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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; and guardian of disabled 
prairie dogs. 
 
Yips to Inara K for creating beautiful quilts for PDP to raffle 
each year. 

 
Yips our wonderful donors 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. 
These contests will affect these wildlife communities long past 

 
Yips! to the New Mexico Department of Transportation 
(NMDOT) for continuing to consult with Prairie Dog Pals 
(PDP) and allowing us to remove prairie dogs from DOT 
right-of-ways. 
 
Yips! to the city of Albuquerque Parks and Recreation 
Department for choosing humane relocation of the prairie 
dogs Hayes Middle School, Chelwood Elementary, 
Veteran’s Memorial and Phil Chacon Park.   
  

 
NIPS! 
 
Recent actions which have earned nips are so egregious that 
we have devoted an entire section to them entitled “Bad 
News.”   
 
Message from the President 
 
In the last ten plus years, a renewed strength and focus, a 
great cadre of board members, and some equally dedicated 
and wonderful volunteers have revitalized Prairie Dog Pals.  
That’s a very good thing because the threats that face the 
small but vital species we champion continue to alarm us, 
and some are actually growing---urban sprawl and infill 
development; federal, state, and municipal poisonings; 
extended drought; diseases such as plague and monkey pox; 
and of course, the “usual suspects” of hate, fear, and 
ignorance.  As an organization, we have had to deal with 
onerous federal regulations and local ordinances, lack of 
funding, and a thinning volunteer base.  At each season’s 
end, we marvel at what we have achieved, despite the odds, 
and imagine the new challenges we will face in the coming 
year with just a frisson of apprehension.   
 
This year we faced a new challenge---possibly one of the 
most confounding we have ever faced---killing contests!  
Late in the fall last year, a low-brow firearms shop sought 
to generate publicity, increase profits, and satisfy some sick 
pleasure by hosting a state-wide coyote killing contest.  
Although coyotes are a natural predator of prairie dogs, 
PDP immediately joined the effort to prevent the contest.  
It wasn’t long before the reprehensible business entity 
turned its sights on prairie dogs and launched another 
statewide killing contest.  During their summer killing 
rampage, shooters “collected” the tails of over 1500 prairie 
dogs and left their small mutilated bodies rotting in the sun! 
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the initial slaughter.  Coyotes and prairie dogs are both social 
animals.  Because juveniles depend on their parents to teach 
them essential skills, the survival of orphaned pups is 
severely compromised.  If shoots like this continue, the 
chronic loss of familial training will affect the prognosis for 
the long-term survival of these species. 
 
But the destruction does not stop there; the harm done to 
these two species skews the balance of predator and prey.  
By slaughtering the prairie dogs, a keystone species, the 
shooters instantly diminished a food source on which so 
many species rely, thereby negatively affecting the entire 
ecosystem.  This was poignantly demonstrated when various 
wildlife rescue groups began to see an increase in the number 
of raptors and other animals suffering from starvation being 
brought to their shelters.  The supply of prairie dogs is 
constrained by the fact that they only mate once a year.  
Other coyote prey such as rabbits, snakes, shrews, and all 
manner of rodents breed year round.  The coyote slaughter 
will in the long run guarantee over-population of these 
species.  Despite the gun shop’s justifications for holding 
these “thrill kill” contests, there is no science whatsoever to 
support the benefit of such attempts to eliminate an entire 
species. 
 
Animal advocates, who quite naturally oppose thrill killing of 
any kind, have fought back against these horrific contests.  
Unfortunately, their arguments about the value of these 
species to the ecosystem have fallen on deaf ears.  Any 
discussion of even the barest semblance of wildlife 
management is a non-starter. The contest was initially 
promoted as a benefit to farmers, and then when the illogical 
premise was challenged, it was billed as a charitable event---
positively Orwellian!   
 
When queried by the press, PDP declined to comment.  
There is no point to confront these people who bray at the 
very thought that their “right” to promote gun violence 
might be challenged.  Our pleas for considering sound 
science and compassion would have incited their derision.  
As difficult as it was to stay silent, there can be no logical 
debate when superstition and science are impaneled as 
equals.  After all, the owner of the gun shop (which shall 
remain nameless) has only one true goal---to incite 
controversy so that the press will provide his establishment 
with free advertising. 
 
Recognizing that waging a war of words in the press would 
play right into the opposition’s hands, some very resourceful 
advocates have sought ways to fight in the legislative arena.  
When the coyote killing contest was announced, they 
attempted to limit the slaughter by crafting legislation to ban 
coyote killing contests on public land---admittedly a narrow 
effort in the face of such vast destruction.  Remarkably, they 
were able to get a bill introduced in time for the last 
legislative session, but it failed to pass.  Knowing that 
achieving a legislative response in such a short time-frame 
was a long shot, they were not discouraged.  These wildlife 
advocates are highly motivated and are in it for the long haul. 
 

Prairie Dog Pals will continue its fight to end these 
reprehensible events that damage the ecosystem for both 
predator and prey.  Beyond the hard work we do each spring 
and summer to sustain and relocate our cherished prairie 
dogs, there exists an equally great need to raise our voices in 
their defense throughout the year.  The cry to protect them 
must grow louder and stronger.  Your advocacy is crucial, 
possibly now more than ever.  While they slumber in 
burrows far below us, let us be their sentinels and defend 
their right to share this earth. 
 
Yvonne B.  
 
New Website 
 
Prairie Dog Pals has completed a total makeover of its 
website.  We made it friendlier, more accommodating, and 
more fun.  Most important, we made it easier to update so 
that we can provide you the latest in prairie dog news.  Find 
the website at www.prairiedogpals.org.  You can also follow 
us on Facebook (www.facebook.com/prairiedogpals) or 
Twitter (www.twitter.com/cynomysrex).   
 
Partnering With New Mexico Game and Fish 
 
New Mexico Game and Fish (NMG&F) maintains a number 
of wildlife conservation areas throughout the state, including 
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 are grown.  Some of the crops, 
such as alfalfa, are grown to offset operating expenses, while others are 
planted to attract wildlife, especially migrating birds. 
 
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, spring feeding 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.   
 
We are happy to report that we have received a contract 
from NMG&F to remove prairie dogs from the waterfowl 
complex in 2014.   This is an important project, but it 
represents a challenge for PDP.  Due to the distance from 
Albuquerque (about 70 miles), the fuel expense and wear and 
tear on our vehicles would make daily commuting cost 
prohibitive; therefore, it will require us to commit our 
flushing equipment to remain on site for several contiguous 
days at a time.  Flushing operations in the Albuquerque area 
will have to be suspended for a short time, but with the 
support of our wonderful volunteers, we hope that trapping 
will continue.   
 
Whatever salespeople or sentimental books may state, wild 
animals do not make good pets.  Captivity, no matter how 
“kind” is always cruel.  Joan Ward Harris, American Author 
 



Prairie Dog Tales  3 

 
  C Rex, and last but not least, our lovable black-tailed species 

ambassador, Prince. 
 
Next up was the Pueblo of Santa Ana Department of Natural 
Resources 15th Annual Environmental Fair on Saturday, 
August 17.  The department holds this event each year to give 
community members a broader perspective of the pueblo’s 
environmental issues and to show how they are working to 
protect, preserve, and enhance the Pueblo’s natural resources.  
Approximately 225 people from the local community attended 
the fair.  This was our first time to table at this event, and we 
were honored to be invited.  We were represented by Jim T, 
Ray W. and Prince. 
 
On August 24, the city of Edgewood held its 3rd annual 
Woofstock Pet Expo & Adoption Festival to benefit the 
Edgewood Animal Shelter Fund.  The event featured area 
animal rescue groups, live music, and fun activities for the 
whole family.  Proceeds raised from the event will go toward 
the construction of a new animal shelter in Edgewood.  Jim T 
and our busy spokesrodent Prince regaled the crowd with 
prairie dog tales.  They were joined later by Margaret D after 
she finished feeding her colony in Albuquerque.  
 
The following week Jim T was at it again.  On August 29, he 
gave back-to-back presentations of the “Prairie Dogs in Peril” 
lecture to the 7th and 8th grade classes at Our Lady of Fatima 
Catholic School.  Fang, a blind Gunnison’s prairie dog that Jim 
fosters, made his debut as species ambassador. 
 
Prince the prairie dog and his pals C Rex, Frances G, and 
Margaret D participated in a very special outreach event on 
September 29---the Albuquerque Center for Spiritual Living’s 
annual “Animal Sunday.”   Once a year members of the 
congregation are invited to bring their pets to Sunday services, 
after which they bless all the pets.  The Center also held a 
lunch to benefit animal welfare and advocacy organizations and 
invited them to set up information tables along one side of the 
dining area.  They donated the proceeds from lunch to the 
various animal groups who participated.  We commend the 
Center for recognizing the blessings we receive from of all 
creatures and thank them for their hospitality.  We received 
$200 from the lunch proceeds and other in-kind donations, 
such as feed and bedding for the prairie dogs.  And it was such 
a hoot to see church pews filled with dogs, and cats, and guinea 
pigs---oh my! 
 
The indefatigable Jim T performed outreach yet again on 
October 22.  He presented “Prairie Dogs in Peril” to a home 
schooling class of ten students.  His foster prairie dog Fang 
joined him again as species ambassador. 
 
PDP performs outreach events throughout the year.  There are 
frequent opportunities to sing the praises of prairie dogs, either 
tabling at local events or speaking to groups.  If this is 
something that you would like to do, please call 505-296-1937 
or email prairiedogpals@comcast.net.   
 

Talk Like a Prairie Dog 

This year’s “Talk Like a Prairie Dog Day” was a complete 
success.  Over 12 billion people (and animals) world-wide 
participated in this increasingly popular event. 

