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How many of us have, at some point,
watched our pets and wondered about what —
exactly — is going on in their heads? I suspect
most people have, whether it was regarding a
pet, birds at a feeder, or an animal at the zoo.
What are animals thinking or feeling as they
rest, play, or eat? Do they really have conscious
thoughts at all, or do they just act on instinct,
without feelings or emotions? Or are they sentient, but just in a very different way that we, as
human beings, are?
I’d say that most pet owners, for a multitude of good reasons, would argue that the animals they keep are capable of feeling basic
emotions such as fear or pleasure, and that they
can experience other mental states, such as anticipation, fatigue, or pain. Many veterinarians,
biologists, and others who work with animals
professionally would argue this as well. However, others argue that assigning such emotions
to animals is anthropomorphizing them and that
most animal behavior is based on instincts and
learned or innate responses to stimuli. And still
others would argue that we simply cannot know
what really goes on in an animal’s head and
that it is futile to try to figure it out. The questions — Are animals sentient and how do they
subjectively experience the world? — represent
some of the more controversial problems in
science and philosophy and are very difficult to
answer.
Animals: Organic automata?
In certain strains of Western philosophical
thought, animals are not considered sentient,
but are rather viewed as being very complex,
organic automata — computers made out of
animal cells, if you will. For example, French
philosopher and mathematician René Descartes
(1596-1650) argued that animals are incapable
of thought or emotion, and that their behavior,
while often seemingly complex, could be explained without reference to any internal mental
experience on the part of the animal. In his

view, animals were much like organic machines that could react to their environment,
but which lacked any real awareness of their
surroundings. This general view dominated
much of Western scholarly thinking for two
centuries. Even today, many scholars argue
that animals are not conscious, although for
entirely different reasons that Descartes did.
Descartes concluded, that, if animals were
conscious, they must also have souls, and
could therefore wind up in heaven, a consequence not considered possible by the Roman
Catholic Church at the time.
Charles Darwin on Animal Emotions
About 200 years after Descartes, the
most influential naturalist of all time, Charles
Darwin, published his book, On the Origin of
Species, in which he presented the theory that
all life on earth was interrelated through the
process of evolution. This is the book he is
most famous for, but in other subsequent
books, he argued that the difference in the
cognitive powers between man and animal is
one of degree and not of kind. We cannot
say, he argued, that man is conscious and
animals are not. Or, as he put it:
If no organic being excepting man
had possessed any mental power, or
if his powers had been of a wholly
different nature from those of the
lower animals, then we should never
have been able to convince ourselves that our high faculties had
been gradually developed. But it can
be shown that there is no fundamental difference of this kind. We must
also admit that there is a much
wider interval in mental power between one of the lowest fishes, as a
lamprey or lancelet, and one of the
higher apes, than between an ape
(Continued on page 4)
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From the Desk of the President

From the Desk of the Secretary

By Al Mitchell

By Jill Parker

2006 has come and gone. How quickly the months fly
by. On behalf of the Board of Directors, I hope you all have
had a joyous holiday season and are looking forward to a
great year in
2007.
I can assure
you all that it will
be a great year
for me. Barbara and
I were married in
November and just
returned
from
our honeymoon in
Hawaii.

With all the bad press about wolfdogs, I thought it would
be nice to share good news for a change! Like the story of
Shana, a 150 lb GSD/Timber wolf mix from Buffalo, NY who
received the Citizens for Humane Animal Treatment's Hero's
Award for Bravery. During a freak October snow storm, a huge
tree limp toppled, preventing Shana’s owners, an 81 year-old
couple, from getting out of the cold and into their home.
As the couple shoveled snow desperately trying to make
their way inside, their dog Shana sprang into action and managed to dig a tunnel under the limb. Her elderly owners leaning
against her, Shana carried them through the tunnel and safely to
their front door. She not only saved the lives of her owners, she
also brought to light the courage and intelligence of the wolfdog. She’s a true hero for all of us!
I also want to take this opportunity to congratulate FLA ’s
President, Al
Mitchell and his
new bride, Barbara on their
wedding this
month. It is a joy
to see the beautiful way how God
has worked in
their lives to
bring them together. We wish
them a lifetime
of happiness together and blessings on their marriage.

We have a new location for the 2007 Rendezvous.
While it is a little off the beaten track, it has sufficient cabins
to handle us all. Get your reservations in early! Please advise
Jill (info@floridalupine.org) about which cabin you have
reserved and what day you will be arriving. The web site is
www.parramores.com.
Florida made it through the Hurricane Season untouched. We still have damage to be repaired from the last
couple of years, and it is good that we avoided more damage
in 2006. We still have the Disaster Relief Fund, however,
and you are encouraged to contribute when you can. We
need to build it back up again for the next major hit. All your
contributions are deductible from your income for tax purposes, and every penny is used to assist those in need. There
are no administrative fees taken out of this fund.
Let's all count our blessings and work hard in 2007 to
help others who may be less fortunate.

