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Prairie Dog Pals Updates 
Yips! 
 
Yips to Becky D and Bobbie C for being extraordinary stewards 
in some of the toughest towns in the West (prairie dog towns 
that is). 

 
Yips to Lynn D for “ferreting out” and “digging up” articles for 
PDP’s website and Facebook pages. 

 
Yips to Jim T for being our power point prince and outreach 
virtuoso; patron of serious expenses; all around man in the field, 
and guardian of disabled prairie dogs. 
 
Yips to Inara K for creating beautiful quilts for PDP to raffle 
each year. 

 
Yips to John W and Clifford J who made monetary 
contributions that continue to sustain the colonies along 
Tramway Blvd. 
 
Yips to Erin M for providing a caring home for some of the 
most compromised prairie dogs. 

 
Yips to Frances G for trapping, relocating, working in the 
staging facility, serving as copy editor, and doing lots of little 
things that just need doing. 

 
Yips to Sharyn D for creating beautiful artwork to benefit 
the prairie dogs. 
 
Yips to ABQ Parks and Recreation for hiring us to remove 
the prairie dogs from Phil Chacon Park and Hayes Middle 
School. 
 
Yips to Goodman Realty for living up to their name by 
opting for the humane removal of prairie dogs from the 
Albuquerque Uptown construction site.  

 
NIPS! 
 
Nips to all foes of our fine furry friends!  Prairie dogs 
everywhere are under assault from cruelty and ignorance.  
Some battles, such as the one with the FAA, are epic and 
may never be won, but there are smaller battles that we can 
fight and win everyday.  Please don’t think that if you don’t 
have a specific niche or expertise you can’t make a big 
difference.  A bit of knowledge and basic facts can be a 
formidable weapon. Advocates who care about the 
ecosystem, and this species in particular, need to step up 
and speak out everywhere.  
 
Annual Meeting 
 
PDP held its annual board and general membership 
meetings on February 2, 2013—Prairie Dog Day--WOO 
HOO!  We had a good turnout for the general meeting, and 
there were lots of interesting topics to discuss and 
important projects to plan.  You can find the meeting 
minutes at www.prairiedogpals.org/archives. 
 
Here are the highlights: 
 
Treasurer’s Report:  During 2012, PDP brought in 
$27,762 through contract payments, donations, sales, 
fundraisers, etc.  Our expenses totaled $26,942, leaving us 
with a net increase in funds of $820.00.  While this is a vast 
improvement over our $11,000 deficit in 2011, our treasury 
remains in a precarious state.  Our biggest fundraisers were 
the Weems Artfest and our annual garage sale.  Besides 
these main events, we have smaller initiatives that bring in 
funds throughout the year, such as the Albertsons 
Community Partners Cards, which raised about $200 in 
2012.  Members were encouraged to continue using their 
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Community Partners Cards when they shop at Albertsons.  It 
takes a village, and your donations have never been more 
needed or important. 
 
Outreach:  The PDP "Prairie Dogs in Peril" lecture was 
presented 16 times during 2012.  The lectures reached a 
combined audience of approximately 960 individuals. 
 
Interface:  PDP members tabled at a number of events 
during 2012 including the Xeriscape Expo, Fetch-apalooza, 
Earth Day celebration at La Montanita Co-op, Bear Fair, 
Weems Artfest, Sevilleta Refuge Day, the Bosque del Apache 
Festival of the Cranes, and others. We, “the royal we,” will 
be doing much the same during 2013!  Can you help?  You 
bet!  If you are interested in helping out, see “Future Plans” 
for upcoming events. 
 
Operations:  Despite a number of efforts to procure a 
better price, our cost for PIT tags (microchips) is $7.50 each.  
Assuming we have a typical number of releases in 2013 
(about 700), we will need about $5,500.00 to purchase PIT 
tags.  Please help if you can! 
 
2013 Fundraising Opportunities:  PDP is investigating 
ramping up its appeal for donations and actively marketing 
our prairie dog merchandise.  Manzano Mesa 
Multigenerational Center offers table space for one weekend 
a month throughout the spring and summer.  We’d like to 
see if renting a booth there or at some of the permanently 
sited flea markets would help us achieve more profitability 
from the donations we receive for our annual garage sale.  
We are looking for a champion to pursue this idea further. If 
you are willing, please email us at 
prairiedogpals@prairiedogpals.org 
 
“(Man) thinks of himself as a creator instead of a user, and 
this delusion is robbing him, not only of his natural heritage, 
but perhaps of his future.” Helen Hoover 
 
“Fur used to turn heads, now it turns stomachs.” Rue 
McClanahan, American Actress 

Other Suggestions Offered: 
 
• Set up a table at Albertsons to promote the PDP 
card. 
• Have a PDP night at Flying Star (Judy Calman of 
NMWA promoted their fundraiser night by handing 
out fliers at the door). 
• Table at the roundhouse during the 2014 Session. 
• Host a Prairie Dog Day event in 2014. 
• Ann Ahlander volunteered to contribute through 
music, photography, and crafts. 
 
As with the flea market idea, each of these ideas 
would need a champion to guide it to fruition.  Or 
you may have an idea of your own that speaks to your 
own special skills.  For example, a couple of years ago 
one of our advocates ran a marathon and solicited 
sponsors beforehand to raise funds for PDP.  
Through creativity and initiative, she found a way to 
use her personal talents to benefit the prairie dogs.  
Let’s try to think about ways we can keep our mission 
success high, even without the city funding we have 
enjoyed in the past. 
 
Membership/Staffing:  Volunteers are always 
needed, but the best ones are those who can commit 
to a specific task, or a specific time during the season.  
Please look at your schedule and see where you might 
be able to join our efforts.  Some of the most 
important requirements are sustaining the urban 
colonies; clerical work; website/Facebook updates; 
outreach and tabling; trapping, flushing, and 
relocation…and we can always use a hand in the 
staging facility. 
 
Board Election:  The board added two new 
members, Clifford Jake and Sharyn Davidson.  They 
both bring unique and valuable skills to the 
organization, joining the standing board that 
continues serving in such dedicated fashion.  
 
 

 
Prairie dog “pals,” old and new, attended the annual general membership meeting. 

Prairie dog “pals,” old and new, attended the annual general membership meeting 
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water table and the earth breathes through the many fissures and tubes 
opened by the burrowing creatures.  The exhalation of moisture-laden air, 
filled with negative ions, helps create rain. 

As a "keystone" species, the health of the North American 
plains in many ways depends upon the continued survival of 
these social critters.  Living in complex networks of 
underground tunnels that can become large enough to host 
millions of prairie dogs, their churning of the soil and the 
nitrogen-rich dung they deposit in it help aerate, water, and 
fertilize our high-desert lands.  When these burrows become 
abandoned, they provide habitat for numerous other species.  

Prairie Dog Facts 
 
It’s unfortunate that prairie dogs are lumped within the huge 
taxonomic order of rodents.  They miss out on the agility of 
squirrels and the sexual reproductive prowess of mice. The 
only rodent with worse “public relations” is the rat!  But here 
are some facts: 
 

• Of the 11 states with existing prairie dog populations, 
New Mexico has the smallest remaining acreage of 
occupied habitat. 

• Prairie dogs are territorial and will remain in or near 
their ancestral habitat if at all possible.  The prairie 
dogs you see in Albuquerque are the remnants of vast 
prairie dog towns that existed for hundreds of years. 

• Prairie dogs live an average of 3-5 years in the wild. 
• Prairie dogs are annual breeders.  Only 50% of 

females over 2 years of age will breed, each producing 
an average of 4 pups. 

• Pups are usually born in early May and will emerge 
from their burrows after about thirty days.  

• Prairie dog burrows are complex, with a different area 
for each function of life.  There are chambers for 
sleeping, nesting, food storage, toilets, and escaping 
floods.  In addition to the main entrance, a prairie dog 
home will usually include escape “bolt holes” and 
listening posts.  

