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On the surface, the title of this article represents a simple, straightforward
question with an equally simple answer:
an FLA Rendezvous is an annual gettogether for members of the Florida Lupine Association. While this simple answer is true, it is actually far from the
“whole truth” because, as anyone who
has ever been to one can attest, an FLA
Rendezvous is much more than just a
typical annual member get-together.
FLA was conceived in 1998 by a
group of like-minded people who realized
there was a need for an organization in
Florida focused on representing responsible wolf and wolfdog owners across the
state, while also promoting education
about these lupine animals. A year later
the organization was registered with the
state as a non-profit educational corporation, and a few years after that with
the federal government as a 501(c)(3)
non-profit organization. Our annual rendezvous represent an extension of the
education-focused mission of FLA.
This year will make our 14th consecutive FLA Rendezvous. Each year, we
get a number of members and nonmembers from Florida who attend. Anyone with even a passing interest in
wolves or wolfdogs is welcomed. Because
FLA is now the only organization of its
kind that is still extant anywhere in the
US, we also get a number of out-of-state
members attend every year, coming from
as far away as North Carolina, Alabama,

Texas, Kentucky, and New York.
Each year FLA hosts a different
guest speaker discussing important issues ranging from state and local regulations to phenotyping to training to medical issues. Just as our guest speakers
fulfill FLA’s educational goal, our annual
dog show seeks to fulfill the need of any
group gathering for a more light-hearted
and fun experience aimed at getting
members involved and enjoying themselves.
Because our annual rendezvous is
also our main opportunity to fundraise,
attendees (intentionally and inadvertently) support the organization financially
by purchasing items that we offer for
sale—such as books, wristbands, and tshirts—as well as bidding on items in
our annual auction. As a 501(c)(3) nonprofit organization, all donations to the
organization—whether monetary or material—are tax-deductible to the extent
allowed by law. Therefore, if you plan to
attend the 2013 FLA Rendezvous coming
up the first weekend in May (see pages 7
-10 this issue), please remember to bring
some items for the auction.
For those who are reading this and
who have never attended one, I hope this
brief article gives you a little better understanding of our annual FLA Rendezvous. We are proud to be able to offer
this event to our members and any nonmembers with an interest in lupine-type
canines. We hope to see you all in May!
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Florida Lupine Association

We would like to hear from our members! What would
you like to learn more about? Do you have an animal
with a specific medical condition and want to learn
more about it? Do you have a doggy recipe you would
like to share? Do you have specific questions you
would like us to answer or investigate? We will try to
address your questions or concerns.

A Federal Non-Profit Organization
EIN: 59-3586075
Dedicated to Being Florida’s
Responsible Voice for Wolfdogs

Letters, Advertisements & Pictures
should be sent to
Kim Miles, Editor
9525 Jamaica Drive
Cutler Bay, FL 33189
E-Mail: editor@floridalupine.org
All submissions will become property of
Florida Lupine unless accompanied by a SASE.

FLA Acknowledgements
Special thanks to those who provided donations or
contributed their services to FLA this quarter:
●
●
●

Dues, Donations, & Questions
about FLA should be sent to
Florida Lupine Association, Inc.
P.O. Box 142
Crescent City, FL 32112-0142
E-Mail: info@floridalupine.org
If sending snail mail,
please allow 2-3 weeks for a reply.

All original art, photos, drawings, articles and other material
within this newsletter are Copyright © and are the property of
FLA, Inc., except where otherwise indicated and credited.

ADVERTISEMENT INFORMATION
1/8 Page: $5.00
1/2 Page: $20.00

1/4 Page: $10.00
Full Page: $50.00

No Breeder Advertisements Allowed;
Kennels May be Advertised
(All submissions will become property of
FLA unless accompanied by a SASE)

Deadlines for Submission:
Spring NL: March 15
Summer NL: June 15

Fall NL: Sept. 15
Winter NL: Dec. 15
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●
●

●

To Kent Ferrell for his wonderful novella “Ain’t Easy Being
Wolf”; the story in its entirety will soon be featured on
our website.
To Jody for writing an “overview” article on what the FLA
Rendezvous typically consist of.
To Jessica Addams and Andrew Miller for agreeing to be
our speakers for the 2013 Rendezvous!
To Parramore’s campground for allowing us to host the
FLA Rendezvous there every year and for loving the dogs!
To Pam Thompson for beginning a segment on canine
health. She has been researching the various canine viruses
and canine cancers and has been compiling information in
the form of articles for the FLA newsletters.
For all of those who have already volunteered to help out
at the 2013 FLA Rendezvous (and for those who have
helped out at past Rendezvous), thank you. Without you,
the Rendezvous wouldn’t be the success it always is!

Florida Lupine Association
Directors & Officers
Jody Haynes, President
Kim Miles, Vice President & Editor
Holly Yager Torres, Membership Coordinator
Pam Thompson, Corresponding Secretary
Andrea Bannon, Treasurer
Steve Torres, Director
Jerry Mills, Director

Letters, ads, and articles may not reflect the views of FLA.
We welcome all comments, ads, and articles but require that
they are signed and include a phone number and address. FLA
and the Editor reserve the right to edit any material submitted
for publication in the Florida Lupine News Newsletter.
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From the Desk of the President
By Jody Haynes
It will soon be time again for the annual FLA
Rendezvous and member meeting, which will take place
at Parramore’s Fish Camp & Resort in Astor, FL, over the
weekend of 3-5 May 2013. As I mentioned in my last
president’s column, our speakers this year will be Jessica
Addams and Andrew Miller, authors of Between Dog and
Wolf: Understanding the Connection and the Confusion
(published by Dogwise Publishing). They will be giving a
talk entitled “Wolfdogs Decoded,” which will be based on
information from their book.
I also mentioned in my last column that there will be
some changes to this year’s rendezvous. The most
important change will be holding the FLA business
meeting and pre-registration for the rendezvous on Friday
evening rather than Saturday morning (see page 9 for
details on the schedule for the weekend). This should
allow things to run more smoothly and keep us from
rushing through the day on Saturday, which is a complaint
that we have received on occasion in past years. New
director nominations will take place during the member
meeting on Friday evening, so please be thinking about
who you might like to see on the FLA Board of Directors.
Another difference this year will be having a catered
breakfast on Sunday morning. As many of you know, for

many years Kim and I hosted the Sunday breakfast in our
Alligator Haven cabin and the adjoining deck. However,
because of the cleanup required after cooking a big meal,
combined with the opening of the new restaurant at the
campground, we decided not to have the traditional
Sunday breakfast at our cabin last year. Instead, we
encouraged attendees of the rendezvous to join us at
Buck ‘n’ Kat’s restaurant on Sunday morning, but the
turnout for breakfast was much reduced compared to past
years. This year, we hope to combine the more intimate
tradition of a home-cooked breakfast without having to
clean up the mess involved in cooking the meal by having
Buck ‘n’ Kat’s restaurant cater breakfast for us—either in
the pavilion or on the patio at the restaurant (we will have
the details ironed out by the Rendezvous). During the pre
-registration on Friday, we will be taking orders and
collecting payment for both the Saturday lunch and
Sunday breakfast.
As always, it is important for everyone to remember
that any organization is only as strong as its members. So
if anyone is interested in joining one of our new
committees or if you have any ideas for improving the
organization, please feel free to contact me at
president@floridalupine.org.

