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Prairie Dog Pals Updates 
Yips! 
 
Our most profound and sincere thanks go to the Prairie Dog 
Coalition (PDC) of the Humane Society of the United States 
(HSUS), which spearheaded, funded, and provided human 
support for the rescue of the Taos prairie dogs.  We also thank 
the Sevilleta National Wildlife Refuge, which graciously 
accepted these refugee prairie dogs.  Our final thanks go to all 
of our prairie dog PALS who assisted in the effort.  
 
Yips go to the New Mexico Department of Transportation 
(NMDOT) for continuing to consult with Prairie Dog Pals 
(PDP) on issues involving prairie dogs. 
 
Yips to Erin M!  As part of her outreach to the community, she 
persuaded her companions in Hash House Harriers (a chapter 
of the UK running club) to dedicate one of their events to PDP, 
raising $95.  PDP is delighted with Erin’s creativity and initiative 
on behalf of prairie dogs. 
 
Nips! 
 
Nips go to who else but Kirtland Air Force Base (AFB) and the 
Albuquerque International Sunport, which continue to 
relentlessly poison their resident prairie dogs. 
 

 
Nips also go to the Environmental Protection Agency 
(EPA), which continues to find new and better ways to 
poison our environment, most recently through the 
approval of Rozol.  
 
Taos Rescue 
 
(The following article is from the September/October issue 
of All Animals, a publication of the Humane Society of the 
United States.) 
 
Location:  New Mexico 
Animals Saved:  300+ Gunnison’s Prairie Dogs 
 
By the time a whistleblower alerted the HSUS’s Lindsey Sterling 
Krank that hundreds of prairie dogs were being held in captivity, the 
situation had been going on for years. 
 
Concerned citizens had captured the animals from locations throughout 
New Mexico to save them from being poisoned or rendered homeless by 
urban development.  But instead of being relocated to protected land, 
about half ended up in a suburban home, and the others were kept in 
a warehouse. 
 
When the HSUS and other conservation groups arrived at the home 
in March, some prairie dogs ran free inside, but most lived in cages.  
And while some appeared healthy, many were sick and thin.  “Once I 
saw the animals, I said, ‘I’m not letting this go until they are released 
back into the wild,’ says Sterling Krank, director of the Prairie Dog 
Coalition. 
 
For months, while rescuers from Prairie Dog Pals rehabilitated the 
animals, volunteers prepared release sites in Sevilleta National 
Wildlife Refuge and at a private ranch in Galisteo.  They dug out the 
beginnings of burrow systems and constructed aboveground nest caps to 
protect the animals during acclimation. 
 
By late June, the prairie dogs were in their new homes, stocked with 
fresh veggies and hay.  The handful of animals that were born in 
captivity (to previously wild parents) were strategically placed in the 
middle of colonies so their more savvy brethren could protect and teach 
them.  The prairie dogs who’d run free inside the home became the new 
colonies’ anchors.  “They were up from their burrows talking to 
everybody, chirping, eating hay, eating their carrots, and saying, 
‘Where are you?  I’m over here!’ ” says Sterling Krank.  
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In Sevilleta, the new residents became part of a project to restore the 
Gunnison’s prairie dog to its historic range.  Sterling Krank remembers 
getting goose bumps when the animals performed their first act of 
freedom:  digging.  “That was one of the best things ever to see.” 
 

 
 
HSUS/PDC produced a video about the rescue operation.  
Here is the link:  http://tinyurl.com/cgtmdv2 
 
Lexi and Mariah 
 
It is rare that we encounter individuals so thoroughly 
immersed in and committed to prairie dogs that all else pales; 
however, this season we were fortunate to work with Lexi 
and Mariah, who were interning at the Sevilleta.  These ladies 
were ceaseless in their energy, optimism, and can-do 
attitudes.  They quickly learned how to humanely capture, 
handle, stage, and release prairie dogs.  By the end of their 
tour of duty, they had become so proficient that they were 
able to coordinate an entire release.  They even filmed the 
release!    
 
Woo hoo to Lexi and Mariah for spending their summer in 
support of our New Mexico prairie dogs!  They have since 
headed back to their respective lives, Lexi to work and 
Mariah to school.  They made a video about their summer 
with the prairie dogs.  Check it out at:   
 
http://youtu.be/VUgw6YnJYvM  
 

 

 
Galisteo Basin Preserve 
 
The Galisteo Basin Preserve is a planned 13,522-acre, 
stewardship-oriented conservation development, located 13 
miles south of Santa Fe, New Mexico, in the central Galisteo 
Basin, an area internationally celebrated for its scenic, 
cultural, and wildlife habitat values.  Commonweal 
Conservancy, a non-profit, conservation-based community 
development organization, is leading the initiative. 
 
In collaboration with representatives of Santa Fe County, 
conservationists, archaeologists, professional planners, and 
neighborhood groups, Commonweal Conservancy is 
working to purchase, plan, and protect the 20-square-mile 
area previously known as Thornton Ranch.  Considered a 
"high-risk development area,” its subdivision into widely 
dispersed "ranchettes" would threaten the natural and 
cultural resources of the central Galisteo Basin.  To ensure 
protection of the property's most significant environmental 
resources, Commonweal negotiated an agreement to 
purchase the land in five phases. 
 
Rather than allowing the property to be subdivided into 12.5-
acre and 40-acre home sites, Commonweal proposed a 
carefully sited, environmentally sensitive village 
development, known as Trenza, which will accommodate 
mixed-income residential and community-serving land uses 
within a 300-acre development area.  Village design and 
construction standards will exemplify the values and 
principles of low-impact, resource-efficient, sustainable 
development.  The plan calls for the majority of the 
preserve—more than 13,000 acres—to be permanently 
protected as open space.  An extensive trail network will 
allow access across the preserve to adjoining public land 
holdings. 
 
PDP, in partnership with Prairie Ecosystems and Forest 
Guardians, has been involved in the development of a prairie 
dog release area at the Galisteo Basin Preserve.  We have, 
however, not until this year released prairie dogs at this site.  
Unfortunately, there had been some degradation of the 
previously installed artificial burrows, and others had not 
been completed.  A release at Galisteo would require extra 
manpower, and the Taos rescue project afforded an excellent 
opportunity--it allowed us to take advantage of the extra 
hands from the PDC. 
 
Twenty-one of the Taos prairie dogs were selected for 
release at Galisteo, and the release was scheduled for June 
18.  There was just one more detail to work out.  The prairie 
dogs could not be deployed to the site until the burrows 
were ready; otherwise, they might get overheated.  While the 
main cadre arrived early to work on burrow remediation, 
someone would have to stay behind and navigate solo to 
transport the prairie dogs to the site at the appropriate time.  
Jim T volunteered. 
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This colony’s best hopes were Karen & David D and Lee W, 
wonderful advocates who just would not give up.  They 
launched the Bosque Farms Prairie Dog Relocation Project 
to rescue this beleaguered colony. 
 
The operation, set for a three-day period in July, was a great 
success.  C Rex lent his support and wisdom, and the hard-
working Bosque Farms volunteers captured 42 prairie dogs!  
These extraordinary, extremely capable, highly organized, 
devoted animal lovers in Valencia County transcend the 
status quo to the benefit of the prairie dogs.  Visit their blog 
at http://bosquefarmsprairiedogs.blogspot.com/ 
 
Partnering With New Mexico Game and Fish 
 
New Mexico Game and Fish (NMG&F) maintains a number 
of wildlife conservation areas throughout the state.  One 
such area is the Ladd S. Gordon Waterfowl Complex near 
Bernardo.  Nestled on flat land next to the Rio Grande, it 
consists of a wetland area and several fields, where a wide 
range of crops is grown.  Some of the crops, such as alfalfa, 
are grown to offset operating expenses; others are planted to 
attract all manner of wildlife, but specifically migrating birds.  
The concept is similar to that of the Bosque Del Apache.   
 
The prairie dogs that live in the area are attracted to the 
growing fields, especially when the crops are young and 
tender and short enough to not adversely affect their ability 
to spot predators.  A few years ago, over-grazing by the 
prairie dogs became a problem at the complex.  PDP and 
staff and volunteers from the Sevilleta have removed several 
hundred prairie dogs from this area over the last few years, 
and in the process, developed a working relationship with 
NMG&F.   
 
While we appreciate the validity of this project, its distance 
(about 70 miles from Albuquerque) presents a problem for 
PDP.  Between the fuel expense and wear and tear on our 
vehicles, daily commuting would be cost prohibitive; 
therefore, it requires us to commit our equipment to remain 
on site for several contiguous days of flushing at a time.  To 
offset our costs, we applied for a Share With Wildlife Grant, 
but unfortunately were not selected as a recipient.  We hope 
to be awarded a contract from NMG&F for next year.    
 
Gifts of Bounty 
 
Two wonderful donors provided generous grants to PDP to 
augment feeding of the prairie dogs along Tramway Blvd.   
 
Steve A, one of our former board members, was retiring 
from his job and relocating out of state.  Steve has been a 
long-time advocate, not just for prairie dogs, but for all 
animals.  On his own land, he was host to a wide variety of 
animals, including some burros, and was always helping the 
neighborhood birds and squirrels. 
 

C Rex rendezvoused with PDC and preserve volunteers near 
the town of Lamy.  It was a bright and sunny day.  The 
landscape was quite beautiful, though the absence of rain had 
stunted the natural grasses to an almost non-existent state.  
Despite the dryness, there was a family of spade-foot toads 
living in the middle of the artificial burrows.  The crew had 
to relocate these before they could begin work. 
 
After the impromptu toad relocation, the crew needed to 
prepare six artificial burrows for the twenty-one prairie dogs 
on their way.  This was not an easy feat!  The incomplete 
burrows were simply holes in the ground.  For these, they 
had to install nesting boxes and backfill the dirt.  Working 
with the previously completed artificial burrows was even 
harder!  Because these burrows had collapsed, the crew 
needed to dig out and re-install the nesting boxes, and then, 
of course, backfill.  

 
Burrow excavation is hard work. 
 
After hours of backbreaking work, the burrows were ready 
for prairie dogs.  Jim had successfully navigated the back 
roads of Santa Fe County, and he arrived right around the 
time the burrows were completed--close enough to term 
clockwork!  It took no time at all to slip the prairie dogs into 
their new, albeit temporary, homes.  
 
The crew left the prairie dogs in the capable hands of Teresa 
S, a volunteer who would monitor and feed them.  In the 
succeeding days, some coyotes, sensing the presence of a 
potential new meal source, dug up one of the burrows.  
Fortunately, they did not get to the prairie dogs, and Teresa 
expeditiously repaired the burrow.  She then had the honor 
and privilege of removing the cage caps and releasing the 
prairie dogs to freedom.  
 
