prairie dog sentry turned 
sleuth.  His curiosity takes him on an intriguing journey to 
discover the origins of the mysterious relics he finds. 
 

 
 
 

 
Why We Love Dogs, Eat Pigs, and Wear Cows: An 
Introduction to Carnism 
 
Reviewed by Patti Breitman for VegSource.com 
 
The vast majority of Americans view eating meat as natural, 
normal and necessary while recognizing that vegetarianism is 
an ideology, or belief system. Thanks to Why We Love Dogs, 
Eat Pigs and Wear Cows by Melanie Joy, Ph.D. (published 
November, 2009 by Conari Press), the way we eat animals 
now has a name and is exposed to be every bit as much an 
ideology as vegetarianism. "Carnism" is the belief system that 
says it's okay to eat certain animals and not others. Like 
feminism, racism, ageism and speciesism, carnism has been 
inflicting harm for centuries. And because it was invisible 
and unnamed, it was challenging, if not impossible, to 
confront it and and to argue against it.. Now that carnism 
has been identified, explored, and brilliantly analyzed, it will 
become a powerful tool in changing the ubiquitous and 
dangerous misconceptions about eating meat. 
 
The opening chapter of Why We Love Dogs, Eat Pigs and Wear 
Cows is startling and effective. We are asked to imagine a 
dinner party at which the guests are enjoying a delicious 
stew. But when one guest asks for the recipe, the host 
explains that it starts with a golden retriever.  The disgust 
and revulsion that follows this announcement is examined in 
detail later in the book, and Dr. Joy is both succinct and 
smart in showing us the overlapping circles of identification, 
empathy and disgust that color our relationships with 
animals. 
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Prairie Dogs in the News 
 

Arizona Rates  High For  SOMETHING  

By Tony Davis, Arizona Daily Star 
Thursday, February 3, 2011, 8:08 pm 
 
This state scores low on school funding, kids health care and 
plenty of other social indicators in national surveys, but one 
environmental group rates Arizona as a sweet home for 
prairie dogs. In a new report, the environmental group Wild 
Earth Guardians gives Arizona a "B" ranking for its 
continued efforts to reintroduce prairie dogs to areas where 
they had previously been extinct.  One of the most recent 
prairie dog reintroductions in this area came in 2008 and 
2009, when Arizona Game and Fish Department had about 
100 black-tailed prairie dogs transported from New Mexico 
to the Sonoita area.  Arizona's B rating was the highest 
among the 12 states graded, Wild Earth Guardians said in a 
press release this week. Seven of those states including New 
Mexico got D, D+ or D- grades, while Nebraska and North 
Dakota got Fs.  
 
Read more: 
http://azstarnet.com/news/blogs/desertblog/article_e2336
152-3010-11e0-86cb-001cc4c03286.html   
 
Prevent ing Prair ie  Dog Access  
 
By Katie Klingsporn, Telluride Daily Planet 
Sunday, April 24, 2011 6:11 AM 
 
The colony of prairie dogs that settled into a flat, grassy 
patch of the Valley Floor a few years ago is no doubt 
thriving as it has grown both in number of burrows and 
residents.  And now, some errant denizens have apparently 
gone too far beyond their network of burrows.  The Town 
of Telluride has fielded a number of reports of prairie dog 
sightings in Butcher Creek, a residential neighborhood on 
the western edge of town.  In order to discourage the critters 
from entering the streets, yards and parks of Telluride, the 
town has decided to erect what’s called a silt fence along 
Mahoney Drive.   
 
Read more: 
http://www.telluridenews.com/articles/2011/04/24/news/
doc4db22b6848471203650406.txt  
 
Tel lur ide  Prair ie  Dog Colony Gets  Reprieve  

By Karen James Jan 13, 2011, From the Telluride Watch 
 
Gunnison’s prairie dogs on the Telluride Valley Floor that 
seemed doomed a few days ago received a reprieve on 
Tuesday when the Town Council declined to authorize lethal 
control of the growing population that has strayed far 
beyond the boundaries of its protected, 23-acre colony. 
 
 
 

Read more: 
http://www.telluridewatch.com/view/full_story/10990379/
article-Telluride-Prairie-Dogs-Receive-Reprieve-
?instance=News_page  
 
PDP Note: Yips to Telluride for taking positive steps rather than a 
scorch the earth poisoning of prairie dogs. 
 
Are Ranchers  Predator  Fr iendly?  