• Research during the past 20 years has revealed that 
prairie dogs have the most complex language of any 
animal ever studied.  They use over 200 words and 
can form sentences.  They have a different word for 
each type of predator and can identify them by size 
and color. 

• As with humans, prairie dogs are the victims, not the 
vectors of plague.  Fleas carrying the Yersinia Pestis 
bacteria are brought into the colony by wild animals, 
roaming cats, or off-leash dogs.  Because they have 
no immunity to this exotic disease, prairie dogs will 
die within days. 

• Poisoning prairie dogs is not only cruel, but also 
ineffective, causing a slow agonizing death that may 
take several days.  While a mature colony tends to 
expand at approximately 2% annually, a poisoned 
colony can expand at an annual rate of 70%.  

 

Prairie Dog Forecasts  

From Maine to California, on the second day of February, 
the annual prediction of Punxsutawney Phil is anxiously 
awaited--will the groundhog see his shadow, foretelling that 
winter will last another six weeks, or will there be an early 
spring?  Recently, conservation organizations have been 
giving Punxsutawney Phil's western cousins their due by 
making February 2nd a day to celebrate prairie dogs.  In 2006 
Martin Chavez of Albuquerque, N.M., became one of the 
first western mayors to officially declare February 2nd to be 
Prairie Dog Day.   

While Punxsutawney Phil’s prediction was a bust this year, 
our local prognosticator, spokesrodent Prince Pooh Bear, 
scored a win when he assessed the situation with, “Baby, it’s 
cold out there, and I’m going back to bed,” thus indicating 
that spring was NOT around the corner! 

In all seriousness, as a “keystone” species, prairie dogs 
predict something far more important than the weather.  
According to Dr. Lauren McCain, Deserts and Grasslands 
Program Director at Forest Guardians' Denver office, “Just 
as the groundhog predicts the duration of winter, the West's 
'groundhog,' the prairie dog, foretells the future of a 
community of wildlife dependent on prairie dogs for food 
and for the habitat they create.”  Another analogy used by 
wildlife biologists is that of the canary in the coal mine; the 
demise of prairie dogs would spell the end for many other 
species.  Several species, such as the black-footed ferret, 
mountain plover, swift fox, ferruginous hawk, and burrowing 
owl are already endangered or declining due to a 98 to 99 
percent reduction in prairie dog habitat.  

Prairie Dogs—A Gift to the Earth 

Many people ask what good are prairie dogs?  The following 
is an excerpt from the book Sacred Plant Medicine by 
Stephen Harrod Buhner. 

There is an old Navajo warning that, if you kill off the prairie dogs 
there will be no one to cry for rain.  Bill Mollison, the father of 
permaculture, notes in response that: 

Amused scientists, knowing that there was no conceivable relationship 
between prairie dogs and rain, recommended the extermination of all 
burrowing animals in some desert areas planted to rangelands in the 
1950s… in order to protect the roots of sparse desert grasses.  Today 
the area (not far from Chilchinbito, Arizona) has become a virtual 
wasteland.  Fierce run-off, soil compaction, and lack of fresh seedbed 
have carried the grasses away.  

In fact, the burrowing animals, like prairie dogs, open breathing tubes 
in the Earth.  The underground aquifers act like a diaphragm in 
human bodies, the moon as it passes raises and lowers the underground  
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Report from the Burrow 
 
Wild Earth Guardians issues an annual report called “Report 
from the Burrow.”  It grades state and federal agencies on 
prairie dog conservation.  You can access the entire report 
on the news page of their website.  You can also learn more 
about their conservation work by visiting their “Protecting 
the Prairie Dog Empire” campaign page at:  
http://www.wildearthguardians.org/site/PageServer 
 
Here is Wild Earth Guardians’ “Report from the Burrow” 
for New Mexico: 
 
D  New Mexico (Black- ta i l ed  and Gunnison ’s  pra ir i e  
dogs )  
Historically, black-tailed prairie dogs occupied more than 
6,640,000 acres in New Mexico (USFWS 2000). 
 
The New Mexico Natural Heritage program (NMNH) used 
digital orthophoto quarter quadrangle (DOQQ) color air 
photos from 2005 to estimate area of prairie dog disturbance 
over the historical range of the black-tailed prairie dog.  
NMNH estimated~40,000 acres of active black-tailed prairie 
dog towns in the study area, an apparent increase from an 
estimate based on 1996-97 imagery (these area estimates 
should be considered approximate only).  
 
It also appears that prairie dog disturbance increased in the 
northern part of the study area and decreased in the southern 
part (Johnson et al. Report from the Burrow 2013192010a). 
Using a similar method –DOQQ photographs and a model–
NMNH estimated the area of active Gunnison’s prairie dog 
towns on the Navajo Nation and Reservation of the Hopi 
Tribe at ~253,567 acres (only a portion of this acreage is in 
New Mexico –the remaining area of the Navajo Nation falls 
with Utah and Arizona, and the Reservation of the Hopi 
Tribe is entirely within Arizona) (Johnson et al. 2010b). Both 
black-tailed and Gunnison’s prairie dogs are listed as “species 
of greatest conservation need” in New Mexico’s 
Comprehensive Wildlife Conservation Strategy. The four 
states within the range of the Gunnison’s prairie dog 
participated in a report on the status of range-wide 
populations. Because of difficulties encountered using 
mapping or the line intersect technique, the states decided 
not to use population counts or occupied acreage. Rather, 
they set out to establish a baseline distribution using 
occupancy modeling, which measures the proportion of sites 
occupied by a species. The report was released in March 
2012 and reported baseline occupancy of 0.200.From this 
baseline, fluctuations in occupancy can be calculated during 
future surveys and used to guide future management actions 
(Seglund 2012a).  
 
New Mexico released a draft conservation plan for the 
Gunnison’s prairie dog in 2008, and the state is still working 
off of the draft plan. New Mexico was working on 
developing a Memorandum of Understanding that would 
cover conservation of both species in the state, but the 
project has stalled. Shooting is banned on state lands but is 
 
 
 
   

otherwise unrestricted. The state does not monitor or 
mitigate for plague in prairie dogs. New Mexico has no 
permitting process for relocation of prairie dogs, which can 
lead to difficulty in tracking relocation projects that are 
occurring.   There are currently no specific incentive 
programs for prairie dog conservation, though projects could 
be supported through the Farm Bill or Working Lands for 
Wildlife programs, particularly if the project’s ultimate goal 
was reintroducing black-footed ferrets. 
 
The Santa Fe field office of the Natural Resources 
Conservation Service currently has one Environmental 
Quality Incentives Program application in which the 
landowner is working with WildEarth Guardians and Great 
Plains Restoration Council to create desirable habitat 
conditions for relocation of prairie dogs in the Galisteo 
Basin. The Restoration Not Incarceration program of the 
Great Plains Restoration Council is reintroducing 
Gunnison’s prairie dogs to the Basin, which will likely be an 
important stronghold for the species. One of three planned 
prairie dog towns has been established in the Southern 
Crescent portion of the Basin, and restoration and 
reintroduction work continues 
 
Sevilleta National Wildlife Refuge is reintroducing and 
monitoring prairie dogs on three sites of about 40 acres each. 
About 2000 Gunnison’s prairie dogs have been released 
there over the last three years. The BLM has been 
reintroducing and monitoring Gunnison’s prairie dogs on a 
site in the El Malpais National Conservation Area. 
 
Alternative Relocation Sites 
 
While we have an excellent working partnership with the 
Sevilleta National Wildlife Refuge as a “landing” for our 
“landless” prairie dogs, we are always on the lookout for 
alternative habitat.  For example, last year we settled a 
number of the Taos prairie dogs on a site at the Galisteo 
Basin Refuge.  As you can imagine few people “want” prairie 
dogs, though they should (they just don’t know it yet).  
Never the less, we want to keep our options open.  From our 
viewpoint, more diverse colonies throughout the state should 
insure the long-term survival of this beleaguered species. 
 