Bosque Farms Relocation Project 
 
For some years now, a few insistent voices have pled with 
PDP for a compassionate rescue at a highly vulnerable spot 
in Bosque Farms, a large empty lot off NM 47, next to a 
McDonald's restaurant.  Since there is precious little foliage 
left on this site, the prairie dogs’ foraging for food farther 
afield has resulted in a high incidence of road kill.   
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John W is a world traveler, expert skier, and athlete 
extraordinaire.  John has known C Rex since dirt and on his 
perennial visits has shown an interest in things New 
Mexican, particularly fresh New Mexican Jumping Beans.   
 
Both of these magnanimous individuals gave us monetary 
grants to purchase supplemental food for the prairie dogs 
along Tramway Blvd.  Gentlemen, on behalf of the prairie 
dogs of greater Albuquerque, and specifically those along 
Tramway, PDP thanks you!  During 2012, your donations 
purchased 20 bales of compressed timothy hay and orchard 
grass, 200 pounds of carrots, 50 ears of corn, and 10 bags of 
NOMO three-way feed.  This largesse was distributed by our 
stalwart site stewards, who work so hard each season to 
garner enough food to sustain their adopted colonies.  
 
Supplemental Feeding at the Sevilleta 
 
Late last winter, C Rex met with Jon E from the refuge to 
discuss plans for 2012.  Both were concerned about the 
impact of the ongoing drought on the colonies of prairie 
dogs that had been established there.  During the discussion, 
John broached the idea of supplemental feeding.  Would 
PDP be willing to consider feeding the prairie dogs until the 
drought ended or through September?   
 
Of course, we would!   Thus began a hebdomadal pilgrimage 
to bring supplemental nourishment to our wards at the 
Sevilleta.  Our program began with the release of the first 
contingent of Taos prairie dogs and our own spring captures 
from Albuquerque.  Each week PDP volunteers cut up 120 
pounds of carrots and then (usually on Sunday) carried that 
and 200 pounds of feed (rolled barley, oats, and corn) out to 
the Sevilleta and distributed it to the 500 plus burrows on 
sites B and D.   
 
It was a difficult, but rewarding, and even pleasant task.  
Distributing 320 pounds of food to 500 burrows across 2 
sites, covering 10 hectares each, in the summer heat, is no 
easy task.  But who could complain about walking in one of 
New Mexico’s pristine prairie grasslands, at one with the 
prairie dogs and its other inhabitants, surrounded by absolute 
beauty?    
 
Sevilleta staff and volunteers trap twice annually to assess the 
prairie dog population.  While preliminary, the trapping 
results seem to underscore the success of our feeding 
program.  Not only were several pups captured this year, but 
also the size and number of the adults indicate that the 
colonies and individual prairie dogs are thriving. 
 
We ended our feeding mid-September with the onset of 
cooler temperatures and late-summer rains.  We must thank 
the refuge for considering this extraordinary beneficial 
program and the PDC for funded it.  Woo Hoo to both!  
 
 
 
 
   

New Feedbags 
 
Our work doing supplemental feeding at the Sevilleta 
highlighted a problem.  Toting around 40 pounds of feed 
and carrots bandolier style in canvas sacks leads to 
asphyxiation or sloped shoulders.  The bags either cut into 
your shoulders or slowly cut off your breathing so that you 
faint and cook in the summer sun.  C Rex knew we needed 
something new, a harness bag, maybe, or better yet, tandem 
harness bags.   
 
Well, they say that necessity is the mother of invention; these 
days it can also be the mother of an internet search.  After an 
extensive search, C Rex found the Continental Bag 
Company, which has an amazing range of bags, and more 
importantly, exactly what we need, a harness bag with a wide, 
padded should strap—it makes a great feedbag!  He ordered 
bags for the supplemental feeding excursions to the Sevilleta 
and for our in-town site stewards.  Our inventory of 
traditional tote bags that we sell for fund-raising was running 
low, so he ordered some of those, too, to restock us for the 
holidays.  (See “Gifts for the Burrow”)  
 
Window of Opportunity 
 
It was Sunday afternoon.  Frances G had just finished 
feeding the prairie dogs in the staging facility.  C Rex had just 
returned from the morning feeding at the Sevilleta and was 
looking forward to relaxing with a cold beer.  Before he 
could pop the bottle cap, he was tasked into prairie dog 
service again.  A compassionate homeowner called to say 
that there was a prairie dog knocking at her front door.  C 
Rex and Frances jumped into Cynomys and drove to the 
rescue immediately. 
 

 
Excuse me.  I’m a little lost prairie dog.  Can I find shelter here? 
 
On the way to the residence, C Rex and Frances considered 
how this prairie dog might have gotten there?  Its burrow 
could not be near by; there were no colonies in this 
neighborhood.  The poor thing must be lost—and almost 
certainly scared and hungry to boot!  They surmised that 
Kirtland AFB must have initiated one of its frequent species 
cleansings, killing resident prairie dogs on the base and 
driving this poor individual into the adjoining neighborhood. 
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Catch me if you can, C Rex! 
 
By the time they reached the home, the prairie dog, in a moment 
of panic, had climbed--yes, CLIMBED--the adjacent window.  C 
Rex assessed the situation and concluded that a quick snatch 
would be the best approach.  Frances stood ready, with net in 
hand, should the desperate, and apparently athletic, prairie dog 
somehow manage to evade C Rex’s grasp.  Not needed! —He 
deftly snagged the wayward animal and placed it in the kennel. 
 
Once back in the staging facility, they determined that little prairie 
dog lost was a healthy, though skinny, female.  Our appreciation 
goes out to the concerned homeowner who called PDP and kept 
watch over the obviously distraught animal until help could arrive.  
The actions of this Good Samaritan gave this prairie dog a new 
chance at life on wide-open grassland, where no one will try to 
poison her again.  
 
Adopt-a-thon 
 
PDP was getting ready to release the remaining 160 prairie dogs 
from the Taos rescue, but there were 11 prairie dogs (from the 
original group of 350) that were deemed too compromised to 
release back to the wild.  Many of the Taos prairie dogs had blood 
in their urine; because of this, we suspected that they might have 
encountered poison at the sites where they were originally 
captured.  We held back those with the worst cases.  We knew that 
all these prairie dogs were at least a year old, but there were three 
who inexplicably were the size of pups—we called them the 
“minis.”  There were also prairie dogs with mobility issues, one 
that was blind, and another who was so lethargic that we thought 
him close to death.  We concluded that despite the best efforts to 
rehabilitate these critters, it would be untenable to release them to 
the wild.  They would need loving homes with empathetic 
sponsors. 
 
So, we held an adopt-a-thon.  There was a certain air of 
secretiveness and exclusivity as we prepared for the event (not 
unlike the Oscars).  Only individuals with experience caring for 
prairie dogs were invited to attend.  In fact, each of these 
individuals already had at least one prairie dog already in their care.  
We considered that upon meeting these endearing creatures, more 
than one individual might fall in love with a particular doggie.  We 
wanted to be fair, but first and foremost, we wanted to make sure 
that the right prairie dog went home with the right person.   
 

Thus, we devised a bidding program and enlisted the services 
of two incorruptible and impartial judges to ensure that the 
entire program was faultless. 
 
The sealed, engraved, gold-plated, courier-delivered (just 
kidding) invitations went out, and we all gathered at the 
staging facility on the appointed day and hour.  Appropriate 
aperitifs were served: some Prairie Dog Blush, a Prairie Dog 
Pilsner, and a Cota-rita that would make anyone YIP 
WOOHOO!  The entire process went so seamlessly that 
each of the invitees went home with the prairie dog of their 
choice, and the Solomon-esque wisdom of our sage judges 
was, in the end, not needed.  The bottom line is that seven 
compromised prairie dogs found loving sponsors who would 
care for them for the rest of their lives.  
 
Fantastic Voyage 
 
We prairie dog folks are a close-knit family, and it is always a 
delight to adopt someone new into our “coterie.”  So it was a 
serendipitous occasion to meet and work with Kevin S. 
 
After our adopt-a-thon, we still had four prairie dogs in need 
of a home.  Fortunately, Dianne James, who runs the 
Midwest Prairie Dog Shelter, volunteered to foster these 
prairie dogs.  Over the years, Dianne has lovingly cared for a 
multitude of severely compromised prairie dogs, including 
black-tails and Gunnison’s.  She has become so skilled at 
caring for these compromised animals that she’s actually had 
some black-tails who lived to the ripe old age of thirteen.  So, 
we’d found a home for the last prairie dogs from Taos.  
Problem solved, right?--Except for the minor detail that the 
Midwest Prairie Dog Shelter is in Ft. Wayne, Indiana!  
 
A new hero stepped up to save the day.  Dianne’s friend 
Kevin offered to transport the four prairie dogs from New 
Mexico to Indiana.  Kevin is a retired entrepreneur who has 
operated a number of businesses.  His love for prairie dogs 
dates back to a personal experience of fostering prairie dogs 
on behalf of a friend who bequeathed her wards to him.  He 
remains very active in the rescue and placement of prairie 
dogs to homes that will care for them properly.  Guess 
where Kevin lives… 
 
Kevin flew in from South Carolina!  His plan was to rent a 
car to drive the prairie dogs to Indiana.  But first, he wanted 
to spend a few days in Albuquerque and see for himself the 
kind of work that we do in PDP.   “Oh,” C Rex said, “so you 
want the total immersion experience!” 
 
Poor Kevin did not know what he was asking for.  He had 
flown in quite late on a Saturday night.  You do remember 
what happened on Sundays this year?  That’s right--
supplemental feeding at the Sevilleta.  And C Rex always 
leaves for the refuge at 0 dark thirty.  Amazingly, Kevin was 
game.  After a long plane trip and only three hours of sleep, 
he committed to several hours of walking on uneven ground 
carrying heavy sacks of prairie dog feed.   
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Kevin S’s first experience as a Prairie Dog Pal 
 
Kevin’s next assignment was to help with the release of the last 
group of prairie dogs from Taos.  Again his day started at 0 
dark thirty, 4:00 AM to be precise.  The tasks for the release 
crew:  cut up carrots for 160 prairie dogs, load the prairie dogs 
in kennels, load the trucks, and that’s all before the hour and ½ 
drive to the Sevilleta.  With PDC folks on hand, and staff, 
volunteers, and interns from the Sev, the release went quite 
smoothly.  Kevin was a trooper; he carried kennels, spotted Jim 
T, and even released a few prairie dogs on his own.  It turns out 
he’s a natural at handling prairie dogs.  We celebrated the end of 
the release at Teofilos in Los Lunas, basking in the knowledge 
that the last of the Taos prairie dogs were finally home where 
they belong--on a wide-open prairie. 
 