From the Desk of the Treasurer
By Mayo Wetterberg
Your directors have been busy searching for a Spring
Rendezvous site this fall and we think we have found a great
place. We spent a lot of hours locating a pet friendly resort
that was centrally located, has cabins available, and has a
space suitable to hold our activities. While Ocala RV Resort
was a good location with ample room for our activities,
many of you wanted a place that had more cabins available,
to bring dogs, and stay at the rendezvous site. And everyone
liked the amenities and comfort of Elite Resorts when we
were there — things like appliances, bathrooms, and heat/air
conditioning. Well, can I say we have found all that and
throw in a swimming pool?
This year Spring Rendezvous will be held at Parramore’s Fish Camp and Family Resort in Astor, FL, 20-22
April. It is located on the St. Johns River and some cabins
have decks overlooking the river. Parramore’s is about 40
miles East of Ocala on Hwy 40 and well marked when you
get there. In addition to 21 cabins available, there are boat
slips, a covered pavilion, game room, swimming pool, tennis
courts, tent and RV sites, and an interesting aviary chock full

of birds. Our wolfdogs are welcome in the well-maintained
cabins. Most cabins are two bedroom. but there are a few four
bedroom cabins. All are fully furnished, including cable TV.
All you need to bring are wash clothes and towels. You can see
pictures of the cabins and resort at www.parramores.com.
We have talked to the resort owner and explained the events
(such as the dog show, auction, and pot luck/campfire), and she
has been very accommodating and willing to help us enjoy our
rendezvous weekend.
I expect that all FLA members will again respect the hard
work the owner and staff has put in to create this resort and
welcome us for the weekend. Pet friendly resorts are in the
minority nowadays. The cabin interiors are very comfortable
and there is room to setup a suitcase crate inside if needed.
Most cabins have ample deck/patio areas, but not all are covered or screened.
I hope you check out the website, reserve a cabin, and
come spend the weekend. In fact, you might even consider
extending your stay and vacationing on the river. They rent
boats, there is fishing, and manatees live by an island across
from the resort. Even if you can’t stay at the resort, the driving
is easy from Ocala. Whatever you decide — join us for the
Spring Rendezvous!!
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and man; yet this interval is filled up by numberless
gradations. (Darwin, 1871)
In fact, he wrote an entire book on human and animal
emotions entitled, The Expression of Emotion in Man and Animals. In it, he catalogued a variety of emotions. He made the
point that the many ways animals can express their emotions
were innate, but that the animal did, in fact, feel emotions.
Consider this passage, by Darwin, where he describes a walk
with his pet dog:
He [the dog] showed his pleasure by trotting gravely
before me with high steps, head much raised, moderately erected ears, and tail carried aloft but not
stiffly. Not far from my house a path branches off to
the right, leading to the hot-house, which I used often
to visit for a few moments, to look at my experimental
plants. This was always a great disappointment to the
dog, as he did not know whether I should continue my
walk; and the instantaneous and complete change of
expression which came over him as soon as my body
swerved in the least towards the path (and I sometimes tried this as an experiment) was laughable. His
look of dejection was known to every member of the
family, and was called his hot-house face. (Darwin,
1872)
Darwin was obviously convinced that his dog very much
enjoyed his walks, and that the dog became very disappointed
when his walk had to be disrupted. I must admit, upon seeing
how my own dogs react upon seeing their leashes brought out,
that I suspect they certainly adore going for a walk as well.
Enter Behaviorism: No Emotions Needed!
Behaviorism is an approach to psychology and the study
of animal behavior that was codified by J. B. Watson in the
early 1900s, about sixty years after Darwin published his famous book. Behaviorism was popularized by the more wellknown Burrhus Frederic Skinner. A major tenet of behaviorism is that an animal’s behavior can and should be studied
scientifically without any consideration of the animal’s mental
state. An animal’s motor patterns, vocalizations and reactions
to stimuli (among other aspects of behavior) can be observed
and measured like any other natural phenomenon. Hypotheses
can be made and tested about animal behavior, and they can
and should be tested without making inferences about their
emotions, which are impossible for anyone to really know anything about.
Now, this is not the same as arguing that animals do not
experience any internal mental states at all. However, because
an animal’s internal mental states (or emotions) cannot be
measured, a behaviorist would argue that the best way to investigate an animal’s psychological process is to simply measure its behavior and responses to stimuli.
Whether one agrees with the principles of behaviorism or
not, biologists can study and learn a lot about animal behavior
without really worrying about the animal’s mental state or
emotions. To study something scientifically, something objective must be measured and “emotion” is difficult to measure
objectively in most cases. Biologists can’t exactly quiz animals