During the latter part of 2012, we met with officials from the 
Zuni School District about relocating prairie dogs from land 
under their purview.  Although a proposal was submitted, 
the project did not come to fruition.  However, in the 
process, we contacted the Bureau of Land Management in 
hopes of relocating these prairie dogs to El Malpais.  It is 
nearby, has similar geography, and would eliminate a long 
drive to and from Albuquerque, making it easier on both the 
prairie dogs and their rescuers.  We had a very productive 
meeting with the BLM in January, and after a review of our 
protocols and their requirements, we agreed to develop a 
Letter of Understanding to permit the relocation of prairie 
dogs on BLM lands.  The significance of this, real or 
imagined, is that agencies at the federal level are starting to 
be open to the idea of reintroducing prairie dogs to public 
lands.   
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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.  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 two-day period of flushing and trapping at 
the end of March, was a great success.  Ray W and Frances G 
trapped on the first day.  On day two, Ray flushed while a handful 
of hard-working Bosque Farms volunteers monitored traps.  Over 
the two days, they captured 34 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 “burrow” at 
http://bosquefarmsprairiedogs.blogspot.com/ 
 
Architecture of an Artificial Burrow 
 

 
 
The picture above illustrates one example of an artificial burrow.  
PDP uses a slightly different design.  We use a 25-gallon, plastic 
nursery pot for what we call the nesting box (described in the 
illustration as the “initial burrow chamber or room”).  We attach a 
ten-foot long tube to the side of the upside-down nursery pot for 
an entrance/exit tunnel, as shown.  Our second tube, unlike the 
one in the picture, we install through the top of the nursery pot, 
extending down into it so that the end of the tube sits a few inches 
above the base.  We dig a hole in the ground roughly four feet 
deep, lay a piece of hardware cloth in the bottom, and then set on 
that the upside-down nursery pot with attached tubes.  The 
hardware cloth prevents the prairie dogs from digging out of the 
nesting box, while the tubes allow them to climb to the surface.  
When we release the prairie dogs, we usually send them down the 
vertical tube; gravity encourages them to proceed to the bottom 
rather that stopping in the tube and causing a traffic-jam. 
 

After inserting the prairie dogs into the artificial burrows, we 
place a containment cage (we call them cage caps) over each 
egress tube.  We continue to feed and monitor the prairie 
dogs for up to five days.  This gives them a chance to 
acclimate to their new surroundings.  Then we remove the 
cage caps and allow them to “escape” from the artificial 
burrows.  Able to come and go as they please, they continue 
to use the man-made burrows as a refuge from predators and 
for temporary shelter until they can construct their own 
burrows.  
 
Spring Operations 
 
Although Margaret D reported seeing the first prairie dog of 
2013 on February 2nd, most did not get active until early 
March, and even then recurrent cold spells and snow kept 
them below ground much of the time.  We mobilized our 
equipment, roused Cynomys and New Blue from their 
winter’s hibernation, and readied the staging facility for 
action.   
 
The year started out with few prospects for work, but by the 
time the prairie dogs had emerged from hibernation, we had 
entered into agreements with a number of sources for spring 
work.  Goodman Realty lived up to their name by opting for 
the humane removal of prairie dogs from the Albuquerque 
Uptown construction site, and the City of Albuquerque hired 
us to remove prairie dogs from Phil Chacon Park and Hayes 
Middle School.   
 
Our trappers and flushers feverishly set to work intent on 
catching as many prairie dogs as they could during the short 
pre-pup season.  C Rex trapped and flushed at Hayes Middle 
School, but was unable to clear the site completely; due to 
poisoning in 2003 and the abundance of green grass, these 
prairie dogs have proved to be quite difficult to catch.  C Rex 
did score a victory at Phil Chacon Park, where he’s pretty 
sure he has cleared all the prairie dogs off the soccer field.  
Ray W rescued the Winrock doggies and others from sites in 
Bosque Farms and Belen.  Frances G trapped at the I-40 on 
and off ramps at Tramway Blvd, at Cloudview and Tramway, 
next to the Las Colinas Retirement Village, and behind the 
old Raley’s on Lomas Blvd.  Graziella S trapped at Rover and 
Tramway. 
 
It was quite a busy spring; over a 3-week period, we captured 
155 prairie dogs!  We were excited to catch so many prairie 
dogs during the pre-pup season, because it means fewer 
prairie dogs we’ll have to capture come summer.  More than 
half of the captured were females.  Considering that each 
breeding female can have up to eight pups, well…you do the 
math.  A good pre-pup season can really help us cut down 
the population at city sites, many of which have no natural 
forage left.  It also helps our stewards because there are 
fewer prairie dogs to feed.  Woo Hoo!  This was our best 
pre-pup season yet! 
 
We had set April 9 as the day for processing the prairie dogs 
for release--and what an eventful day it turned out to be!   
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The temperature dropped from 60 degrees down to 30, and the 
forecast called for snow.  We were expecting some volunteers 
from the Black Institute of Environmental Studies at the 
Bosque School.  They called to say they would be a little late; on 
their way they were rear-ended, and the car that hit them had 
burst into flames!  Fortunately, no one was hurt, and it wasn’t 
long before we met our intrepid volunteers from the Bosque 
School, Kimi, Larkin, Ann, Nanda, and Danny.  They were 
joined by two other new volunteers, Ralph and Brenda, and old 
hands, Jon, Jim, Frances, C Rex, and C Regina. 
 
Our new volunteers were truly fearless.  Handling wild prairie 
dogs is not for the faint of heart—it takes guts and skill.  With 
so many hands to help, we were able to split into two groups, 
and the processing proceeded at a quick pace.  Each prairie dog 
must be weighed, sexed, and micro-chipped, and all data 
recorded.  The volunteers tried their hands at different tasks.  
Danny, in particular proved to be a natural at handling prairie 
dogs.  Thanks to the incredible help from all our volunteers, we 
were able to process all 155 prairie dogs in a little over 3 hours! 
 
With so many hands to help, we were able to split into two 
groups, and the processing proceeded at a quick pace.  One 
person in each group had to grab a prairie dog from a cage or 
tank, determine its sex and then hold it still on a table while 
another volunteer inserted a micro-chip into the back of the 
prairie dog’s neck after which another person used a scanner to 
verify that the chip was working properly.  The prairie dog 
handler then transferred the prairie dog to a canvas bag held by 
yet another volunteer who weighed the prairie dog before 
releasing it back to its cage or tank.  The last person in the 
group recorded the sex, weight, and microchip data.  The 
volunteers tried their hands at different tasks.  As you might 
guess, the hardest task is handling the prairie dog, and Danny 
proved to be a natural at it.  Thanks to the incredible help from 
all our volunteers, we were able to process all 155 prairie dogs 
in a little over 3 hours! 
 
The prairie dogs quickly bedded down after the excitement of 
the day, and Frances served them their last meal in the Inn of 
the Prairie Dogs.  The next morning, they received a wake-up 
call at “oh dark thirty,” when, Jim, Frances, and C Rex came to 
pack them into kennels for the trip to the Sevilleta, their new 
forever home, where there would be no nasty humans to rain 
on their parade. 

 
Jim and Frances transfer prairie dogs from staging tanks to kennels for 
their trip to the Sevilleta. 
 
 
 
 

Out at the Sevilleta, it was cold and windy.  For short 
periods, it even rained and snowed.  But the release went 
smoothly thanks to lots of help.  Jim, Frances, and C Rex 
were joined by volunteers Guy and Elisabeth and Sevilleta 
staff members Ann, Renee, and Ron.  There was also a 
reporter from the Socorro newspaper El Defensor Chieftain.  
Everyone took turns carrying the kennels, prepping the 
burrows, releasing, and stocking the cage caps with food.  
 