Next, C Rex took Kevin flushing.  After all, he did want a total 
immersion.  Kevin got his baptism of foamy water on the I-40 
eastbound off-ramp at Tramway.  He was introduced to the 
technique of flushing and to another experience all of us 
trappers and flushers have had—disappointment!  The steep 
slopes and structures of the burrows make flushing difficult at 
best.  C Rex and Kevin would be foaming at one burrow only 
to have the foam shoot out of a burrow fifteen feet away.  In 
addition, the prairie dogs there are wary of humans, trap-shy, 
and flushing savvy.  This spot was unsuccessfully flushed and 
trapped on several occasions this year, and we’ve come to 
consider these guys the prairie dogs that won’t be caught. 
 
Kevin’s final challenge was a singleton rescue.  The call came in 
from a neighborhood near Lomas and Tramway.  Donning 
some gloves, Kevin approached the prairie dog, deftly picked 
him up, and placed him in a kennel.  It was like he’d done it a 
hundred times before.  The prairie dog was a juvenile male; 
most likely he’d been chased away from his family group by his 
pop, the alpha male.   He ended up alone in the arroyo behind 
some houses, doubtless looking for something to eat. 
 
Having been fully indoctrinated into the ways of PDP, Kevin 
was about to leave for Indiana with his four charges when he  
 
 
 
 

received a call from Dianne.  Someone in Washington State 
had two black-tailed prairie dogs that they could no longer 
care for.  And they weren’t just anywhere in Washington 
State—they were in the northwest corner of the state!  
Undaunted by the extra 2000 miles added to his trip, Kevin 
called a friend and induced him to fly out and meet him in 
Albuquerque for a road trip of epic proportions.   
 
Kevin and his friend left Albuquerque and proceeded to 
Washington to pick up the two black-tails.  From there, they 
drove to Indiana, where they delivered the four Gunnison’s 
safe and sound to Dianne.  Kevin decided to adopt the two 
black-tails himself, and they made the final leg with him back 
to South Carolina.  What a trip!  Kevin, you are a true-blue 
prairie dog pal!  
 
Taos Lessons Learned 
 
Of the 350 plus prairie dogs from the Taos rescue, 21 were 
released at the Galisteo Basin Preserve.  The rest were 
released in two groups to the Sevilleta National Wildlife 
Refuge.  The joint effort required everyone’s cooperation to 
turn a bad situation into a positive outcome for these prairie 
dogs.  Working with so many ardent prairie dog advocates 
was a rewarding experience and a learning opportunity.  
Working with other organizations highlights differences in 
techniques and practices.  Our collaboration yielded some 
best practices, which we have adopted as our own. 
 
We used to use lengths of 4-inch corrugated tubing (the 
same kind used for egress tubes in the artificial burrows) to 
provide the prairie dogs a place to hide in the tanks and 
cages in the staging facility.  We stopped this practice 
because it seemed to cause fights between the prairie dogs.  
The PDC folks shared with us that the trick is to use many 
short pieces of tubing.  You see, a prairie dog sleeping under 
a pile of other prairie dogs can push his way to the top of the 
pile whenever he wants to; a prairie dog trapped between 
other prairie dogs in an enclosed tube can only get out by 
biting his neighbor in the butt.  It seems so obvious now.   
 
In the past, we fed apples, carrots, and sunflower seeds to 
the prairie dogs in our staging facility.  In our normal 
relocation program, the prairie dogs only stay with us for 
about a week, and the sunflower seeds allow them to bulk up 
quickly.  They need the added weight to sustain them 
through relocation, which can take up to 1/3 of a prairie 
dog’s mass.  It takes a lot of energy to dig a new burrow!  
This diet, however, proved to be too rich for prairie dogs 
that were held for more than a few weeks.  We found that by 
mixing the sunflower seeds 50/50 with Nomo three-way 
feed (oats/corn/barley) we could provide a nourishing diet, 
but cut back on the fat.  We did note, in a few cases, that this 
was merely a form of enrichment, as the prairie dogs would 
just fish out all the sunflower seeds and leave the other feed 
behind. 
 
We also eliminated apples from the standard fare.  Carrots 
provide a little less moisture for the prairie dogs, but without 
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the high sugar content of apples.  And as an added bonus, drier 
poop meant that the tanks and cages could be cleaned less often. 
 
Jim T is a proponent of providing water for the prairie dogs 
during staging.  The main reason we have not done so is that 
wet hay can be a breeding ground for bacteria that could make 
the prairie dogs sick.  Also, prairie dogs are drought tolerant and 
normally survive on the moisture content in their food; so we 
prefer not to get their systems used to an unlimited supply of 
water when we know that it will not be available to them in the 
wild.  However, we have decided to provide water bottles for 
prairie dogs that will be under our care for extended periods.  
Jim T made a generous donation to fund this program.  
 
How Much Is That Doggie In The Burrow? 
 
We are a non-profit organization; we do what we do, not for 
profit, but for the sake of the prairie dogs.  It takes a significant 
amount of money to run our rescue operations.  Though our 
volunteers put in many hours on fund-raising, in addition to 
their rescue work, our funds are limited.  Therefore, when we 
rescue prairie dogs from a private residence, we ask the 
homeowner to share the burden and make a donation to offset 
our costs.  Frequently, property owners with large populations 
expect us to do the work for free and become indignant, 
sometimes threatening to poison the prairie dogs, when we are 
unable to help them. 
 
The process of relocating a prairie dog includes the following 
steps: 
 
- Capture:  by trapping or flushing   
- Intake:  determining sex, performing a medical exam, and 
providing first aid if needed 
- Staging:  observation and feeding for approximately a week 
- Outtake:  a second exam, chipping, sexing, and weighing 
- Relocation:  transportation to relocation site, introduction into 
the artificial burrow, 3-5 days of follow-on observation and 
feeding, and ultimately release. 
 
With follow-on contracts and prepared habitat in place, we can 
usually relocate prairie dogs for approximately $45 each.  If we 
have to prepare habitat, the price doubles because we have to 
pay for materials for the artificial burrows, excavation and 
backfill, and restoration of the area by planting appropriate grass 
seed. 
 
In addition to the direct costs of relocation, we have overhead 
costs: 
 
- Licenses to operate within the city and state:  $100 
- Vehicle license and registration:  $100 
- Vehicle maintenance:  $??? (It varies year to year) 
- Commercial insurance on the organization and the vehicles:  
$3000 
- Registration with Dun and Bradstreet (a requirement for 
securing federal contracts):  $700 
- Cost of our volunteers:  their sweat equity is priceless!  
 
 
 
 

Water Meter Rescue 
 
It was a Saturday.  C Rex was cleaning the burrow, and C 
Regina was cruising the intercoterie (the prairie dog version 
of the internet).  You do know that prairie dogs invented the 
internet, space travel, and the Higgs Boson particle, among 
other things, don’t you?—Just kidding.  They got a call about 
a prairie dog trapped in a water meter box.  Assuming that 
the box was for the individual’s house, they instructed the 
caller to pick up the lid and let the little fellow out.  But it 
turned out that the box in question was a city meter box, 
somewhat larger than the residential ones, with a much 
heavier lid--like about 200 pounds heavier. 
 
Why would a prairie dog jump into a meter vault?  
Apparently, the caller had been out running with his dog and 
spooked the critter into the valve box.  But was it a prairie 
dog?  C Rex thought not; this was, after all, Spermophilus 
(squirrel) country.  Either way, it was an animal in need.   
 
They needed a plan.  C Regina asked C Rex about his tool, 
his water meter box tool, that is.  It wasn’t an option; it fits 
water hydrants, not valve boxes.  So C Regina advised the 
caller to lower some food and water down into the box and 
call the utilities emergency line.   Thankfully, they were 
willing to do so.  A few hours later, to all of our relief, the 
weekend emergency crew showed up, unlocked and lifted the 
lid, and….out scampered a squirrel.  
 
Travelodge and Mickey D’s 
 
On the corner of Central Ave and Tramway Blvd, there is a 
bustling prairie dog town.  It sits on an area about 200 feet 
long and maybe 100 feet wide and is adjacent to the 
Travelodge Motel.  There are more burrows, the “burbs”, if 
you will, stretching around the backside of the Travelodge 
and along the McDonalds parking lot, as well.   
 
Despite the lack of natural vegetation there, these prairie 
dogs are quite well fed.  Bobbi C is the PDP steward for 
these sites, and sometimes she gets an assist from Becky D.  
Bobbi provides vegetables and hay on a regular basis.  
Apparently, quite a few other people feed these prairie dogs 
on occasion, as well.  Some that we know about:  a disabled 
veteran named Jesse G, the manager of the Travelodge, 
residents from the Travelodge and other nearby motels, and 
probably more kind souls that we have never met, like the 
ones who chuck food from their vehicles while traveling 
down the freeway off-ramp.  Some may not provide the 
healthiest fare (one person told us the prairie dogs really like 
waffles from the nearby Waffle house), but they all 
undoubtedly care about the prairie dogs.  And the prairie 
dogs are not totally blameless when it comes to their diet 
choices; the McDonalds dogs consider its trash area their 
pantry. 
 
We had thinned the Travelodge site a couple of years prior, 
so we thought maybe there might be 100 prairie dogs there.   
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 Oh, Cynomys, were we wrong!  Several people (apparently more 
in the know) expressed concerns about the numbers of prairie 
dogs there, so we put the sites on our burrow list.  Frances G told 
C Regina that she had witnessed a pup standing in the drive-thru 
lane at McDonalds, looking up at a car, as if to say, “Hey, lady, 
throw me a French fry.”  That moved McDonalds/Travelodge to 
the top of the burrow list.   
 
These sites presented some challenges for Team Cynomys, but 
then, pretty much every site has some issue to deal with.  The 
main area, east of the Travelodge, is park-like in appearance, with 
trees, bushes, and a bike/pedestrian path running through the 
middle of it.  The path is used by bikers, walkers, and transients, 
which can cause frequent interruptions when trapping.  The 
ground has been heavily mulched with wood chips and beer 
bottles, adding a special challenge when flushing. 
 
All challenges aside, this was a site where the prairie dogs were 
used to being fed by people.  C Rex spent the first two days of the 
season trapping at the Travelodge.  Apparently, the prairie dogs 
couldn’t get in the traps fast enough.  After 2 and ½ hours on the 
first day, C Rex had captured 25 prairie dogs.  On the second day, 
he trapped 25 more.  On subsequent days he trapped at the 
Travelodge with Graziella S, trapped at McDonalds with Frances 
G, and flushed both sites with Ray W and Jim T.  All in all, they 
brought in 80 prairie dogs from the Travelodge and 12 from 
McDonalds.  With a starting estimate of 100, we evidently flunked 
“prairie dog math” again!  
 