Letter to the Editor, May 1, 2001, Arizona Daily Sun 
 
I'm writing to take issue with the statement that ranchers 
were the first "environmentalists."  Perhaps more of them 
are now, but certainly not during the time when the West 
was "won."  Ranchers and the federal government are 
responsible for almost exterminating bison, wolves, grizzly 
bears, and mountain lions from the West, as well as 
poisoning prairie dogs and coyotes, in the process almost 
causing the extinction of the black-footed ferret.  Millions of 
other animals were killed as well during the poisoning 
campaigns, including condors, ravens, eagles, foxes, and 
bobcats, among others.  And it continues. In fiscal year 2009, 
the U.S. Department of Agriculture's Wildlife Services killed 
more than 80,000 coyotes, 25,000 prairie dogs, and close to 
500 wolves -- because they were requested to do so.  So let's 
be honest.  Ranchers may be interested in preserving open 
space and may be practicing good stewardship of their leased 
lands, but are they really "environmentalists?"  Perhaps the 
gentleman who wrote the letter truly cares about the 
environment, and for that I salute him.  Times are changing, 
for sure, but here's a question.  How many ranches in 
Arizona are predator-friendly and no longer use poison on 
their lands?   
Lynne Nemeth 
Flagstaff  
 
Preser v ing K ansas ’  Pra i r ie  

By Beccy Tanner The Wichita Eagle  
Posted Fri, Apr 22, 2011 
 
Imagine Kansas without a prairie.  Without pure running 
creeks or streams.  Without wildlife, prairie chickens, swift 
foxes, ferruginous hawks, black-footed ferrets and prairie 
dogs.  It could happen, biologists say, and already is in many 
parts of the state.  "The prairie is the foundation of our 
natural heritage," said Ron Klataske, executive director of 
Audubon of Kansas.  "If we continue to turn the Flint Hills 
and Smoky Hills into 10-acre ranchettes and vast expanses of 
massive industrial wind turbine complexes, we lose a lot of 
grassland species.   
 
Read more: 
http://www.kansas.com/2011/04/22/1818236/erving-
kansas-prairie.html#ixzz1KNWLw4h1    
http://www.kansas.com/2011/04/22/1818236/erving-
kansas-prairie.html 
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10  P laces  To See  Animals  On The Go 
By Larry Bleiberg, USA Today, 6:27 PM, Apr 1, 2011 
 
Charles M. Russell National Wildlife Refuge, Montana: Large 
mammals such as elk and bighorn sheep roam this huge reserve, 
but Wexler also recommends seeking out the prairie dog towns.  
The highly social critters are a keystone species, providing food 
and habitat for many other animals.  "Some animals you only 
see at dawn and dusk, but prairie dogs are active all the time," 
Wexler said. 406-538-8706; fws.gov/cmr   
 
To read about the other nine go to: 
http://communitypress.cincinnati.com/article/AB/20110403/
LIFE09/104030308/1196/rss1117/10-places-see-animals-
go?odyssey=nav|head 
 
Fire ,  Catt le  And Even Prair ie  Dogs Al l  Could  
Play  A  Role  In  Susta in ing The Biodiver s i ty  Of  
The Wester n  Great  P la ins   
 
Fire, cattle and even prairie dogs all could play a role in 
sustaining the biodiversity of the western Great Plains, 
according to a U.S. Department of Agriculture (USDA) 
researcher.  As large grazers, cattle now perform the historical 
role of buffalo on the Great Plains.  Ecologist David Augustine 
and his colleagues-in collaboration with state, federal, and 
university researchers-have results from several studies over the 
past 13 years showing that fire, cattle and prairie dogs together 
maintain a mosaic of diverse vegetation, with varying vegetation 
heights, that supports a variety of wildlife as well as cattle.  
 
Read more at:  
http://7thspace.com/headlines/374810/fire_cattle_and_even_
prairie_dogs_all_could_play_a_role_in_sustaining_the_biodiver
sity_of_the_western_great_plains.html 
 
Colorado Works To Bolster Gunnison's Prairie Dog 
State wildlife officials are trying to combat plague in order to 
shore up populations of Gunnison's prairie dog, a species that's 
considered a candidate for federal protection.  The U.S. Fish 
and Wildlife Service has said the species is eligible for protection 
in central and south-central Colorado and north-central New 
Mexico under the Endangered Species Act, but it hasn't been 
formally listed yet because other species are higher priorities.  
The state wants to make sure the animal doesn't get listed in 
Colorado as threatened or endangered, a consideration that 
could lead to federally mandated regulations or land use 
restrictions.  "The largest threat to the species is disease, and 
specifically plague," said Amy Seglund, a species conservation 
coordinator for the division. 
 