 
From penguins in Peru to politicians in purgatory (isn’t that 
their best alternative?) everyone joined in.  Argh!  Eh matey, 
how much does prairie dog corn cost?  Buck an ear? 
 
Argh, we couldn’t resist!   
 
Gifts of Bounty 
 
PDP would like to thank these four wonderful donors who 
provided generous grants during 2013 to augment feeding of 
the prairie dogs at the I-40 on/off ramps and along Tramway 
Blvd:  Clifford J, Jesse S, Jim T, and John W. 
 
Their donations purchased 20 bales of compressed timothy 
hay and orchard grass, 500 pounds of carrots, 100 ears of 
corn, 20 bags of NOMO three-way feed, and six 50-pound 
sacks of dog food (hey, it’s protein).  This largesse was 
distributed by our stalwart site stewards.  They work very 
hard each season to garner enough food to sustain their 
adopted colonies, so they greatly appreciate the outside help. 
 
If you would like to help, consider “adopting” a prairie dog, 
family, coterie, or colony.  See the section titled “’Adopt’ A 
Prairie Dog.”   
 
Outreach 
 
PDP’s first outreach event of the summer was the annual 
FETCH-apalooza, held this year on June 1-2.  It is New 
Mexico’s largest pet adoption event and is hosted jointly by 
the Albuquerque Journal, the city of Albuquerque’s Animal 
Welfare Department, and the PETCO Foundation.  While 
FETCH-apalooza’s primary purpose is to find forever homes 
for domestic animals, we see it as a great opportunity to get 
our message out about the plight of prairie dogs since 
thousands of animal lovers attend every year.  Covering a 2-
day event takes a lot of volunteers; manning PDP’s 
information tables this year were Jim T, Becky D, Lisa D, 
Cliff J, Brenda M, Linda D, Margaret D, Annabeth F, Paul E, 
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  School Visit  
 
My daughter, Ella’s, first grade class at S.Y. Jackson 
Elementary School was treated to a royal visit of sorts. 
Prince Pooh Bear received first class treatment during a 
recent visit with Tania and myself.  As it turned out, it was an 
ideal time to visit as the class was studying animals and the 
adaptations that they have made to better survive in their 
habitats.  
 
 I was hoping that a prairie dog in their classroom would be a 
complete surprise.  But Ella already knew and she told her 
best friend - another Ella, and, well, you know how these 
things get around in first grade.  By the time the class came 
in from recess, most of the students were pretty sure I had a 
prairie dog in the cage now covered with a blanket.   A 
puppet of Skippy John Jones, an outspoken Chihuahua with 
huge ears was my distraction. 
 
As the class waited anxiously for me to produce Prince, I 
instead pull out Skippy. There were gasps until the class 
realized they had been duped.   When the real prince was 
finally revealed, there were more gasps and instantly a host of 
hands in the air.  For 6-year-olds, they asked surprisingly 
goods questions about food, their burrow system and 
predators.  When I asked them about adaptions of this 
species, the first answer was “good claws for digging.”   
 
The highlight of the visit as far the children were concerned 
was the chance to pet Prince.  While he snuggled with his 
head in my sleeve, the class eagerly awaited there turn to pet 
him. 
 
Many in the class had seen some of the urban prairie dogs 
that live in Albuquerque, but never had any of them been 
this close.  Prince, now back in his cage, concluded his visit 
by standing on his hinds legs and eating apple bits.  “Look, 
he eats just like us,” shouted out one boy. 
 
Prince lived up to his name and he made for a great visit.   
One can only hope that visits to schools like this will pay 
dividends later with these youngsters growing up with a 
greater appreciation and tolerance for all wildlife. 
--Ray Watt   
 

 
PDP Wins At Auction 
 
For public radio station KUNM’s online fundraising auction, 
PDP donated a field experience with Prairie Dog Pals and 
gained a great new volunteer in the process.  The winning 
bid was placed by Carolyn (CJ) M, who has always loved 
watching prairie dogs and was determined to win the auction 
at any cost! 
 
CJ already had a history of being a pal to prairie dogs.  In 
2007 she purchased land in a game preserve in Torrance 
County (about 20 miles from the Sevilleta) after being 
promised that the land could be used for the repatriation of 
prairie dogs.  The repatriation was to be managed by the 
Heritage Conservancy, which had reached out to PDP and 
offered to work with them to relocate prairie dogs.  
Unfortunately, the publicity caught the eye of ranchers who 
owned land adjacent to the game preserve, and Torrance 
County promptly banned relocation of prairie dogs into the 
county. 
 
CJ joined us on one of our release trips to the Sevilleta.  She 
even volunteered to come and help process the prairie dogs 
beforehand.  On the big day, CJ was brave enough to try her 
hand at handling prairie dogs and released several of the 
smaller dogs into the artificial burrows.  We’re happy to 
report that she returned home with all her fingers intact and 
a big smile on her face.  CJ continues to get her "prairie dog 
fix" by volunteering with PDP when her schedule permits.  
And she is still hoping that someday she will spot a prairie 
dog burrow on the game preserve.   
 
Bosque Farms Relocation Project 
 
For some years now, we have worked with a group of highly 
dedicated volunteers to rescue prairie dogs from a site in 
Bosque Farms.  The large colony resides on the lots 
surrounding the McDonald’s restaurant on NM 47.  
Hemmed in by busy thoroughfares and an extremely busy 
parking lot and drive-thru, the colony has seen a high 
incidence of road kill.  The foliage on the site is sparse, and 
the continuing drought has only exacerbated matters.  But 
the prairie dogs persevere, thanks in no small part to the 
efforts of Bosque Farms’ prairie dog advocates; led by Karen 
D, David C, and Lee W, they monitor the colony and 
provide supplemental food. 
 
Those of us who love prairie dogs belong to a wider 
community, and we reach out to help each other wherever 
prairie dogs are in need.  PDP lent its support to rescue 
operations spearheaded by the Bosque Farms advocates in 
spring and summer.  Los Lunas advocates, Guy and Lisa D 
even pitched in to help.  The rescue operations were a great 
success; the hard-working volunteers captured 103 prairie 
dogs, who were later relocated to the Sevilleta.  Kudos to 
these extraordinary, extremely capable, highly organized, 
devoted animal lovers in Valencia County for their heroic 
efforts on behalf of prairie dogs.  Visit their blogsite at 
http://bosquefarmsprairiedogs.blogspot.com/ 
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Clearing Sites 
 
Over the years we have cleared prairie dogs from a number of 
sites.  At times, we’ve had to work under the shadow of a looming 
construction date, knowing that the prairie dogs we couldn’t catch 
would not fare well when the bulldozers moved in.  Sometimes 
(like when they redid the I-40/San Mateo interchange) we got all 
the prairie dogs out in time.  Sadly, there were other times (like 
when they built the Landau dog park) that we couldn’t save the 
last few prairie dogs.   
 
Sometimes it can take us years to clear a site.  Obviously the prairie 
dogs do not stop procreating just because we’re trying to relocate 
their colony.  Sometimes we think we’ve finally cleared a site, but 
the prairie dogs just got tired of dealing with us and crawled down 
into their burrows early for their winter slumber.  Come spring, we 
realize that we were wrong.  The last few prairie dogs are the most 
difficult to catch and even become reclusive, spending so little 
time above ground that days go by between sightings. 
 
Though we cannot be totally sure till spring, we believe that we 
cleared several sites this year.  It wasn’t easy, and it took a plethora 
of outings to accomplish, but C Rex believes that he has cleared 
the playing fields at Phil Chacon Park and the exhibit areas at the 
Albuquerque Veteran’s Memorial.  One veteran counseled C Rex 
on every visit that he would never be able to remove all the prairie 
dogs.  The skeptic veteran finally had to admit, “You might have 
done it for NOW.”  Victory is fleeting at these two sites; we know 
that prairie dogs migrating in from Kirtland AFB will eventually 
repopulate the Veteran’s Memorial, and Phil Chacon Park has an 
adjoining property filled with prairie dogs as well.  
  
There are two other sites that we believe we cleared this year, and 
the stories couldn’t be more different.  We are so thankful that we 
were able to clear the Winrock development area so quickly, as 
construction is due to start soon.  The soccer field at Hayes Middle 
school, on the other hand, has taken years to clear.  Read about 
these and other highlights of our summer operations below.   
 
Winrock 
 
Let it be said that C Rex denied the existence of prairie dogs at the 
construction sites at Albuquerque Uptown.  Thanks to the 
persistence of Goodman Realty and the diligence of one Elizabeth 
K, he was proven wrong.  Elizabeth asked C Rex to survey the 
site, and sure enough, he found 5-8 prairie dogs there.  Goodman 
offered us a contract to remove the prairie dogs at the end of 
2012, but it was already the end of the season, so the rescue 
operation was postponed until spring. 
 
Interested advocates kept a watchful eye on the site as spring 
approached, spotting one, two, then three prairie dogs.  Ray W 
captured seven prairie dogs, and we crossed our fingers that the 
site was clear.  Unfortunately, by pup season the spotters were 
reporting seeing as many as ten prairie dogs.  C Rex went to work 
with the help of Margaret and captured thirteen. One Sunday 
afternoon M called and reported seeing three prairie dogs.  C Rex 
leapt into the truck like a prairie dog down the burrow, and within 
minutes they captured the three holdouts.  The site is now clear. 
 