Cloudview 
 
Just north of I-40 on Tramway Blvd is a very busy 
intersection…and a prairie dog colony.  Cloudview Street, which 
starts at Tramway and proceeds west, is your average residential 
street, but its first short block sees more than its share of traffic.  
Most of the traffic coming off Tramway is turning within that first 
block, either left into a busy strip mall or right onto a street that 
accesses the row of apartment complexes along Tramway.  
Bounded on three sides by Tramway, Cloudview, and the access 
road to the apartments is a sloping lot, maybe 100 ft wide and 40 
ft deep, with some bushes and a few short trees…and a thriving 
prairie dog colony.   
 
Though there is almost no grass on this lot, the colony’s 
population has exploded in the last few years, due in large part to 
the number of folks from the neighborhood that share the bounty 
from their fruit trees.  PDP steward Bobbi C, who lives in the 
neighborhood, became alarmed last year at the number of pups 
she saw on this site and asked C Rex to intervene.  He did some 
flushing near the end of the 2011 season and captured about 
twenty prairie dogs.   
 
This spring, there was again a multitude of pups.  The population 
was expanding in response to the abundance of food.  The 
problem is that this colony has limits besides the availability of 
food; it basically sits on a peninsula surrounded by three very busy 
streets.  There is a drama as old as dirt that unfolds every summer 
in every prairie dog colony.  As male pups grow to maturity, they 
are chased away from their family groups by their fathers.   
 

It is up to them to establish new families away from the 
ones into which they were born.  But on a site hemmed in 
by heavy traffic, there is no place for these young fellows to 
go.  As would be expected, they were being chased into the 
streets where they were hit by cars.   
 
Frances G volunteered to trap at this site.  She had a lot of 
experience with trapping…well, truth be told, most of her 
experience involved watching traps for hours on end 
without catching many, if any, prairie dogs.  You see, the 
sites where she had trapped before were sites like Juan Tabo 
just south of I-40, where the constant pedestrian traffic 
caused prairie dogs about to go into traps to turn tail for 
their burrows, or sites like Landau, where the last few prairie 
dogs had become too trap shy to go into a trap no matter 
what bait she used.  Cloudview, it turned out, would be a 
new kind of experience for her.  Like the prairie dogs at the 
Travelodge colony, the Cloudview dogs were used to 
human beings bringing their food. 
 
Frances established her observation point across Cloudview 
St., next to the quilt shop in the strip mall.  It was a good 
vantage point, but the downside was that she would have to 
cross the busy street to access the traps.  By the time she 
had set her traps and returned across the street, there were 
already prairie dogs in two of the traps; it was going be a 
busy day.  Fortunately, for Frances, the prairie dog gods 
smiled down on her and sent someone to help.  Alice C, 
one of the neighborhood folks who feeds this colony, 
showed up with her bucket full of carrots.  She asked if she 
could help…and help she did, till well into the afternoon! 
 
Together, Alice and Frances traipsed back and forth across 
the street all day--it was downright aerobic!  As soon as they 
would transfer prairie dogs from traps to kennels, they 
would turn around and see other prairie dogs advancing into 
traps.  Frances experienced her first double—two prairie 
dogs in one trap.  As a matter of fact, they had several 
doubles that day.  By day’s end, Alice and Frances had 
captured 40 prairie dogs—the record for the season.  
 
Year-End Requests 
 
We received a number of requests to relocate prairie dogs, 
which, unfortunately, we were unable to accommodate, 
mainly because the requests came too late in the season. 
 
We will not capture prairie dogs beyond a certain date 
because there needs to be adequate time for staging, 
relocation, and natural burrow excavation.  Our relocation 
protocol requires that prairie dogs spend a week in our 
staging facility so that we can assess their health and provide 
them with optimal nutrition prior to relocation.  After 
transferring them to artificial burrows at the relocation site, 
we continue to feed and monitor them for up to five days 
before actually releasing them.  Then they need a period of 
time after that to build their own burrows before cold 
weather sets in. 
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We received inquiries from the city and the developer working on 
Winrock Mall.  We would have liked to help both these parties, 
but the approval process for these types of requests can take time, 
not to mention the time that we require for staging and relocation 
safely before winter.  We ended up advising both parties that we’d 
need to wait until spring to remove the prairie dogs. 
 
We also declined to bid on some work in Santa Fe.  In addition to 
the lateness of the request, there were factors that precluded us 
from submitting a bid.  Arranging for a water meter permit in 
Santa Fe would be time-consuming and costly; the transportation 
costs and associated time would add to the bid; and finally, there 
was the certification requirement for relocating prairie dogs in 
Santa Fe.  
 
PDP Craft Night 
 
Periodically, we get together to enjoy an evening of fellowship 
while we work on PDP’s inventory.  This includes craft items that 
we sell to raise funds, as well as informational materials that we 
use for outreach.  With the holiday season fast approaching, it was 
time for another craft night.  Oh what a night it was!  There was a 
stellar array of talent, the likes of which this ole prairie dog has 
seldom seen.  There were stained glaziers, potters, weavers, 
knitters, jewelers, and the kibitzers (the rest of us).  The night was 
a great success.  Among other accomplishments, our prairie dog 
crafters assembled 500 of our “three prairie dog kiss” greeting 
cards, folded 800 informational brochures, and created several 
necklaces and earring sets. 
 

 
PDP crafters working on items for sale during the holiday season 
 
Final Release of 2012 
 
The smell of roasting chile, the roar of the football crowd, shorter 
days, the state fair and balloon fiesta, Jack Frost nipping at your 
nose, or at least the reprieve from Hot Juan (summer’s equivalent 
of JF) burning your behind; these traditional harbingers of fall 
remind us that the season has come to an end.  
 
On September 17, we relocated 68 prairie dogs from various sites 
in Albuquerque to the Sevilleta National Wildlife Refuge.   
The day started at 5:30 AM, when C Rex and Jim T met at the 
“Inn of the Prairie Dog” to begin the day’s preparations.   
The prairie dogs are mostly somnolent at that hour of the 
morning, but most will instantly spring to life when disturbed.   
 

Jim and C Rex had to keep their wits about them to ensure 
there were no escapees as they quickly (but lovingly) loaded the 
prairie dogs into kennels.  As they loaded, they affixed a label 
to each kennel, indicating the site from which the prairie dogs 
had come and the location of the artificial burrow where they 
would be released.   
 

  
Some were more than ready to go; the prairie dog on the right evidently 
doesn’t do mornings. 
 
The team kept to a precise schedule; they needed to depart on 
time to ensure they arrived at the rendezvous point at the same 
time as the Sevilleta crew.  They finished loading the prairie 
dogs into kennels by 6:15.  They quickly chopped carrots, 
loaded the suburban, and were on the road by 6:30.  It was still 
dark, but the sky was clear and the air crisp. 
 
Everyone helped unload the prairie dogs, laying the kennels out 
in groups based on where the prairie dogs were to be released.  
Then came the heavy lifting—lugging the kennels in to the 
release sites—a job shared by all. 
 

 
By 9:30, the deed was done.  The Sevilleta volunteers were 
tasked with checking the cage caps daily and replenishing the 
hay and food.  At the end of the week, they would remove the 
cage caps to let the prairie dogs roam free. 
 
No matter how manic, barky, or sullen the prairie dogs appear 
to be in the staging facility, when they arrive at the release site 
and peer through the kennel bars, they seem to have a sense of 
awe and excitement as they smell the fresh air and gaze upon 
the wide open prairie that will be their new home.  It is as if 
they know that they have arrived at a better place, where they 
can live out their lives as prairie dogs have throughout time.  
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 Outreach Continues with Abandon 

By Jim Trever 
 
On June 5, I returned to Whitfield Wildlife Refuge for a PDP 
presentation to five summer camp groups at their combined 
kickoff event.  New volunteer, Ty B. and prairie dog 
ambassador, Petunia, accompanied me for the trip.  Ty 
stimulated some post lecture conversation with the audience 
to wrap up a fine event.  Afterwards, we took a stroll through 
the resident prairie dog colonies and heard some pups 
barking in their burrows. 
 
On July 19, I gave a PDP presentation at the Las Lunas 
Public Library to a diverse audience, including young and old.  
This was the first time that I had presented on a large screen 
HD TV.  I discovered that laser pointers do not work on this 
medium, so I reverted to a low-tech, telescoping pointer.  My 
blind, foster prairie dog, Playful, served as species 
ambassador for this well received event.  Prairie dog advocate 
Judy Garner was in attendance and took some photos. 
 

 
 
On September 20, I gave the "Prairie Dogs in Peril" 
presentation to an appreciative senior audience at the 
Meadowlark Senior Center in Rio Rancho.  Much to the 
delight of my audience, I was joined by Prince, one of PDP’s 
black-tailed ambassadors.  The presentation was heralded on 
the Meadowlark roadside marquee.  Wish I had taken a 
camera, as that was a first for me. 
 
On October 17, I fulfilled a short-notice request to provide 
outreach to approximately 500 Sandia High School freshmen.  
At this marathon event, I delivered five back-to-back sessions 
of the "Prairie Dogs in Peril" presentation.  Ed U told me this 
set a PDP record for the largest audience at a single outreach 
event. 
 
The reception I received at the school was particularly 
gratifying.  One of the science teachers commented to me 
that the lectures must have been very good; otherwise, my 
audiences would have been unruly.  I considered that the 
highest of compliments!  A couple of students approached 
me after my presentation.   
 

One said that he had shot ten prairie dogs before, but felt really 
bad about it after hearing my presentation.  Another kid, who was 
on the archery team, admitted that his dad had paid him to shoot 
prairie dogs with his bow on a rancher's land.  I think PDP 
reached a lot of teenagers that day. 
 
In the articles below, read about other outreach events at Sevilleta 
Refuge Day, the Weems Artfest, and the Festival of the Cranes at 
Bosque Del Apache.  
 
Sevilleta Refuge Day 
 
The Sevilleta National Wildlife Refuge, just north of Socorro, is 
one of the largest refuges in the National Wildlife Refuge System 
in the lower 48 states.   
 
To preserve and enhance the integrity and the natural character 
of its ecosystems, the refuge is managed, as nearly as possible, in 
its natural state.  Thus, the refuge is not managed for specific 
wildlife species, and natural processes, such as flood and fire, are 
allowed to prevail.  Scientists from across the country and the 
world go there to conduct research in these amazing ecosystems. 
 
Once a year, the Sevilleta holds its annual Refuge Day.  It is the 
only day during the year that the refuge is open to the public.  In 
addition to guided hikes, they offer educational exhibits and talks 
by wildlife experts.  PDP is honored to be a part of this event and 
grateful for the chance to illuminate the public on why prairie 
dogs are critical to a grassland ecosystem. 
 
This year’s Refuge Day was on October 13.  It was a picture-
perfect New Mexico fall day.  Balloons were aloft in the crisp 
autumn air as PDPs ambassadors departed “The Q” in New 
Blue.  Becky D, Jim T, Clifford J, C. Rex, and spokesrodent 
Prince represented our fine furry friends at the PDP table.  
During one of the morning sessions, Jim delivered the “Prairie 
Dogs in Peril” lecture to an enthusiastic audience of 45-50 
attendees.  There was also an afternoon presentation on prairie 
dogs given by Sevilleta wildlife biologist, Jon E. 

