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The term “wolfdog” conjures up different images among those who hear the
word. Controversy has surrounded the
wolfdog for as long as the animal itself
has existed. Most wolfdog owners could
never picture themselves owning any
other breed. For other individuals, “wolf”
is the only part of the name they hear,
and they believe that wolfdogs are uncontrollable wild animals that should
not be considered domesticated animals,
let alone someone’s pet.
Several issues surround wolfdogs,
ranging from how dangerous they could
be to ownership and breeding to what
could possibly be the most detrimental
to wolfdogs and dogs that look wolfy:
misrepresentation. Even in the wolfdog
community—which exists not just as a
support system but as an educational
resource as well—heated debates take
place on social media sites over ownership, breeders, even the wolf content of
someone’s animals.
Is education alone enough to remove
the controversy and negative labels that
surround the wolfdog and the wolfdog
community? While wolfdog ownership is
not for everyone, it is up to the wolfdog
community as a whole to provide educational information and to do so with empathy so that people can separate fact
from myth and remove the negative labels that surround the wolfdog.
A wolfdog is just as the name says: a
cross between a wolf and a dog. In most
cases, the dog component is Malamute,
German Shepherd, or Husky. Wolfdogs
are domesticated animals. Wolfdogs are
bred in captivity, just as Beagles or Retrievers are; they are not taken from the
wild. Wolves, by nature, are afraid of
humans and avoid contact with them.
This behavior can carry over in some
wolfdogs, causing them to be aloof with
strangers. Those that have the opinion
that a wolfdog is wild and uncontrollable

will point out that they have a strong
prey drive, which could pose a threat to
not only small animals, but small children as well. According to Merritt Clifton, editor of Animal People, there have
been 84 attacks by wolfdogs on humans
since 1985: 69 were children and five
were adults. Of those attacks, there
were 19 deaths and 48 maimings. Sadly,
Clifton’s often-referenced “study” relies
solely on news media accounts. Obviously, not all dog attacks are covered in the
news, and the criteria used by news media in deciding what attacks to report
are unclear. In addition, the media often
misidentifies the breed of dog, especially
when it is a mixed breed; usually it is a
wild guess based on appearance, not any
scientific method, such as DNA testing.
According to the American Humane
Association, there are an estimated 4.7
million dog bites a year. Even if we use
Clifton’s figures, which cover 30 years,
the ratio of wolfdog bites compared to
the estimated number of wolfdogs is still
less than one half of one percent for an
entire year, which is still far less than
any other “dangerous breed” (Pit Bulls,
Rottweilers, Mastiffs, etc.).
A responsible person is going to research and educate him- or herself about
any dog breed that s/he plans to obtain,
including how the breed acts with small
children, how easy it is to train, if it
needs a companion, what kind of containment is needed, etc., to insure the
wellbeing of children and also the animals.
The rabies vaccine is another subject
of debate, and it is more of a political
than a scientific issue. Most manufacturers of the rabies vaccine will not label
the vaccine as being safe for wolfdogs.
Even though the same vaccine is safe for
use in all other animals, including
wolves in zoos, the manufacturers seem
(Continued on page 6)
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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.
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FLA Acknowledgements
Special thanks to those who provided donations or
contributed their services to FLA these quarters:
●
●
●
●
●
●