Hayes 
 
Clearing the soccer field at Hayes Middle School is one of 
the hardest and longest battles C Rex has ever fought.  It is 
easy to understand why school officials would not want open 
holes on a soccer field.  They contracted with PDP year after 
year, though often the contracts were not initiated until late 
in the season, giving the prairie dogs a chance to up their 
numbers with a fresh batch of pups.  And these were very 
stubborn prairie dogs.  With such a wide expanse of nice 
green grass, they were not easily tempted by treats in traps; 
they needed to be flushed.  
 
C Rex must have visited the site 30 times this summer, filling 
every burrow he flushed and returning often to check for 
open burrows.  He found no open burrows on the soccer 
field after the middle of August, but continued to flush and 
fill the three burrows on the hill above.  He finally caught 
what he believes was the last prairie dog at Hayes, a female. 
 
You know that old saw, “Hell hath no fury like a woman 
scorned”?  Well, Miss Hayes let C Rex know just what she 
thought of him.  She bit him when he caught her.  She never 
settled down in the staging facility.  One day when he 
opened the cage to fill her food dish, she leapt out of the 
cage onto his chest.  They were both in shock, suddenly face 
to face.  Maybe it was the fear of losing the last Hayes prairie 
dog that gave C Rex enough presence of mind to grab her 
and return her to the cage before either of them got hurt.  
On processing day, as he handled her for weighing and 
micro-chipping, Miss Hayes bit C Rex four times.  And then 
for good measure, she bit him one last time as he released 
her into a new burrow at the Sevilleta.  Though he is glad to 
be rid of her, C Rex wishes her the best.  May her tribe grow 
and prosper.   
 
I-40 On and Off Ramps 
 
Working on the on and off ramps of I-40 is hard for so 
many reasons.  It’s dangerous—and noisy---being there next 
to the freeway with 18-wheelers and cars blasting past.  It’s 
nasty---dealing with the flotsam and jetsam of humanity 
which people arrogantly sling out their windows expecting 
someone else to clean up after them.  It’s challenging—the 
constant presence of panhandlers discourages prairie dogs 
from going into traps or sometimes even showing their faces 
above ground.  Trappers can sit for hours with no luck.  On 
top of all that, the innate design of most freeway ramps 
makes capturing prairie dogs by flushing next to 
impossible—but C Rex still tries!  He flushed one burrow for 
ten minutes, only to realize that the foam was shooting out 
of eight burrows downhill.   
 
Despite all the challenges, we continue to work at these sites 
because we desperately wish to relocate these prairie dogs.  
The steep terrain at these sites presents danger and hardship 
to our wonderful I-40 site stewards Bobbie C and Becky D, 
who climb these hills every week to provide life-sustaining 
food for these prairie dogs.  The Tramway on and off ramps 
are pretty much devoid of foliage, and unfortunately, there is 
no 
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  no other site in Albuquerque where it is more difficult to catch 
prairie dogs.  Passersby do throw food to the prairie dogs on 
the off ramps, but they often miss the mark and toss it in the 
gutter or even on the road.  Every summer C Regina gets word 
from frantic callers that there are pups in the road at the 
Eubank off ramp. 
 
We relocated a total of 64 prairie dogs from the freeway this 
year, but that is the proverbial drop in the bucket.  The one 
positive note is that C Rex may have cleared the west-bound off 
ramp at Juan Tabo.  We’ll let you know in the spring.  
 
Tramway 
 
Tramway Blvd is not as bad as the freeway; mostly the traffic is 
slower---or not.  Other years there has been a great deal of road 
kill along Tramway, but this year, there was not.  This would be 
a good thing except that it appears to stem from a precipitous 
drop in population since last year.  Have we really been that 
successful at clearing these sites, or is the decline due to the 
drought, or even worse, a case of poisoning?   
 
C Rex set aside a couple of weeks to flush along Tramway, 
starting at Central Ave and working his way up to Montgomery 
Blvd and back again.  He had intended to concentrate on the 
area within 20 feet of the pavement, but the best laid plans of 
men and prairie dogs often go awry.  Frances G and Margaret 
D showed up to help one day, and somehow they ended up 
working all the way to the bike path. It was more work than C 
Rex had counted on, but they did score some extra prairie dogs 
higher up the hill.  As could be expected from the population 
decline, there were a lot of vacant burrows.  All in all, the 
project was successful.  Read about some of the highs and lows 
in the stories that follow.  
 
Montgomery 
 
There has always been at least one prairie dog living in the 
burrow right at the southeast corner of Montgomery and 
Tramway Blvds.  The burrow sits just a couple of feet from a 
busy turn lane.  You can’t help but wince seeing a prairie dog sit 
so close to traffic, especially when there are pups there.  Each 
year we catch what we hope is the last prairie dog there, only to 
have another one pop up soon after.  This year C Rex caught 
three prairie dogs there and then filled the burrow.  We have 
not seen any prairie dogs there since and are hoping that 
particular burrow is never occupied again.   
 
Menaul 
 
The one site along Tramway that gives us major concern is the 
plot just west of the Valero gas station at the intersection of 
Menaul and Tramway Blvds. Five years ago the owner of the 
property poisoned the prairie dogs, in a way that violated 
federal and local ordinances.  The following year we caught half 
a dozen prairie dogs from the adjoining lot at the gas station.  
They were with us in the staging facility for several days before, 
one by one, they each died.  Apparently, they had accessed the 
burrows left behind by the prairie dogs poisoned the year 
before. This is one of the major problems with this type of 
poison—the leftovers sit there waiting for some other animal,  
 

or even a child, to find and consume it. 
 
The following year we did not even attempt to capture 
prairie dogs in that area, knowing that if they consumed the 
poison we would not be able to save them.  Two years ago 
there were only two prairie dogs left on that plot of land.   
The poison must have eventually degraded or been 
sufficiently diluted by each year’s monsoons.  The prairie 
dogs have made a comeback—this year there seemed to be 
15-20 prairie dogs living there.  Unfortunately, we are not 
allowed on that land to rescue the prairie dogs.  We have 
heard that the owner who poisoned is now deceased; we can 
only hope that his heirs posess a wisdom and compassion for 
wildlife that he did not.   
 
Raley’s 
 
The colony that lives on the northwest corner of Lomas and 
Tramway Blvds, behind what used to be a Raley’s 
supermarket is an example of how devastating the drought 
has been, even to urban prairie dogs.  One often wonders 
how prairie dogs survive on sites such as this that appear 
totally devoid of foliage.  Biologists have told us that prairie 
dogs are able to find minute seeds in the soil, enough to 
sustain them through hard times.  This is why you see some 
seemingly barren areas instantly green up after a big rain.  
After this year’s heavy monsoon, this is one site that did not 
green up; apparently the seeds have been depleted. 
 
C Rex caught only three prairie dogs there this summer, and 
they were quite small for so late in the season, probably 150-
200 grams lighter than they should have been.  This colony 
probably could not survive at all if not for the efforts of its 
dedicated steward, Veronica W.   
 
Cloudview 
 
Brenda M, a stalwart wildlife advocate and PDP volunteer, 
had decided to try her hand at trapping.  Frances G thought 
that the colony located on the northwest corner of 
Cloudview and Tramway would be a good site for a new 
trapper, so she asked C Rex to postpone flushing there.  The 
ladies set out their traps, and Brenda caught her first prairie 
dog.  Brenda was determined to catch another so that the 
first one would have a cage mate in the staging facility, but 
the prairie dogs just weren’t cooperating that day.   
 
Frances returned to the site the following week with Alice C, 
Cloudview’s devoted steward.  They also only caught one 
prairie dog, but at least the one previously caught would have 
a cage mate.  As the day wore on, it seemed to Frances that 
trapping was just no longer effective.  She and CJ M had 
tried trapping at two other nearby sites earlier that week with 
no luck at all.  Maybe the prairie dogs were just ready to bed 
down early.  Frances and Alice decided that it might be 
better to cut their losses and call C Rex to come and flush.  
 
C Rex arrived with the tanker as the ladies were picking up 
the last traps.  Frances stayed to help wrangle the hose and 
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  provide intel on which burrows likely had prairie dogs in them.  
C Rex was not disappointed---two of the burrows provided a 
prairie dog bonanza.  At one point, he was catching prairie dogs 
so fast that he was grabbing them hand over fist, barely getting 
one prairie dog in the kennel before the next suds covered one 
popped out of the hole.  He caught a total of ten prairie dogs, 
with three prairie dogs coming from one burrow and four from 
another. 
 
Could it be that we’ve cleared yet another site?  Or maybe the 
prairie dogs decided that with that crazy purveyor of soap suds 
on the loose it was best to turn in early for the winter!   
 
Rover 
 
C Rex had previously finished his pass along Tramway, but one 
day when he and Jim T were driving home from flushing at the 
Veteran’s Memorial, they spotted a prairie dog standing by the 
side of the road at Rover.  They’d had an unsuccessful outing at 
the Veteran’s Memorial and really hated to return home without 
one prairie dog to show for the day.  As they pulled the truck 
over to the side of the road, they kept a close eye to see into 
which burrow the prairie dog ran. 
 
C Rex began to pump foam into the burrow, but it filled up 
immediately as it would in the case of a closed burrow.  This was 
one smart prairie dog---In the time it had taken them to unload 
the hose from the truck, the prairie dog had blocked the 
entrance to his burrow.  But man persevered over prairie dog.  C 
Rex continued to pump foam into the burrow, and the prairie 
dog’s dirt blockade caved in.  A few moments more to fill the 
burrow and the wily critter was forced to emerge, allowing Jim T 
to snatch up their catch of the day.   
 