 
The events of Sevilleta Refuge Day included a poster contest.  One of the 
winning entries, pictured above, is a child’s beautiful drawing of a prairie dog.  
Note the look on the prairie dog's face; he seems dismayed, confused, and 
perplexed.  What a profound reminder of the predicament of this endangered 
species AND their need for YOUR help.  
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 Weems Artfest 

 
The annual Weems Artfest was held November 9-11, and 
featured over 279 artisans.  This nationally recognized show 
began as a small, local arts and crafts fair 30 years ago and 
has blossomed into New Mexico’s most prestigious art 
event.  In addition to the wide range of artistic offerings, the 
Artfest provides educational activities for children and adults 
through artist’s demonstrations, student art booths, the 
Children’s ArtSMart program, and the inclusion of exhibits 
from Albuquerque museums and various state and city 
philanthropic organizations.   
 
PDP was honored to be among the animal welfare and 
rescue organizations invited to attend.  This event not only 
provides us an outlet for outreach, but also an opportunity to 
raise funds for rescue through the sale of prairie dog oriented 
items.  Our volunteers manned the tables for the three-day 
event and reported great interest by the public.  They 
distributed a considerable amount of informational materials, 
including hundreds of prairie dog pictures to delighted 
children.  Our sales were good, and we made over $400.00. 
 

 
Cliff J and Ray and Ella W man the table 
 
Bosque Del Apache Festival of the Cranes 
 
The Bosque Del Apache is a refuge for all seasons, but 
winter is the time to see the greatest number of birds, from 
early November to mid-February.   
 

 
Snow geese flying in and roosting in one of the cornfields 
 
 

Each fall, thousands of birds flying south stop by, where they 
can be viewed, photographed, and witnessed en masse. The 
annual Festival of the Cranes takes place each November, 
with the star attraction being the sandhill cranes. 
 
The festival features indoor and outdoor activities, including 
lectures, workshops, and hands-on activities, as well as 
guided hikes, photography tours, and driving tours.   
 
PDP was honored to be a part of this important annual 
wildlife awareness event.  On November 17, Jim T 
conducted a class on prairie dogs which focused on the 
importance of protecting this keystone species and its 
centrality to over 150 other species of birds, other animals, 
insects and plants.  
 
Living on Burrowed Time 
 
Living on Burrowed Time is an annual fundraiser conducted 
by the Humane Society of the United States’ Prairie Dog 
Coalition (PDC).  PDP is a member of the coalition’s alliance 
of non-profit organizations, concerned citizens, and 
scientists dedicated to the protection of prairie dogs and 
restoration of prairie dog ecosystems. 
 
This year the coalition honored Terry Tempest Williams for 
her work to protect prairie dogs.  Mrs. Williams has spent 
countless hours observing colonies in the field and working 
behind the scenes to build support for the species.  Her 2008 
book Finding Beauty in a Broken World brought international 
attention to the plight of prairie dogs.  She is responsible for 
the creation of Prairie Dog Day, a Groundhog Day for the 
West. And she has educated hundreds of students on the 
importance of prairie dogs. 
 
The coalition also honored PDP by bestowing on us their 
Humane Rescue Award for our efforts to stage, rehabilitate, 
and eventually release the Taos prairie dogs. 
 

 
Yvonne B with Jonathan Proctor of Defenders of Wildlife 
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2012 in Perspective 
 
We started the year without any contracts or prospective 
income for our rescue work.  Still, nothing would discourage us 
from our mission to protect prairie dogs and their habitat.   
 
Little did we know that we would acquire over 350 prairie dogs 
in one fell swoop, and what that would entail.  The “Inn of the 
Prairie Dog” was never busier.  This sudden influx of prairie 
dogs taxed our resources to the limit.  They came in all manner 
of cages and kennels, some of which were held together with 
wire.  We didn’t know the histories of these prairie dogs or who 
belonged with whom.   
 
One step at a time, we managed to consolidate them into new 
family groups, allowing us to ditch the dilapidated cages.  Many 
of these prairie dogs had medical issues, requiring numerous 
trips to the vet and special care and attention.  Working with the 
PDC, we gave these prairie dogs new lives, the lives they were 
meant to lead. 
 
In addition to our work with the PDC to stage and relocate the 
Taos prairie dogs, we continued to capture at-risk prairie dogs 
from Albuquerque, our primary area of concern.  We worked 
closely with NMDOT, both in the spring and summer, to 
remove/thin the prairie dogs at sites along I-40 and Tramway.  
We rescued singletons from people’s yards.  And we conducted 
rescues in Los Lunas and Bosque Farms. 
 
Including the Taos rescue project, we staged and relocated a 
total of 673 prairie dogs in 2012.  This is lower than previous 
years, but not for lack effort.  Due to the lack of contracts, we 
were unable to pursue relocations on a full-time basis, but our 
relentless volunteers went out daily to rescue prairie dogs 
threatened by loss of habitat or human conflict. 
 

Location Number of 
Prairie Dogs 

Bosque Farms 42 
Cloudview 58 
I-40 60 
Lomas Police Substation 7 
Los Lunas 18 
Mickey D’s 12 
Private Residences 12 
Taos Rescues 326 
Taos Fosters 11 
Tramway 47 
Travelodge 80 
Total 673 

 

 
We are Prairie Dog Pals--the name says it all.  But as in other 
years, we continued to receive calls about other animals, 
mostly cats and dogs.  The continued poor economy has 
resulted in many more pets being surrendered and 
abandoned than ever before.  People often feign ignorance 
about our mission and call us about all manner of species.  
Over the years, we have gotten calls about turtles, 
roadrunners, rabbits, mice, etc.  As a standard practice, we 
ALWAYS try to be of assistance to ANY animal in need. 
 
2012 was a challenging but rewarding season for PDP.  The 
prairie dogs have retired for the winter.  We look forward to 
2013 and to new challenges in the fight to save this beloved 
species.  
 
A Trip to the Veterinarian 
 
The SW Veterinary clinic takes care of all our animals--
prairie dogs, cats, birds, bunnies--they do it all.  Dr. 
Levenson is kind and compassionate and highly successful at 
curing the various maladies that seem to crop up.  Even 
better, he LOVES prairie dogs!  In addition to the 
compromised prairie dogs that have been fostered (and 
socialized) by our members, Dr. L also treats the rescue 
prairie dogs that come into our staging facility needing first 
aid beyond our abilities.  This is quite a daunting task, 
considering that they are in pain and not the least bit loving 
and cuddly.  We visited Dr. L a number of times this year, 
both for routine and emergency visits, and, as always, he 
helped our animals.  And Dr. L has a sense of humor, too—
gotta love this cartoon he shared with us! 
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Ceramic Wind Chimes 
 
Sharyn Davidson, a locally acclaimed artist, and her aide de 
camp, friend, and fellow feeder of prairie dogs, Judy 
Hallmark, have created beautiful prairie dog wind chimes.  
The handmade prairie dog motif is cut from New Mexico 
Coyote Clay and accented with Pecos porcelain chimes.  The 
clay is fired at 2100 degrees, which creates a pleasant tone 
and assures endurance.  The prairie dog is approximately 10” 
high by 6” wide, and the overall height is 19”.  The chimes 
sell for $30.00 plus $11.95 for shipping. 

 
 
 
Plush Prairie Dog 
 
This adorable plush prairie dog is approximately 9” tall and 
comes with a species fact sheet.  You can adopt him as your 
own for $20.00 plus $5.30 for shipping. 

 
 
  
 

Gifts to the Burrow 
Who doesn’t love prairie dogs?  Well, it’s true, there are a 
number of misinformed folks out there, but they don’t get 
this newsletter.  The holidays are coming, and what better 
way to treat your prairie dog PALS than with some PDP 
merchandise.  We are excited to offer the following items.  
All proceeds from the sale of these items will go to the 
rescue and relocation of prairie dogs, so please help.   
 
Tote Bag 
 
These sturdy, natural cotton totes are made in Mexico--
Mexico, Missouri, that is, in the USA!  These totes are 20” 
wide by 19” high and have brown, nylon handles.  They sell 
for $10.00 plus $5.30 for shipping. 

 
 
Three Prairie Dog Kiss Greeting Card 
 
This is a 5 x 7 inch greeting card, featuring a photograph of 
three cuddling prairie dogs.  The inside of the card is blank 
so that you may add your own profound sentiments.  Each 
card sells for $2.50.  Add $1.00 for shipping for up to 5 
cards. 
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Prairie Dog Art Greeting Cards 
 
Like the art tiles, these greeting cards put a prairie dog spin 
on classic paintings.  In addition to the American Gothic and 
Blue Boy designs (see Art Tiles above), choose from Da 
Vinci’s Creation (two versions) or Prairie Dog Mona Lisa.  
The insides of the cards are blank so that you may add your 
own profound sentiments.  Cards are $2.50 each.  Add $1.00 
for shipping for up to 5 cards. 
 

 
 

 
 

 
 
 
 
  
 

Prairie Dog Jewelry 
 
Show your passion for prairie dogs by wearing prairie dog 
jewelry.  Choose from a necklace, earrings, or zipper pull, or 
buy all three for your burrow mate.  Each features a 
handcrafted ceramic prairie dog.  Prices are:  Earrings $15.00; 
Necklace $10.00; Zipper pull $3.00.  Add $2.50 for shipping 
of up to 5 items. 
 

  
Earrings   necklace 
 

 
Zipper-pulls 
 
Zachary  Cooks Up Some Fun 
By Jan Atchley Bevan 
A delightful story about a prairie dog who is bound and 
determined to accomplish species harmony through cooking!  
The book sells for $16.00 plus $5.30 for shipping. 

 
 
The Adventures  o f  Santa Fe Sam 
By Sandi Wright   
This richly illustrated story explores the fascinating past and 
present of the tri-cultural city of Santa Fe, as told through 
the discoveries and inquiries of the prairie dog, Santa Fe 
Sam.  Each book was signed by the author.  They are 
available in English and Spanish/English versions.  The 
book sells for $16.00, plus $5.30 for shipping. 
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Metal Wind Chimes 
 
These chimes are handcrafted by prairie dogs in our staging 
facility and make a great addition to any garden setting.  
(Actually, they are made by PDP volunteers, lest anyone gets 
the wrong idea and invokes the prairie dog labor laws.)  
Formed from copper or steel wire and tubes, they have a 
delicate timbre when rustled by the wind.  The prairie dog is 
approximately 10” high by 7” wide, and the overall height is 
18”.  Copper chimes sell for $15.00; steel chimes for $12.00.  
Add $5.30 for shipping. 
 