V OLUME 8 , I SSUE 4

on how they are feeling.
On the other hand, I cannot really say that I’m happy with
accepting that we cannot know if anything could really be going on in an animal’s head. I’m just too curious about animals
and their behavior, and with modern mental imaging techniques combined with knowledge of canine neuroanatomy, we
can certainly make some reasonable inferences as to what’s
going on in the minds of our canine friends.
Can We Really Know?
So how can we really know if animals can feel emotions? It’s hard to ask them directly, and since they are so different from us, we cannot (or at least should not) anthropomorphize them to figure out what they’re thinking. And, while
many biologists may argue that the emotions that an animal
apparently displays are simply innate or conditioned responses
to various stimuli, why does this automatically mean that the
animal isn’t sentient? For example, a dog may display an apparent emotion ("happiness") upon receiving a certain stimulus
(a chew toy), but does that make the possible emotion any less
real for the dog? Most normal human emotions are also triggered by certain experiences but that doesn’t make these emotions feel any less real.
Now, we cannot ask in English what an animal is feeling,
but we can train them to choose various objects or to avoid
others. In the same way, we can see how badly an animal
wants something by making certain choices more difficult to
make than others. For example, levers can be weighed down so
they are more difficult to press.
Most such studies are done on the traditional types of lab
animals, such as mice, rats, or pigeons, but there are no reasons
to assume that the results wouldn’t apply to dogs. With chickens, for example, individuals that suffer naturally from lameness — which is very common in chickens bred to grow rapidly — will choose a food laced with pain-killers over one
without pain killers. Non-lame chickens choose the food without pain killers. Similar results have been obtained in many
other types of animal, including a variety of mammals.
Presumably, this means that animals actually are capable
of feeling pain. But, there is an alternative explanation. It could
very well be that animals are “programmed” to act in ways that
help them avoid or reduce the action on pain receptors.
The problem in interpreting such studies — or the many
others that have been done on animal emotions — is that we do
not really know how the brain gives rise to qualia. Qualia is a
word used to describe the basic units of subjective experience.
Examples include a twinge of pain, a pang of hunger, the scent
of a flower, or the feeling of warmth. They are all intensely
personal and are difficult to impossible to describe to a person
who has never felt them. For example, imagine trying to describe the color green to a person who has always been blind.
Now, if that sounds difficult, how can we know what kind of
subjective experiences a non-human animal has, given that its
mind and sensory experiences will be very different from ours?
No one knows what causes any being to experience qualia,
although they do seem to arise from the activity in the brain.
How the goings on in the brain gives rise to sentience is kind a
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(Continued from page 4)

mystery. However, Ramachandran &
Blakeslee (1998) argue that they primarily arise in a part of the brain
called the temporal lobes, or more
specifically, in the limbic system, with
the amygdala, the septum, the hypothalamus, the insular cortex being major players. One zone in the prefrontal
lobe that contains many neuronal links
to the limbic system seems crucially
important as well. Dogs (and other
mammals) do have most of these, and
seem to be “wired” correctly to experience basic emotions, although their
prefrontal lobes are proportionally
smaller than the ones humans have.
More evidence for the existence
of animal emotions comes from a
combination of psychiatry and veterinary science. Dogs, cats, and parrots
can suffer from obsessive-compulsive
disorders or anxiety problems as humans do. Interestingly, they can also
be fixed in animals using the same
drugs used to treat the disorders in
humans. Prozac, for example, can be
used to treat people with OCD, and it
can help animals that display OCDlike symptoms, such as chewing at
skin or feathers.
The Language Barrier
Dogs and humans, of course,
probably think and experience the
world quite differently. The brains of
the two species are not entirely alike,
and the differences do seem to reflect
what is widely regarded as the main,
cognitive difference between humans
and non-human animals. Specifically,
canines lack the two regions of the
temporal lobe called Wernicke’s area
and Broca’s area. These are responsible for the understanding and comprehension of spoken language and language processing and speech production and comprehension. Damage to
these areas in humans results in problems in either producing or understanding language. So, herein lies the
major difference between human and
non-human thought: We think using
language, and they do not.
Now, canines, along with
other animals, do communicate just
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fine using sound, scent and body movements, but none of this is considered true
language. There are several properties of
language, and no animal communication
system seems to possess all of them. They
are as follows:
1) Language is an entirely symbolic
communication system; most human
language uses patterns of sound for
symbols, although sign language uses
gestures. The sounds generally have no
relationship to the thing they represent
because they are completely arbitrary.
For example, the words "dog," "perro,"
or "chien," in no way resembles an
actual dog.
2) There will be rules regarding how
the symbols work and how they may be
manipulated. In other words, language
has grammar.
.3) Using rules of grammar, the symbols (words) can be recombined in an
almost infinite number of ways to communicate nearly anything.
While many animal communication
systems are fascinatingly complex, none
come close to matching the complexity of
any human language. So, while most humans do think using language, animals
don’t. Personally, I have trouble with having a conscious thought without language,
so I find it difficult to imagine how an animal thinks.
Whether or not that means animals can
think or are sentient is up to debate, but
language does not seem to be necessary for
experiencing emotion. Dr. Temple Grandin
presents a unique point of view regarding
this area in her book, Animals in Translation. Dr. Grandin is autistic and had some
trouble with human language growing up
and claims that she does not think using
language, but in pictures, the same way an
animal does. This is an intriguing point of
view, and while I do not think it’s possible
to prove that an animal thinks the way she
does, she does seem to have some excellent
insights into what goes on in an animal’s
head. For instance, she has come up with a
lot of innovations and designs for livestock
facilities that decrease pain and stress levels
for animals being raised for food.
Conclusion
The question of animal sentience has
been a difficult issue for many scientists
and philosophers, although most people