Poisoning in Clovis 
 
The city management of Clovis, NM voted to poison prairie 
dogs in Ned Houk Park with Rozol, one of the cruelest and 
most indiscriminately dangerous agents of death on the 
market.  Though the park had been designated for wildlife 
decades ago, adjacent landowners had demanded that prairie 
dogs near their land be eradicated.  Two advocates from the 
area, Susan Hubby of Clovis and Joann Haddock of 
Lorenzo, Texas, immediately put out a howling alert, creating 
an avalanche of response from local advocates and national 
organizations alike.  While prairie dog colonies are being 
poisoned, shot, tilled under, and bulldozed in every state of 
the union where they exist, the massive outpouring of 
sentiment against the slaughter of prairie dogs in Clovis was 
heart lifting.  
 
With limited resources but unlimited heart, Susan and Joann 
have collaborated for years on behalf of prairie dogs in the 
region.  In solidarity, Prairie Dog Pals resolved to do 
whatever they could do to mediate a reprieve.  With a sense 
of foreboding, Brenda M, Ray W, and Yvonne B drove to 
Clovis on March 5 with the hope of securing a delay of the 
poisoning to allow time for negotiation.  The eight-hour 
round trip to Clovis was made all the more somber when 
they learned as they were leaving Albuquerque at 7:00 AM 
that poisoning had already started. 
   
Upon arrival, Brenda, Ray, and Yvonne proceeded to the 
park to assess the situation.  Their stealthy circumnavigation 
of the park was complicated by the vast rolling landscape 
which made keeping track of the unmarked trucks dispensing 
the Rozol especially nerve-wracking.  Only the narrow 
graded road on which they traveled separated the prairie dog 
colonies from the irrigated farmland.  In several places they 
could hear the prairie dogs barking alarm as they 
approached.  Other areas were uncharacteristically silent.  
There they could see dozens of burrows laced with the Rozol 
impregnated grain that’s dyed a sickeningly bright green.  
Not a single animal made an appearance, but sounds of 
distress could be heard from deep within the burrows.  How 
utterly incongruous it seemed to witness the suffering of 
these poor creatures when minutes before they had admired 
a number of massive bison quietly grazing in a peaceful 
swale. 
 
Although Susan and Joann were unable to join the PDP 
group for their reconnaissance that day, they remained in 
contact by phone, collaborating on ideas to bring about 
suspension of the poisoning.   
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Could any evidence of burrowing owls (federally protected) be 
documented?  Was this particular type of Rozol approved for 
this circumstance?  Did the applicators have the necessary 
permits?  Were the applicators properly licensed?  Was the 
application technique administered according to federal law?  
Throughout the day, both groups exchanged phone calls with 
state and federal authorities.  While their inquiries were met with 
professional responses and promises to inspect the premises to 
determine compliance, the juggernaut of death rolled quietly on. 
 
Throughout the day, Brenda, Ray, and Yvonne made numerous 
attempts to meet with Kevin Baird, the reporter from the Clovis 
News Journal who had reported on the decision by city 
management.  He seemed tremendously wary of meeting with 
them, but finally had to accept that they were going to show up 
at his office anyway.  They presented him with facts on the 
dangers of Rozol and alternative methods of controlling the 
prairie dogs. 
 
At the end of the day, our prairie dog advocates had the 
fortuitous chance to meet with city manager, Joe Thomas.  They 
had previously been cautioned not to trust the city 
administrators at all.  However, he seemed willing to listen to 
their arguments.  Was it because they presented them without 
attacking him; was it the fact that he has been completely 
slammed by the impassioned phone calls and emails; or was it 
simply that the poisoning was a “fait accompli”—they didn’t 
know.  He seemed skeptical to their argument that Rozol is a 
dangerous agent.  “Then, why would the EPA have approved 
it?” he asked.  Prominently displayed on the wall of his office 
was a beautiful landscape painting featuring black-tailed prairie 
dogs in front of a distant grouping of bison.  When they asked 
about the painting, he remarked that he was a conservationist.  
“How incongruous!” they thought; the painting could easily 
have depicted Ned Houk Park. 
 
While The onslaught of negative response to the city’s decision 
to poison may have calcified their obstinacy to all public opinion 
outside of their narrow circle of pro-poisoning supporters.  
While in the area, our advocates were confronted with the 
horror of a beautiful young coyote shot and hung from a fence.  
There was absolutely NO acknowledgement or agreement for 
the concept that restoring predators to the landscape would help 
them.  Our concern for the long term is changing hearts and 
minds about the balance of nature there.  We, who are advocates 
for all wildlife, and especially prairie dogs, don't expect this type 
of mental transformation to occur in the foreseeable future.  As 
this newsletter goes to press, surviving prairie dogs may be 
emerging with their pups.  Are their colony companions still 
rotting in burrows below?  Will they face additional torture and 
death topside in the coming months? 
 
“We are part of the Earth and it is part of us.  The perfumed 
flowers are our sisters; the deer, the horse, the great eagle: these 
are our brothers.  All things are connected like the blood which 
unites one’s family.”  Chief Seattle, American Indian Chief 
 
“The clearest way into the universe is through a forest 
wilderness.” John Muir, American naturalist 
 

Please take time to urge the city of Clovis to adopt a sane, 
compassionate plan to coexist with their wildlife (see contact 
information below).  While you may be tempted to send a 
blistering rant, Prairie Dog Pals recommends that our cause 
on the behalf of prairie dogs is better served by polite but 
firm and informed dialogue. 
 
Joe Thomas  
Clovis City Manager 
PO Box 760 
Clovis, NM 87101 
jthomas@cityofclovis.org  
www.cityofclovis.org 
575-769-7828 City Hall 
575-760-0420 Mobile 
575-763-9227 Fax  
 
 
Water, Water, Water 
 
Prairie Dog Pals recently assisted in the rescue of a ring-
necked pheasant in mid-town Albuquerque.  Yes, we know 
what you’re thinking, but we are unable to let any animal 
suffer if we can help it.  While Yvonne B was en route, the 
good Samaritans who called us were able to provide a bowl 
of water that the disoriented bird drank from for several 
minutes.  Yvonne reached through a bramble in an attempt 
at capture, but the weak and exhausted bird jumped the 
fence into an adjacent backyard.  Unfortunately, by that time 
it was getting dark, so the rescue would have to wait till 
morning.  The people who had called left word for their 
neighbors of the situation.  When the neighbors returned 
home, they put out food and water for their overnight guest.  
 
Yvonne returned the following morning.  The bird appeared 
unwounded and was trotting around the patio; his eyes were 
bright but properly wary of his observers.  After eyeing them 
for a few minutes, he helicoptered straight up and flew for 
hundreds of yards before alighting again in a far away tree.  
While they would have preferred to shelter the bird longer 
for closer observation, they were happy to see that he 
seemed okay.  Had he simply needed time to recover from a 
shock, or was it the water that made all the difference?  
Water, water, WATER!  The worsening drought disturbs and 
alarms us all, but for wildlife it could mean the difference 
between life and death. 
 
In any case, it is a simple offering that each of us should 
consider providing.  Place a shallow dish or pan of water in a 
shady, protected spot in your yard, and you may help many a 
desperate critter on the verge of death.  Add a stick that any 
smaller animal can use to climb out if necessary.  Refill the 
dish with fresh every day and you have done a very good 
deed in less than a minute!  Even a shallow saucer of water 
on a balcony or patio can aid the smallest of creatures.  Add 
a small piece of overripe banana, and the butterflies will 
dance your praises!  
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 Milagro 
 
Just recently, a very lucky little squirrel was on the receiving end of 
a daring but expert rescue, thanks to not one but TWO 
kindhearted yet determined good Samaritans.  On May 10, Linda 
D, one of our volunteers, called PDP in a panic.  Driving home 
on I-40, she had witnessed a young squirrel sprawled on the 
pavement, just inches from the end-of-the-week rush hour traffic.  
The poor thing was alive, but for how long was anyone’s guess.   
 