 
 
Holiday Ornament 
 
This is an old-world style glass ornament of none other than 
our favorite critter, the prairie dog.  Dress up your tree with 
several.  The ornament is approximately 3” high and is 
available for $10.00 plus $5.30 shipping. 

 
 
 
  
 

T-Shirt 
 
This high quality, cotton T-shirt is moss green and bears 
the PDP logo.  C Rex can attest to the quality of these tees; 
he wears them for flushing, trapping, and outreach events, 
and has some that are five years old.  Other than a slight 
fade in the color (we work out in the sun), they are still in 
great shape.  They are available in sizes SM-XL.  The cost 
is $15.00 plus a $5.30 shipping fee.   
 

 
Editorial Note: You can find a wider selection of prairie 
dog tees at our Café Press site, though we only get a 
fraction of the purchase price.  Go to:  
www.cafepress.com/prairiedogpals 
 
Prairie Dog Art Tiles 
 
These tiles put a prairie dog spin on classic paintings.  The 
tiles are made with a heat-transfer process, during which the 
image penetrates the surface and becomes part of the tile 
itself.  The color vibrancy and image detail is unmatched in 
any other process.  Each tile comes ready to hang and has 
bumpers on the bottom corners so that the tile hangs flat.  
Choose from either American Gothic or Blue Boy.  The tiles 
are $30.00, plus $11.35 for shipping. 
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Item Price Shipping 
(Each) 

Quantity Total 

Art Tile $30.00 $11.35   
T-shirt 
Circle Size:   S  M  L  XL 

$15.00  $5.30   

Ceramic Chimes $30.00 $11.95   
Copper Chimes $15.00 $5.30   
Steel Chimes $12.00 $5.30   
Tote Bag $10.00  $5.30   
Prairie Dog Glass Ornament $10.00  $5.30   
Plush Prairie Dog $20.00 $5.30   
“Zachary Cooks Up Some Fun” book $16.00  $5.30   
“The Adventures of Santa Fe Sam” book $16.00  $5.30   
Prairie Dog ceramic necklace $10.00  $2.50   
Prairie Dog ceramic earrings $15.00  $2.50   
Prairie Dog ceramic zipper-pull $3.00 $1.00   
“Three Prairie Dog Kiss” Cards $2.50  $1.00*   
Prairie Dog Art Photo Cards 
Card Name:  

$2.50  $1.00*   

Prairie Dog Pals Bumper Sticker $1.00  $0.50   
Total     
 
 
Name:             
 
Street:             
 
City, State, Zip:           
 
Telephone/email:           
 
Fill in the order form, complete the address information, enclose a check for the total amount made out to 
Prairie Dog Pals, and mail to Prairie Dog Pals, PO Box 14235, Albuquerque, NM 87191.   
Your order will be shipped via USPS within a week of receipt.    
Credit card payments can be arranged through Paypal (but you must confirm the order otherwise we will assume 
it is a donation.) 
*$1.00 shipping for up to 5 cards. 
 

 

Prairie Dog Pals 
  Order Form 
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 Prairie Dog Adoptions 
 
PDP is a 501(c)3, not-for-profit charity, dedicated to 
preserving prairie dogs and their habitat.  We are staffed by 
volunteers and run on donations, grants, and contracts.  All 
funds raised by the organization are used for the preservation 
of prairie dogs, through stewardship, rescue and relocation, 
and education of the public about the importance of prairie 
dogs.  You can be a part of this effort by “adopting” a prairie 
dog, family, coterie, or colony for yourself or in someone else’s 
name.  This would be a great gift for that person on your 
holiday giving list who “has everything,” including a passion 
for wildlife. 
 
Adopt a Prairie Dog:  $25.00 
Your donation will be used to sustain a prairie dog in one of 
the urban colonies in Albuquerque.  For your donation, you 
will receive a personalized certificate of appreciation, a photo 
of a prairie dog, and a fact sheet about the Gunnison’s species.  
The prairie dog will receive hay, grains, and vegetables a 
minimum of once a week from March through September. 
 
Adopt a Family:  $50.00 
Your donation will be used to sustain a family of prairie dogs 
in one of the urban colonies in Albuquerque.  For your 
donation, you will receive a personalized certificate of 
appreciation, a photo of a prairie dog mom and pup, a fact 
sheet about the Gunnison’s species, and a beautiful prairie dog 
ornament.  The prairie dogs will receive hay, grains, and 
vegetables a minimum of once a week from March through 
September. 
 
Relocate a Prairie Dog:  $75.00 
Your donation will be used to fund the capture, staging, 
relocation, and release of one prairie dog threatened by human 
conflict or loss of habitat.  For your donation, you will receive 
a personalized certificate of appreciation, a picture of “your” 
prairie dog, its vital statistics (sex, weight, and microchip 
number) recorded when it is processed for release, a relocation 
fact sheet, and a PDP T-shirt.  The prairie dog will receive a 
new lease on life in the pristine grasslands environment of the 
Sevilleta National Wildlife Refuge. 
 
Adopt a Coterie:  $75.00 
Your donation will be used to sustain a group of prairie dog 
families in one of the urban colonies in Albuquerque.  For 
your donation, you will receive a personalized certificate of 
appreciation, a photo of a prairie dog mom and pup, a fact 
sheet about the Gunnisons’ species, and a PDP T-shirt.  The 
prairie dogs will receive hay, grains, and vegetables a minimum 
of once a week for one month. 
 
Adopt a colony:  $100.00 
Your donation will be used to sustain one of the urban 
colonies in Albuquerque.  For your donation, you will receive a 
personalized certificate of appreciation, a photo of a prairie 
dog mom and pup, a fact sheet about the Gunnison’s species, a 
9” tall plush prairie dog, and a children’s activity book.  The 
colony will receive hay, grains, and vegetables a minimum of 
once a week for one month. 
 
 
 

Prairie Dogs in the News 
 
Editor’s note:  The following are excerpts from articles that appear on the 
internet.  To read the full articles, go to the URLs listed. 
 
S ix ty-Five  Prair ie  Dogs Relocated To Hutton 
Niobrara  Ranch Wild l i fe  Sanctuary  

This is a report on the status of our project that involves 
transferring prairie dogs from the Fort Niobrara National Wildlife 
Refuge to the 5,000-acre Hutton Niobrara Ranch Wildlife 
Sanctuary in order to establish a new colony.   
 
http://tinyurl.com/d2r7nyk 
 
Dr.  Ana Davidson,  Ph.D. ,  Speaks  Out  On Prair ie  
Dogs 

 
See video at: 
http://tinyurl.com/bopvnte  

Prair ie  Dogs–America's  Meerkats–Language 

This program discusses Prairie Dog Language -- the most 
sophisticated animal language decoded so far.  Con Slobodchikoff, 
Ph.D., and his students at Northern Arizona University in 
Flagstaff, researched the Gunnison's prairie dogs’ alarm calls for 
over 30 years to decode their language.   
 
http://youtu.be/y1kXCh496U0  
Black-Tai led  Prai r ie  Dogs Moved To New Digs  

A colony of black-tailed prairie dogs moved into new digs Monday 
as part of an Arizona Game and Fish Department program to re-
establish the once-native species to its historic range. 
 
http://tinyurl.com/9sxvq7w  
 
Bonding With  Prair ie  Dogs  

 “It takes time and lots of exposure to loving humans for prairie 
dogs to feel safe,” said Dianne James, whose primary focus is on 
the compromised animals for which she provides a local hospice. 
The Rhode Island native, now a Fort Wayne resident, founded 
Prairie Dog Rescue in Rhode Island in 1998, the catalyst being 
unwanted prairie dogs from the pet trade, a big “no-no” in James’ 
book. 

http://tinyurl.com/bmm5fzw  
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In Memoriam 
Taos Prairie Dogs 
 
The rescue of the Taos prairie dogs was, for the most 
part, a joyous event, but it was also marred by tragedy—
some did not complete their journey to freedom.  Many 
of these prairie dogs had medical issues, the most 
common being blood in the urine, which we suspected 
was the result of poisoning at their original capture sites.  
Add to that the stress of prolonged captivity and an 
extended relocation process.  We took them to the vet 
and provided daily treatment, but we could not save all of 
them.  Sixteen prairie dogs died during staging, and five 
more died at the Sevilleta prior to release from the 
artificial burrows.  We had necropsies performed on three 
of those who died.  All three tested positive for traces in 
their blood of Warfarin, the active ingredient in rat 
poison.  We mourn for these prairie dogs—that they 
endured such suffering!  
 
Cecelia 
By Frances Gauthier 

 
I considered what might be wrong with her, and all the 
minis, for that matter; maybe their growth was stunted by 
an intestinal parasite.  I asked Ed U if we could take a 
stool sample from one of the minis in to Dr. Levenson 
to be tested.  Unfortunately, the stool sample we brought 
him was too dry and hard, and he suggested that we bring 
in one of the prairie dogs—they always poop like a Pez 
dispenser when they get to his office—that would ensure 
him a fresh sample. 
 
I volunteered to take the prairie dog in for the 
appointment.  When I arrived at the staging facility, Ed 
reached into the cage and scooped up one of the minis.  It 
was the little boy.  I told myself it didn’t matter which 
one, but my gut nagged at me as I drove down the hill.  
Dr. Levenson was able to get a fresh stool sample, but it 
came back negative for parasites; and yet that little boy 
died two days later. 
 
The next time that I held Cecelia, I could see that her 
belly was severely distended, and I wished so much that I  

 
had taken her for that first appointment.  When I took her 
in, Dr. Levenson took an X-ray, thinking that she might 
have a tumor, but found instead that she was severely 
impacted.  He gave her fluids and sent us home with a 
prescription for a medicine that might get her system 
moving.  Three days later, he gave her an enema and called 
in a prescription for a second medicine.  I was really worried 
because Dr Levenson was going to be out of town the 
following week, and there’s no other vet I trust like him 
when it comes to prairie dogs.   
 
Dr. Levenson agreed to let Yvonne B and I administer fluids 
subcutaneously at home.  Every day for ten days, I took 
Cecilia over to Yvonne’s and held her tight while Yvonne 
stuck her and pushed the fluids.  Yvonne had the hard 
part—Cecilia’s skin was thin, and she had so little flesh left 
that it was very difficult to get the needle under her skin.  
She certainly didn’t like getting fluids, but afterwards she was 
her perky little self again.  We’d put her in with Yvonne’s 
critters, hoping she’d walk around and distribute the fluids 
into her system.  After she’d get tired, we’d find her curled 
up under the ear of Yvonne’s rabbit, Blackberry.   
 