The Squirrel Whisperer 
 
Margaret D has long been in charge of singleton rescue for 
PDP, though in recent years, she has caught more squirrels than 
prairie dogs.  PDP recently received a call from a Catholic nun 
who lives among the people she serves.  Sister Maggie had a 
whole family of squirrels living in her yard and was hoping that 
PDP could capture them humanely and relocate them to some 
place nice.  Margaret responded to the call.  It took four trips 
over the course of a week and a half, but she was able to catch 
the mama squirrel and all four of her brood.  She relocated them 

to very nice home, the Elena Gallegos Open Space.   
 

Caroline 
By Frances Gauthier 
 
For the past few years a lone prairie dog lived under a little 
patch of grass behind the parking lot of what used to be a 
Carrow’s restaurant at the corner of Juan Tabo and Copper.  
It didn’t spend much time above ground, which is pretty 
common for “singletons.”  Even though I pass that way 
pretty much every day, I didn’t know the prairie dog was 
there until Bobbie C told me about it.  Concerned that the 
groundskeepers might decide to harm the prairie dog, 
Bobbie reminded me regularly that we needed to catch the 
singleton at Carrow’s. 
 
C Rex and I stopped by one day on our way to flush on 
Tramway.  As luck would have it, the prairie dog was up as 
we passed down Juan Tabo.  We made the block and parked 
on the street that dead-ends at the little plot of land.  As I 
approached from behind a little stand of trees, the prairie 
dog let out a loud squeak and scrambled down one of two 
burrows.  Once we started flushing, it didn’t take long for the 
prairie dog to come up.  It was a female.  C Rex remarked 
that her muzzle looked a little grey; maybe she was an old 
gal.  I thought she looked a little thin. 
 
Back at the staging facility, we decided to put the female in a 
cage with a male singleton who had been captured from the 
Juan Tabo off ramp just around the corner from where she 
had lived.  He wasn’t a calm male---he generally climbed the 
side of the cage and barked whenever a person entered the 
staging facility.  There was immediate tension when we put 
the female in the cage, but within a couple of hours, we 
found the male sitting quietly next to her, looking down with 
what seemed to me an adoring gaze.  It just seemed to me 
like he was saying, ‘Wow, I finally have a girl.’  I suspect that 
he had been alone for some time as well.  After that, he 
didn’t climb the cage bars or bark; he just sat quietly next to 
her.  She, unfortunately, did not relax, and stayed with her 
head down wrapped in a tight little ball. 
 
After a week C Rex noticed that the female was starting to 
look emaciated, so we took her to Southwest Veterinary 
Medical Center in Corrales.  They needed a name at check-in.  
I thought about where she’d come from and quickly decided 
on “Caroline.”  Dr. Hedeman told us that she couldn’t find 
anything obviously wrong with Caroline except that she had 
cataracts and could probably see very little.  We moved her 
into the house where she could receive intensive feeding to 
regain her weight.  Unfortunately, the male was alone again, 
and he just seemed depressed after that, staying curled up in 
a ball.  I felt bad for him, but I’m sure he’ll find a new 
girlfriend out at the Sevilleta. 
 
Inside, away from the din of all the prairie dogs in the staging 
facility, Caroline began to eat…and eat…and eat!  Having 
learned that she was blind, we guessed that she may have 
been terrified in the staging facility, hearing all the prairie 
dogs alarming around her and not knowing if one might 
attack her.  After all, we did not know how she came to live 
alone; she may have been chased away from her colony by  
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another prairie dog.  Now in a room with two black-tailed prairie 
dogs, a squirrel, and a rabbit, she relaxed a little but was still 
frightened.  She seemed more at ease with the humans feeding her 
than with the other animals. 
 
It was decided that due to her limited eye sight Caroline would not 
be released to the wild, but come to live with me.  I put her in a 
cage in my bedroom at the opposite end of the house from my 
other foster prairie dog, Mechelle.  Caroline continued to eat a lot, 
much too much in fact, and the vet determined that she had 
worms.  I wonder now if Caroline would have lived if she had 
stayed in her burrow, or would what little fat stores she had gone 
to feed the worms. 
 
It was time to introduce Caroline to Mechelle.  For Caroline’s 
sake, I knew that I’d have to move slowly.  I’d alternate holding 
them while they were still at opposite ends of the house, hoping 
that Caroline would get used to Mechelle’s scent.  Still, the first 
meeting did not go well---Caroline shot out of the room and 
under the sofa.  OK, a little slower.  I moved Caroline’s cage into 
the same room as Mechelle’s.  I let them explore each other’s 
cages without the other one in it.  I let them meet on neutral 
ground---the kitchen floor.  There were fluffed tails at times, but 
nobody got bit.  It wasn’t long before Caroline decided to climb 
into Mechelle’s bed.  Mechelle was a bit miffed, and I had to coax 
her into bed that night, but they’ve slept together ever since. 
 
Caroline seems happy and healthy now.  The cataracts have not 
proved to be much of a handicap for her living in a small 
environment.  She wouldn’t have been able to spot predators in 
the wild, but can apparently see nearby objects using her 
peripheral vision.  She has a soft, warm bed, plenty of fresh greens 
and wildflowers cut for her daily, another prairie dog with whom 

to share her ‘burrow,’ and a mom who loves her.   
 

Hoppy 
By GT and her daughter, Hannah S (age 11) 
 
GT:  It was a typical August day, that day we found Hoppy.  
It was very hot and dry, but clouds were forming, and it was 
looking like it was promising rain.  I had just returned to my 
office in the Northeast Heights following my lunch break.  
One of my co-workers mentioned that she had seen two 
very tiny bunnies in the back parking lot and wondered if 
the mother rabbit was nearby.  I quickly scanned the parking 
lot upon entering the building but didn’t see the little 
bunnies.  I thought it wise to leave them where they were, as 
the mother might return and look for them. 
 
GT:  Several hours passed and, as everyone was busy, the 
thought of the bunnies out back had left our minds.  At the 
end of the day, as everyone was leaving, we wondered if the 
bunnies were still there, and if they were OK.  Upon 
scanning the parking lot, we determined that only one 
solitary frightened bunny remained.  What had happened to 
its litter mate, and more important, what had happened to 
its mother? 
 
GT:  It was starting to rain.  I had a dilemma.  Should I 
leave the bunny alone and hope the mother rabbit would 
return?  This seemed unlikely since four hours had already 
passed.  The bunny was as small as a hamster and looked to 
be very young, so it wouldn’t be able to survive on its own.  
Was it right to take an animal out of its natural environment 
to hopefully save its life?  In the end, I decided it was best 
to take the bunny home and contact a friend of mine who 
has experience in small mammal rescue and rehabilitation. 
 
Hannah:  I was still at school when Mom came in with this 
box.  She was being all secretive…like shhh…and I’m like, 
what’s inside, what’s inside?  She said, “I’ll show you in the 
car.”  She let me carry the box out to the car.  I held it still 
and flat and tried to be quiet.  And then Mom told me that 
there was a bunny outside of her work, and that it was 
raining, so she didn’t want to leave it outside. 
 
Hannah:  The bunny was brown, like a scruffy desert kind 
of color, with a hint of black.  He was really scared.  We 
tried to feed him a couple of times, but he never really 
opened his mouth.  He was like, “No, I’m not going to eat.”  
I thought he was really cute, and I’ve never had a pet…well, 
he was not really a pet bunny...a bunny before, in my care.  I 
would try to hold him sometimes, and he would try to hop 
away from me, so I said, “Hey, I want to name him Hoppy, 
because he’s so jumpy.” 
 
GT:  My friend Yvonne took Hoppy home wrapped in a 
washcloth to keep him warm.  Throughout the night she 
attempted to syringe feed the little bunny with some 
formula so that it wouldn’t get dehydrated.  Hoppy was not 
interested at all in eating.  Maybe it was because he was in a 
strange environment and he missed his mother.  Miss 
Yvonne didn’t give up though; she persisted in her efforts, 
and soon Hoppy was taking the formula and even eating a 
few blades of grass.  Before long, Hoppy was thriving. 
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  Hannah:  The whole time that he was over at Miss Yvonne’s, I 
was like, “I want to see my baby bunny.”  I really wanted to see 
him because I heard that he was getting bigger.  We let Hoppy go 
in my friend Ella’s backyard because it’s next to an arroyo, and 
there are other bunnies there.  When Miss Yvonne brought 
Hoppy over to Ella’s, I could see how big he’d gotten.  He didn’t 
look very scared…as scared as when we first got him.  His ears 
were up like, “Oh, what’s going on?”  But I think he felt 
comfortable. 
 
Hannah:  I didn’t really want to let Hoppy go.  I wanted to keep 
him, but I have two cats, three dogs, and a dad.  My mom says I 
have a big heart.  I care about a lot of things, so I kind of 
connected with the bunny a little bit.  So I was kind of sad to see 
him go.  But I was happy too.  When we let Hoppy go, he didn’t 
just dart off as soon as the cage was open.  He just took his time 
and looked around, like he was actually trying to get used to it.  I 
WAS A PROUD MAMA! 
 
 

 
                                                                                             
Final Release Of 2013 
 
This year’s final release was a bit different from other years.  For 
one thing, the heavy monsoon rains with which New Mexico was 
blessed in August made the prairie flourish.  The black grama 
grass stood more than knee-high.  For the first time since PDP 
has been visiting the Sevilleta, we saw what a short-grass prairie 
should really look like.   
 
Also, it was very late in the season---the latest that C Rex would 
consider releasing prairie dogs.  Normally, when we relocate 
prairie dogs to the refuge, we place them in artificial burrows with 
cage caps installed on the egress tubes.  Sevilleta staff or 
volunteers keep the cage caps stocked with food for a few days 
while the prairie dogs acclimate to their surroundings.  Then we  

remove the cage caps and set them free.  The artificial 
burrow then provides them with a safe haven while they 
set about constructing a burrow of their own.  C Rex 
consulted with the Sevilleta biologists, who felt that 
because of the late date and the excellent grass conditions, 
it would be best to do a “soft release,” in which we place 
the prairie dogs in natural burrows or artificial burrows 
without cage caps.  This would give them several days 
head-start to begin building burrows. 
 