Serving as dispatch, PDP instructed Linda to call Margaret D, our 
singleton rescue expert.  Luckily, Margaret was just minutes away, 
AND was fully equipped with gloves, net, towel and kennel.  
Through the modern miracle of Bluetooth technology, the two 
ladies kept in touch while returning to the stretch of highway 
where the hapless squirrel was last seen.  Miraculously, the 
squirrel, though motionless, was still alive.  The ladies used their 
vehicles to “bracket” the squirrel as best they could, but truly there 
was nothing that could have prevented the terrified creature from 
bolting into traffic. 
 
Margaret began her nerve-wracking approach, knowing that she 
would likely only get one shot.  A missed attempt would likely 
mean death for the squirrel, and it wasn’t the only one in danger; 
here Margaret was, standing between two cars not entirely on the 
shoulder of the highway, focusing on a terrified animal, while 
commuters streamed past in a single minded mission to get home.  
Margaret made that one attempt count; she scooped up the 
squirrel in one fell swoop.  Her call to PDP was almost lost in the 
overwhelming traffic noise--she repeated her success, “I’ve GOT 
it!” over and over again before an uncomprehending Yvonne B 
could process this final miracle. 
 
The ladies all agreed to meet at a predetermined release site and 
celebrate.  (Conditions of the Witness Protection Program forbid 
disclosure of the location.)  They peered through the kennel door, 
trying as best they could to make a visual examination of the 
traumatized squirrel.  It appeared uninjured save for a minor 
abrasion on a hind foot--road rash perhaps.  Maybe the poor little 
guy had been grazed by a car and tumbled to the side of the road; 
that would explain why it seemed to be in such a state of shock 
out on the road.  They opened the kennel door and watched the 
little squirrel scoot to freedom.  All in all, it was an upbeat end of 
the week for all concerned.  They marveled over how such a small 
creature could lift their spirits so profoundly.  Thank YOU, little 
Milagro.  
 
KUNM Auction 
 
KUNM is a public radio station broadcasting on FM 89.9 MHz 
from high atop Sandia Crest, with broadcasts originating from the 
third floor of Onate Hall, on the campus of the University of New 
Mexico.  It features a range of locally produced music shows, local 
and national news coverage, and public affairs programming.  The 
station is currently funded through a combination of listener 
sponsorship, underwriting by local businesses and support from 
non-profits, student fees, and other sources.  Listener support 
accounts for a little over 50% of the station’s total annual 
operating budget.  Each year they hold an online Community 
Auction to raise funds to help keep KUNM on the air.   

The auction connects donors of goods, services, and 
experiences with the KUNM-FM audience and interested 
bidders worldwide.  
 
Prairie Dog Pals has always been a small but dedicated 
organization.  We operate on a shoestring most seasons, but 
we do manage to make progress each year on behalf of the 
prairie dogs in our region.  We like to say that we still get 
emotional when someone hands us the money found in 
their car consoles whenever they see us working on a rescue 
site or when kids empty their pockets to put their loose 
change in our donation boxes.  So what does a lean 
organization such as ourselves do when we have the chance 
to help another non-profit many times larger than our own 
with a reach that spans the nation? Why, we step up, of 
course, and join in their effort to fund THEIR operation.  
  
KUNM is just the kind of operation many non-profits 
would be proud to be associated with.  Their clientele is 
educated, often worldly, adventurous and diverse--just the 
sort of folks we would like to get to know.  And, this effort 
reaches many thousands of ears and eyeballs across the U.S.  
Who could ask for a broader outreach than this?  Katherine 
Cordova runs the KUNM auction held each year to help 
keep this venerable organization in the black.   Her 
enthusiasm for her mission is contagious and inspiring.  
Within minutes of brainstorming with her, we were able to 
envision a package that we could offer: raising money for 
their efforts, and benefiting Prairie Dog Pals by spreading 
awareness about this species far beyond our immediate 
horizons.  What we offered was a day in the field with PDP 
staff and volunteers on a relocation operation at the 
Sevilleta National Wildlife Refuge, along with appropriate 
prairie dog swag as mementos.  
 
Outreach 
 
Throughout the year, PDP reaches out to people to raise 
their awareness of prairie dogs by giving group 
presentations, tabling at special events, or simply talking 
with folks one on one.  Most of our group presentations are 
given by Jim T.  In an effort to better target different age 
groups, Jim recently created three versions of the “Prairie 
Dogs in Peril” presentation.  The version for grades K-5 
includes a cute video of jump-yipping black-tailed prairie 
dogs.  The 6-12 grade level presentation includes a video on 
prairie dog communication produced by Professor Con 
Slobodchikoff of Northern Arizona University. The adult 
version of the presentation includes videos on the effects of 
plague on prairie dogs, recreational shooting of prairie dogs, 
and prairie dog conservation. 
 
Jim has already has already had occasion to use his new 
versions of “Prairie Dogs in Peril.”  On Earth Day, April 
22, he gave three back-to-back presentations at the North 
Valley Academy.  Sixty children from first to fifth grades 
attended each of the sessions for a total reach of 180 
students.  On May 1, he gave the adult version at New 
Mexico Highlands University to Dr. Diane Walker’s class of 
future science educators.   
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Also in attendance was Keiko Ohnuma, the editor and publisher 
of The Bosque Beast newspaper in Corrales, NM.  Jim had invited 
her to attend because she had expressed an interest in doing an 
article on prairie dogs. 
 
Jim recently published an article entitled “Prairie Dog Pals to the 
Rescue” in Jean Williams’ ebook “Keystone Prairie Dogs, They're a Lot 
Like People, But They Won't go to Mars.”  It is the third in a series 
eBook, available on Amazon.com.  Check it out.  Also check out 
Jean’s web site at www.keystone-prairie-dogs.com 
 
PDP volunteers tabled at two events this spring, the Xeriscape 
Expo and the Earth Day celebration at La Montanita Co-op. 

 
Clifford, Paul, Annabeth and spokesrodent Prince table at the La 
Montanita Co-op Earth Day Event. 
 
Fleas, if you Please: Good Words from the Bugman! 
 
The fleas most people are concerned with are dog fleas and cat 
fleas (Ctenocephalides canis and C. felis).  These are silly common 
names, as the cat fleas prefer dogs but will feed on both, as will 
the dog flea.  Probably should be called “pet fleas.”  We do not 
have either of these fleas in New Mexico, as they require a humid 
climate to breed.  They are found in the eastern states and in 
California and Oregon in the west.  Occasionally the cat flea has 
been brought into NM on pet dogs from other parts of the 
country, but that is very rare. We do have approximately 107 
species of fleas in New Mexico and about 33 species that carry the 
plague.   

• Pocket gophers are known to carry 7 species of fleas.  
None are known to carry the plague. 

• Pack rats can carry 34 species of fleas.  At least 4 are 
known to carry plague. 

• Deer mice can carry 36 species of fleas, and at least 6 are 
known or suspected of carrying the plague. 

• The various species of squirrels can carry up to 14 
species of fleas, and at least 8 species can carry the 
plague. 

• Prairie dogs can carry 10 species of fleas.  Only two 
species are known to be vectors of the plague, and they 
kill prairie dogs, so the prairie dogs can't spread the 
plague.  In other words, if you have a colony of prairie 
dogs near your property, they will not spread the plague.  
If plague fleas get involved with the prairie dogs, the 
animals will die.  
 

Visit the Bugman’s website:  www.greenbugallnatural.com 
 

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. 
 