Every day I held her and cuddled her.  I collected and 
monitored every little bit that came out of her.  I even sang 
to her that Simon and Garfunkel song that shares her name, 
only my version included an exhortation for her to “please 
poop!”  By the end of that week, she finally had produced 
something that was starting to look like a normal poop, and 
her appetite and energy seemed to increase over the 
weekend.  But after my joy, there came a crash—by Monday 
she took a turn for the worse.  I stayed up with Cecelia 
through the long night—a night that seemed so much like 
my mom’s last night when she died of colon cancer a year 
and a half before that.  I had an appointment for Cecilia 
with Dr. Levenson on Tuesday afternoon, July 10, but she 
died that morning around 10:00.   
 
My grief was as deep as if she had been with me for years.  I 
had convinced myself that I could save her, but her little 
body just could not recover.  Even as sick as she was, Cecilia 
had a joy about her that I cannot explain.  Though she was 
with me for such a short time, this tiny creature took a little 
part of my heart with her.  
 
Nemo 
By Yvonne Boudreaux 
 
Nemo was born in the spring of 2009.  He was rescued from 
certain death by Graziella S, PDP’s Stewardship 
Coordinator.  She found him, as he lay nearly unconscious, 
face down with his tiny paws clenched, on what, in all 
likelihood, would have been the last day of his short life.  He 
had clawed his way to the surface from a nearby burrow and 
collapsed in exhaustion on the remaining fragment of 
habitat along Tramway at Rover, an area known for 
relentless and surreptitious poisoning by radical enemies of 
wildlife.   
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  Despite the special feeding, Nemo continued to lose 
weight, as usually happens with odontoma.  He lost so 
much mass that he felt like a ghost of his former self.  
But apart from the special care and feeding, Nemo was 
sustained by a loving extended family:  his human mom 
and dad, his black-tailed siblings, Prince Pooh-Bear and 
Li-Too, Earl The Squirrel, and a rabbit named 
Blackberry Bright-Eyes.  Each night he would burrow 
into the pile of warm bodies, making it nearly impossible 
to extricate him for his nightly meds.   
 
One night Nemo crawled away from his boon 
companions, and we knew his time was close.  I held 
him to my chest, nestled under my chin.  Nemo closed 
his eyes for the last time on July 18, 2012, at 8:25 PM.  
He was so tiny when he left us, but he left such a big 
hole in my heart!  
 
Diggory 
(2005 – August 15, 2012) 
By Wendy Bustard 

 
 
Diggory was my first rescue prairie dog, and I was 
nervous.  He had lots of medical issues:  he had only one 
working eye, his incisors were misaligned, and he was a 
runt with a catch in his gait.  He was, of course, terrified 
of me and hated to be held.  I took him to a vet (not Dr. 
Levenson) for an examination.  That vet essentially told 
me that I should have Diggory euthanized.  I was 
indignant!  From then on, Diggory would be Dr. 
Levenson’s patient.  Eventually he had his incisors 
extracted –well, Dr. Levenson got the roots of three, but 
one kept coming back.  Once a week for the rest of 
Diggory’s life, I trimmed the tooth.  He hated that too, 
but got used to being held.  Dr. Levenson tried to neuter 
him, but couldn’t find his testicles – another one of 
Diggory’s medical issues! 
 
I got a large cage, which I had to handicap-proof, since 
Diggory only saw half the world at a time.  I added jerry-
rigged railings to the ramps between levels and around 
the upper level platforms so that Diggory wouldn’t fall 
off.   

 
 
Graziella brought me this wretched little creature in hopes that 
I could save him.  He looked like a golf ball with little sticks 
for arms and legs, and a spiky golf ball at that, for his fur was 
so sparse that each hair stood straight out from his naked skin.  
I coaxed him to swallow formula, drop by tiny drop.  Ever so 
gradually, his deathly sleep shifted to restorative rest.  I fed 
him by syringe numerous times each day, but the scale showed 
no improvement in his weight.  Many days passed before I 
could let myself believe that he would live.  And now that he 
had escaped a fate that likely claimed his mother and every one 
of his siblings, I decided that his rescuer should be given the 
privilege of naming him; Graziella, at the behest of her young 
daughter, Hannah, named our little survivor, Nemo.   
 
Despite his very gentle nature, Nemo’s near death by 
starvation left residual effects, both physical and psychological.  
It took considerable time for his fur to grow in.  Despite the 
guarantee of complete food safety from the very first hours of 
his rescue, he continued to fear famine, often waking 
throughout the night to retrieve little snacks. 
 
For several years, Nemo performed outreach for PDP as a 
spokesrodent--an ambassador of the species, if you will.  He 
did his job with a mixture of poise and curiosity.  Always 
friendly and gentle, he bespoke well of his species, thrilling 
groups with his relaxed demeanor.   
 
Late in the fall of 2011, ominous symptoms presaged a deadly 
condition—odontoma.  We resolved to make Nemo as 
comfortable as possible for whatever time he had remaining.  
Though initial tests did not conclusively confirm the diagnosis. 
 
we immediately put him on a menu regimen designed to 
mitigate the weight loss that was sure to come.  Nemo, for his 
part, was ecstatic; he would toddle upright as fast as his legs 
could carry him, with his tiny paws outstretched to reach the 
bottle with heartbreaking consistency.  It was a preciously 
tender time. 
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Missy 
By Jim Trever 

 
 
In the fall of 2011, I took on an underweight female pup as a 
foster, and I named her Missy.  At that time, I also agreed to 
foster a paraplegic male, who had only partial functioning in 
his hind legs; I named him Ducky.  Through the fall, spring, 
and early summer, Missy and Ducky shared a cage; but 
toward the end of July, Ducky began to exhibit signs of PHS 
(see editor’s note above), and I was forced to separate them.  
Because I feared his muscles would atrophy if I moved him 
to a smaller habitat, I felt it best to leave him in the four-
story cage in which he was used to climbing.  I thus decided 
to move Missy in with Toothy, one of my other foster prairie 
dogs. 
 
About a week after joining Toothy, Missy presented with 
nasal congestion and started mouth breathing.  Knowing that 
respiratory issues in prairie dogs are very serious and can be 
fatal, I immediately took her to her vet, Dr. Levenson.  He 
suspected an allergy, but decided on an aggressive approach 
and put her on docycycline and adult flonase drops twice 
daily.  I isolated Missy in a treatment cage in my master 
bathroom, where I could provide a controlled environment 
with a humidifier and an air filtration unit, complete with 
short-term ozone sterilization treatments. 
 
Missy’s condition was not improving.  The antibiotic only 
served to create diarrhea, and the flonase seemed to be 
ineffective, so I took Missy back to the vet on August. 17.  
He did a nasal flush and put her on probiacin to fix the 
diarrhea.  Missy breathed normally for a few hours after the 
flush, but then returned to mouth breathing. On the chance 
that the house was causing an allergic reaction in Missy, I 
cleaned it completely and installed a whole house air-
purifying unit, in addition to the one in the master bath.    
 

 
I got him a large exercise wheel, which he loved and used up 
to the end of his life.  
 
Slowly, we got used to each other.  I’d let him run around 
the house when he wanted.  My two cats viewed him 
curiously at first, and would watch him in his cage, but after 
a brief lecture from me, they never treated Diggory like prey.  
Eventually, they simply ignored him or got out of his way as 
he barreled his way around the house.  At first, I had to 
block pathways to spaces where I didn’t want him to go 
(behind the washer/dryer, for instance), but eventually he 
lost interest in hiding and just wanted to run about. 
 
When Diggory was done with running and exploring, and 
wanted to go back to his “home,” I’d hear the scratching of 
his claws on the metal cabinet on which his cage sat in front 
of a window.  I’d find him at the foot of the cabinet trying 
to jump up to his cage.  Though it obviously was impossible 
for him to make that leap, he never gave up trying, and the 
image still makes me smile. 
 
For all his runtiness, Diggory was a climber.  I took him to 
Yvonne and Ed’s one day to meet a potential cage mate.  
Diggory decided the thing to do was climb their rattan 
bookcase.  He got about five feet up before I lifted him 
down!  My favorite memory involves an oscillating fan that I 
had on the living room floor.  Somehow, Diggory had 
gained a paw-hold on the slotted front of the fan, and I 
found him attached in a full-body hold, gently oscillating 
right and left…. I so wish I had taken a picture of that 
moment! He’d also climb the fireplace grate when he had a 
mind to. 
 
Diggory had a succession of cage mates over the years–most 
were very compromised and died.  The sweetest one, by far, 
was Binny.  But that’s another story.  I had Diggory for 
seven years, and he always made me smile – I couldn’t ask 
for more than that.  
 
Editor’s note:  Over the years, many of us in PDP who 
have fostered prairie dogs have noticed a pattern.  Some 
prairie dogs in captivity can be as sweet as can be during 
spring and early summer, but inexplicably become 
aggressive around August or September—sort of a Dr. 
Jekyll/Mr. Hyde scenario.  They begin to bite their 
caregivers and even their cage mates.  At this point, they 
have to be separated into a cage by themselves for 
everyone’s good.  Come spring, these same prairie dogs will 
look at you with forlorn eyes, as if to say, “Why is no one 
petting me?”  We have seen this change primarily in males, 
though not all males.  Having seen this situation a number 
of times, we decided to come up with a name for this 
phenomenon; we call it Pre-Hibernation Syndrome (and we 
use the short form PHS, as both a noun and a verb).  
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 to take prairie dogs in need of vet care to their 
appointments; there were many.  On that day, I had six 
appointment slots to fill and five prairie dogs in obvious 
need of urgent care; there was room for one more.  I was 
immediately drawn to a small carrier holding a lone female 
prairie dog; it was marked simply “2008 – old?”  No 
matter where I wandered around the staging facility, 
searching for the “right” prairie dog to fill the last slot, 
“2008” pulled on my energy – and my heartstrings. 
 
I only handled her briefly to move her from the carrier she 
was in to the travel carrier.  She became so stressed upon 
touch that I was not able to make any kind of assessment, 
so I was unaware of how poor her condition was until we 
got to the vet’s office.  I was then gratefully relieved that I 
had selected her -- or, more accurately, that she had 
selected herself (and me). 
 
She was clearly an older prairie dog and had a mountain of 
health issues.  Her back end was paralyzed; she had 
unusual tremors; she could hold herself up but could not 
perambulate; she could not right herself if she rolled onto 
her back; she wasn’t eating on her own; she had some kind 
of tumor on her side; she was breathing heavily and 
seemed to be in pain; she had patches of hair loss; dry, 
flaky skin; and terribly dry poop.  As the vet’s initial report 
said, “She is a mess.  She will need the most nursing care 
and observation.  We don't know her age so unsure how 
long she has.” 
 
So, of course, I brought her home.  As soon as I got her 
home, I named her Daisy, because she was so sweet and 
pretty, and because white daisies are my favorite flower.  
They are so beautiful in their simplicity and are such a 
happy, friendly flower.  Daisy loved to cuddle, and I was 
more than willing to oblige. 
 