From the Desk of the Secretary
By Pam Thompson
As this year comes to an end, it is
time to reflect back on our various
accomplishments. Florida Lupine Association has continued to be the
voice of responsible ownership since
its inception in 1999. That could not
happen without support of our members.
During the last year, some members have added new wolfdogs to
their family and have been able to
experience first-hand what makes
wolfdogs so special. Others have had
to say goodbye to their beloved wolfdogs, and our hearts go out to them
for their loss.
During the past year, FLA has
created a number of committees in
order to give our membership more of
a voice. Several members have been
kind enough to step forward and participate in these various committees.
We hope more will want to become
involved. The Education and Publication Committee would like to ask you
to share your stories with us. This

committee finds, writes, and locates
articles that we can incorporate into
the newsletter and on our website.
Please contact the FLA editor
(editor@floridaluine.org) if you would
like to participate in the committee or
submit something for our newsletter.
We also have a committee for
those willing to help with the Rendezvous. If you plan to attend and would
like to help, please let us know. We
have numerous volunteers who participate every year, and we are always
looking for new members to become
involved. We need food items and
auction items. We also need people to
help us organize, move tables, set up
for the dog show and auction, take
pictures, etc. We will be happy to find
a job for you and make you part of the
rendezvous experience. Contact me
at info@floridalupine.org or Jody at
president@floridalupine.org.
Holly is one of the directors in
charge of the Membership & Fundraising Committee. If anyone is inter-

ested in helping out with membership,
please
contact
us
at
info@
floridalupine.org and we will put you
guys in touch. Or you can check us
out on Facebook. We have a page
and a group. The page is for notices,
but the group is active and involves
both members and non-members.
This year's rendezvous schedule
will be a little different than it has been
over the past few years. We are going
to spread things out over more than
one day. One thing we hope to do is
pre-register as many people as possible on Friday evening to make Saturday run a little more smoothly. We will
also be hosting our annual member
meeting on Friday night, after or during the cookout. We will also be having a catered breakfast on Sunday.
Please check the enclosed
schedule (page 9) for the new times
and events. Consider reserving your
cabins early as the campground was
sold out last year. We look forward to
seeing you there on May 3-5!

PAGE 4
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From the Desk of the Membership Coordinator
By Holly Yager Torres
No organization can function without the support of its
members. With this in mind, I will be mailing out renewal
letters to all of our expired members in a big membership
drive in the spring. Because we are on a fiscal-year
membership (rather than a calendar-year membership), all
of these renewals will roll over to July 1, 2013, and will
qualify for the next year’s fiscal membership: July 1, 2013
through June 30, 2014. Please help us in our efforts to grow
the membership by spreading the word about FLA. We are
based in Florida, but we address issues that all wolfdog
owners are concerned about, so we really have no
geographic borders.
If you know anyone who is looking for information
about wolfdogs, please send them to our website at
www.floridalupine.org or tell them to look us up on
Facebook. You don’t have to be a member to join the
Facebook group (not to be confused with the Facebook
page, which is just for announcements).
Gerard Hildebrandt and I run the Membership &
Fundraising Committee. We would love to have input from
you, especially if you have ideas for fundraising and

From the Desk of the
Treasurer
By Andrea Bannon
I hope everyone has had a great holiday season
and I want to wish all of our membership a very
happy and prosperous new year.
It is now time to start planning for the annual
FLA Rendezvous. This year we will be in the same
place—Parramore’s Campground in Astor, FL, on
May 3-5. Last year, Parramore’s was completely
booked, so some people doubled up with those who
had reserved cabins, and others stayed in hotels in
Deland, about 30 minutes away. So prepare now and
make your cabin reservations early.
Also, please consider locating items to donate for
the auction and determine which food items you
would like to bring for our Saturday dinner. I am
hoping that this year’s rendezvous will be bigger and
better than last year’s.
I want to thank Holly, Steve, Jerry, and Gerard
for all their work moving FLA forward. We are now
on Facebook, and we are set up to accept donations
through causes.com. Please check it out and invite
all of your Facebook friends to donate to our cause.
We accept donations for FLA and for our “Disaster
Relief” program, which helps people out in times of
natural disasters. It is a good cause and one that has
helped both members and non-members alike.

bringing in new members. More heads are better than few,
so any help you can offer is appreciated. Just contact us on
Facebook or send an email to yager_holly@yahoo.com. We
would love to hear from you.
And last, but not least, the 2013 FLA Rendezvous is
right around the corner. I hope you are as excited as we are
about attending! Last year, the campground sold out, so you
need to reserve your cabins early to make sure you get one.
If the campground fills up again this year, you can still plan
to attend the whole weekend. De Leon Springs is only 14
miles down the road and DeLand is 28 miles away. Both
offer accommodations. See the Rendezvous insert (page 7)
for more information on other accommodations.
This year we will be spreading the event over the three
days (Friday-Sunday) as requested by some of the members
last year. We will be providing the typical cook-out on
Friday night, but we have added a few things. We will offer
early registration and will be incorporating our business
meeting on Friday night, as well. This will offer some more
time for Saturday’s events. Sunday, we will all be doing
breakfast again! Catered, so no clean up! See ya there!!

Quality FLA T-Shirts!
Unisex 100% Cotton; Ladies 50/50% Cotton/Spandex
Price: $15 (+ $3 Shipping)
Adult Sizes: SM, MD, LG, XL, XXL
Colors: Beige, Blue, Green, Peach, Gray, White, etc.

Soon, we will be able to sell the T-shirts online; but for
now, contact FLA via email to place
your order. E-mail

T-Shirts!
FRON
T
BACK
OF T-S
HIRT

us at
info@floridalupine.org.
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The Canine Parvovirus (Types 1 & 2)
By Pam Thompson
There are two types of canine parvovirus (Type 1 and within 3-10 days following infection. Left untreated, a pup
can die within 48-72 hours. Many dogs still die of the parType 2) and three subtypes of the Type 2 virus.
vovirus even with aggressive treatment, so immediate
medical attention is crucial to survival. A dog that survives
Type 1 Parvo:
Canine parvovirus 1 (CPV1)—also known as the ca- the parvovirus can still be contagious for 3-6 weeks follownine minute virus (MVC)—emerged around 1967. It is ing recovery.
spread orally/nasally in dogs and puppies and will cross
the placenta barrier to the fetus in pregnant bitches. Symp- Contagious:
The canine parvovirus is not transmitted to humans,
toms are seen in puppies between three days and three
weeks of age. They include diarrhea, vomiting, dyspnea, but CPV2a and CPV2b can be transmitted to cats and is
lethargy, and sudden death. Severe cases usually result in often diagnosed as the almost-always fatal FPLV. The
death. Pregnant females infected between 25-30 days of feline panleukopenia virus (FPLV) is 98% the same as
gestation often abort or absorb the pups. When the dam is CPV2 and differs by only two amino acids, but that differinfected between 30-35 days of gestation, pups can be ence is critical. The close antigenic and genomic relationborn with myocarditis (swelling of the heart) and anasarca ships to the feline panleukopenia virus suggest that it
probably mutated in a wild population susceptible to the
(generalized edema).
FPLV.
All variants of CPV2 are spread through direct contact
Type 2 Parvo:
Canine parvovirus 2 (CPV2) emerged in 1978 and was (orally/nasally), through direct or indirect contact with inwidespread by 1979. Two new variants of CPV2 emerged fected feces, and through infected areas. The virus can
soon thereafter: CPV2a in 1980 and CPV2b in 1984. survive in the soil for up to a year. Even though birds and
CPV2 is closely related to the feline panleukopenia virus humans are not infected by the virus, they can spread it to
(FPVL) in cats and viruses typically found in mink, rac- canines by introducing contamination into the dog's envicoon, and fox populations. By 1981, CPV2 disappeared ronment. The virus can be carried in on people’s shoes,
and was replaced by the mutated variants, CPV2a and water and food bowls, leashes and collars, etc.
Even though all dogs can get the parvovirus, black
CPV2b. In 2000, another mutation produced CPV2c, which
quickly became widespread. The CPV2 virus and its vari- and tan dogs such as Rottweilers and Doberman Pinants are the most virulent and most common types of par- schers seem to succumb more quickly and have less
vovirus found in dogs, with CPV2b being the most com- chance of recovery from CPV.
Areas that are infected with the parvovirus should be
mon and CPV2c playing a close second.
treated with a dilute (30:1) bleach solution to kill the virus.