Prairie Dogs Disperse When All Close Kin Have 
Disappeared 
 

 
 (Credit: © Craig Hosterman / Fotolia) 
 
Mar. 7, 2013. Prairie dogs pull up stakes and look for a new 
place to live when all their close kin have disappeared from 
their home territory--a striking pattern of dispersal that has not 
been observed for any other species. This is according to a new 
study published in Science by behavioral ecologist John 
Hoogland, Professor at the University of Maryland Center for 
Environmental Science's Appalachian Laboratory. He has been 
studying the ecology and social behavior of prairie dogs in 
national parks in Arizona, South Dakota, and Utah for the last 
40 years. 
 
http://tinyurl.com/muhx7z2  
 
Utah Residents Sue to Reclaim Property Rights 
from Prairie Dogs 
 

 
April 18, 2013, by Michael Bastasch. Attorneys representing 
property owners in Cedar City, Utah filed a lawsuit Thursday 
arguing that the federal government has overstepped its 
constitutional bounds by preventing residents from defending 
their property against a massive prairie dog infestation. “The 
federal government doesn’t have the authority to regulate a 
local issue like the Utah prairie dog under the commerce clause 
or any other power,” Pacific Legal Foundation attorney 
Jonathan Wood, who is representing Cedar City residents free 
of charge, told The Daily Caller News Foundation. “The 
government simply overreached.” 
 
http://tinyurl.com/kseegnd  
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Ted Turner Defends Prairie Underdogs 
 

 
(Credit: © Elena Cizmarik /Ted Turner Enterprises) 
 
April 26, 2013. An excerpt from Todd Wilkinson's latest 
book, Last Stand: Ted Turner’s Last Quest to Save a Troubled 
Planet, looks at the media magnate’s efforts to save the prairie 
dog. 
 
At Turner's ranches in South Dakota, Kansas, and New 
Mexico, staff and biologists from a little-known private non-
government organization, the Turner Endangered Species 
Fund, have brought prairie dog colonies back to life for 
Turner's enjoyment, and, more importantly, as a critically 
important step in restoring grasslands ecosystems on the 
Great Plains.  What began as scattered pockets of prairie dogs 
numbering a few thousand individuals half a human 
generation ago have grown to nearly a quarter of a million. 
 
While it's true that many agrarians on the high plains curse 
the native ground squirrels as vermin—they're considered 
competitors with grazing livestock—Turner reminds his 
guests at Bad River Ranch near Pierre, the state capital, that 
his fondness for the creatures is shared with one of America's 
Founding Fathers. 
 
"How can you disagree with the opinions of a man [Thomas 
Jefferson] credited with writing the Declaration of 
Independence?" he asks rhetorically. 
 
Turner sees Jefferson as a forerunning ecologist. In 1797, 
Jefferson wrote, "For if one link in nature's chain might be 
lost, another and another might be lost, till this whole system 
of things should evanish [sic] by piece-meal." 
 
"How many prominent business executives in America know 
what a keystone species is?" Phillips, director of the Turner 
Endangered Species Fund (TESF), asks. "How many can 
boast that they are actively involved in restoring two of 
them—the prairie dog and bison?" 
 
http://tinyurl.com/mtydq9s  
 

Books 
 
Keys tone  Prair i e  Dogs - -They ’ r e  a  Lot  Like Peop le  
By Jean Williams 
 
Each of these three books is a compilation of funny prairie dog 
pictures that depict how similar prairie dogs are to humans, along 
with social commentary.  They also convey the serious message 
by experts on the urgent need to preserve prairie dogs on the 
Great Plains, where they are a keystone species.  The second 
book includes a lot of left-leaning political spoofs.  The third 
book is a parody on climate change as the human race makes 
plans to colonize Mars for a place to live after Earth becomes 
uninhabitable.  It also contains an acknowledgement page for all 
the experts who contributed to the series. 
 
All three books are available at Amazon.com and other major 
eBook stores.  Don’t have an eReader?  These sites have options 
for free software to read eBooks on your computer.  See more at:  
 
http://tinyurl.com/llc952q  
 

 

 
 
It were happy if we studied nature more in natural things, and 
acted according to nature, whose rules are few, plain, and most 
reasonable.  William Penn, American Quaker 
 
Animals are agreeable friends-they ask no questions, they pass  
no criticisms.  George Eliot, English novelist 
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hours around the clock.  It wasn’t long before someone 
brought me another pup, bringing my brood to five.   
 
I cared for the pups through that summer.  One of the girls 
died, and I had no idea why.  Then it became apparent that 
the original four, the ones who had lost their mother when 
they were oh so young, were all having seizures.  Aaron’s 
seizures were the worst, and he would cry out in pain.  I was 
able to calm the pups’ seizures by administering liquid 
calcium/magnesium.  But then I noticed that Aaron wasn’t 
walking; he would only pivot around in a circle.  An x-ray at 
Dr. Levenson’s showed that Aaron had a little “stair step” in 
his spine.  I felt that he must have injured it during one of his 
violent seizures.  On top of that, Dr. Levenson told me that 
he didn’t think Aaron could see either.  He did regain his 
sight and the ability to walk, but he was left with weakness in 
his back legs.  Sometimes, he’d aggravate his back and start 
dragging one of his legs.  The other two pups were released 
to the wild later that summer. 
 
Aaron had two hobbies, chewing and building nests.  Given 
hay, he would stuff as much as he could in his mouth and 
run back to his artificial burrow and begin constructing one 
of the grandest thickest packed nests he could devise.  Paper 
was even more fun.  Again he’d bunch as much as he could 
in his mouth and run away with it.  Then he had the added 
fun of being able to rip it up in little pieces, the better to 
pack it into his finely designed nest.  He added a skylight by 
chewing a big hole in the cover of the plastic tub that held 
his burrow.  He was kind of like a toddler in that he would 
put everything in his mouth.  There pretty much wasn’t 
anything he wouldn’t chew.   
 

 
 
Unfortunately, Aaron was also prone to something we in 
PDP call pre-hibernation syndrome.  Every year during 
spring and summer, he and Alexandra slept and played 
together.  But come September, he would start biting her and 
have to be moved to a separate cage.  He would bite me as 
well.  If I reached into his cage for any reason, he would leap 
through the air to attack.  To add food to his dish or change 
his litter box I had to use a dust pan to block his attacks.  I 
felt sorry for him because I knew he still desperately wanted 
attention.  He would chatter at me in a tone that said “Come  
 
  
 

In Memoriam 
Mardy 
 

 
 
In December, we sadly learned of the demise of Mardy, a 
prairie dog fostered by New Mexico Wilderness Alliance 
(NMWA).  She was an ambassador for her species, delighting 
guests who visited the NMWA office. 
 
In June of 2008, two juvenile females were rescued from 
Grace Baptist Church after poisoning wiped out their entire 
colony.  The NMWA staff offered to foster these two 
damaged little females knowing full well that the poison that 
had killed their families would very likely cut their lives short 
as well.  They named them Rachel and Mardy after two 
larger-than-life environmentalists, Rachel Carson and Mardy 
Murie, whose philosophies and principles still guide green-
thinking individuals today. 
 
After their dreadful experience as pups, the girls spent their 
lives together lovingly cared for by the NMWA staff.  
Rachel, whose lungs and nervous system were significantly 
damaged by the poison, suffered frequent seizures 
throughout her life, and she passed away in September 2011.  
Mardy’s health issues were somewhat milder by comparison, 
and she continued to enjoy a life of security and contentment 
under the watchful and doting eyes of the NMWA staff.     
 
Sadly, Mardy passed away this past December.  We are 
thankful for the light that Mardy and Rachel shared with the 
world during their short little lives and thankful for the care 
they received from these wonderful stewards of our 
wilderness.  
 