seem to assume that animals are capable of feeling basic emotions. Emotion
is generally ignored in most studies on
animal behavior because it is difficult
to quantify objectively. Because animals lack complex language, they are
often seen as being incapable of
thought. However, based on their behavior, physiology and brain anatomy,
I have little doubt that dogs (and many
other animals) are capable of basic
emotions like happiness, and fear, and
that they are sentient, although the
way they think is most likely very different from the way humans do.
Further Reading
There are a lot of other great resources for people interested in canine
and animal minds. How Dogs Think:
Understanding the Canine Mind by
Stanley Coren is a good read for anyone fascinated by canine behavior and
how dogs perceive the world. Inside
the Animal Mind: A Groundbreaking
Exploration of Animal Intelligence by
George Page is a nice introduction to
many of the issues surrounding the
study of animal emotion and cognition. Animals in Translation: Using
the Mysteries of Autism to Decode
Animal Behavior by Temple Grandin,
is a unique and fascinating look at how
animals may think from the perspective of an autistic person who feels she
can think the way they do.
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Woman Who Runs with the Wolfdogs
By Tam Nesbit
ana, then over to California, then to Missouri, then back to Black Mountain.)
A typical day? Well, as anyone in
animal rescue can tell you, there are no
typical days when you’re working with
animals. But each day at the sanctuary
does include hours of feeding over 80
animals, monitoring their health, watering everyone (an easy enough task in the
downhill part of the sanctuary, but water
for the 30 wolfdogs up the hill must be
trucked up there in trash cans, transferred
to five-gallon buckets, and schlepped
from pen to pen) and cleaning up the
enclosures.
When she does get back to the
house, it’s late. She tells people not to
bother calling her until after dark. Then,
when the sun goes down, the phone work
Nancy Brown
and e-mailing begins — calling back
First of all, it’s not a business. As
people who "gotta get rid of this wolf,"
much as she’s forced to look at it that
helping good owners find ways to keep
way all too often, just to keep it afloat,
their animals, dealing with those who’ve
and much to the frustration of her board
already decided to dump theirs. Then it’s
of directors, that is not the way she sees
on to fielding e-mail from still more peoit. It is, in the most literal sense, a labor
ple, usually accompanied by pictures of
of love — backbreaking, never-ending
their "wolves"— which often turn out to
labor. Infinite, unconditional love.
be dogs, but which the owners insist are
Nancy Brown is the President and
high content wolfdogs. (Well, after all,
Executive Director of Full Moon Farm,
the breeder said it’s 90% red wolf, and
Inc., a Black Mountain, North Carolina,
they paid $300 for it, and it howls, so it’s
sanctuary for "refused and abused"
a wolf, right?)
wolfdogs "President" sounds pretty
When she’s not at Full Moon Farm,
fancy, but it basically means she carries
she’s on the road — showing properties
most of the burden of actually caring
and picking up sanctuary supplies on a
for the animals, arranging for transports
weekly basis, with the occasional long
and pen-building and grounds mainteroad trip thrown in. She can pretty much
nance (and doing a great deal of that
go to the drive-thru at any Taco Bell or
herself), and worrying about how the
Sonic and order "the usual."
feed bill will be paid. The sanctuary is
Nancy Brown is a burn survivor. Her
located on her property. She lives there,
triumph over that accident and even the
which means she gets to do a lot of the
prognoses of medical personnel alone is a
daily feeding, watering and cleaning up.
novel in itself. Basically, in true Nancy
Mind you, this is in addition to her job
Brown fashion, she just refused not to
as a real estate agent, the paying job
heal. As she says, "'Quit' is the one fourthat helps with her bills. The truck and
letter word I don’t use." Her brush with
the transport van are in her name, paid
tragedy notwithstanding, she is drawn to
for, insured and kept up by her, though
fire — burning the trash, burning brush
nearly all of the wear and tear on them
piles. She has moth medicine. Moths
is from hauling supplies for the sanctuoften symbolize transmutation, the turnary and transporting rescue animals
ing of something mundane or ugly into
from bad situations to homes or to temsomething of joy and beauty. Transcenporary refuge. (And we’re not talking
dence. That’s the hallmark of her perabout Asheville to Black Mountain,
sonal life and of her rescue work.
here. More like Pennsylvania to Indi-

She’s been married twice and tells
people, My first husband gave me my
kids. My second husband gave me myself." The marriages themselves may not
have been successful, but the results she
talks about are. Her kids live a wonderful
combination of thinking and looking out
for themselves and looking out for others
as well. And as for her "self," well, you
have only to meet her to want to send
that second husband a thank you card.
Learning the ropes in rescue was a
tough lesson as well. As a newcomer in
that world, she more than once had large
numbers of animals who were supposed
to go somewhere else dumped on her,
resulting in wild scrambling to put up
pens and figure out how in the world she
was going to take care of them. At one
point she took in a whole rescue organization, including the experienced caretakers, who lived in her house and were
supposed to be responsible for caring for
the animals, building pens — and instead
left the house a mess, ran up credit card
bills, built pens incorrectly, and finally
had to be evicted. They left with a few of
the dogs — the wolfier ones — the ones
you can take to outreaches and are more
likely to garner contributions — and left