To Kent Ferrell for his wonderful novella “Ain’t Easy
Being Wolf”; the story in its entirety will soon be
featured on our website.
Geri Emmelman for her contribution to the FLA
newsletter: “Wolfdogs: Removing the Negative Label.”
To Parramore’s campground for allowing us to host the
FLA Rendezvous there and for loving our canines!
To Pam Thompson for her contributions to the
organization and her dedication while serving on the
board.
To Kat Mills who has recently stepped on to the board.
For all of those who have already volunteered to help
out at the 2014 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 & Rec. Secretary
Gerard Hildebrandt, VP & Corr. Secretary
Kim Miles, Treasurer & Editor
Kat Mills, Editor
Holly Yager Torres, Membership Coordinator
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 2-4 May 2014. Please save the date and
plan to attend.
Over the past few years, FLA has brought in invited
speakers from various parts of the country. This year we
want to do something a little different. For the 2014
rendezvous, the board has decided to draw from our pool
of knowledgeable members in a roundtable format to
discuss various aspects of wolfdog husbandry: food,
treats, containment, enrichment, transportation, etc.
An aspect of our annual rendezvous that is
important to the FLA members as well as the financial
stability of the organization is our annual auction. The
quantity of items being donated to the FLA auction has
declined in recent years, due in part to a reduction in
attendance of our annual rendezvous, but also as a result
of fewer items being donated by those who attend.
Please don’t be afraid to “think outside the box” when it
comes to donations for the auction. Not all items need to
be wolf- or wolfdog—or even canine—related. Some
ideas for donations might be to solicit merchandise or gift
cards from stores or service providers. FLA is a
recognized federal 501(c)(3) organization, so all

donations to the organization are tax-deductible. Feel
free to use that as incentive when asking for donations.
As many of you know, membership—which is the
lifeblood of FLA—has slowly been dwindling over the
past few years. Such is the case for many non-profit
organizations, whether canine, plant, or otherwise. This
is due, in large part, to the downturn in the economy with
the associated need for people to work harder to provide
for themselves and their families. We understand and
appreciate the reasons for our declining membership,
but we also realize that for FLA to continue providing top
-notch education and support for wolf and wolfdog
owners here in Florida and elsewhere, we will need help
from our existing members to draw in new members.
Toward this end, the FLA board has decided to
offer free FLA puppy pamphlets to recognized and
respected wolfdog breeders because we realize that new
puppy owners represent an ideal, untapped pool of
prospective new members. If you are a breeder or know
of one who would be willing to give our free puppy
pamphlets to their buyers, please let us know.
As always, if anyone is interested in becoming more
involved in FLA 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 Membership Coordinator
By Holly Yager Torres
One idea I had for a membership drive was that
every member work hard to recruit new members, and
the member with the most recruits at the end of the
allotted time frame (to be announced at the rendezvous)
will receive one year of membership dues paid for next
year.
This year’s membership drive is coming close to an
end. If you have any new members wanting to join,
please get their dues in so you can be in the running for a
year’s membership.
For Florida Lupine Association to grow and prosper,
we need members. Membership dues are very important
to the existence and maintenance of the Florida Lupine
Association. Membership dues help with the cost of
putting newsletters together; they allow FLA to purchase
inventory to offer for sale to the membership and public;
and they cover rendezvous expenses, including the
trophies and ribbons for the dog show, the FLAsponsored dinners on Friday night, and professional
guest
speakers (FLA supplies the speakers’

transportation to the rendezvous, their meals, and their
lodging while with us).
New members do not necessarily have to own
wolfdogs, but they do need to have a passion and a
desire to support responsible ownership and breeding.
Recruit your vets and your favorite pet supply stores.
Fall and winter is typically our busy time of the year
with WAGS (Wolfdog Assistance Group and Support).
On October 20th, we were invited to socialize with and
educate over 2,000 Cub Scouts and their parents; this is
a Shy Wolf Sanctuary and WAGS event. On the 21 st of
October, we went to a Halloween Party put on by Cats N
Dogs; and then on December 1st, we participated in the
Rotunda Holiday Parade. When
we go to these events, we
promote not just WAGS or
Shy Wolf but also FLA.
Take your wolfdog out to
meet people and encourage
them to join FLA!
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From the Desk of the Treasurer
By Kim Miles