CPV2 Can Present in Two Forms:
CPV2 is a virulent pathogen in canines, causing severe intestinal and cardiac problems. Older, sick, and
young canines are most at risk, especially puppies (or
dogs) who have received no vaccinations to the disease.
Intestinal. Dogs infected with the intestinal form of
CPV2 often suffer from hemorrhagic gastroenteritis. Symptoms of the intestinal form are lethargy, vomiting, loss of
appetite, fever, severe diarrhea (usually bloody), and dehydration.
Cardiac. Dogs infected with CPV2 often suffer from
myocarditis, inflammation of the heart. This form crosses
the placenta barrier when a female becomes infected during pregnancy. While the dam will often show little or no
sign of the disease, the pups may be born abnormal or
with neurological problems. Puppies infected in the uterus
or shortly after birth (until eight weeks of age) may or may
not exhibit the same symptoms as are shown in the intestinal form, or the virus may attack the heart muscles and the
pup will die suddenly or after a brief period of breathing
difficulty.

Incubation:
Generally, infected animals show signs of the virus

References:
“Canine Parvovirus (CPV) Vaccination: Comparison of Neutralizing Antibody Responses in Pups after Inoculation
with CPV2 or CPV2b Modified Live Virus Vaccine.” National Center for Biotechnology Information. US National
Library of Medicine, May 2001. Web. 1 Jan. 2013. http://
www.ncbi.nlm.nih.gov/pmc/articles/PMC96110/
Carmichael, Leland E., Donald H. Schlafer, and Akira Hashimoto. “Minute Virus of Canines (MVC, Canine Parvovirus Type-1): Pathogenicity for Pups and Seroprevalence
Estimate.” Journal of Veterinary Diagnostic Investigation.
6.2 (1994): 165-174. Web. 1 Jan. 2013. http://
vdi.sagepub.com/content/6/2/165.full.pdf+html
Crosby, Janet Tobiassen. “Parvovirus: Disinfecting the Environment of Parvo.” About.com. About.com, n.d. Web. 28
Dec. 2012. http://vetmedicine.about.com/od/
dogdiseasesconditions/f/ParvoDisinfection.htm
“Parvo.” Farmanieh Pet Clinic. Day Pet Clinic, n.d. Web. 28
Dec. 2012. http://www.daypetclinic.com/parvo.html
Peterson, Christine. “Spread of a Recently Evolved Strain of
Parvovirus in US Dogs.” Canine Health Foundation.
American Kennel Club, 5 May 2008. Web. 1 Jan. 2013.
http://www.akcchf.org/canine-health/your-dogs-health/
spread-of-a-recently-evolved.html
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Urban Mushing: Great Exercise for You & Your Canine
By Mark Schuette
I’m a solar building designer by training; thus, I am always interested in energy and its conservation and production. I
have a hobby of inventing sporting activity solutions for myself—all of which work, but I found that they were not very
lucrative in sales.
I have also always been a dog lover. I made m first prototype of my “mushing dog behind the steering wheel” contraption after watching a young mother trying to push her baby
stroller as her dog was wanting to go a different direction. I
remember thinking how inefficient it all was. Just then, I

thought about how there should be a rig that would focus everyone’s energy in the same direction. This thought was combined
with observations over time on how we often want/have our
dogs to pull us around on wheels in very dangerous ways. So I
got on the internet to learn what was out there in terms of mushing rigs.
Of course all the different rigs out there have the dog/dogs
out front pulling—and I knew that was not appropriate for the
urban environment. I also had no interest in snow. I was on a
very limited budget, and when I found the new sport of dog
“scootering” which utilized the lowest cost scooter with larger
wheels and a very low center of gravity—so it was safe—I felt I
was onto something. So I bought a used kid’s scooter for $20
and had a metal fabricator make a curved bar to go over the dog
since I instinctually knew that the dog had to be clipped into the
bar on both sides of the body.

I wanted the dog to only be able to go forward, but I didn’t
want to get into dog training and I needed the dog to be under
control in the city for his and my own good. There really was
only one location to locate the dog that seemed obvious—at the
side of the scooter. I didn’t know if the scooter would be stable
with a dog attached, so I put a wheel on the outside of the
“outrigger bar.” It worked on the first try, but after a few weeks
I realized the wheel was up in the air half the time, and it was
smoother and more fun to ride when I lifted it up. So I started to
use the scooter
without
the
wheel
and
found it to be a
more elegant,
lower-cost solution that was
less spooky for
the dog, put
less stress on
the
scooter
frame, provided a smoother ride, and was more of a sport since you can now
lean the scooter and go on dirt!
I was lucky that things fell into place so quickly. I started
selling them on the internet as soon as I could. Over the years, I
fine-tuned the system and added more dogs. I also fitted the
outrigger bar to a variety of other human powered rigs other
than scooters. I now have about 12 dog-powered rigs conceptualized, and many of them are prototyped now. The scooter and
“tadpole” trike are the most commercially viable at this point,
with the scooter being the main and most-fun seller.
Over the years, I have thought about the benefits and opportunities that these rigs offer, and they are many. The one I
hope to explore soon (which I never thought of at the initial
prototype) is in the realm of “dog-powered mobility” for the
disabled. A dog-powered wheelchair would be the culmination
of the concept!
For anyone interested in learning more about these items,
please contact Mark at markschuette@q.com or visit his website
at www.dogpoweredscooter.com.

Florida Lupine Association ~ Rendezvous 2013 Insert
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Florida Lupine Association
Rendezvous 2013

Annual Meeting, 3-5 May 2013
On page 10 is a letter for soliciting tax-deductible donations & funds for FLA & the auction. Please show to those interested in assisting us in our efforts.