In her first couple of weeks with me, Daisy required a lot 
of intensive, tender loving care.  I fashioned a pair of 
fabric bumpers to stabilize her so that she could eat 
without rolling over.  Soon, her health and spirit improved 
considerably, and despite her paralysis, she became quite 
mobile.  After only about a month or so, she no longer 
needed to stay in her carrier, and she had the run of the 
room with Emma, one of my other prairie dogs.  Daisy 
even potty trained herself for a while, but gave up after a 
time or two of flipping over and getting herself stuck in 
the litter box. 
 
Despite her handicaps, Daisy found joy in life.  She loved 
to play hide-and-seek with me, scampering under a cage 
whenever I entered the room.  She enjoyed playing in her 
tent and lounging around, either on her fleecy pink bed or 
on the cat bed by the window.  Most of all she loved to 
play and nest with Emma.  Together they moved that little 
pink bed into their burrow behind my desk (I still have no 
idea how they did that).  And, right until the end, Daisy 
enjoyed cuddling during her daily supplemental syringe-
feedings.  One Friday evening, I gave her a second feeding  
 
 

On August 23, I took Missy back to the vet for another nasal 
flush.  This time, it did not seem to bring any improvement, 
even temporary. 
 
I brought Missy home and started her on albuteral nebulizer 
treatments in a chamber that I fashioned from a canvas pet 
carrier covered with towels.  The nebulizer ran until it used up 
the medicine, which took about twelve minutes.  I would leave 
Missy in the chamber for an additional twenty minutes, with my 
arm in the chamber so that I could caress her the whole time.  I 
gave Missy nebulizer treatments every twelve hours.  She 
seemed to be energized for a while after each treatment, so I let 
her explore around the room until she was ready to go back 
into the treatment cage. 
 
I provided Missy with all her favorite foods and treats, 
including fresh corn off the cob.  She would eat very little, 
mostly not at all.  When a prairie dog mouth breathes, they tend 
to swallow air when they eat.  The accompanying stomach 
distention and discomfort then further discourages eating.  At 
her August 23 vet appointment, Missy had weighed in at 950 
grams; by September 2, her weight had dropped to 705 grams.  
During the nebulizer treatments, I began to notice that she was 
getting quite bony around the shoulders.  Also, she wanted to 
stay in the nebulizer chamber, instead of exploring the room 
after the treatments.  I feared I was losing her, as she continued 
to starve herself. 
 
She passed away early Saturday morning, September 8, 2012.  I 
am not ashamed to say, I bawled my head off.  It was so unfair; 
Missy lived only 17 months.  I have never lost one so young.  I 
was devastated beyond words.  Although wild to the end, she 
never bit me.  She was so special.  I loved her so much!  We 
bonded a lot during those nebulizer treatments.  May she rest in 
peace, knowing she was so very loved her short time on this 
earth.   
 
Author’s postscript: A subsequent necropsy could not determine the cause of 
her mouth breathing, only that she starved herself until she died from the 
resulting lipidosis.  
 
Daisy 
By Denise Saccone 

 
Daisy came to live with me on March 15, 2012, courtesy of the 
Taos rescue project.  For my contribution, I had volunteered 
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Lest you think Petunia was some demure, “shrinking violet,”--
you would be wrong!  Petunia was a happy, interactive, big, 
grinning, adult MALE!—very comfortable in his own skin; not 
the least bit emasculated by his name. 
 
When the Taos dogs arrived, we were told there was one 
named Petunia that had been kept in a cage by itself, but was 
extraordinarily socialized, so much so that some thought he 
might have been hand-reared or escaped from a zoo.  This 
prairie dog had escaped its cage more than once, so they 
weren’t totally sure which one it was; but to us it seemed there 
could be no mistake because this prairie dog was the nicest, 
cuddliest, friendliest, habituated, and human-liking (though it is 
unfathomable why) prairie dog one could ask for.  0There could 
be no way that this gentle prairie dog was going out into the 
wilds. 
 
From the moment of his arrival, Petunia commanded the 
attention of all who met him.  Having been captive for longer 
than anyone dared imagine, he had been solitary—but not 
unloved.  And he returned that love with joyful abandon and 
complete trust.  Anyone could hold him, and he wouldn’t bite 
or struggle.  Throughout the spring and summer, he was the 
famous face for PDP’s outreach and a cheerful voice for his 
species, even accompanying Dr. Ana Davidson for a TV 
interview. 
 
Not long after his TV debut, Petunia started showing sure signs 
of Pre-Hibernation Syndrome (see editor’s note above).  We 
moved him to a large cage, where he could nest alone and sleep 
undisturbed by the non-hibernating black-tails.  He made a 
burrow of cloth and straw and slept most of the time, getting 
up every couple of days for food.  Petunia spent several weeks 
dreaming and dozing, waking up groggily every few days to 
enjoy his buffet and rearrange his vast hay bed into the perfect 
ball. 
 
One night, when we found Petunia uncharacteristically awake 
after dark, we wondered if there might be something wrong.  
During the staging of the multitude of prairie dogs from Taos, 
we had seen many weird symptoms that led to heartbreaking 
uncertainty and deadly consequences.  The next morning, we 
pried open Petunia’s carefully constructed hay ball and found 
him in apparent distress and breathing rapidly.  Panic and terror 
turned to relief when we learned that the vet at Southwest 
Veterinary Medical Center could see him if we got there within 
the hour.  We flew!  There was no definitive diagnosis, but the 
exam and X-ray showed that he had congestion in his lungs.  
They gave him a steroid shot and dispatched us with a 
prescription for an antibiotic. 
 
Back at home, we made Petunia as comfortable as possible in 
his cage, with fresh warm blankets and a sunny spot in the 
room.  At 1:00 PM, he seemed to be sleeping comfortably; by 
6:00 AM, he was gone!  He had passed away as we slept, sadly 
robbing us of our chance to say goodbye and tell him how 
much we loved him.  Petunia died on October 25.  We miss 
him dearly. 
 
 
 

when I got home from work, and we enjoyed a little extra cuddle 
time before she put herself to bed. 
 
The following morning, Saturday, September 22, as I began my 
usual prairie dog rounds, I discovered that my beloved Daisy 
had died in her sleep, sometime during the night.  Around 6:30 
that morning, I had heard a banging on the board that blocks the 
doorway to their room.  In hindsight, I think that it was Emma 
trying to alert me that something was wrong.  When I went in at 
8:00, Emma was there with her beloved friend and burrow-mate, 
seemingly protecting her or trying to keep her warm.  Ahh, 
prairie dog love! 
 
I am in shock and awe of her sudden passing – eerily 
reminiscent of my father’s passing – and deeply saddened that 
we didn't have a proper goodbye.  Sometimes it's just time for 
the soul to make its transition, and the body gives out.  Many 
souls choose to leave while they are in joy, before they 
deteriorate physically.  I am comforted that Daisy did not suffer 
and that the last six months of her life were with me, where she 
could live in peace, safety, comfort, love and joy.  I miss her 
deeply.  And I bless her and release her with deep gratitude for 
choosing me, enriching my life, and deepening my heart.  
 
Petunia 
By Yvonne Boudreaux 

 
Petunia, Petunia, Petunia.  Petunia is a genus of 35 species of 
South American flowering plants, closely related to tobacco, 
cape gooseberries, tomatoes, deadly nightshades, potatoes and 
chili peppers; in the family Solanaceae. It was also the name of a 
very special prairie dog; one who became the poster prairie dog 
of the Taos rescue, a massive effort involving national animal 
welfare organizations, federal agencies, and countless volunteers.    
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In 2013, we will continue to work closely with the Sevilleta, 
NM Game and Fish, and NMDOT.  Whether we work with 
the City, APS, and the Winrock developer will depend, of 
course, on those entities generating the proper paperwork in 
time to make it happen. 
 
Our operational goals for 2013 remain much the same as 
previous seasons.  We will relocate as many prairie dogs 
during the pre-pup season as possible.  As we say, one prairie 
dog relocated in the spring means four to six less prairie dogs 
we have to relocate in the summer.  We will continue to thin 
at sites along Tramway and I-40, and other sites as needed.  
Our stewards will continue to sustain sites where no suitable 
vegetation exists.  And we will continue in our efforts to 
illuminate the public on the importance of this species.  We 
hope you will join us in the fight! 
 
Finding Beauty in a Broken World 
 
By Terry Tempest Williams 
 
They hear the sound of a truck coming toward their town, the slamming 
of doors, the voices, 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.  
 
Need we say more?  What can YOU do?  SPEAK OUT!  
VOLUNTEER! GET INVOLVED! DONATE! ADOPT A 
PRAIRIE DOG TOWN! Just GET INVOLVED before it  is 
too late!  
 
 

 

Future Plans 
 
New Mexico Game and Fish 
 
New Mexico Game and Fish operates a number of wildlife 
areas throughout the state, including bird sanctuaries in Belen 
and Bernardo that both share turf with prairie dogs.  The 
prairie dogs raid the fields and affect the potential food 
available for the birds.  Rather than harm the prairie dogs, 
NMG&F has taken a humane approach to dealing with them.  
PDP has worked in these areas before, but on a pro bono 
basis; in 2013, we hope to be awarded a contract by NMG&F 
so that we may be compensated for our work.  
 
2013 Board and General Membership Meetings 
 
The 2013 board and general membership meetings will be 
held on February 2, 2013.  WOO HOO!  Did you know that 
this day is none other than Prairie Dog Day? 
 
Not having ground hogs here in the West, we recognize 
February 2 as Prairie Dog Day.  Ground Hog Day owes its 
true origins to the ancient Greeks, who believed that an 
animal’s shadow was its soul, blackened by the past year’s sins.  
While an animal hibernates, its soul is cleansed by nature; but 
if the animal awakens before winter is over, it is horrified to 
see its dirty shadow and returns to its den for more 
purification. 
 
Usually we try to plan the meeting date as close to Prairie Dog 
Day as possible, but this year IT HAPPENED--the dates 
coincide!  So mark your calendars and plan to attend.  We’ll be 
sending out a reminder in December.  The general 
membership meeting will start at 1:00 PM sharp and will be 
followed by a social hour.  
 
The Master Plan 
 
We plan to win the lottery and buy 100,000 acres of land as a 
permanent home for New Mexico prairie dogs.  Ok, so it’s 
just a dream.  However, if you have 100,000 acres, please 
don’t forget us! 
 
As 2012 closes, we will send letters to the City, APS, and 
NMDOT to advise them that we are available to consult on 
prairie dog issues, and to offer our help in relocating prairie 
dogs facing habitat loss or human conflict.  We’ll also make 
sure to contact the Winrock developer, as they seemed to 
want to do the humane thing when they talked to us at the 
end of the season.  Their request this year came too late for us 
to act upon, considering our time constraints for the health 
and safety of the prairie dogs during relocation.  
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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 
 
 