The biologists decided to use a release site which we hadn’t 
used since 2004.  The prairie dogs which had previously 
been released there had dispersed widely, so the area was 
lightly populated.  Not knowing the availability of natural 
burrows or the condition of the artificial burrows, the 
biologists decided a pre-survey would be in order.  So, on 
the Friday before the release, a group went out and 
searched for suitable burrows.  They probed burrows with 
long poles or dropped pebbles in and listened to the sound 
of their fall.  If the burrow was deep enough and no animal 
emerged, they flagged it as a suitable burrow. 
 
On the following Monday, volunteers processed 105 
prairie dogs from various sites around Albuquerque.  Jon 
E, C Rex, Yvonne B, Frances G, and Linda D were there, 
as well as the Sevilleta’s newest intern, Megan S.  They 
were joined by Lexi F, one of last year’s interns, who drove 
all the way from Arizona to help with this year’s final 
release.  They weighed and micro-chipped each prairie dog 
and carefully recorded the data.  Rarely are prairie dogs 
underweight for the last release of the season, but one 
“hog” weighed in at just under 2000 grams.  C Rex 
remembered capturing this guy from a barren area at the 
Veteran’s Memorial and the reaction that he had when 
introduced to a food dish in the staging facility---he buried 
his face in it and pretty much kept it there until he was 
released.  On release day, they had to look for a special 
burrow to accommodate this big boy. 
 
Wednesday, September 25 was the big day.  C Rex and 
Frances G met in the staging facility at 0 dark thirty 
(actually 6:00 AM) to begin loading prairie dogs into 
kennels.  Most of the prairie dogs are pretty groggy at time 
of the morning, but they wake up pretty fast when you try 
to grab them, especially Miss Hayes, who was ready for 
battle.  C Rex and Frances completed the task, mostly 
unscathed.  They labeled each kennel with the site from 
which the prairie dogs had come and the location of the 
burrow where they would be released.  Keeping that 
straight at that hour of the morning is sometimes the 
hardest part.  Ray W joined them, and the three prairie dog 
pals set out for the Sevilleta with their 105 anxious 
passengers. 
 
The team from Albuquerque met up with the Sevilleta 
contingent and Guy and Lisa D from Los Lunas outside 
the gate at Luna Rd, and they all proceeded onto the 
refuge in the warm morning light.  The prairie was 
absolutely gorgeous that day.  Wading through the knee- 
high grass, the volunteers carried their precious charges.  
With the 
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With the burrows already flagged and lots of hands to help, the 
release was completed in no time.  On leaving the release area, 
they drove their vehicles to a designated open area so that they 
could turn around without making ruts in the prairie.  When they 
reached the turn-around point, they saw a majestic pronghorn 
antelope buck gazing at them from the top of a rise.  As they 
drove back down the road, they gazed upon another special sight-
--a prairie dog sitting in its burrow, no doubt the progeny of one 
relocated there by PDP in 2004.  What a special day it was! 
 

 
 
Annual Garage Sale 
 
PDP held its annual garage sale on September 21.  Thanks to Ray 
W, Tania SW, and Graziella S for organizing the event.  The day 
began early when Ray was awakened by Pete the prairie dog at 
5:30 AM.  Every dollar we earn goes to save the prairie dogs, so 
Pete didn't want to miss a buck.  We opened for business at 8:00 
and continued selling until to 2:00.  Our inventory was diverse, 
the weather was fine, and we had a steady flow of customers. 
 
We made $824---Woo hoo!  Many thanks to the volunteers who 
helped.   Pete would like to give a special shout-out to our 
“lemonade ladies,” Hannah S and Ella W, who set up a 
refreshment stand to raise additional funds for the prairie dogs.  
“You Go, Girls!”  And of course, our garage would not have been 
such a huge success without all the wonderful folks who donated 
items.  We want you to know that none of it went to waste.  We 
donated any items that did not sell to the thrift store of Walking 
‘N Circles Ranch so that the horsies could benefit as well. 
 

 

Weems Artfest 
 
The annual Weems Artfest was held November 15-17, 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 their patronage of the arts, the Weems Artfest 
supports animal welfare and advocacy groups by offering a 
special area where these organizations can set up information 
tables and offer items for sale without having to pay a booth 
fee.  Weems also makes a donation to each participating animal 
group.  We were honored to be a part of this year’s Weems 
Artfest and urge everyone to support this wonderful yearly 
event. 
 
The Weems Artfest is a very popular event, and it takes a lot of 
volunteers to keep PDP’s table manned through the busy 
weekend.  Thanks to Jim T, Becky D, Cliff J, Bobbie C, 
Margaret D, Sharyn D, Paul E, Annabeth F, CJ M, Tina B, 
Elaine Z, and C Rex.  Prince and Jim T’s foster prairie dogs, 
Fang, Snuggles, and Hummer took turns serving as species 
ambassadors.  The weekend was a huge success; we sold $953 
of prairie dog merchandise and took in $193 in donations.  
 

2013 Season 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.  We 
relocated 596 prairie dogs.  One elderly prairie dog with 
cataracts went into foster care.  The rest have new digs on the 
Sevilleta National Wildlife Refuge.  
 

Location # of Prairie 
Dogs 

Relocated 
Bosque Farms (Relocation Project) 103 

Bosque Farms (Other) 64 

Chelwood Elementary 27 

Carrows (La chica solitaria) 1 

East Mountains 32 
Hayes Middle School 47 
I-40 64 
Los Lunas 3 

Las Colinas 22 
Phil Chacon Park 78 
Santa Fe 34 
ABQ Veteran’s Memorial 16 
Winrock 21 
Tramway Blvd 84 
Total 596 

 
Our mission is to save prairie dogs--and our name makes it 
pretty clear---but we get calls about quite a few other species.  
You’d think the Animal Humane Society is so well known that 
we wouldn’t get calls about dogs and cats, but we do!  We 
realize in these cases that the caller is probably feigning 
ignorance, especially when trying to surrender their own dog or 
cat.  We always refer them to Animal Humane or one of the 
many other wonderful dog and cat rescue organizations in  
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Albuquerque.  When the call is about wildlife, we do our best 
to provide aid if we can.  This year, in addition to the 596 
prairie dogs, we relocated 16 squirrels, 3 rats, 4 mice, 1 baby 
bunny, and 1 raccoon.  
 

“Adopt” A Prairie Dog 
 
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. 
 
For a $25.00 donation, you will provide the hay, grains, and 
vegetables needed to sustain a single prairie dog in one of 
Albuquerque’s urban colonies for one year.  With each 
adoption, you or the person that you designate will receive a 
personalized certificate of appreciation, a prairie dog photo, 
and a fact sheet about the Gunnison’s prairie dog species.  If 
you choose to “adopt” a prairie dog family, coterie, or colony, 
you or the person you wish to honor with your donation will 
also receive a special gift. 
 
 
Adopt a 
prairie dog 

with a 
donation of… 

and receive a… 

Family $50.00 beautiful prairie dog 
ornament 

Coterie $75.00 Prairie Dog Pals T-shirt 
Colony $100.00 9” tall plush prairie dog and 

children’s activity book 
 
Or for a donation of $75.00, you can fund the capture, 
staging, relocation, and release of one prairie dog threatened 
by human conflict or loss of habitat.  You (or your gift 
recipient) 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. 
 
Find all details on our adoption program at 
www.prairiedogpals.org/prairie-dog-adoptions.  
 
The right to do something does not mean that doing it is 
right.  People for the Ethical Treatment of Animals 
 
All cruelty springs from hard-heartedness and weakness.  
Seneca, Roman Playwright 
 
All it takes for evil to triumph is for good people to do 
nothing.  Edmund Burke British Philosopher 

New Items for Sale 
 
PDP is excited to offer two new items for sale. 
 
Marjie Bassler, an accomplished New Mexico artist, has donated 
the last twenty of her limited-edition prints of “Petie and Lilo” to 
benefit our work on behalf of prairie dogs.  The image is 7” 
square and is surrounded by a white matte, making the overall 
size 12" square.  We are offering these exclusive prints for sale 
for $50.00 (this price INCLUDES shipping).  If you live in the 
Albuquerque area and can pick up the print, the price is $40.00.  
This print would make an ideal gift for your favorite prairie dog 
lover on Christmas, Hanukkah, Kwanza, Valentine's Day, or any 
time of the year!  And check out more of Marjie’s work at 
www.marjiebassler.com. 
 

 
 
Our other new item is a beautiful key chain handmade for PDP 
by local artist Sharyn Davidson.  The key chain fob displays the 
actual paw print of a Gunnison’s prairie dog.  It was formed from 
bronze metal clay.  When fired, the clay burns away leaving solid 
bronze metal.  The fob measures 1”x1 ½”, and the total length 
(with key ring) is 2 ½”.  It sells for $12.00 plus shipping.  
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Gifts To The Burrow 
 
Ah, the holidays will soon be here.  What better way to treat your prairie dog pals than with some PDP merchandise!  All proceeds 
from the sale of these items will go to the rescue and relocation of prairie dogs, so please take a look in our “shop window.”  Go to 
www.prairiedogpals.org/shop to see details and pictures of the items for sale.  To place an order, call (505) 296-1937 or email 
prairiedogpals@comcast.net. 
 