FLA is once again hosting its annual
rendezvous at Parramore’s Campground on the St.
Johns River in Astor, FL. Parramore’s offers cabins
and RV and tent sites for rent. Most cabins are
two-bedroom, but there are some one-, three- and
four-bedroom cabins. All have heat/air conditioning
and cable TV; they are completely furnished
(including kitchen items, microwaves, bed linens).
All you need to bring are towels! Photos of the
cabins are available at www.parramores.com.
For those wishing to extend their stay,
Parramore’s has boat slips and fishing boat rentals
available. There is also a swimming pool, tennis
and basketball courts, and a game room available.
Cabins go quickly, so make your reservations
soon. Contact Parramore’s at 1-800-516-2386 and
let them know that you are part of the Florida
Lupine Association. Each reservation is for a
two-night minimum and is non-refundable
unless the site can be rented out. For the
Saturday day trippers, there will be ample parking.
If you wish to share a cabin to defray costs,
contact FLA at info@floridalupine.org; let us know
how many people and dogs, if any, will be in your
party. We will try pairing people who bring dogs
with people who don’t to minimize anxiety within
the cabin. We can’t guarantee anything, but we will
act as a message board if needed.
If Parramore’s is completely booked (as it was
last year), you can still attend for the weekend. De
Leon Springs (14 miles away) and Deland (21
miles away) have accommodations: Spring Waters
Inn (4851 N. Highway 17, 386-985-5455) is in De
Leon Springs; Clarion Inn (350 E International
Speedway Blvd, 386-738-5200) and Comfort Inn
(400 East International Speedway Boulevard, 386736-3100) are in DeLand.
Upon arrival, register at the Parramore’s office
if you have a cabin or site reserved. FLA will have
early registration for the rendezvous on Friday
night. Daytrippers can register Saturday morning at
the FLA Registration Booth. Those participating in
the dog show will sign up for the various categories
they wish to enter (non-members are required to
pay FLA a $15 entry fee per animal) on Saturday.

Parramore’s Camp & Family Resort
1675 S. Moon Rd., Astor, FL 32102

From I-75: Take Exit 354 (US 27) and go east 3 miles to US
301/441. Turn right and go 1/2 mile (SR 40). Turn right and go 40
miles to Astor. Follow the signs to Riley Pridgeon Road and Parramore’s Resort.
From I-95: Take Exit 268 (SR 40) and go west 26 miles to Astor.
Follow the signs to Riley Pridgeon Road and Parramore’s Resort.

Rules & Regulations for a Safe FLA Rendezvous:
 Canines are welcome but must be leashed (6’ maximum), chained to an
object (no tie-downs allowed) or kept confined in a portable pen.
 Canines MUST be supervised (unless crated inside of a cabin).
 Female canines in heat are not allowed at the rendezvous. It is too disruptive
for the other canines present.
 All animals must be current on vaccinations, including rabies.
 Owners must clean up after their canines (use pooper scoopers and the
designated trash bags).
 All participants are expected to sign a release and waiver of liability upon
arriving.
 Children MUST be supervised. No running and/or screaming near strange/
unknown animals! Unsupervised children will be leashed or their parents will
be asked to leave.
 All individuals are responsible for any damage their animals might incur during their stay at Parramore’s. Neither FLA nor Parramore’s will be held liable.

Florida Lupine Association ~ Rendezvous 2013 Insert
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PAGE 8

Items Campers Need to Bring:





Lawn chairs
Towels (bath & pool)
Bathing suits (pool)
Dish/item for potluck
dinner Sat night
 Auction items

 Chains/cables for dogs

(tie-down into ground
discouraged due to
underground wiring)
 Crate, if dog is
destructive indoors

Numerous Amenities at Parramore’s Resort:
Tennis, Fishing & Boating (boats rentals provided),
Swimming Pool, Game Room, Basketball, Aviary,
Exercise Room, and Children’s Playground.

VO LU M E 14, I SSU E 1V

Volunteers Can Help FLA by Bringing:
 AUCTION ITEMS
 Tables & coolers (if

possible, for FLA to
borrow for Saturday)
 Lawn chairs (for you)
 Beverages (Coke, tea,
water, Pepsi, etc.)
 Ice (lots of ice)

Potluck (Sat) Dinner Items
 Casseroles & covered
dishes
 Crock pot items
 Meat: grill items (burger)
uncooked
 Desserts (cake, pie, etc.)
 Salads (fruit, pasta, etc.)

Please contact FLA at info@floridalupine.org and let us
know what you can bring and/or do to help. Thanks &
please help!!

FLA Needs Volunteers!!
FLA is looking for members to volunteer for various duties at the 2013 FLA Rendezvous . If you can help,
please contact us at info@floridalupine.org. Please help us to make the this year’s rendezvous both fun
and successful! Volunteers are needed and can help out by signing up for one or more of the following
items/tasks:
1. ALL members to bring a potluck dinner item for Saturday’s big dinner. We need help with meats, side
dishes, salads, deserts, breads, drinks, ice, etc. Since there are kitchens in the cabins, we will have an
easy time storing (and cooking, if need be) the food items, so please tell us what item you can bring
when you contact us at info@floridalupine.org. We will also be keeping a tally sheet on the Yahoo
group and on Facebook, itemizing the food items everyone will be bringing.
2. Six volunteers to help with preparations from 8:30-9:30 am on Saturday: moving chairs, setting up the
canopies/tents for the booths, setting up tables, taping up posters, hanging trash bags, etc.
3. Three ‘camera people’ to volunteer for taking pictures Friday night and throughout the day on
Saturday: pictures of the diners, dog show, speakers, directors, auctioneer, audience, attendees, dogs,
etc. These people need to send the photos via email to editor@floridalupine.org or via snail mail on a
CD to Kim so that she can include them in the summer newsletter rendezvous insert. She will provide
you with the address if you wish to send the photos that route.
4. Two or three volunteers to help with the cookout Friday night. Gerard and Jody will be cooking, but
they will need help directing people to the pavilion, laying out the food, keeping the food line running
smoothly, etc.
5. Four volunteers to help set up in preparation for the auction (2:30-2:45) during the day Saturday
(move tables, set up chairs, organize the auction items, etc.). See Jimmy, Gerard, and Holly since they
will be organizing and conducting the auction.
6. Two individuals to help Jerry keep an eye out for late arrivals (or anyone without a name tag) and
make sure they sign in and get name tags; then direct them to the dog show area.
7. One individual to help Juan with the raffle (solicit participation, collect money, hand out tickets).
8. Two volunteers to help Jill with lunch. All lunches are pre-ordered, so volunteers will be responsible
for making sure that correct lunches go to the right individuals (and only to those who ordered/paid).
9. Four individuals to help with dinner (move tables together; set up lanterns, chairs, coolers/drinks, and
eating utensils; assist in gathering/organizing potluck dishes; etc.)

Florida Lupine Association ~ Rendezvous 2013 Insert
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Schedule of Events
DATE/TIME

EVENT

OTHER INFORMATION

Friday: 3 May 2013
6:00 PM-Until

Pre-registration

Register for event, renew membership, order & pay for
Saturday lunch & Sunday breakfast, etc.

Friday: 3 May 2013
7:00 PM-Until

FLA Cookout

Friday: 3 May 2013
8:00 AM-8:30 AM

Welcome & FLA Meeting

Saturday: 4 May 2013
7:00 AM-8:30 AM

Breakfast

Saturday: 4 May 2013
8:30 AM-9:00 AM

Setup

Saturday: 4 May 2013
9:00 AM-10:00 AM

Registration (late comers & day trippers) Register for event. Order and pay for lunch (and Sunday
breakfast). Sign up for “Dog Show” at dog show booth.
(Pavilion)

Saturday: 4 May 2013
10:00 AM-10:15 AM

Welcome

Saturday: 4 May 2013
10:15 AM-12:00 PM

Dog Show

Saturday: 4 May 2013
12:00 AM-1:00 PM

Catered Lunch

Saturday: 4 May 2013
1:00 PM-2:30 PM
Saturday: 4 May 2013
2:30 PM-2:45 PM
Saturday: 4 May 2013
2:45 PM-4:00 PM

(Pavilion)
(Pavilion)

(Pavilion)

(Meet at Buck ‘n’ Kat’s Cafe)
(Meet at Pavilion)

(Dog Show Booth)

(Dog Show Booth)

(Pavilion)

“Wolfdogs Decoded”
by Jessica Addams & Andrew Miller

A time to mingle and share an evening of eating (food &
sodas provided by FLA) and storytelling.
President’s welcome & comments. Election of FLA
Directors. Three seats are up for election; consider whom
you wish to nominate for a board seat.
FLA campers can either cook in their cabins or meet other
FLA members in Parramore’s on-site restaurant.
Volunteers help to set up registration area, FLA store, dog
show booth (tent, judging area, tables), etc.