Read more at: http://www.necn.com/01/29/11/Colorado-
works-to-bolster-Gunnisons-
prai/landing_scitech.html?&blockID=3&apID=4291924f90204
e4ca442f6e62764dacd  

News, continued from page 9 

 
Secret  Langua ge of  Pra i r ie  Dogs  
By Jonathan Nerdtrek, Nerd Trek Articles, Science  
 
Sometimes when I go on walks I see birds gathering in large 
groups perched high above me in the trees.  They chirp and 
tweet and make such a commotion it sounds like a party.  Often 
I have wondered if they are actually communicating complex 
details to each other, perhaps trading their favorite bug hunting 
spots or best lake to bathe in.  Humans have always asked the 
question “Is there other intelligent life out there?”  Instead of 
looking outside our solar system for intelligent life, why have we 
never looked at the creatures around us?  Obviously they too 
are evolving just as we did and some will eventually take our 
place as we leave this rock to search the cosmos for answers.  
Whales, Dolphins, and now prairie dogs?    
 
Read more: http://nerdtrek.com/secret-language-prairie-dogs/  
 
Boulder  County  Residents  Fight  Use  of  
Rodenator  To Exter minate  Pra ir ie  Dogs 
 
By Heath Urie, The Daily Camera, DenverPost.com 
March 18, 2011 01:00:00 AM  
 
Residents in a north Boulder neighborhood found themselves 
awakened Tuesday morning by what has become a familiar and 
terrifying sound of prairie dog burrows being blown up by a 
device known as the Rodenator.  The machine, which the 
Colorado Wildlife Commission approved for use in 2006 as an 
acceptable way for landowners to exterminate the rodents, 
pumps a propane mixture into burrows, then ignites the gas. 
 

 
 
The rodenator causes an underground explosion.  The prairie 
dogs not killed instantly die in pain of an assortment of injuries, 
including broken bones, burns, and pulmonary issues.  Claims 
by the contractor that the process is 100% effective are lies as 
witnesses have seen prairie dogs running from their burrows, on 
fire, suffering horrible deaths! 
 
Read more: http://www.denverpost.com/news/ci_17640401 
 
Editor’s Note:  NIPS to Boulder.  Shame! 
 
 
 

Continued on page 14 
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In Memoriam 
 
Uno Barack 
 
Uno Barack had been the first rescue of the 2009 season.  
On a bitterly cold February morning, weeks before other 
prairie dogs would be observed emerging from 
hibernation burrows, he was found clinging to a pile of 
frozen rocks.  We named him Uno Barack, “Uno” 
because he was the first rescue of 2009 and “Barack” 
because “Baraka” means “blessed” in Swahili. Whatever 
had caused him to become exposed to the elements so far 
from a burrow, he was definitely “one blessed” prairie 
dog to have been found before he froze to death.  He was 
seriously underweight and was missing large patches of 
fur.  Despite individual care and provisioning throughout 
the 2009 rescue season, Uno’s condition always remained 
guarded. Then the day before he was to be released with 
the pre-pup-season captures, we realized there was 
definitely something wrong with him.  His eyes were 
bulging out of his head and were blood red around the 
edges. His skin was very pink in places, as if maybe he 
was suffering from some sort of systemic inflammation.  
Sadly, he would not be able to be released with the others.  
Uno Barack endured a number of visits to vets, but there 
seemed to be no clear diagnosis.  Knowing that dandelion 
greens have vitamin D (a natural steroid and anti-
inflammatory), Frances brought him fresh dandelion 
greens from her yard every day.  His eyes returned to 
normal, but his coat never really grew back in, and he just 
never seemed to be in good health.  Meanwhile Frances 
was fostering several orphaned pups.  They had seizures 
very early on, killing one and leaving the two survivors 
with permanent injuries.  Rather than have Uno Barack 
live out his last days alone, Frances took him in to live 
with her two foster pups.  We all hoped that a less lonely 
life might comfort him in whatever time that remained to 
him.  Soon after that Frances’ mom became sick, and she 
and the prairie dogs moved back to her family’s home for 
most of 2010, in what was to become a long goodbye to 
her own mother.  In a devoted practice of hospice care, 
Frances doted on Uno Barack.  In turn, he doted on the 
gradually strengthening pair of juveniles, a doddering 
grandpa blinking at the antics of the boisterous pair as 
they rumbled and tumbled in his view.  Frances had raised 
the pups from infancy, but Uno Barack was an adult wild 
prairie dog.  She worried that he might bite her when she 
tried to handle him or treat his maladies.  He turned out 
be the sweetest prairie dog she had known.  He never 
ever tried to bite her and would even come when called 
so that she could rub his chest.  Frances’ mom passed 
away.  On the morning of the funeral, November 16, 
2010, she found that Uno Barack had passed away as well.  
He had such a sweet face and a gentle spirit, and it was an 
honor to have known him.  
 