Nancy with Mani
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the rest here. (The wolfdogs that were
taken were eventually returned here
when they became an inconvenience, and
Nancy actually had to go rescue two of
the couple’s personal animals who were
left behind during a move.)
Shortly after that, she took in someone else to help care for the wolfdogs,
someone who’d been let go from another
wolfdog sanctuary and whom Nancy felt
merited a second chance. That worked
well for about a year and a half. The
woman was a very big help — until she
moved, and then for some reason began
major mud slinging about Nancy and the
care of Full Moon Farm animals.
Nancy’s still flummoxed by that unexpected turn-around. Fortunately, enough
people in the rescue community have
been out to the Sanctuary and know that
the truth is far different. But the words
were out there, hanging in Cyberspace,
making people wonder. Nancy opted to
just keep doing things right and trust that
the truth would prevail.
She has many friends and supporters
among other rescuers and wolfdog owners, both in real life and online, but —
partly because of past events and partly
because she’s just not the type to trumpet
her own results — she still keeps a bit of
distance between herself and the wolfdog
world in general. A great deal of her
rescue work happens behind the scenes.
She doesn’t tout every success on the
many Internet mailing lists that serve as
communication and virtual community
among wolfdog people around the world.
Wolfdog people seem to unconsciously emulate the wolves that so fascinate them. When a new person posts his
first e-mail to one of their mailing lists,
some of the existing members cautiously
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wait and watch.
Others take a few
tentative steps forward and sniff.
Some are bolder and
immediately engage
the newcomer in
conversation. And
woe to the newbie
who doesn’t speak
the right language,
or who postures
incorrectly. Like a
bouncing Labrador
retriever who stumbles upon a wolf pack, and tries to play
— speaking excellent Dog but terrible,
unintelligible Wolf., he’s apt to get his
furry butt kicked. Nancy pretty much
stays out of that.
She’s not always an easy person to
get along with. She’ll tell you "it’s a
Virgo thing" and she’s partly right, I’m
sure. Perfectionist, critic, just plain hardass supervisor. She’s also been blessed
(well, she sees it as a blessing. Those
around her aren’t always so sure.) with
more than the regulation size allotment
of common sense and keen observation.
The rest, however, is pure Nancy
Brown. Raised by mother who was an

accidentally staples a cattle panel to the
posts upside down! (One long-time
volunteer was heard to tell another
"Don’t worry about it. However you do
it, it’s gonna be wrong.")
Somehow, though, most of her
supporters stick with her. Nancy
Brown’s passion for the wolfdogs and
the work she does elicit a powerful attraction. Remember that moth medicine? She’s got the power of the flame
as well, and the ability to draw others
in. Yes, sometimes you get a singed
wing if you leave a bucket of food uncovered or don’t fasten a gate properly,
but the flame — the mission — she’ll
make you believe that that’s all that
matters.
And she’s right. Look at the faces
of the wolfdogs she’s helped. She’s put
her reputation, her job, her physical and
mental well being on the line for each
and every one of the animals at Full
Moon Farm. What she does matters. It
matters to the malnourished, inbred
wolfdogs rescued from a so-called
"sanctuary" in Nebo. It matters to Diva,
who was next on the list for the "pink
juice" because of a change in shelter
administration. It matters to Cheyenne,
who spent the first part of her life on a
short chain, running in
tiny circles. And it
matters to the people
that she touches, who
learn that there can be
so much more to their
lives, who learn that
they, too, can make a
difference. A leader
like that doesn’t come
along every day.
(First published in
WNC WOMAN November 2006.)

Ashe, a low-content wd at FMF
equally strong woman of Irish and
Cherokee descent, she learned early that
women can be strong and self-sufficient.
She has little patience with "idiots and
asses," but always manages to be amiable enough to get the information she
needs, and to work with people long
enough, to get a dog out of danger. But
you do not want to be the volunteer who

Copyright © 2006, Tam Nesbit
Photos copyright © 2006 by
Melissa Ray Davis
Guessing Game Answers:
A. Best guess — 75%
B. Bi-eyed northern dog
C. F1 50% X shepherd
D. Very high content F2
E. Best guess — 70% (rescue)

F L O R ID A L UP I NE N EWS

V OLUME 8 , I SSUE 4

Look UP
By Andrea Bannon

Do they really think I need that ladder?

Chakka has been climbing trees since she was a
pup. The one she normally climbed was not very high
off the ground, and we had seen her running and
jumping on the tree trunks quite often, not realizing
she was practicing for the real thing.
Being the "daddy’s girl" she is, she thinks he is
supposed to be out with her at all times. If he goes in
the house, she howls, if he leaves the property, she
howls. We live in a mobile home, and the windows
are high enough that no one can walk up to look in.
One day he was in the bathroom and said he caught
something out of the corner of his eye and looked out,
and there was Chakka in the tree. looking in the window at him.
She is 4 years old and there are not words to describe how intelligent, loving, and mischievous she is.

Am I pleased with myself or what?

When she does anything she
knows she should not have
done, she has a way of dropping
her head and giving you this
sideways look that just melts
your heart — you know she is
laughing and thinking, “I got
her again.”
Guess the moral of the
story is — if you are in the
woods looking for wolves,
don’t forget to look up — never
know what you might see.
Copyright © 2006, Andrea
Bannon