President’s welcome & comments about FLA. Review the
“FLA Rendezvous: Schedule of Events.”
Enter wolfdogs into dog show at Dog Show Booth.
Categories focus on training, conformation, behavior, etc.
(Non-members pay $15 entry fee per dog.)
Lunch will be catered. (Place & pay for lunch orders at FLA
Registration Friday or by 10:00 am Saturday.)

(Pavilion)

Learn about and better understand the differences between
wolves, dogs, and the animals that fall somewhere in
between.

Break / Set up for Auction

Move tables and set up for auction.

Auction & Raffle Drawing

Fundraising events. Please help us to help wolfdogs and
their owners; bring an item to the auction!!

(Pavilion)

Break / Collect Auction Proceeds

Pay for your auction items. Set up for dog show awards &
photos.

Saturday: 4 May 2013
4:30 PM-5:30 PM

Dog Show Winners

Awards (ribbons & trophies) handed out to and photos
taken of dog show winners.

Saturday: 4 May 2013
7:00 PM-until

Dinner & Socializing

Sunday: 5 May 2013
9:00 AM-10:00 AM

Breakfast (TBA—Pavillion or Buck ‘n’ Kat’s)
Group Pictures (at Pavilion, 10:00 AM)

Catered breakfast provided for those who ordered & paid for
it. If you don’t eat breakfast or ate in your cabin, come down
to the pavilion to socialize and take pictures anyway.

Sunday: 5 May 2013
11:00 AM

Pack Up & Check Out (at 11:00)

We hope you enjoyed your weekend!
Have a safe trip home and we’ll see you next year...

Saturday: 4 May 2013
4:00 PM-4:30 PM

(Pavilion)

(Pavilion)

(Inform the office of any damage before leaving)

People are requested to bring a potluck dinner item. Please
contact FLA at info@floridalupine.org and let us know what
you can bring so we do not duplicate.

Florida Lupine Association ~ Rendezvous 2013 Insert
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Please present this letter to businesses that might be willing to contribute to the FLA Rendezvous Auction.
To Whom it May Concern:
Florida Lupine Association, Inc. (FLA) is a 501(c)(3) non-profit organization (EIN 59-3586075) that provides information and education about wolves and wolfdogs; collaborates with other wolf, wolfdog, and animal (rescue and non-rescue) agencies, networks, and
clubs; and promotes the responsible ownership of all canines.
To accomplish our goals, FLA relies heavily on contributions from the public. One of our main fundraising events is the auction at
our annual rendezvous, hosted every spring. With the money raised from the auction, not only does FLA provide educational materials to its members, but it also provides these materials to veterinarians, county animal control agencies, numerous city animal control
agencies and animal shelters, and rescue agencies/individuals as a free service. In addition, FLA uses the money it raises for educational benefits, printing costs, medical costs for rescue animals, etc.
FLA is seeking donations that can be used in our auction. All donations made to FLA are tax-deductible to the extent allowable by
law. If you can provide any of the following items, you would be assisting us in our efforts to provide education about wolves and
wolfdogs, and you would be helping to promote the responsible ownership of these animals in Florida. FLA would prefer wolf- or
canine-related items for its auction; however, we will take anything that is offered. Below are some of the various items that we have
auctioned in the past and/or are seeking to auction this year:







Books: dog training, canine behavior, wolf, etc.
Leashes, harnesses, and collars
Wall hangings: pictures, posters, murals, etc.
Doggie chew toys
Gift certificates from national or statewide chains
Doggie shampoo, flea or tick treatment, etc.








Indian motifs: dream catchers, prints, knick knacks, etc.
Wolf figurines or other types of wolf or dog art
Any and all sorts of canine pet supplies
Blankets or towels
T-Shirts
Dog food or treats

If you have no items to contribute to the auction and wish to donate to the Florida Lupine Association, Inc., we accept cash donations.
If your contribution is in the form of a check, please make it payable to the “Florida Lupine Association.”
If you wish to attend the 2013 FLA Rendezvous, please do so and bring your dog/wolfdog (female dogs in heat are not allowed). It
will be held in Astor, FL, at Parramore’s Fishing Camp & Family Resort (1675 S. Moon Rd., Astor, FL 32102) on May 3-5, 2013.
The main events will be held on Saturday, 4 May 2013. Day-trippers are welcome to attend. You need not be an FLA member nor
must you contribute anything to attend the rendezvous. However, non-members entering an animal into the dog show will be required
to pay a $15 entry fee per animal. There is no entry fee for FLA members.
Kindest regards,

Jody Haynes
FLA President
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Ain’t Easy Being Wolf
By Kent Ferrell
Part IV
No rest for the weary. Time to get a move on!
He lay there stunned after the fall. It took him several moments to get his bearings and to realize what had
happened. Dazed, he still didn't get up. Instead, he took
a slow inventory of what might be wrong. Discovering
there was nothing broken, he sat up slowly and thanked
God for no serious injuries. His head spun, and it took
several more moments for the world to right itself. When
things had stopped spinning sufficiently, he began to take
inventory of his personal things: his reading glasses,
knife, wallet, but no hat.
Slowly, he got up, still woozy from the blow to his
head. It took more time for him to get his feet solidly
under him. Once he did, he braced his hands on his
knees, waiting for the dizziness to subside as he slowly
perused the ground, looking for his hat. It was lying about
20 feet down the trail. Easing over to it, he retrieved it
and then turned to look up the trail for his horse. Taco
was nowhere to be seen.
Talbot turned and studied the booby trap he’d ridden
into—and quickly discovered why Taco had bolted. Not
only had he received a blow to the head from a branch,
but Taco had been swatted on the flank with another
bough. It was a double-triggered trap, aimed at both
horse and rider.
About 400 yards up the incline, Talbot knew the trail
crested a rise and then opened up. There would be more
snow there and a little better light, so he might be able
to figure out which way Taco had gone. He started trudging up the trail and quickly discovered that his hip and
ribs were very sore, the ribs possibly broken. He also felt
something wet on his face. Wiping at it, he drew his
gloved hand back to see that is was smeared with blood.
If he couldn’t find that horse, it was going to be a
long, cold night. The trail jogged this way and that
through the rocks and timber as it ascended the hillside.
Those 400 yards seemed like four miles by the time he
topped the rise. When he reached the summit, the trail
before him opened up to a clearing about an acre in size.
Fifty yards to his left stood Taco, foraging on some new
growth struggling to break through the patches of snow.
Hobbling to his horse, he found a large scrape on Taco’s
hip and flank where the stiff sapling had gouged and
scraped him. Talbot was thankful for a good, seasoned
trail horse. Had he been on a young horse, he was sure he
would be camping out tonight.
He let Taco graze for a little while as he rechecked
all his rigging and gave his horse a more thorough inspection. When he was satisfied Taco was sound, he dragged
himself aboard the bay gelding. It had started to snow
again. With daylight almost gone and several miles to
cover, he made a decision that did not appeal to him. He
needed to leave the main trail. It would be more danger-