Florida Lupine Association has continued to be the
voice of responsible ownership for the wolfdog since its
inception in 1999. That could not have happened without
the support of our members. Thank you for making FLA
so successful, and we appreciate your continued support. Without you, there would be no FLA!
The FLA fiscal year (FY) runs from July 1 to June 30.
At the end of the fiscal year, we put out the Treasurer’s
Report so that the members know what we have spent
money on, what we owe, etc. Below is the Treasurer’s
Report for FY 2012-2013.
During the last year, some members have added
new wolfdogs to their families and have been able to experience first-hand what makes wolfdogs so special. Others have had to say goodbye to their beloved companions, and our hearts go out to them for their loss.
We have lost one of our board members but gained a
new one. Pam Thompson had to step down for health
reasons. She is ok now, but she gave us quite a scare for
a while there. We want to thank Pam for everything she

FLA TREASURER REPORT
FISCAL YEAR 2012-2013
INCOME CATEGORY SUMMARY
Category
Subtotal
Dues
$655.00
Loan for Merchandise*
$2,261.92
Merchandise Sales
$255.00
Donations
$1,005.00
$4,176.92
EXPENSE CATEGORY SUMMARY
Category
Subtotal
Office Supplies
$177.03
Corporate Expense
$161.40
Bank Fees
$121.57
Fundraising Expense
$10.16
Mailing
$228.03
Printing
$842.58
Grants
$350.00
Food
$168.62
Accommodations
$256.00
Dog Show Awards
$121.65
Misc. Supplies
$27.69
$2,464.73

has done for the board and for FLA. She has agreed to
act as a consultant in any capacity that we need, so she
will still be around.
With every cloud, there is usually a silver lining.
Though we are sad to lose Pam, we have gained a new
member of the board. Kat Mills hails from Oregon and
has editing experience, so she will be assisting as one of
the FLA editors. The editor duties will now be spread
across two of us, which should help us to streamline the
newsletters, become both more efficient and more productive, and allow us to more capably and comprehensively address editorial issues. Welcome aboard, Kat!
We hope to see all of our members at the 2014 Rendezvous, our annual meeting! Once again, we will be
hosting it at Parramore’s Campground in Astor, FL. We
have all grown very fond of the location as they have of
us and our dogs.
This year, rather than having a professional speaker,
we will be having a more low-key presentation that brings
in membership participation. We will have a round-table
discussion with various members educating about a variety of things like husbandry, enrichment, medical treatments, phenotyping, diet, etc. We hope that you will
come with questions and also share your knowledge with
others. What are you interested in? What works for you?
What special needs might your animal have, and how did
you address them? The round-table discussion will be an
opportunity to share things that have worked for long-time
owners and owners who have special knowledge in a
given area of canine ownership. The focus, therefore, will
not be on one individual, but on everyone—presenters
and audience alike since it will be an interactive event.
We hope you like it!
This year's rendezvous schedule will be similar to last
year’s. We are going to spread things out over more than
one day, beginning the rendezvous on Friday night, with
our annual FLA meeting and early registration, along with
an FLA-sponsored Cajun cook out. Saturday we will have
the dog show, presentation, and auction. Sunday morning, we will either have breakfast on the patio of Buck ’N
Kat’s restaurant (at the campground) or have a catered
breakfast at the pavilion (if the crowd is too large for the
patio). We will announce the location on Friday and Saturday when we know more information on the turnout.
Please check the enclosed rendezvous schedule
(page 18) for the times and events. We look forward to
seeing you there on May 2-4! Come and enjoy!