 
Item Price Shipping 

(Each) 
Quantity Total 

“Petie & Lilo” by Marjie Bassler $40.00 $10.00   
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   
Brass PD Key Fob by Sharyn $10.00 $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 
(or email) 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.)  We now take Visa and Mastercard and Discover as well; we will need the card number and expiration date. 
*$1.00 shipping for up to 5 cards.  
 

Farewell, farewell! But this I tell  He prayeth best, who loveth best 
To thee, thou Wedding-Guest  All things both great and small; 

He prayeth well, who loveth well  For the clear God who loveth us, 
Both man and bird and beast.     He made and loveth all. 

 
From The Rime of the Ancient Mariner, by Samuel Taylor Coleridge 

 
The sports hunting establishment-the numerous private and public agencies, industries and lobbies whose life depends upon the killing 
of our native fauna for pleasure – is the most pampered, privileged, subsidized recreational group in existence.  Never the less, it has a 
paranoiac fear of even the mildest criticism.  Bil Gilbert, Journalist  

Prairie Dog Pals 

  Order Blank 
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Good News 
 
Living on Burrowed Time 
 
The Prairie Dog Coalition (PDC), a program of the The 
Humane Society of the United States held its 9th annual “Living 
on Burrowed Time” gala on October 26.  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.  At this year’s 
Living on Burrowed Time gala, the coalition honored Con 
Slobodchikoff, PhD for his work on decoding the language of 
prairie dogs. 
 
Lindsey Sterling-Krank, director of the Prairie Dog Coalition 
said, “We are thrilled to honor Con's work this year.  He has 
helped bridge the gap between prairie dogs and people time and 
time again.  Beyond that, his research helps humans understand 
animals better so that we can coexist with less conflict.” 
 
In response, Slobodchikoff said: “Prairie dogs are rapidly 
disappearing.  I salute everyone who is trying to save prairie 
dogs and keep them from going extinct.  People said that there 
were lots of passenger pigeons, until the last one died.  I am 
really happy that so many people are working so hard to keep 
the same thing from happening to prairie dogs.” 
 
Con Slobodchikoff, PhD, is professor emeritus at Northern 
Arizona University, director of the Animal Language Institute, 
and president and CEO of Animal Communications, Ltd. 
Slobodchikoff is a world-renowned animal behaviorist who has 
been studying prairie dog communication for more than 30 
years.  Last year he was featured on BBC and NPR for his 
research on animal communication and published Chasing Dr. 
Doolittle: Learning the Language of Animals. 
 
Slobodchikoff’s work in animal communication, specifically in 
studying the prairie dog language, is unparalleled.  His work 
suggests that prairie dogs have a complex communication 
system that borders on language.  His research proves prairie 
dogs have the ability to construct new words, and their language 
is the most sophisticated animal language system discovered to 
date. 
 
Dr Slobodchikoff has received increased recognition during the 
past year, as evidenced by a wide number of articles on his work 
showing up on the web.  Here are links to a number of those 
articles: 
 
http://www.humanesociety.org/news/press_releases/2013/10
/the-pdc-honors-con-slobodchikoff-102513.html 
 
http://www.cbc.ca/news/technology/prairie-dogs-language-
decoded-by-scientists-1.1322230 
 
http://animal.discovery.com/tv-shows/wild-
kingdom/videos/prairie-dog-language.htm 
 
http://www.npr.org/2011/01/20/132650631/new-language-
discovered-prairiedogese   
 
 

Back Home, Home On The Range 
 
From The Bosque Beast (August/September) 
 
It’s the rare happy story in a chronicle of sadness. 
Gunnison’s Prairie Dogs, once plentiful across the West 
but decimated by a century of poisoning, trapping, 
shooting, and habitat loss, have a little Eden of safety at 
Sevilleta Wildlife Refuge, north of Soccorro.  
 

 
 
Sevilleta biologist Jon E records the position of a trap 
where a prairie dog has taken the bait.  Traps are set right 
before dawn---after nocturnal creatures have left off 
foraging and before prairie dogs emerge to look for 
breakfast.  The crew returns to collect captured dogs at 
8:30, before the heat of the day. 
 
It’s purely artificial, of course.  You don’t shrink from a 
universe of 5 billion creatures to 1 percent of that with any 
hope of rebounding.  The vast grasslands that hosted their 
amazingly complex burrows—prairie dog “towns”—have 
nearly vanished, like their ecological partners, the 
American bison, the black-footed ferret, and the 
burrowing owl.  In tiny pockets of open space where the 
tunneling rodents persist, ranchers and governments want 
them gone. 
 
So the prairie dog story is not one of recovery, but of 
rescue.  Small but devoted rescue groups, like the 
Albuquerque-based Prairie Dog Pals, work to remove 
prairie dogs from populated areas where they are not 
wanted and relocate them to Sevilleta. 
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Here on this 230,000-square-mile refuge, prairie dogs are 
wanted.  That’s because the rodents are a “keystone” species—
one that plays a critical role to the health of an ecosystem.  
Besides helping to feed predators, prairie dogs are among 
nature’s engineers.  Their burrows fertilize and aerate the soil, 
promote vegetation growth and diversity, channel rainwater, and 
provide nesting habitat for a dozen or more species.  So their 
presence perfectly suited the goals of Sevilleta, which exists 
primarily for ecosystem restoration.  Much of the refuge is 
essentially a research station for the University of New Mexico.   
 
Read more: 
http://bodaciousluvbunny.tripod.com/augsept2013/back-
home-on-the-range.html 
 

A mom and her pup are among some 80 dogs caught over three days of 
surveying.  The presence of pups last year gave the first sign that prairie dogs 

are colonizing their new home.   
 
A Happy Tale/Tail In Edgewood 
 
Prairie Dog Pals is part of a wider community of animal 
advocates.  We often hear about the efforts of other folks 
working for other species and even lend a helping hand when 
we can.  Many tales are heartbreaking, and we commiserate with 
those who face much the same struggles that we do.  But when 
the story has a happy ending, we get to celebrate their successes 
as well.  There is a vast assortment of kind-hearted dedicated 
folks who help dogs through direct intervention, fostering, and 
policy improvements.  One of those with whom we’ve been 
happy to be acquainted for a number of years is Mike R, a 
wonderful champion for canines.  We first became aware of 
Mike when he worked in Torrance County.  For the last six 
years, he has been the animal control officer for the little town 
of Edgewood.  
 
At the intersection of New Mexico 344 and Route 66 is the 
historic town of Edgewood.  Incorporated in 1999, it is a rural, 
heartland sort of community with proud and deep roots.  
Despite its quiet aspect, Edgewood sits astride the busy freeway, 
Interstate 40, where dreadful accidents have occurred with some 
regularity.  One such drama unfolded not long ago when a 
motor home crashed in a horrifying tumble, spilling its 
occupants, their belongings, and three beloved dogs along a 
stretch of road not far from this close knit town.  
 
Can’t we have one place in America that is whole? One place 
that is still wild?  Ren’ee Askins, Director, The Wolf Fund 
 

 

 
 
Rescuers quickly transported the injured humans to a 
nearby hospital, but the dogs had scattered in the 
commotion and were nowhere to be found.  
Wandering around the area of a busy interstate put 
them in grave danger of becoming road kill after 
having survived the initial accident.  Fortunately, two 
of the beloved dogs, Tank and Tasia, were rescued in 
somewhat short order, although advocates and 
guardians alike would characterize the interval as 
interminably long.  The third dog, a beautiful, 10-
month old, female pit bull named Blue, was still 
missing.  A young pup, alone in unfamiliar 
surroundings, she must have been terrified and 
disoriented.  She would answer to “Blue” or “Buska,” 
as it’s said in Russian, if only she were within earshot.  
But her human guardians, recovering far away, were 
unable to search for her. 
 
Enter Mike R to the rescue!  Mike is not only a 
staunch animal lover, but a very capable first 
responder as well.  He knew that time was not on his 
side---Blue might be injured.  Given the trauma that 
Blue had suffered in the accident, Mike feared that 
she might be too distressed to approach rescuers.  So 
he obtained articles of clothing from Blue’s worried 
family and set traps for her in the vicinity of the 
accident.  Hours stretched into days.  A week passed, 
and then two…There was not even a single sighting 
of Blue, and hope was beginning to fade that she 
would ever be found alive.  A lesser person might 
have given up, but Mike was tireless, and we imagine, 
“dogged.” 
 
Mike’s perseverance paid off---he captured Blue at 
last.  She was hungry, dirty, and exhausted, but 
amazingly unhurt.  Another tireless canine advocate, 
Angela S of NMDog (formerly NM Dogs Deserve 
Better), arranged Blue’s transportation to California, 
and the little lost pup was finally reunited with her 
grateful family and doggie companions. 
 
Until we stop hunting all other living beings, we are 
still savages. Thomas Jefferson, US President 



Prairie Dog Tales  15 

 
  

 
Many days our eyes and ears are filled with sad stories 
about cruel and dreadful treatment of animals.  It is an 
assault that wears and tears at the collective psyche of 
the empathetic folks in our humane circle, people who 
grieve over these accounts whether they occur near or 
far.  It’s like a balm to the soul when we hear about an 
animal rescued against all odds.  Prairie Dog Pals is 
delighted to share this wonderful story of a fine human 
being, his heroic efforts, and a successful rescue as a 
small reminder of great kindnesses that exists everywhere 
in the world.  
 
 

Bad News 
 
Clovis 
 
It's just a little bitty pissant country place 
Ain't nothin' much to see 
No prairie dogs allowed, just a backward kind of crowd, 
plain as it can be 
(apologies to Dolly Parton) 
 
Clovis, situated at the junction of several roads in eastern 
New Mexico, is not unlike any other small country town 
on the plains except for its unconscionable actions 
against its resident prairie dogs.  The town maintains a 
nature preserve, called Ned Houk Park.  When 
surrounding landowners complained about the prairie 
dogs in the park earlier this year, the town sought and 
received permission from the NM Department of 
Agriculture to poison the prairie dogs. 
 