ous, and it would take longer because the going would be
slow, but he decided these people were serious. If they
would set up a double-triggered trap affair on a rocky
incline that could so easily have taken a man’s life, then
they would have no reservations about doing it again. Any
of these trails were a risk, but he guessed they might expect an injured man to take the most direct route—if he
survived, that is. There was a little-known trail that
turned north out of this meadow and traversed the top of
the ridge. It was a difficult climb, especially in this failing light, but there was nothing to do but get to it, so he
did.
If these people were trying to send Talbot a message,
he’d certainly gotten it. Talbot didn’t believe in revenge,
though. In the end, it usually only escalated any problem.
But enough was enough. He wanted no part of the feud
that was apparently going on, but if they didn’t leave him
alone…. Right now, he just didn’t want to waste precious
energy fretting over it. Right now, he just wanted to get
back to the cabin, make sure Addie McCormick was OK,
and get cleaned up and warmed up. He also wanted a pot
of coffee.
He rode very carefully, picking his way through the
rocks and snow of the narrow trail. As the light failed, he
brought out his powerful Streamlight LED flashlight and
rode even more carefully.
It was several hours past dark when he rode Taco into
the clearing where the cabin was located. A feeble light
shined through the broken window. “Addie. Addie McCormick. Are you there?” he called.
“Talbot, is that you?” was the reply.
“Yeah, it’s me,” he replied, exhaustion in his voice.
“Where in the hell have you been? We’ve been worried sick,” she shot back.
“Yes dear. Sorry dear,” he said, emphasis on the
‘dear’.
She slammed the door open.
Talbot finished his unsaddling routine, put Taco in
the corral, gathered all his gear, and went into the cabin.
The big wolfdog was standing near Addie. It tried to dart
away, but stumbled, narrowly avoiding a fall. Talbot was
surprised to even see him up.
When he strode into the light, her face paled. “Oh
my,” she gasped and rushed toward him while the wolfdog made a beeline away from Talbot.
Addie McCormick swore. “What happened?” she de-
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manded, gathering her medical supplies. She pointed and
spoke before he could reply. “Sit right there!”
He pulled off his jacket and hat, sitting down on the
stool at the makeshift counter that held the stove. She
took the jacket and hat, hung them up, and then looked
his face over closely.
“I rode into a booby trap several miles northwest of
here. Whoever built it knew what they were doing and
knew I’d probably use that trail eventually…. I wasn’t
paying close enough attention.”
“Good grief!” she snapped, shaking her head. “Who
would expect something like that?”
“You said it yourself. I didn't understand these people’s resolve…. I should have listened.”
She poured some hot water from a bowl he didn't recognize and made a soapy solution. He flinched as she
cleaned away at the wound on his face. “Quit dodging,”
she scolded him. “This is difficult enough without trying
to hit a moving target.”
He tried to sit still, but the adrenaline had worn off
long ago and the scrubbing was sheer pain. “It feels like
you’re using sand paper to clean those wounds,” he complained.
“Anything I use is going to feel like sand paper. These
wounds are full of ground in dirt and who knows what
else. Besides, you don’t want an infection,” she chastised
him. She then reached for a coffee pot he hadn’t noticed.
“Where did those come from?” he motioned to the
bowl and coffee pot.
“I told you I was going to have some supplies brought
up. It’s not exactly like home, but we’ll manage for a few
days, now,” she reported.
Talbot looked around to see several ‘additional’
items and was taken aback, not really knowing what to
say. One thing that he was pretty sure of ... he was going
to say the wrong thing. “What do you mean by a few
days?” he finally asked.
“BC can’t travel for a few days,” she said flatly, fully
expecting that to be a perfectly adequate explanation.
“Besides, you’re not going to feel like going anywhere
soon, either.”
Talbot had another five days of riding planned, and it
really hadn’t been scheduled around a woman and two
wolves or wolfdogs or whatever the hell they were. “You
can’t stay up here by yourself, especially after what has
happened,” he argued.
“You’ll be here some of the time, won't you?” she
ended that sentence with just the hint of a plea in her
voice.
Talbot pursed his lips but didn't say anything. Apparently, he didn't have to; her mind was already made up,
and that did not make him happy. He didn't like anyone
to assume obligation on his part. She had not been forthcoming with what she had gotten him into. Helping someone in trouble wasn't the question here, but his involvement in something that apparently wasn't any of his business was.
“You’re a big girl and I’m not going to tell you what
to do, but you need to get these animals back to someplace where you can protect yourself and them. You may
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be dealing with something that I am not capable of helping you with.”
“And you need to turn a little more to the light so I
can look at your scalp,” she replied.
Talbot reached to the counter with his left hand and
started to pull himself around. Pain shot across his right
side and into his back. He gasped and swore, grabbing at
his side.
“Pull up your shirt; I’d better look at that.”
It hurt fiercely, and he didn’t argue. “Let me stand
up,” he said, easing off the stool and pulling his khakicolored Dickie’s work shirt out of his jeans. He realized
he was stiffening up fast. When he started lifting his shirt
up with his left hand, he winced painfully again.
Addie reached over and eased up the shirt. She
caught her breath. “Ouch!” she exclaimed, looking over
the damage. “Just hold up your arm if you can,” she said
gently. “That’s pretty ugly! Something hit you really
hard,” she exclaimed. “Did you get stepped on?”
“It’s possible; my horse blew up pretty good when
that thing hit him…. To be honest, it dazed me pretty
good, too.”
“Are you having any trouble breathing? Shortness of
breath?” she asked him.
“I can’t take a good deep breath, if that’s what you
mean. It hurts too badly.”
Grabbing her stethoscope, she placed it on his back.
“Take as deep a breath as you can,” she instructed.
He drew a couple of painful breaths.
“I don’t hear anything that would indicate a punctured lung, but I’d bet you have a broken rib or two. I
won’t poke around on it.”
“Good thing,” he interrupted her. ”I haven’t ever hit
a woman, and I really don’t want to start now. Besides I
saw what you did to that poor wolf; I’m sure not going to
let you get near me with anything sharp,” he cracked.
Addie McCormick laughed—a genuine, sincere laugh—
and he sensed it.
“You took a really bad fall, and in the morning you
are not going to be able to crawl out of your bed roll.”
She pulled a couple of Ace bandages from her kit. “Let
me wrap this around your ribs. It will help to stabilize
them so you don’t do anymore damage to them while you
sleep.”
Though he didn’t want to admit it, he knew she was
right. He stood patiently as she wound the bandage tightly around his ribs. “Is there a chance that I could get a
cup of that coffee?” he asked longingly. “It looks like it’s
getting close to ready.”
She clipped the bandage in place. “Let me clean that
spot on your head first; sit back down,” she ordered. “I’ll
get you a cup soon as I’m done.” He slowly complied, and
she managed to get the wound cleaned and dressed despite his fussing. She busied herself cleaning up the first
aid mess and then poured him a cup of coffee—in a real
coffee mug, not a tin cup. ‘Leave it to a woman to think
of those things,’ he thought.
He graciously accepted the mug, sipping the fortifying black gold, glad to be off of his horse and more or less
in one piece. He knew, though, that he needed to feed
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Taco and check his rifle and pistol before he got too stiff
to do so.
“Since you’re close would you hand me that jacket
and my hat?”
“Where do you think you’re going?”