Dinner time? Better head back down.
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Rescue Crisis
By Deanna Deppen
I recently saw a post on one of the
groups in which someone was talking
about getting a wolfdog. When asked
some questions, the person(s) mentioned that if "they couldn't handle the
dog" or if "things didn't work out" that
they would contact a "rescuer or sanctuary."
While I know that most people
who have been around for any length of
time realize this, it is obvious there are
still some people who do not:
THERE IS NO ROOM IN RESCUE!
We get inquiries on a daily basis,
are so swamped and burnt out that we
can't even spend enough time with our
own animals because we are trying to
find room for "just one or two more."
We put animals in shelters or in owners’ homes, threatening euthanasia
FIRST before the ones that are so deserving but "safe" in sanctuary and foster — and then we try to sleep at night
while justifying our reasons for doing
so.
Greyson was at our sanctuary for 6
years because he was "safe" and there
was always an animal more urgent. We
are rescuing animals from "rescuers"
now (24 this year alone from ONE
place in Florida).
We get calls when the animal is
about 7 months old saying "he's escaping" or "I can't handle her anymore" or
"I'm moving and can't take them" or
"we just had a baby and they might
attack the baby" or "I just don't want
the hair on the baby." These excuses we
do not understand or have empathy for
— so if you call us, do not expect a
shoulder to cry on in these cases.
There are the exceptions: someone
fell on really hard times, they are
kicked out of their home, lost their job,
or the owner died. Which brings up
another point:
MAKE A WILL & PUT YOUR
ANIMALS IN IT
Things happen every day that we
don't expect — so make sure your animals are protected for the future in the
event you are not there, especially if
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you don't have family you can rely on to
care for them.
This past week we lost at least three
animals I know of for varying reasons.
One was a 7-month-old male in OK
that someone HAD offered to foster from
the beginning if it became an emergency.
Due to communications breakdown (only
thing I can figure out) and the fact that rescuers do have personal lives and animals
that get sick, somehow this information did
not get relayed. He WAS placed by the initial requestor, supposedly bit or bit at someone who was then "scared," so she told the
woman to put him down. Period, end.
The second was a beautiful female who
was posted with her male companion. She
apparently couldn't "handle" the person's
new work schedule that required traveling
extensively, so the person chose to PUT
HER DOWN since no home had turned up
by "her" deadline for placement. The male
is facing the same fate shortly if no home is
found for him, but he was spared initially
due to his being more "easy going" with the
situation.
The third was an elder male that was
put down after a bite incident. We do not
know what provoked the attack or if it were
truly unprovoked (rarely the case) — but he
bit the man in the face. He was put down
and the truth will never be known.
Two weeks ago a supposed "rescuer"
got tired of waiting for wolfdog rescue to
come up with room and she had the canine
put down because she pulled her and then
either wasn't equipped to deal with her or
didn't want to deal with her.
We are now facing the same situation
here in FL with a "rescuer" who took on
what she believes are 2 high contents and
has had them for three months. We got contacted last week and are expected to have a
place for them within THREE DAYS!
And this person calls herself a
"RESCUER"!
So DO NOT get an animal unless you
are fully committed to doing WHATEVER is required to KEEP that animal!
Sanctuaries are not wide open spaces
where all of the animals get to run free together — that’s the next plane, Heaven, the
Rainbow Bridge, fill in whatever your belief
system provides for — but it is not here on
planet Earth. Sanctuaries are over-full, filled
with chain link and cattle panel enclosures,
and run by over worked and never paid
(except for woofie kisses and the look in

their eyes of gratitude) volunteers.
We are out of miracles and facing
losing several more this week.
Copyright ©2006, Deanna Deppen

www.shywolfsanctuary.com

Thank You, Deanna
By Nancy Brown
Another reason that there is no
room in rescue is we are filled with
loving, socially retarded animals, who,
through no fault of the animal, ignorant owners did not socialize, leash
train, or teach manners. And because
we are over-full with these animals,
not only are we are denied the time to
give them real "training" but they also
require space, which could be used
to to house others. It is a vicious circle.
There is a MAJOR gap here,
folks.
Even though people are not beating the doors down to adopt, the "pet
quality" animals at least get looked at,
and sometimes adopted. The HC's.
well, while they attract a good deal of
inquiries, very few people are qualified to adopt them — i.e. lack of suitable containment — and sanctuaries
seem to want them readily. But, we
are full of special needs animals!
They may not be the "wolfiest," but
they, for the most part, only need a
chance with a loving, patient, knowledgeable owner. These type of people
seem to be non-existent within our
ranks.
Tam coined the phrase, "They are
not add collar, instant pet," which is so
very true. Yet, these wonderful sweet
animals, who only need some one-onone, who are not sanctuary material,
are stuck in the system.
I ask all the members out there for
some feedback, please.
How can we get some of these
animals out of the rescue/sanctuary
queue and into homes?
The Shadow's Den guys are a
prime example. They need tight containment. 20 of them are very sweet
and loving, and could make great
companion animals for someone willing to invest time in them. They are
all 5 or under. Placing 10 or more of
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these animals would help the remaining
animals here, would benefit the rescue
network, and provide hours of satisfaction, knowing that you, as an adopter,
really made a difference in the life of your
new companion.
Want the ultimate of wolfdog experience? REHAB A NEGLECT CASE!
While we in rescue know that we
cannot save them all, the ones we do save
need every opportunity to be loved.
Can you open your heart to just one
more?
Copyright © 2006, Nancy Brown

Advice about the Canine
Rescue
By Phil Watson
Rescued dogs often display complete
or near complete lack of attention to their
owners when they attend, and this is frequently due to a common line of thinking
which holds that a rescued dog must need
extra special hugs and affection. In fact,
they do not. If you have given one a home
where it is sheltered, fed, exercised and
cared for, then you have given it all it
needs. A rescued dog needs no more affection than any other and because of the
psychological effects of the change of
home, such dogs often instantly become
over-dependent and clingy with their
owners. The correct response to this is to
wean them off your company and attention and reduce the amount you give
them.
Do
Do not
not cuddle
cuddle and
and fuss
fuss rescued
rescued dogs.
dogs.
They
attention than
than
more attention
They need
need no
no more
any
any other
other dog.
dog.
Rescue dogs rarely settle into their
new homes sufficiently to begin training
in less than a month. For that first month
— and sometimes for much longer —
they are in a state of silent mental turmoil.
To understand why, you need to understand that dogs are social animals designed to live in groups and obey two sets
of rules: 1) the overall social laws of
group living and 2) the specific local rules
about the personalities, quirks, routines
and privileges of the animals they are
What rescue dogs most need from you
is for you to show them your house
rules as quickly and consistently as
possible.