 

Numerous organizations pleaded with the town to let 
them relocate the prairie dogs, but the town rejected 
their offers and poisoned anyway.  They used Rozol, an 
anticoagulant which causes the affected animal to bleed 
out over a several day period in excruciating pain.  Then 
they went a step further and passed an ordinance that 
declared prairie dogs to be a public nuisance.  According 
to the law, the town can now force landowners to 
extirpate animals residing on their property if deemed a 
nuisance. 
 
You can read more about the town’s actions at any of 
the following links. 
 
http://www.abqjournal.com/286095/abqnewsseeker/te
xas-county-wont-take-clovis-prairie-dogs.html 
 
http://www.abqjournal.com/275596/news/clovis-
prairie-dogs-headed-for-texas.html 
 
http://cnjonline.com/2013/10/12/official-no-notices-
to-remove-prairie-dogs-so-far/ 
 
http://cnjonline.com/2013/10/03/meetings-watch-
clovis-city-commission-oct-3/  
 
The Gun Shop Which Shall Remain Nameless 
 
A business owner, ostensibly trying to let more people 
know about his little, off-the-beaten-path gun emporium 
in Los Lunas, decided to sponsor trophy hunts for 
prairie dogs and coyotes.  He has stated that he plans to 
continue holding these killing contests on a regular 
basis.  We believe in political initiative.  If the actions of 
this gun shop disgust you, read the “How to Stop 
Animal-Killing Contests” section below, and then take 
action.  
 

Advocates Speak Out For Prairie Dogs 
 
How To Stop Animal-Killing Contests 
 
Our state has recently been host to several killing 
contests, first coyotes and then prairie dogs.  None of 
our “governing” bodies seems to want to take any 
position on this, all the way up to the Governor.  Shame 
on all of them! 
 
Below this section you will find three recently published 
letters to the editor and a beautiful poem, all written by 
other prairie dog advocates.  What can you do to join 
the fight? 
 
Legislative action is key.  Animal Protection Voters recently 
released the 2013 Legislative Scorecard 
(http://apvnm.org/scorecard).  Find out how your 
representative voted on House Bill 316 and other animal 
legislation.  From there, get involved in ensuring your 
state legislators are representing our community values 
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how twisted, justifies certain behavior.  Much of man’s 
actions such as animal killing contests are without regard 
for our ecosystem and the natural order of things. 
 
The calls and emails I’ve received from concerned 
citizens about Gunhawk Firearms' upcoming prairie dog 
killing contest reminds me of the historical mass killings 
of other wildlife, which drove them to the brink of 
extinction.  I urge Gunhawk to reconsider feeding man’s 
greed and brutality because of their selfish desire for 
profits over a good sense of humanity.  I have reviewed 
important data concerning the Gunnison's prairie dog's 
severely diminished numbers; their status being 
reviewed for listing under the Endangered Species Act 
by the U.S. Fish and Wildlife Service; their keystone role 
in New Mexico's ecosystem, and the concerns of 
hundreds of citizens dedicated to their preservation and 
am troubled by the answer.  I am persuaded that these 
contests could harm both the prairie dogs' existence and 
other species that depend on their colonies for survival. 
 
The message to our children by these animal killing 
contests is the wrong message.  The example we need to 
set for our children should be one of respect for our 
ecosystem and the important role our wildlife plays 
within that system.  I join the protest and encourage 
Gunhawk to abandon its killing competitions. 
 
Nathan “Nate” Cote 
State Representative, District 53  
 
Save The Prairie Dogs, Save Humanity 
By Lexi Firth / N.M. seasonal field biologist | Fri, Aug 
16, 2013 
Letter to the Editor that appeared in the Albuquerque 
Journal 
 
If I’m being perfectly honest, the prairie dogs lost their 
“cuteness factor” ’roundabout the first time one tried to 
bite me.  I was snatching a prairie dog out of one cage 
and transferring it to another.  The problem was, I 
wasn’t very skilled at the art of prairie dog wrestling yet 
and I ended up callously yanking it out by the head.  The 
bite was a purely defensive move, but when those long 
teeth sank through my protective leather gloves and 
pinched my supple little finger with all the might and 
vulgarity of a conibear trap, I cursed the vicious little 
rodent’s existence. 
 
My angry reaction to the bite is a pretty typical response 
– when something becomes a nuisance, logic follows 
that said nuisance should immediately be disposed of.  
After all, had the wild prairie dog just let me seize its 
head and yank at it, my finger would have been perfectly 
fine and never would I have known the damage-
potential those teeth-daggers actually pack. 
 
Nuisances are devious; they teach you a lesson all 
wrapped up in a conspicuous bout of annoyance and 
pain.  In my case, the lesson was prairie dogs don’t like 

of basic human decency and compassion with the 
following steps:  
 

 Request a meeting with your state 
representative to discuss the HB 316 vote and 
the dire need to stop all killing contests in New 
Mexico.  Find contact information for your 
representative at 
http://www.nmlegis.gov/lcs/legislator_search.
aspx. 

 Call, email, or write a letter to Representative 
Nate Cote to thank him for his dedicated 
efforts to stop these contests. 

 Organize for animal issues in your legislative 
district.  Talk to friends, family, and your 
community about why you’re fed up with 
allowing our wild animals to be slaughtered 
without oversight, our public safety to be 
threatened, and our national reputation to be 
dragged through the mud. One great tool for 
organizing is the New Mexicans Against 
Killing Contests petition.  You can find a copy 
at http://apnm.org/wildlifepetition/ 

 Contact Animal Protection Voters and pledge 
to be involved in legislative issues.  Also, please 
consider a donation to help APV’s year-round 
efforts. 

 
Additional ways to get involved:  

 Write a letter to the newspaper.  Find a list of 
newspaper contacts at 
http://www.apnm.org/publications/resources
/new_mexico_newspapers.php and talking 
points at 
http://apvnm.org/news_updates/2013/Killin
g Contests Fact Sheet.pdf. 

 Volunteer for Animal Protection Voters 
(http://apvnm.org/volunteer) and Animal 
Protection of New Mexico 
(http://apnm.org/get_involved/voluteer.php) 
 

If you have any questions about thrill kill contests or 
legislative action for animals in your community, please 
contact www.apnm.org.   
 
State Rep. Nate Cote Opposing Prairie Dog Killing 
Contest 
Letter to the Editor that appeared in the Las Vegas Daily 
Times 
 
(Las Cruces, NM) - There is probably no more ruthless 
predator than man; yet as far as we know man is the 
only being with a spiritual conscience.  Then why does 
man do unconscionable acts such as the mass killing of 
wildlife?  I guess the answer is that man has had the 
ability to turn killing into a competitive sport so that 
conscience may be set to one side.  Man has shown time 
and time again that personal pleasure, no matter how  
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  If we continue to ignore the obvious environmental and 

economic stake prairie dogs have on the future of 
sustainable agriculture, ignorant humans will be our 
future nuisances. 
 
The lesson: think beyond your own backyard.  Save the 
prairie dogs, save the grasslands.  Save the grasslands, 
save agriculture.  Save agriculture, save human societies.  
Therefore, save the prairie dogs, save humanity. 
 
Lexi Firth interned at the Sevilleta National Wildlife Refuge in 

summer 2012 working on the Prairie Dog Relocation Project.  
 
Prairie Dog Appeals Death Penalty 
Letter to the Editor that appeared in The Alibi 
April 2, 2003 
 
Dear Alibi, 
My name is Myra, and I am a prairie dog.  I live in one 
of the isolated prairie dog villages in Valencia County.  
For some reason, many members of your species hate 
mine.  I think it is probably because they don't 
understand us. 
 
We are not dangerous, and we do not carry diseases.  
We simply live in little villages and mind our own 
business.  Some people think we kill trees, but that is 
not true.  We do not feed on tree roots unless there is 
absolutely nothing else to eat.  We find most of our 
food above ground.  Other little animals such as 
gophers will feed on the roots of trees and bushes.  
Other people think we carry the plague and can spread it 
to your species. This is also not true.  When the fleas 
that carry the plague invade our villages, we die just as 
humans do.  If our village is full of healthy, fun-loving 
prairie dogs, then I can assure you that the fleas that 
carry the plague aren't in our village.  Unlike some other 
small animals, we are not a prolific species.  I may have 
four pups a year but generally only two will survive.  We 
are lucky to be able to maintain a population if we are 
left alone. 
 
For whatever reason, fear, misunderstanding or just 
plain meanness, your species likes to persecute us.  
Recently some friends of mine who lived in a prairie dog 
village close to a church in northeast Albuquerque had 
their village covered by the church because the church 
officials were expanding their parking lot.  One church 
official, when questioned, said he doesn't give a "rat's 
ass" about prairie dogs.  Doesn't he understand that the 
same Being that created your species created us?  
Doesn't he understand that all species can live in peace?  
Why does your species with your superior intelligence 
find it necessary to destroy other species? 
 
Read the rest of Myra’s letter on our website here: 
http://prairiedogpals.org/small-creature-speaks-out/  
 
 
 

to be flung around by the head.  My bite could have 
been avoided had I recognized this fact earlier.  Isn’t 
that the case with all nuisances, though?  Intense focus 
on the end goal usually results in important facts going 
overlooked, and for humans, prairie dogs are an 
exasperating reminder of their absentmindedness. 
 