Aaron 
By Frances Gauthier 
 
There’s a prairie dog colony that I pass nearly every day.  
When I passed that way one spring morning in 2009, I saw a 
prairie dog lying in the gutter.  I stopped to investigate and 
was horrified to find the dead body of a lactating female; 
thus it was that I ended up raising four orphan pups.  The 
first couple of weeks, I fed them with a syringe every two  
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Ducky 
By James E. Trever 
 

 
 
Ducky was a handicapped prairie dog that I took on as a 
foster in August of 2011.  His hind legs were S-shaped and 
partially paralyzed; he walked like a duck, hence the name.  
Though, it is possible that his handicap was the result of a 
birth defect, Ed U thought it probable that he had suffered a 
spinal cord injury as a pup when his burrow was excavated 
by a front-end loader that was turning his home into a dog 
park.  Fortunately, he was able to get out when his burrow 
was flushed. 
 
Ducky was a feisty alpha male.  The first couple of months 
that I fostered him, he was quite temperamental, one might 
even say “vicious.”  Later, I was later able to house him with 
my female foster, Missy, in a four-level cage beside my bed.  
Missy and Ducky got along wonderfully, at least until the 
following August, when Ducky fell under the spell of “pre-
hibernation syndrome” and started biting Missy.   
 
Despite his handicap, Ducky enthusiastically labored to build 
nests on both the first and third levels of the cage, including 
trying to haul blankets up the ramps; this was usually 
hampered by the blankets getting caught between “floors.”  
When I tried to help him, he would fuss at me loudly!  He 
was headstrong and independent.  Ducky was a happy and 
motivated prairie dog.  He never let his handicap get in the 
way of what he wanted to do.  He was a lot like people 
too...he used his first exercise wheel to store hay and 
blankets! 
 
Ducky was all muscle and could defy most anything.  After 
being neutered, he was determined to remove his stitches 
despite being in a jacket.  He actually waited two weeks 
before removing the stitches out of his left groin; by that 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

here, I want to bite you.”  I’d get him to climb up the cage 
bars high enough so that I could reach in and rub his flanks.  
He enjoyed this, and I work with him through the winter 
giving him more and more attention until he’d calm down 
enough in the spring to join Alexandra again. 
 
In the spring and summer, I handled Aaron frequently.  He 
liked being held and petted, but he was very temperamental.  
He took exception to being put back in his cage after a 
cuddle session.  He’d manage to get a good bite in about 
once a month.  I remember my brother saying to me that he 
wouldn’t keep an animal that bit him.  What can I say?  I 
loved the little fellow.  And it wasn’t his fault—hormones 
can make a lot of us cranky. 
 
At the end of 2011, when Aaron was once again living in his 
bachelor digs, I became aware of how much water he was 
drinking.  A trip to Dr. Levenson’s confirmed my suspicion 
that Aaron had diabetes.  These being my first foster prairie 
dogs, I had certainly made mistakes—giving them puppy 
milk replacement too long as pups, giving the wrong treats, 
forgetting to pick up the cat food dish when I let them run 
around the floor.  Alexandra was always at a great weight, 
but Aaron was a bit less active than her due to his handicap.  
Admittedly, I had let him put on too much weight.  Still, I 
can’t help but think that somehow he was more predisposed 
to developing this disease.  I changed their diet and started 
weighing them both once a week.  I got Aaron’s weight 
down to a good number, he stopped needing to drink 
constantly, and he remained stable through the middle of the 
following year.  And best of all, he stopped biting, so I was 
able to give him all the attention he wanted.   
 
A lot happened in 2012.  We lost Alexandra in March.  (I had 
taken in another little female named Mechelle in the fall, so 
Aaron was not alone.)  In May, one of Aaron’s incisors got 
cracked, leading to monthly tooth trimmings to keep the 
others lined up.  In June, Aaron and Mechelle had to be 
treated for pinworms, and in late July Aaron faced his old 
nemesis—he had a horrible night of violent seizures.  In late 
August, I had to return to my hometown for an extended 
period due to an illness in the family, and I knew that I 
would not have anyone there who could keep Aaron’s teeth 
trimmed.  In consultation with Dr. Levenson, I decided to let 
him remove Aaron’s incisors. 
 
Aaron had been through so much that year, and his poor 
little body got tired.  His weight began to drop, very slowly at 
first, but by November, I was struggling to get him to eat.  
He wanted nothing more to be held and cuddled.  When he 
could no longer walk, I had to let him go, and we took once 
last trip to Dr. Levenson’s.  While we were waiting, he 
perked up.  His eyes were bright like he was on some sort of 
last adventure.  My darling little boy is gone.  I miss you, Mr. 
Cheeks.   
 
“We do not see nature with our eyes, but with our 
understandings and our hearts.”  William Hazlitt, English 
Writer 
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time I had removed the jacket.  I had to take him to an 
emergency vet for patching up on a Saturday afternoon.  The 
vet put a cone on Ducky—you know, the kind they put on 
cats and dogs--I wish I had taken a picture!  Ducky, of 
course, was out of the cone before we reached home.  He 
took a piece out of me shortly thereafter.  Like I said, feisty!  
I had to take him back to the vet with me still bleeding.  The 
vet gave him a sedative, and he was in a semi-sleep stupor all 
night standing up!  I sat up with him all night; neither one of 
us got any real sleep until the next day. 
 
At the end of December 2012, Ducky chewed two of the 
toes off his left hind foot.  This began a saga that lasted 
seven weeks with multiple trips to the vet.  The vet bandaged 
Ducky’s foot and put him on antibiotics and pain meds.  He 
also put a vest on him, but it was only a few days before 
Ducky had both forelimbs out of the vest and was nipping at 
his foot.  He removed one more toe and the fifth nail.  The 
vet sewed up the wound and put on another vest.  This time 
Ducky was not able to get out of the vest.  After two weeks I 
removed the vest, and he left the foot alone for several days; 
unfortunately it was not to last.  A couple of days later, he 
started biting his foot between the remaining toes. 
 
At this point, Ducky was in obvious pain and having trouble 
getting around.  Now we had only two choices...remove the 
leg or euthanize.  We thought seriously about taking the leg, 
but then decided his quality of life would be so degraded that 
it would not be fair to him.  I had the vet put him to sleep on 
February 22.  I was heartbroken and wondered why it had 
happened.  Yvonne B suggested that maybe Ducky had 
started feeling pain from his original injury; that made sense 
to me since he had recovered from paralysis significantly. 
 
One characteristic of animals I have found is that they 
become more willing to be handled when they are 
approaching death.  Ducky and I finally bonded during those 
seven weeks; that, of course, made it all the more difficult to 
lose him.  But now he is in a better place and no longer in 
pain.  Rest in piece my wonderful Ducky.  You are sorely 
missed!  
 
Toothy 
By James E. Trever 
 
Toothy was captured late in the summer of 2011.  When the 
time came for the last release, Toothy couldn’t go to the 
refuge with the rest of the prairie dogs because his incisor 
teeth were misaligned.  Ed U made the decision to have 
Toothy winter over with PDP and be released in the spring.  
He trimmed Toothy’s teeth every six weeks, but by spring 
there was no improvement; the teeth were actually starting to 
corkscrew backwards, and one had stopped growing 
altogether.  Ed made the difficult decision to have Toothy’s 
incisor teeth removed. This meant that Toothy would have 
to be permanently fostered.   
 
Toothy came to live with me in May of 2012.  Being a foster 
caregiver is quite a challenge at times. Understandably,  
 
 
 
 
  
 

Toothy was terrified of everything.  Imagine being in a cage 
with lots of bright lights and humans staring in at you, then 
waking up and not knowing why your front teeth are gone.  I 
spent hours consoling him and calming him down with 
gentle massage and music therapy.  Toothy was a sweet 
prairie dog, but had been so traumatized by the surgery.  He 
always seemed depressed to me.  I don’t think he ever really 
got over losing his teeth. 
 