living with.
To a dog, the learning and understanding of all the rules of its new home is
a very serious matter indeed — a matter
of life and death — and its confidence
will rarely be genuinely high until it has
settled in (although some dogs will put on
a bluff of confident demeanour very
quickly). What a rescue dog most needs
immediately after it arrives is for you to
show it the house rules and the regime of
your home consistently and as soon as
possible. Giving it too much affection will
simply send it the wrong signals and encourage behaviours that you will soon
have to correct.
Copyright © 2006, Phil Watson
Phil Watson is a canine trainer and the owner
of the Anglian Wolf Society.
http://www.anglianwolf.com/

The Compassion of Volunteers
By Teresa Wagner

The Starfish
One day a man was taking a sunrise
walk along a beach. In the distance he
caught sight of a young woman who
seemed to be dancing along the waves.
As he got closer he saw that the young
woman was actually not dancing, but
picking up starfish from the sand and
tossing them gently back into the ocean.
"What are you doing?" the man
asked.
"The sun is coming up and the tide
is going out; if I don't throw them in
they'll die."
"But young woman, there are miles
and miles of beach with starfish all along
it — you can't possibly make a difference."
The young woman bent down,
picked up another starfish, and placed it
lovingly back into the ocean, past the
breaking waves.
"It made a difference for that one,"
she replied.
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If you give of your life energy to
help animals, professionally or as a
volunteer, you know this story. You
live it. You know the urges of compassion; you know the driving desire to
help. And you know the pain of seeing
how many more there are, and the pain
of realizing you can't save them all.
And you know the joy and fulfillment
that comes from helping and saving
the ones you can.
Giving love and support to animals in need, animals in pain, is a sacred thing. It fulfills our own healthy
need to give, to help, and to love.
Along with the rewards, there can be
heartache in helping animals, deep
wrenching heartache.
Continued exposure to the results
of cruelty, ignorance and apathy toward animals, seeing the suffering, the
lack of compassion and love in others'
actions toward animals can burn us
out. It can turn us hard with anger. It
can make us feel lost in anguish and
hopelessness.
Whatever our role, wherever we
work — animal rescue work, sheltering work, animal control work, political activism work, as volunteer, employee, supervisor, administrator,
board member, in an open admission
or a limited admission facility — this
work requires more than a mere sentimental love of animals.
It's hard work which requires tremendous emotional fortitude and can
drain our resources physically, emotionally and spiritually. In devoting
ourselves to a cause, we can lose ourselves. Sometimes all that compassion
we feel and give to the animals and the
causes we've dedicated ourselves to
can take so much out of us we don't
have much energy left for ourselves.
Sometimes it seems all we have has
been given away.
Compassion fatigue is what we
feel when we've cared for others more
than ourselves, when our sense of responsibility to others has become exaggerated or out of balance. Do you
ever feel that you:
• love and care for animals or others more than yourself?
• actually take on the suffering of
animals or others, actually feel their
suffering and keep it as if it were our
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own?
compelled
• feel
to rescue
every one,
make it all
better, fix
it, or solve
problems
for every animal or person you help?
And feel like a failure when you can't?
• focus your energy on others' pain
and trauma as a way of avoiding and
working on your own issues in need of
healing?
• sometimes feel almost addicted to
helping and being needed?
If any of these issues are true of you,
you may be experiencing compassion
fatigue. The pages on my web site are
offered as resources to help you balance
loving yourself with caring for others —
still feeling the joy of giving and helping
but in a way which allows you to be
whole at the same time. Caring for ourselves and not others is selfishness. Caring for others and not ourselves is martyrdom. Caring for ourselves and others
is the most healthy balance of loving,
and perhaps living, that we can achieve.
The opposite of stress or compassion fatigue is the state of inner peace.
Inner peace is easy to experience when
no conflict exists for us. If all humans
practiced responsible pet ownership, if
all humans wanting a companion animal
rescued through adoption rather than
adding to overpopulation through
breeder and pet store purchases, if all pet
owners spayed and neutered their animals, if all pet owners worked hard to
find solutions to keep their animals
rather than easily surrendering them, if
all landlords allowed pets, if there were
enough homes for every animal in every
shelter, if no animals were either euthanized or kept long term in cages, if all
organizations and agencies worked in
respectful collaboration — well, in such
ideal circumstances, experiencing inner
peace in the midst of animal welfare
work would be easy! But we have mountains to climb, solutions to create and
work through together, even when we
disagree.
Yet amidst such challenge finding
inner peace, and integrating beliefs, actions and practices which help us maintain it, is also a tremendous opportunity
for growth. It is an opportunity to deepen
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our care and love of ourselves and our
respect of others. It is an opportunity to
learn to love ourselves and others in a
way that can, perhaps, even match our
love of animals.
Finding inner peace, preventing, coping with and healing compassion fatigue,
is not a once and done activity. It's not a
finite project like building a house. It's
more like the ongoing creation of a garden. It's never done. It requires ongoing
attention. Yet, like the joy of tending and
continually creating a garden, there can be
great joy and satisfaction in tending to our
own bodies, hearts and souls. Yes, service
to the animals is sacred. And so is taking
great care of ourselves. I hope you will
find the following pages and links to further resources helpful.
These [words] are dedicated to animal welfare workers everywhere. It is you
—shelter workers, animal control workers, rescue and rehab workers — who are
the true heroes in the circle of all of us
who love animals. It is you who do the
hardest work for the animals of our communities. Thank you for the tireless, endless, thankless work you do to rescue,
love, care for, adopt and sometimes have
to euthanize animals that other members
of your community neglect, abuse, abandon and throw away at your shelters'
doors.
Thank you for enduring the on-going
sorrow, anger, frustration and guilt you
often have, for the love, compassion and
courage you so freely give. May you always have the strength, support and resources you need to carry on. May the
care and love you've bestowed upon so
many animals be returned to you tenfold.
Know that you are acknowledged,
deeply respected, and loved. Thank you
for being there for the animals.
Copyright © 2006, Teresa Wagner
www.animalsinourhearts.com