“I’ve got to feed those horses before I get too stove
up to do it,” he replied.
“You just drink that coffee. I’ve got the horse,” she
said, grabbing her coat and heading out the door.
He sipped a little more of the steaming coffee. It was
better than the stuff he made. But he couldn't sit and
enjoy it. Setting the mug down, he staggered the few
painful steps to his saddle. He pulled the rifle and pistol
from their holsters and retrieved a gun cloth from his
saddle bag. Moving back to his stool, he began to wipe
them down. With that finished, he settled back to work
on his coffee. ‘This thing is nowhere near over,’ he
thought to himself.
He had to get this woman and her wolves off this
mountain—and the sooner the better. He knew there was
no way she was leaving without those animals. He had to
admit to himself that he had some time and effort invested in them, as well, and he just wouldn’t go off and
leave them either. Talbot was worried. If these people
would go to this extreme just to ‘take care of’ someone
that stumbled into their feud (yours truly), then just
what were they capable of doing to someone who was
directly involved?
When he looked up, the big wolfdog was watching
him carefully. His yellow eyes, framed by his dark coat,
were an impressive, if daunting, sight. His steady gaze
was an unreadable mask. There was no detectable emotion in those amber eyes. It was easy to see why some
people feared them and others were inexorably drawn to
them. Talbot had heard all sorts of stories, myths, and
old wives’ tales about them. As his old uncle Coleman
used to be fond of saying, ‘it is really hard to pick the fly
specs out of the pepper’ where these guys are concerned.
One of the things that he’d always heard about wolves
was that if you ever encountered one was to ‘never look
them in the eye because it was a challenge’. In some circumstances, maybe that was true, but he also knew these
guys looked at each other all the time; they communicated through body language and there were visual cues, as
well. So that saying didn’t seem to have much truth to it.
He turned his own calm gaze on the big wolfdog and
spoke. “BC, how are we going to get out of this mess?” he
asked, sipping at his coffee. “You need to come up with
something fast,” Talbot smiled at his own predicament,
realizing he didn’t have any kind of plan.
BC was not impressed as he just laid his big head
down on his huge front feet and continued to watch Talbot with the same unwavering gaze. BC did get a little
nervous when Talbot got slowly up and started putting on
his hat and coat. Talbot casually but closely kept an eye
on the big boy as he prepared to go out and help Addie.
She had been gone longer than he thought she should.
Over the years, he had seen programs and documentaries about wolves and watched with a passing interest,
but being 10 feet away from and sharing your cabin with
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one of the most feared predators, and unquestionably the
predator of greatest lore, was something altogether different. He pushed through the front door only to meet
Addie coming in with his saddle pad and blanket.
“Where are you going?” she asked pointedly.
“To give you a hand,” he replied just as pointedly.
“I’m done,” she said, pointing back into the cabin. “If
you’ve just got to do something, you can feed the pup
while I’m making dinner,” she motioned him to turn
around and move back into the cabin. He complied as he
was feeling more than a little used.
Back inside, Talbot started preparing the pup’s bottle
while Addie began making dinner. When he reached for
the formula, she waved him to stop. “Here, use this.”
She handed him a can of formula and a properly sized
bottle for the pup.
As he was mixing the formula, he looked around for
the pup and found it nestled under BC. He frowned, and
Addie noticed his expression.
“Something wrong?” she asked.
“Not unless I have to go get that pup,” he said flatly.
“Just go get him,” she said with a smirk and a wave
of her hand.
“I’m not amused.”
Addie McCormick laughed, retrieving the pup. BC was
a little grumbly with her, but let her have the pup. The
pup definitely liked the new formula and new bottle better.
“You’re going to have to come up with a name for
your new pup,” Addie stated nonchalantly.
“You’re just getting funnier by the minute,” Talbot
groused. “I can barely manage myself, let alone take on
one of these guys. At the very least, he’d have to learn to
work cows, and something tells me he might be more interested in eating the
profit.”
“Well,” she sighed
resolutely. “If you’re
going to abandon the
little guy so soon, at
least you’re going to
have to give him a
name before throwing
him out in the cold,
cruel world.”
Talbot chuckled. “I’ve got a horse named Taco. How
good do you think I’ll be at coming up with one of those
cool, mystic, wolf names?” he complained.
“You don’t have to,” she said. “We’re not much in
favor of those ‘out there’ names, either. Most of our
guys—at least the ones that didn’t already come with one
of those names—have common dog names, like … well BC,
Max, Radar, Jake, Jack, Joe Don....”
“Joe Don!? You’ve gotta be joking!” he exclaimed
shaking his head. “That’s cruel and unusual punishment
even for a poor dog.”
“When you’ve got as many as we do, good names are
hard to come by,” she replied.
“Not that hard,” he chuckled. “Is there enough coffee in there for a second cup?”
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“Sure is,” she said, reaching for the pot. “Pass your
cup over.”
“You’ve got it smelling really good in here. Is there
anything I can help you with?”
“No, I’ve just about got it.”
“I don’t want to get too personal here,” he began.
“But how many wolves and wolfdogs have you lost so far?”
“Don’t know yet,” she said resolutely. “Six were missing, not including BC and Jake, so Jake makes four. All
the puppies out of that one litter,” she said, nodding to
the sleeping pup Talbot was holding. “They are all dead
except him. Two of the adults killed were the parents of
that one’s litter. Somehow BC grabbed that pup and got
away. Whoever cut the fences threw the puppies in the
pond. Four of the missing six were pretty wild; they were
captive raised in Canada, but with little human contact,
and then they were shipped here. They won’t likely come
back, and since they were captive-raised, they will not
likely make it on their own. The wild wolves will most
likely kill them if the bastards out there don’t shoot them
first. The other two were raised here and might come
back if they’re not shot first,” she paused. “Morris, these
people are pure meanness...” her voice cracked and the
lantern light reflected a watery shine in her eyes.
Talbot couldn’t really think of anything to say, so he
remained quiet. They ate their meal in silence, both lost
in their own thoughts.
Addie McCormick had been right. The next morning he
could barely move. When he tried to sit up, an ice pick of
sharp pain shot through his side. He gasped and swore at
the pain.
“Good morning,” Addie said pleasantly.
He pushed himself up on his elbows, trying to keep
the stress off his abdominal and side muscles. Slowly, he
swung his feet off the cot and sat up. Sunlight was
streaming through the back window. Rubbing his face in
his hands, he looked at the window again. “What time is
it and what the hell did you give me?”
“It’s just past ten,” she responded then added. “All I
gave you was a prescription-strength Ibuprofen. You were
just beat up pretty bad. I think you’re going to find that
you are more hurt than you thought.”
He shook his head in disbelief. “The last time I slept
past ten, you were still in diapers.”
“I doubt that,” she quipped.
Talbot tried to get up, and found that it was a struggle, but he needed to clean up and check the area to see
who had been around. He knew he needed to start moving
soon. The longer he waited, the worse it would be.
“Where are you going?” she asked him flatly.
“Like our Aussie friends are so fond of saying, “I’m
going on a walk-a-bout to see who’s been around.’”
“If you’re talking about the bad guys, BC already
found one; picked up his scent the minute he hobbled out
the door to pee about 8:30. I was afraid the bastard might
take a shot at him, so I wrestled him back in the cabin