 

Scamp 
 
Scamp was born April 30, 2010, and passed away February 
23, 2011, just a week shy of his 10-month birthday.  He 
was a “failure to thrive”, weighing only 4.4 ounces in July 
of 2010, or just over 112 grams.  This is less than one third 
of the minimum weight (350 grams) PDP stipulates a pup 
must be to be considered for safe release to a new habitat 
with his family.  “Failure to thrive” is a very general 
diagnosis.  It includes congenital, environmental, and other 
unknown conditions that describe a chronic failure to keep 
up with the normally robust growth and health of similarly 
aged juveniles.  Not only was Scamp thin and undersized, 
he was a very frightened and unhappy little guy, forever 
rolling onto his back to bark, squeak, and hiss.  Margaret 
and Barbara unhesitatingly volunteered to foster this 
desperate prairie dog, despite the almost certain heartbreak 
that lay ahead.  It required unflagging patience to insure 
that he was fed frequently enough to gain even the most 
modest of improvements in weight and strength.  
Fortunately, the necessary handling for syringe feedings on 
a daily basis gradually wore down his resistance to all 
interventions on his behalf to a level of mere grumpy and 
curmudgeonly ire.  He slowly became more and more 
relaxed as Barbara held him every day.  Even more 
fortunately, Scamp acquired a little foster sister, named 
Lily, merely one week later (compromised juveniles always 
respond better if they are not alone).  Unfortunately, Lily 
was even weaker, weighing in at only 3.5 ounces.  Their 
paired frailty caused Margaret and Barbara to redouble 
their efforts for health improvements beyond their guarded 
beginnings.  They both began to grow.  They became very 
attached to each other, although they did develop a sibling 
rivalry.  At first Scamp would steal Lily’s food, but she 
slowly caught onto the plot and began to steal his in return.  
In January, after having appeared to dodge the worst of his 
fragile beginnings, Scamp developed a mysterious 
respiratory ailment.  His scrappy personality helped give 
him the will to fight very hard for two months, but 
ultimately his ailment overtook his little body and he 
succumbed.  Lily - his partner, opponent, and adopted 
sister - was at his side when he passed.  On a happier note, 
Lily just passed her first birthday; her guarded prognosis 
for continued health is sustained and fortified by all 
manner of berries that are included in her regular diet.  
 
Papabear And The Nameless Ones… 
 
Beloved PapaBear, a refugee from the pet trade, died late 
March 18, 2011.  Although he was an adult black-tailed 
prairie dog, Prairie Dog Pals knew nothing of his former 
life before his adoption in October of 2007.   
 
His rescue was made possible by a raptor rehabber, using 
Mesa Air, not long before the company closed those short 
routes between Albuquerque and Alamogordo.     
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A Good Samaritan had found him in an Alamogordo 
apartment complex.  Approaching one person after 
another, he was clearly looking for his human guardian.  
Black-tailed prairie dog pups like him are stolen from 
their family’s burrow, barely weaned, and sold into the pet 
trade.  They often remain bewildered and socially bereft 
for the rest of their misunderstood and often-neglected 
lives.  The likely story that ever haunted us in Prairie Dog 
Pals was one of two possible explanations, both 
heartbreaking.  Either he had been abandoned by a once 
doting owner and was spending every waking moment 
looking for his missing human, or he had somehow 
become lost, and his distraught guardian was searching 
frantically for him.  Either way, he arrived with the 
emotional baggage that comes from living an uncertain 
life and carried an unrelenting and continual fear for his 
safety: a former pet now ill prepared for a life on the 
mean streets.   
 