* NOTE: The $2,261.92 loan for purchasing new merchandise was still
owed at the end of FY 2012-2013. FLA is working to pay it off.
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The Faces of WAGS
By Holly Yager Torres

The Founders:
Debbie Kimberlin and Holly Yager-Torres started
the Florida-based Wolfdog Assistance Group and
Support (WAGS) about a year ago. Located on the
west coast of Florida, Debbie and Holly are both
volunteers of Shy Wolf Sanctuary and members of the
Florida Lupine Association (FLA), with Holly also
being one of the FLA board members. In addition to
being a full-time student and her volunteer work with
FLA, Shy Wolf, and WAGS, Holly also volunteers with
the Animal Welfare League in Port Charlotte. Debbie,
her partner in WAGS, also maintains a nation-wide
online wolfdog rescue adoption album in addition to
her volunteer work.
While Debbie and Holly both have a love and
passion for the health and well-being of all animals,
their special focus is on wolves and wolfdogs. Holly
discovered a passion for wolfdogs over 20 years ago
when she began assisting her uncle, Thomas
McCarthy, aka Wolf, with rescuing abused wolfdogs.
Debbie has also had a lifelong passion for animals,
working with rescued and rehabilitated wildlife most
of her life.
The Origin of WAGS:
The majority of wolfdog rescue groups and
sanctuaries are overcrowded and cannot take in
additional animals. As a result, many of these animals
are turned into animal shelters where they are
euthanized because of policies prohibiting them from
being adopted out to the general public. Many of the
wolfdogs that Holly and Debbie see at the sanctuary
and deal with in the online album were given up due to
minor behavioral problems, issues with confinement,
socialization problems, and other correctable issues.
Debbie and Holly thought that if current wolfdog
owners had a network or support group for dealing
with their wolfdogs’ “correctable” issues, then perhaps
they wouldn’t have to give them up. Hence, WAGS was
born. Their goal is to help wolfdog owners and their
animals by providing an educational resource that
allows them to work through the problems they are
having and, therefore, keep their animals.
In addition to working with the owners on their
special issues, they take their own wolfdogs to events
such as Pet-a-Palooza, Bark for Life, Cub Scout
Extravaganzas, etc., to promote public education on the
proper ownership and husbandry required when
owning these types of animals.
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(Continued from page 1)