In many communities, prairie dogs are considered a 
public nuisance.  This viewpoint is understandable.  
Prairie dogs damage crops, destroy foundations and 
pose threats to wandering livestock.  They reside on the 
sides of highways and outside of food establishments 
and are known to be particularly susceptible to the 
plague.  It’s not the least bit surprising that humans have 
waged a vendetta against prairie dog populations, 
poisoning and shooting being the preferred methods of 
vengeance. 
 
Like afore stated, a nuisance, in whatever form, is the 
result of dismissal of fact in lieu of goal achievement.  
So what fact was ignored that produced this tête-à-tête 
between humans and prairie dogs? 
 
The prairie dog natural habitat is the grassland 
ecosystem.  Only 1 percent of North America’s 
grasslands remain intact today, the missing 99 percent 
transformed for human development, namely 
agricultural practices.  Grassland soil is nutrient dense 
and easily cleared for crops and livestock.  This makes it 
ideal for agricultural land.  Thus, our goal and our 
nuisance: humans morphed grasslands to meet the goals 
of food production and population expansion, and in 
the process overlooked the native species that occupied 
said grasslands. 
 
But grassland soil is fertile because of prairie dogs.  
Prairie dogs are considered a keystone species by 
ecologists.  An ecosystem’s keystone species is one that 
is essential for overall function and health of the system.  
An important keystone species duty prairie dogs 
perform is promoting biological diversity.  Studies of 
grassland habitat indicate that higher biological diversity 
begets higher soil quality.  Long-term agriculture and 
human expansion strip healthy grassland soil of its 
nutrients and, in effect, crop production declines.  But 
humans need high agricultural yields to maintain their 
ever-growing populations. 
 
Humans depend on agriculture, and agriculture depends 
on healthy grasslands.  Healthy grasslands depend on 
prairie dogs.  The majority of grasslands have been 
converted to agriculture, and that agriculture will 
eventually fail.  This begs the question: why are people 
running around with shotguns killing what will restore 
the run-down land and therein keep agriculture from 
failing? 
 
Prairie dogs are nuisances only because humans made 
them to be that way.   
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New Books 
 
Chasing Doctor Dolittle: Learning The Language Of 
Animals 
By Con Slobodchikoff, PhD 
 

 
 
Slobodchikoff's ground-breaking research shows us that 
animals have much to teach us about language. 
 
Groundbreaking research has been done teaching animals 
human language, but what about the other way around?  
Studies have shown that lizards, squid, monkeys, and birds 
are talking to each other, communicating information 
about food, predators, squabbles, and petty jealousies.  
These animal languages are unique and highly adaptive.  
By exploring them, we come to appreciate the basis of our 
own languages; understanding or even “speaking” them 
allows us to get closer to the other species who inhabit this 
planet with us.  The implications of animals having 
language are enormous.  It has been one of the last 
bastions separating “us” from “them.” 
 
Slobodchikoff's studies of the communication system of 
prairie dogs over twenty-five years have attracted a 
considerable amount of attention from the media, 
including a one-hour documentary on his work produced 
by BBC and Animal Planet. 
 
In Chasing Doctor Dolittle, Slobodchikoff posits that the 
difference is one of degree, not the vast intellectual chasm 
that philosophers have talked about for millennia.  Filled 
with meticulous research, vivid examples and daring 
conclusions, this book will challenge the reader's 
assumptions and open up new possibilities of 
understanding our fellow creatures.---Jonathan 
Balcombe 
 
 
 

Prairie Dogs on the Web 
Editor’s note:  The following are excerpts from stories that appear on 
the internet.  To access the full content, go to the URLs listed. 
 
Denver Hits The Slippery Slope:  Prairie Dog Colony 
Being Eradicated At Site Of Planned Denver "Nature" 
School 
 
At public hearings, Denver Public Schools officials have 
expressed the hope that a new elementary school to be built 
in southeast Denver, on an undeveloped site formerly 
designated as a natural area, could offer a curriculum built 
around teaching kids about the environment.  Prospective 
students got their first lesson in interspecies relationships 
this past weekend, as DPS began trapping and eradicating a 
prairie dog colony on the site -- despite a lawsuit by citizens 
challenging the land transfer, and much to the alarm of 
some families with kids bicycling in the area…Read more: 
http://blogs.westword.com/latestword/2013/09/prairie_d
og_colony_eradicated_denver_public_schools.php  
 
Moving Day For Prairie Dogs 
From the Arizona Daily Sun 
 
It’s a race against hibernation, and the fate of more than 
1,000 prairie dogs hangs in the balance. A Phoenix-based 
investment company is scheduled to begin grading an 80-
acre lot of land near Soliere Avenue and Country Club 
Drive in the spring. 
 
Now, ecologists and volunteers are scrambling to save one 
of Flagstaff’s largest urban prairie dog colonies.  Every day 
the group can be seen on site, trying to catch and relocate as 
many prairie dogs as possible before the animals go to sleep 
for the winter and possibly never wake up, as their historic 
colony is paved over for commercial space…Read more: 
http://azdailysun.com/news/local/moving-day-for-prairie-
dogs/article_dc24a6f4-042f-11e3-89b6-001a4bcf887a.html 
 
Living on Earth 
The following excerpt is from a transcript of a radio program, Public 
Radio International’s environmental news magazine Living On 
Earth.  Ari Daniel Shapiro interviewed Gerard Ceballos, an ecologist 
at the National Autonomous University of Mexico who is 
resuscitating prairies by reintroducing prairie dogs. 
 
SHAPIRO: …prairie dogs were eradicated from 98 percent 
of the area they used to call home; from 30 billion animals 
to 1 or 2 million.  Without prairie dogs, the prairies 
transformed.  In Mexico, the desert moved in–thanks to a 
shrub called mesquite.  It pushes a deep root into the Earth, 
sucking up water, and it attracts small animals that devour 
the grasses ringing the mesquite.  Prairie dogs can’t stand 
the plant.  It blocks their view of the horizon where a 
predator might be lurking.  So they do whatever they can to 
get rid of it.  They chew up the roots.  They suck on the 
stems.   
Read more: 
http://www.loe.org/shows/segments.html?programID=13-P13-
00033&segmentID=6  
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he was suffering, so I emailed Dr. Levenson, who suggested it 
was time, as some respiratory cases go down very fast.  The 
next day I took him into the office and we put him to sleep. 
 
Playful is no longer suffering (just his caregiver)!  He is at 
peace now.  He knows he was cared for and loved.  I will miss 

him dearly.  I loved him so much!  
 

Future Plans 
 
2014 Board And General Membership Meetings 
 
The 2014 board and general membership meetings will be 
held on February 2, 2014---Prairie Dog Day!  Usually we try 
to plan the meeting date as close to Prairie Dog Day as 
possible, but this year it happened---the dates coincide---
WOO-HOO! 
 
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. 
 
So mark your calendars and plan to attend.  We’ll be holding 
the meeting at the James Joseph Dwyer Memorial Police 
Substation, 12700 Montgomery Blvd NE.  The general 
membership meeting will start at 1:00 PM sharp and will be 
followed by a social hour.  We’ll be sending out a reminder in 
January.   
 
The Master Plan 
 
As always, Plan A is to win the lottery and buy 100,000 acres 
of land as a permanent home for New Mexico prairie dogs.  
So, of course, we need a Plan B, which is pretty much the 
same as that in other years. 
 
At the end of each year, we send letters to the city of 
Albuquerque, 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.  Whether we work for these entities during the year, 
of course, depends on them generating the proper paperwork 
in time to make it happen.  So far, the city of Albuquerque 
Parks and Recreation Department has responded. 
 
Our operational goals for 2014 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!  
  
 

In Memoriam 
Playful 
 

 
 
I took Playful in as a foster on May 23, 2012.  He was a blind 
prairie dog from the Taos rescue.  Playful was the first 
Gunnison’s prairie dog I have had who walked out of his 
cage and right into my arms.  That was truly special!  He was 
not one for long snuggles, however, and was quick to get 
down and see what trouble he could get into.  Despite his 
blindness, he learned his way around my office quite quickly, 
and I found that I had to restrict his movements a bit.   
 
I initially put Playful together with Toothy, a toothless male 
who had been captured in Albuquerque in the summer of 
2011.  This lasted for about two months until Playful went 
into pre-hibernation tiffs, and I had to separate them.  
Playful took to biting me also...not so “playful” any more. 
 
Playful was a master at nest building, and I often had to 
remove small particles from his nesting to avoid aspiration 
into his lungs.  He was addicted to sunflower seeds and only 
ate minimal greens with resultant tiny scat.  I gave him 
Critical Care formula fortified with Essential Greens with 
fiber from time to time. 
 
Beginning late August 3, 2013 Playful started having trouble 
breathing through his nose.  I took him in to see Dr. 
Levenson on August. 5.  We tried flushing his sinuses.  His 
left nostril produced a small amount of mucus, which I later 
removed with a nasal syringe.  We X-rayed Playful and found 
a significant Odontoma-like obstruction of the nasal cavity, 
but without the usual mass.  Back home, I tried soaking a Q-
tip with Afrin and putting a drop into each of his nostrils.  
This had no effect.  I also tried a nebulizer treatment, but 
there was still no improvement. 

 
Playful stopped eating normally, and I put him on Critical  
Care formula.  Two days later he took a turn for the worse.  
He was wheezing, and his sides were caving.  I could see that 
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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 
 

 
 
 
For the animal shall not be measured by man.  In a world 
older and more complete than ours, they move finished 
and complete, gifted with extensions of senses we have 
lost or never attained, living by voices we shall never hear.  
They are not brethren; they are not underlings; they are 
other nations, caught with ourselves in the net of life and 
time.  Henry Beston, Nature Writer 