Grooming Tips
By Judy Ebbinghaus
When I had my Samoyeds years ago,
a pro groomer said she used combs for
these dogs. This simply may have been
her preference or undercoat rakes
may not have been around then. I continued the same when I changed to

wds and with reasonable success, or so I
judged from all the fur I got.
Like many others, I'd often walk
my dog along paths in the nearby
woods. I'd occasionally, especially in
spring, see piles of fur lying right in
the middle of the dirt road. I had no idea
where this stuff came from, I
mean, always the same color hair, always in the center of the path, and
always about a quarter mile from the
forest entrance. It usually was
gone the next day, scattered by other
walkers or the wind. Each time I
saw this, I thought, "What the xxx?,"
and soon forgot about it, only to
be reminded by a new heap of hair. To
make it even odder, I'd find these
at unpredictable intervals.
I finally learned the morning I met
friends / neighbors coming towards us
from the opposite direction. Their GSD,
a pal of my dog, was with them,
and the guy, Jeff, was carrying a shedding blade. I'd never seen one of
these contraptions before: a metal thing
arced into a loop held together
with a leather handle. One side of the
blade was smooth and the other
serrated. When I asked what it was, Jeff
showed me by running it over
their dog. No words needed. I had the
answer to who/what/where/ how the
fluff was appearing in the center of a
forest path.
When Lisa, the woman, asked if I
cared to try the blade on my dog, I
sort of mentally shrugged and said,
"Sure." I thought it'd be useless
since I'd just combed out as much as I
could get before leaving for our
walk — and at first I didn't get anything
— until Jeff said with a smile, "Judy, I
think you might do better if you used
the blade side."
Today, with my female I find a
comb is enough to get at the undercoat;
for my male — immense gratitude to
Karyl and Mayo for getting him to me
— I find an undercoat rake is best. I use
a shedding blade on both, but
outdoors — in the nearby woods, which
even there irritated one neighbor,
tough! — because the longer and
coarser outer hair it removes flies and
floats far and wide: Provided, of course,
I check to be certain I'm
using the correct side of the blade.-:)
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The Guessing Game
Try to guess the mix and content of these canines.
Answers on page 7

A

B

C

D

E
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Canine Color Vision
Compiled by Joan E. Ford
Recently, I was involved in a
discussion about how canines saw the
world — in color and in which colors.
There is much information regarding
this issue on the web, and the
consensus appears to be that canines
are red/green color blind: “A number
of studies have been done to
investigate the color vision of dogs,
and the results have been conflicting.
However, more recent, better
controlled studies indicate that dogs
do possess and use color vision, but
not to the same degree that humans do.
… Two distinct type of cones appear
to be present in the canine retina. One
type is maximally sensitive to light in
the wavelength that appears violet to
people, and the other type is
maximally sensitive to light in the
wavelength that appears yellow-green
to people. ...it appears that the visual
spectrum of color in dogs is divided
into two hues; one in the violet and
blue-violet range, probably appearing
as blue, and the other in the greenishyellow, yellow, and red range, which

is probably seen as yellow. Light that appears
blue-green to people probably appears as
white or shades of gray to dogs. Dogs are
unable to differentiate colors that appear as
green, yellow-green, orange or red to people,
and are unable to differentiate greenish-blue
from gray. This is similar to people who are
red-green color blind.”
http://psychlops.psy.uconn.edu/eric/class/dogvision.ht
ml

The color charts below would be much
more effective in color (no pun intended) so
an artist friend listed the colors as they appear
in each chart.
But what canines lack in color vision
they more than are compensated for by their
night vision — and, of course, their sense of
smell far exceeds ours, as does their hearing,
Human color spectrum

Scarlet Orange Yellow Greens Blues to Purple to
Violet

Canine color spectrum

Light Dull Yellow

No color Duller blues

Gray

which can "respond both to lower
volumes and higher pitched sounds."
http://www.nhm.org/exhibitions/dogs/
formfunction/hearing.html

While talking with Judy Ebbinghaus about the canine color vision
issue, she told me the following story:
“When I read that C. lupus is
red/green color blind, I immediately
thought about my father, also r/g
color blind. I understand this can
vary in degree, and my father had it to
the max, which resulted in many
funny memories.
He often worked from home. One
day when I was a wee little kid in
grade school, in bed sick, my mother
was out, and my father home. Around
noon, Father stopped by and asked if
would like something to eat. I answered with my usual lunchtime favorite — many kids’ favorite, I guess
— a glass of milk and a peanut butter
and jelly sandwich.
A few minutes later he returned
with a glass of milk and a peanut butter and chocolate syrup sandwich.”
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