and got that rifle,” she nodded at the SSG, ”so I could see
where he was. He took off.”
Talbot laughed, trying to get himself dressed. ”Well
did poor BC ever get to take a pee?” he grinned.
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Once dressed, Talbot hobbled outside. Addie joined
him. “You’re getting around about like BC,” she laughed.
“Yeah, well I think I sorta know how he feels. At least
I wasn’t shot. Not yet, anyway,” he mumbled.
“Don’t you even talk like that,” she scolded.
Talbot was glad he was able to be up and moving
around, but he was not happy about their situation. He
did not feel up to a fight with her, but he was just about
fed up with being kept in the dark. It nagged at him because he couldn’t make an accurate assessment of the
situation: just how much danger they may or may not be
in and just how far these people might go.
He would soon find out. Wanting to verify that the
tactical rifle was properly sighted, he sat up a tin can
about 150 yards away against a rock backstop so that he
could see where the round hit in the event he missed the
can. He really hated to waste ammo as the magazine only
had eight rounds, but they may need the rifle later so he
had to know if it hit where it was aimed.
The first shot was just right of center with the elevation spot on. He expected that variation was the difference in the two shooters’ eyes and not the rifle. He made
a minor windage adjustment and put the rifle away after
a brief cleaning and wipe down. “Now, this is a rifle!” he
declared.
“You’re not going to check it after you adjusted the
scope?” Addie asked.
“No need. The adjustment on that scope is very precise.”
The next three days passed slowly. BC made more
progress than him, but he reckoned that BC was younger
than him even in wolf years. He had to laugh at that
thought. The pup was getting stronger and was now into
everything. The weather had been clear, and the temperatures had been above freezing during part of the day.
There had been some thawing, and that would make the
trail treacherous.
It was interesting to watch BC. Even three legged,
there was grace to his movements. And while he was still
very leery of Talbot, he was slowly getting less so. The
afternoon of the second day since Talbot’s ordeal, they
were sitting outside in the late day sun, enjoying coffee
and watching BC. Talbot was also watching the bank of
clouds in the northwest, just above the mountain tops. He
didn’t want to broach the subject he knew he should.
Sore or not, these were some of the more pleasant days
he had spent in a very long time. “We need to get out of
here, and the sooner the better. We’ve got bad weather
coming in, and bad guys watching us. Neither is good,” he
told her.
“BC needs one or two more days,” she replied. “And
they aren’t bothering us,” she contended.
“You mean, ‘they aren’t bothering us right this
second’. Have you forgotten the shots through the window? Or the thrashing I took?” A little annoyance had
crept into his voice.
“Morris, he needs one more day at least,” she pleaded.
He looked squarely into those earnest green eyes.
“You’ve got a lot of time invested in him,” he said, nod-
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ding at BC. “Shoot, I’ve got a little time put in myself,” he
conceded, “and I don’t want anything to happen to him,
either. But more importantly, I don’t want anything to
happen to you or anything else happening to me.”
He could see a little defiance building behind those
green eyes. “Addie!” he admonished.
“Don’t ‘Addie’ me in that tone,” she shot back at him.
“You’re not my boss, or my family, and I don’t let them
tell me what to do. You’re not going to tell me what to do
either!”
“Whoa. I’m not telling you what to do, but I’ve been
shot at and laid up here for two days, helping you out—
and something tells me they are after you, not me.”
“They’re just trying to scare and threaten us. They
aren’t going to hurt me. They can’t afford to,” she said.
“But it’s OK if they hurt me … and shoot your wolves?”
She drew in a sharp breath at the realization of what
she’d said. “Oh no!” she exclaimed. “That’s not...” she
was interrupted by the ring of her satellite phone. It rang
a second time. She jumped up off the pine stump where
she’d been sitting. “Only a handful of people have that
number and they all know only to call it in an emergency,” she said, bolting into the cabin.
Talbot was not the eavesdropping sort of person, but
it was hard not to hear her. Her voice was terse and
strained. She actually said very little other than “No” and
“Oh no!” When she came back, her eyes were wide and
her face was pale. “You were right. We’ve got to get out
of here. They’re coming.”
“When?” was all he said.
“Now!” she almost shouted.
“How much time do we have?” he asked calmly
“Two, maybe three hours my friend said,” she replied
breathlessly.
“Well,” he said getting up, “let's get packed. Do you
think they know we’ve been warned?”
‘How can he remember to ask such questions,’ she
thought. “Not likely,” was her response.
“Did your friend say why they were coming after us?”
“Apparently that guy you took the gun from told them
that with help like you—whatever that meant—I would be
much harder to deal with, so they are going to try to keep
us bottled up here in the mountains or separate us,” she
explained. “He said they were going to do something; he
just didn’t know what.”
Talbot’s movements were measured and efficient as he
gathered just the things they would need most. After the
initial panic, Addie settled into a well-practiced rhythm as
well. “I’m sure I don’t have to tell you, but carry just
what you have to have and bring your warmest things. It’s
going to be cold on the trail. Leave everything else here.
It may buy us a little time if they think we’re coming
back.”
She didn’t argue, but just worked.
“Also, Addie, be prepared to spend a night or so out if
they cut us off and turn us back into the mountains.”
Less than 20 minutes later, they had the horses saddled and packed. Addie stuffed the pup into a padded
bag, hanging it from the saddle horn of her buckskin.
“What about BC?” Talbot asked. “Will he follow us?”
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She turned to him, tears streaming down her face. “I
hope so. If not, they will kill him for sure.”
Talbot didn't say anything else. He strapped the SSG
Tactical rifle across his back and climbed stiffly aboard
Taco. Talbot turned Taco northwest toward the western
ridge of their valley.
“What are you doing?” she yelped as she settled in
her saddle. “We’ve got to get back to the trucks.”
“They will be there long before we will, and I can
guarantee they will have disabled them. If they catch us
down there, there is no place for us to go.”
“I can call and have help meet us there.”
“Is your help any match for them?”
“I can get the law there,” she argued.
“They will likely cut us off before we get there. Let
me tell you something about surviving. You only take
risks when you don’t have options. We have options.”
She didn’t answer.
“Addie! Going to the trucks is a trap. That’s what
they expect. You need to understand that if you want to
survive this.”
“How can you be so certain?” she snapped.
“The look on your face when you came out of the
cabin,” he replied.
She began to cry in earnest. “I think I’d better tell
you what this is all about,” she relented.
Talbot surprised her when he laughed. “Now isn’t
the time. Just save it for later. Right now, you need to
keep your eyes peeled for movement along the ridges or
for anything else that looks out of the ordinary: a glint of
light, a reflection, anything,” he said, looking back for
BC. He was not there. His heart sank, but he had to get
to the business at hand—saving who and what he could.

__________________________
Part V will be published in the next newsletter and
the story in its entirety on the FLA website soon.

Satin Balls for Weight Gain
Ingredients:
1 lb ground beef
1 8 oz pkg cream cheese
1 jar all natural peanut butter
1 small jar of wheat germ
1 dozen egg yolks
1 cup of flaked oats soaked in heavy cream

Instructions:
1. Mix thoroughly and pat into balls.
2. Freeze; thaw to feed as treats or supplements.
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