After two weeks of critical care and observation, I put 
Toothy in a cage with another one of my fosters, Playful, a 
blind male from the Taos rescue operation.  This 
arrangement lasted for about two months until Playful went 
into pre-hibernation tiffs, and I had to separate them.  
Toothy continued to fuss loudly every time I opened his cage 
to clean it or put in food.  After a couple of months, he 
started to calm down quicker with gentle caresses.  But if I 
walked out of the room and came back ten minutes later, he 
would start fussing at me all over again as if he didn’t know 
me.  He was tough on the ego! 
 
The lack of incisors is a huge medical issue for a rodent.  I 
had to take special care to see that Toothy got enough to eat.  
Because he could not cut hay for himself, I had to cut his hay 
into very short pieces.  Off and on, I would give him critical 
care formula enhanced with extra fiber.  I was so concerned 
with making sure that Toothy had enough to eat that his 
weight kind of snuck up on me.  Maybe not having his front 
teeth caused him to be an “emotional eater.”  By the time I 
took him in to be neutered, he weighed almost 1200 grams.  
I was very careful after that, but at one point he lost quite a 
bit of weight and was feeling bony, so I had to fatten him 
back up a bit.   
 
At the beginning of May this year, Toothy stopped eating 
normally, and I put him back on critical care formula.  Five 
days later he stopped taking that.  About this point, I finally 
got Playful and Toothy back together...for a day and a half.  
Then I noticed Toothy come out of the nest and curl up on 
the wire floor of the cage.  I pulled Playful back out of the 
cage, and I held Toothy for quite some time.  I felt so sorry 
for him. 
 
A few hours later, I found Toothy in the sand bath in deep 
sleep.  His body temp seemed a bit low to me, and he let me 
pet him without fussing a bit or waking up. That concerned 
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 me!  I checked him again, thinking he might be dead.  He woke 
up as I pulled him out of the sand bath, and I bundled him up 
and snuggled him next to my neck.  His breathing was fast and 
shallow.  He settled into the crook of my arm for awhile, but 
then he got restless and wanted to get down.  I let him down 
to walk around.  His movements were labored, and his 
breathing continued fast and shallow.  I fixed up a dose of 
critical care and put it in front of him, but still he would not 
eat.   
 
At that point, I realized that in leaving the nest Toothy might 
have been trying to isolate himself, an action typical of dying 
animals.  I put him back in his cage, and he fussed at me when 
I tucked him in.  That gave me hope.  I stayed up with him all 
night, but in the morning he was unconscious, and his 
breathing was rapid and shallow.  I knew he was dying.  I tried 
to take Toothy to the vet in the hope that they could tell me 
what was causing his death, but when I went to put him in the 
medical carrier, he was already gone.  He is at peace now.  He 
is no longer depressed or afraid.  He died knowing that he was 
cared for.  I loved him so much!   
 

Future Plans 
 
Summer Plans 
 
C Rex is going to find a cozy burrow on a beach and...Who is 
he kidding?…a prairie dog’s work is never done.  If we are not 
burrowing, we are foraging; if we are not foraging, we’re 
standing sentinel; if we’re not on sentinel duty, we’re caring for 
pups; and if all that fails, there’s always nap time!  For us 
humans, we have a busy summer ahead of us as well.  Though 
we have yet to receive a bid request from the city, we will be 
working with NM Game and Fish in Bernardo and Los Lunas.  
Beyond that, there are always sites needing our attention in 
Albuquerque.  
 
With the decided deficit of funding, we are now all-volunteer.  
Help is needed in all areas, including trapping and flushing, 
staging, stewardship, and outreach.  We will train you for any 
task you’d like to take on.  If you are interested in helping in 
any capacity, email us at prairiedogpals@comcast.net.  
 
Ultimate Plan 
 
…why to win the lottery, of course!  That’s our dream, anyway.  
We’d buy a couple of sections of prime grassland and hire a 
manager to oversee them.  Then we’d have a home for all the 
unwanted prairie dogs for years to come.   
 

 

Annual PDP Garage Sale 
 
The Prairie Dog Pals garage sale will be held in September.  All 
proceeds will be used for prairie dog preservation efforts.  Plan to 
come by, socialize, and shop—and bring your friends along!  If 
you want to volunteer with the set-up or sale, please coordinate 
with Ray W (237-0347) or Graziella S (293-5756).  The more we 
sell, the more we can help the prairie dogs; so take an opportunity 
to unclutter your house and garage and see if there are any 
treasures you can part with.  All donations are tax deductible, and 
we will gladly provide you with a certificate stating such.  If you 
have donations for the sale, please price them and bring them by 
the week before the sale (after 5:00 PM) or contact Ray to arrange 
a mutually convenient drop off date/time.  If you wish to retrieve 
any unsold items, you can pick them up at 2:00 PM on the day of 
the sale.  All unsold items not picked up by 2:00 PM will be 
donated to an animal issues charity/non-profit group.  
 
Breaking News:  Potluck in Cuba 
 
On June 8, Prairie Dog Pals teamed up with the NM Wilderness 
Alliance to host a potluck in Cuba NM in honor of the hometown 
folks who stood up and prevented the prairie dogs from being 
poisoned. Local residents garnered support from local and 
statewide conservationists to prevent the City from killing a colony 
of prairie dogs. The event took place at St. Francis Park and was 
attended by locals and members of NMWA and PDP. It was a 
perfect day, the food was excellent and best of all we got to watch 
the resident prairie dogs enjoying their afternoon. Woo Hoo! 

Attendees enjoy a sumptuous feast  

“The thinking (person) must oppose all cruel customs no matter 
how deeply routed in tradition and surrounded by a halo.  When 
we have a choice, we must avoid bringing torment and injury into 
the life of another.”  Albert Schweitzer, French Philosopher 
 
I do not care much for a man’s religion whose dog or cat are not 
the better for it.  Abraham Lincoln, US President 
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Upcoming Events 
 
We have started maintaining a calendar of upcoming events on www.prairiedogpals.org/news.  If you want to volunteer or if you know 
of an event of interest, please let us know by sending an email to: prairiedogpals@comcast.net. 
  
Here are the upcoming events listed on our calendar: 
 

Event Location Date/Time Activities 

Summer capture season begins Around ABQ June 15 

Volunteers needed for all tasks--trapping, 
flushing, staging, feeding, cleaning, 
relocations, releases, follow-up and 
monitoring. 

Bear Fair 
Wildlife West Nature Park, 
Edgewood, NM July Volunteers needed for tabling. 

Santa Ana Enviro-Fair Santa Ana Star Casino 

August 17 
9:00 AM 
-1:00 PM Volunteers needed for tabling. 

Annual PDP Garage Sale 
5219 Vista Bonita NE 
Albuquerque, NM September 

Looking for donations of items to sell 
and volunteers to price, set-up, and run 
sale. (See details in article above) 

Summer trapping/flushing ends  September 15 Ahhhh relaxation 

Final release of 2013 
Sevilleta National Wildlife 
Refuge, Socorro, NM September 25 

Volunteers needed to load prairie dogs 
for transport, carry kennels, release and 
feed prairie dogs. 

Sevilleta Refuge Day 
Sevilleta National Wildlife 
Refuge, Socorro October Volunteers needed for tabling.             

Weems Artfest NM Expo November Volunteers needed for tabling and sales 
Living on Burrowed Time 
(fundraiser for the Prairie Dog 
Coalition) Boulder, CO November 

Includes dinner, guest speakers, and a 
silent auction. 

Festival of the Cranes Bosque Del Apache November Presentation 
 
 

 
                                                                                                                                                  Photo by Raymond Watt 
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PO Box 14235 
Albuquerque, NM 87191 
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HERE 

 
 
 
 
 

 

ADDRESS CORRECTION REQUESTED Mailing Address 
Street Number and Name 
City, State  98765-4321 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

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 
 
 

 