From the beginning of his second life, he was singularly 
attached to his new foster parent, Yvonne.  Although he 
had been a former pet, he had issues with absolutely 
everyone else... and was called Cujo by those who still 
bear the scars.  Some rescued or compromised prairie 
dogs take to the role of spokes-rodent for their species, 
others do not.  Although PapaBear clearly would not have 
been comfortable to have endless streams of people 
peering at him with fascination, he spent many happy 
hours being cradled by his new mom while he gazed up in 
utter contentment.  He always carried an intelligent 
expression, seemingly considering how to spend his day - 
whether to nap or gnaw, climb or scratch.  On the last day 
of his life, panicked consultations and X-rays could not 
explain his sudden paralysis.  Stroke?  Infection?  The 
only clue to his abrupt distress was the astonishing 
progression of arthritis throughout his entire spine… 
disabling arthritis… and therein lays the second mystery.  
Dr. Levenson, Prairie Dog Pals’ intrepid veterinarian, was 
incredulous that he possessed even a minimum of 
mobility, surprised that he even walked at all.  Yet, the 
most joyful expression of PapaBear’s life occurred each 
morning as he greeted his humans with galloping gladness 
and the most vigorous jump-yip* woo-hoo – a hybridized 
combination of a strangled “cockle-doodle doo” gurgled 
greeting and a graceless back flip of pure bliss.  His 
triumphant, enthusiastic, exultation of jubilation and 
rapture every day will be forever missed. 
 
While Papabear was living the last day of his life, under 
the close observation of Prairie Dog Pals’ veterinarian, we 
fielded a call from a woman in the East Mountains.  The 
young sounding woman seemed nervous and agitated.   
She hesitated frequently, while taking direction from 
another woman coaching her from within earshot.  She 
wanted a colony of prairie dogs removed from 
approximately 11 acres.   
 

The conversation did not get very far before she 
expressed amazement that Prairie Dog Pals must charge 
for our labor, materials and expenses.  The strident voice 
in the background began to rise and harden even more, 
saying "we can get poison from the county."  With a sigh, 
we informed the woman, “Prairie Dog Pals doesn't 
communicate with people who threaten the prairie dogs 
or try to hold PDP hostage - the opportunity to work 
with humane people means we don't have to deal with the 
toxic ones”.  She said, “The choice was, we come get 
them or they kill them all.”  Yvonne said “goodbye," and 
hung up. 
 
… At this time, Prairie Dog Pals would like to thank each 
and every one of you advocating for prairie dogs for 
doing whatever you choose to do to help them.  Prairie 
dogs are under attack on so many fronts, and this year's 
season is just beginning.  We can't save them all, but every 
one we are able to save is a unique and wonderful 
member of his species, like those special individuals 
eulogized above. 
 
*For those who have never experienced the joyful 
expression of a black-tailed prairie dog jump yip, please 
link to the video collection of wild BTPDs below created 
by Sandy Nervig, our wonderful associate in the Prairie 
Dog Coalition: 
http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=AmwT7NOcYxk 
 
 
News, continued from page 10 
 
Edi tor ia l ,  1/31 :  Pra i r i e  Dogs  F ind  Natura l  
Home  

JournalStar.com, Sunday, January 30, 2011, 11:59 PM 
 
People who have seen prairie dog exhibits like the one at 
the Henry Doorly Zoo in Omaha probably have wished 
that they could see what a real prairie dog town would 
look like out in the open range.  Soon they'll have a new 
opportunity to do just that, thanks to the first-ever plan 
by the Nebraska Game and Parks Commission to set up a 
new prairie dog colony in the north-central part of the 
state.  The commission voted 8-1 to permit the Hutton 
Niobrara Ranch Wildlife Sanctuary to set loose 100 wild 
black-tailed prairie dogs to set up housekeeping on the 
5,000-acre sanctuary near Bassett.  Audubon of Kansas, 
which owns the property, hopes that the prairie dog town 
will help attract tourists.  The little mammals dig burrows 
that are as deep as 15 feet and may extend laterally as 
much as 50 to 100 feet.  "Burrows have defined nurseries, 
sleeping quarters, and even toilets," according to National 
Geographic. 
 
Read more at: 
http://journalstar.com/news/opinion/editorial/article_6
dfac802-a55d-5081-af84-6e0ef601065d.html  
 
 
 

Continued from page 11 
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  Summer Plans: 
 
 
We’ve been making a list of potential capture sites for 
the summer.  We’ll be working with DOT between 
Tramway and Wyoming on I-40.  Our City work may be 
in question due to budgetary issues.  We have been 
informed a bid request will be forthcoming.  We will be 
doing some private rescues in Bosque Farms and Belen 
and may be working with Game and Fish in Bernardo.  
It is stacking up to be an interesting summer.  Many 
hands make light work.  Graziella S. can always use help 
with site caregiving, either as a site steward on a 
permanent basis or for vacation relief.  There are a 
number of tabling events occurring in the summer and 
fall, and extra hands are always welcome for capture, 
staging, and release.   There are always administrative 
tasks to be done, such as networking, data base entry, 
photo cataloguing, data management, etc.  If you are 
interested volunteering in any capacity, email 
prairiedogpals@comcast.net. 
 

Upcoming Events: 
 
We have started maintaining a calendar of upcoming 
events on www.prairiedogpals.org/news.  If you want to 
help, volunteer, or if you know of an event of interest, 
let us know.  email: prairiedogpals@comcast.net.   
 
Here’s the current sampling: 
 

• On June 2-3, 2011 (Thurs-Fri), the PDC will 
host a strategic planning session for advocates 
on prairie dog protection throughout their 
range. The meeting will be hosted at the 
Denver Zoo in Denver, CO. 

• June 15 (approximately). Summer trapping and 
flushing begins. Anyone interested in 
volunteering (minimum of 1 day/4 hours) 
should email prairiedogpals@comcast.net. 

• August 23. Call for Partners for the 2011 
Conference on Aging scheduled for August 
23rd & August 24th at the Hard Rock Hotel & 
Casino. If you are interested in tabling for the 
event, email prairiedogpals@comcast.net 

• September 15 (approximately). Relocation 
season for 2011 ends. 

 

In Memoriam: Joe Truett 
 
On February 27, 2011, the world lost a passionate and articulate 
voice when Joe Truett, a humble champion for the prairie, died 
after a six-year struggle with cancer. 
 
Grassland advocates, and most especially prairie dogs 
everywhere, benefitted from the bridges he created.  It’s hard to 
reflect that in the not too distant past there was little to bridge 
the gap between poisoning and preserving prairie dog colonies.  
Joe’s contribution to John Hoogland’s book, Conservation of the 
Black-Tailed Prairie Dog, helped usher in widespread legitimacy 
and respect for relocation as a method to stem the loss of the 
species to habitat destruction.  
 
Long before the formation of the Prairie Dog Coalition, Joe’s 
invisible hand on behalf of prairie dogs sent ripples through the 
early days of collaboration among prairie dog researchers and 
grassland advocates.  He mentored well: creating protégés and 
allies that today populate the PDC and other organizations 
throughout the world of conservation. 
 
More than 17 years ago, Joe collaborated on the book, Land of 
Bears and Honey: A Natural History of East Texas.  Even then, he 
was compared to Aldo Leopold for his beautifully honed and 
thoughtful observations.  Joe’s last book, Grass: In Search of 
Human Habitat published in 2009, was a fitting crowning 
achievement of a richly lived life.  Joe tells the story of the larger 
libretto and lore of grass while telling his own personal story of 
growing up in the woods of Texas.  He was partly a grassland 
ecologist, partly a philosopher, but most importantly he was a 
Rosetta stone – a translator between biologists and ranchers, 
conservationists and cowboys, range managers, archeologists, 
geologists, and a motley mess comprising the rest of us.   
 
One associate who commiserated in our communal mourning 
described him thus:  “He was always extremely open to new 
ideas and anything that would benefit the prairie dogs and their 
survival.  Most people in his position would not tend to be open 
to civilians and NGOs offering input, but he always was.  He 
also offered a great deal of personal concern over every wildlife 
issue and was always worried about what he called, 'eco 
entrepreneurs' and how to discern between people exploiting 
nature and people with genuine principle.” 
 
Joe was a huge conservator and defender of tribal lands.  He 
worked hard to help many pueblos find a way to fund the 
surveying and retaining of their resident prairie dog populations.  
He was especially helpful to Zia Pueblo, a collaborator with 
Prairie Dog Pals years ago.  Condolences may be sent to: 
 
Judy Truett, PO Box 211, Glenwood, NM 88039  
 
 
 
 

Prairie Dog Pals is looking for a few good 
volunteers.   
 

• Merchandise coordinator to locate, 
develop, and replenish all sale items. 

• Outreach coordinator to organize 
tabling opportunities, classroom 
presentations, and fund raising events. 
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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 
 
 