to think that any political opposition that would come
from condoning “wolf crosses as acceptable for private
ownership” would offset any financial gain they might
have from approving the vaccine for wolfdogs. Even
though there are some veterinarians who will administer rabies vaccinations to wolfdogs, this has caused
some controversy due to wolfdog owners either not getting the vaccine or denying any wolf in their animal in
order to get the vaccine. However, in January of 2012,
after seeing evidence that the vaccine is effective in
wolfdogs, the U. S. Department of Agriculture decided
to add wolfdogs to their vaccination regulations, making banning or regulating the animals based on lack of
vaccine approval difficult, which is great news for wolfdog owners.
When considering any animal as an addition to the
family, the first step to take is doing homework. This
homework begins with researching the breed itself:
What is the temperament of the breed? Is it good with
children or other animals? How big will it get, and
what kind of containment will be required? The answers to these questions will determine if the animal
being considered is the right choice. When considering
a wolfdog as a companion, there are a few other questions that need to be addressed as well: Are wolfdogs
allowed where I live? Will my vet agree to treat a wolfdog? Do I mind the flowers and grass in my yard being
replaced by bare dirt and scattered holes?
Wolfdogs, generally speaking, are going to be higher maintenance than a Labrador Retriever or even the
“Heinz 57” mutt from the local shelter. Yes, puppies
are cute, but when they grow up, some can easily
weigh 100 pounds. Wolfdogs are not housedogs: while
they may do well in the house when young or while
supervised, if left alone they become bored and need
stimulation. That stimulation may be anything from
exploring what is inside the pillows or what that wooden chair tastes like to “I bet I can go through that door
or that window and get outside.” Secure outdoor containment that provides plenty of room and plenty of
stimulation for a wolfdog is a must! Things to climb on,
under, and through; objects that require them to think
to get something in return—such as Kong toys with
treats inside; and, in most cases, another canine buddy
to play with are common among wolfdog owners. As
the wolf content increases, so does the need for attention, stimulation, exercise, and proper containment. A
person has to go above and beyond what is required for
a “normal dog” if he or she is to own a wolfdog.
Even though there really is not a “breed standard,”
wolfdogs will often share some characteristics, such as
almond-shaped eyes and long, skinny legs. Animals
that have more Malamute or Shepherd in them will
look and act more like a dog than an animal with more
wolf in them, yet they are technically both wolfdogs.
Experienced breeders are able to produce wolfdogs
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with varying amounts of wolf content, which are classified as low, mid, and high content. A low content wolfdog is usually no more than 35% wolf, a mid content is
no more than 74% wolf, and a high content is over 75%
but less than 98%. A wolfdog that is 98% is usually referred to as being “pure” and is not legal in many areas
without a USDA Class II permit.
Potential owners who have done the aforementioned homework and have decided that a wolfdog is
right for them now need to educate themselves about
breeders. Locating a reputable breeder requires just as
much research as the breed itself. A good breeder
should be eager and adept in answering any and all
questions a potential buyer should have, from the wolf
content of their animals to how long they have been
breeding their animals. Furthermore, a good breeder
will also ask questions of potential buyers as well,
ranging from why they want a wolfdog to what kind of
containment they will have to verifying that it is legal
to own a wolfdog in their area. The breeder should ask
as many questions of the buyer as the buyer asks of
them.
Responsible breeders will only breed after they
have deposits on a planned litter. Many breeders recommend that first-time wolfdog owners start with a
low content animal. Breeders have different reasons for
wanting to breed their wolfdogs; some consider themselves hobby breeders, some say they do it for the love
of the animal, yet the best reason to breed is to better
the breed, a response that was given far less than any
other in a recent survey. As of late, there are many
people advertising wolfdog pups on websites such as
Craigslist and pet-finder-type sites, often at much lower prices than a reputable breeder charges. For the
most part, these types of breeders should be avoided, as
many are inexperienced—which, when combined with
an inexperienced buyer, can lead to trouble. More often
than not, these types of breeders have poorly-bred, misrepresented animals.
Since the wolfdog is not really a breed per se, animals are frequently misrepresented as being wolfdogs
when they are no more than northern breed mixes. In
most cases, many of these breeders take advantage of
people who have done little or no research on wolfdogs.
An unsuspecting buyer could be told that the animal
they are getting is a high content wolfdog when it is no
more than a “Malamutt.” Fast-forward a couple of
years, and the owner, now having the mindset that
they have experience with a high content wolfdog, obtains a true wolfdog—of any content. They learn a hard
lesson when this true wolfdog exhibits characteristics
that their first “wolfdog” does not: they cannot keep the
animal contained, or it chews up furniture in the
house, or, worse yet, someone gets injured.
The opposite can happen as well: a wolfdog that is
presented as a low or mid content may actually have
more wolf characteristics and, in reality, may be a true
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about the resources they found the most beneficial to
high content animal. Once again, if the unsuspecting them, the majority said online resources, such as Faceowner is not prepared for this, it can be detrimental to book groups, while only a handful stated certain booksthe animal, and, through no fault of its own, the ani- -such as Nicole Wilde’s books about wolfdogs, or talkmal may be surrendered to a rescue or sanctuary. That ing to someone who has been involved with wolfdogs
is the best scenario, as most wind up in shelters where for many years as good sources of information. With so
they cannot be adopted out. If a rescue cannot be many people now turning to Facebook and other online
found to pull the animal from the shelter, it is often sites as their educational resources, the wolfdog comeuthanized. Many of the misrepresented “Malamutts” munity as a whole needs to be providing more of a supalso suffer the same fate after ending up in a shelter port system to help the animals they care so much
with the wolfdog “tag” and the staff, not knowing how about and their owners, rather than trying to “one-up”
to properly phenotype the animal, considers it a wolf- the other or putting the other down. While this does
dog as well: it, too, will more than likely be eu- not exist in all groups, it can steer people to look for
thanized.
other alternatives that do not have the wide expertise
According to a survey of wolfdog rescues, roughly and vast knowledge that many of these groups do. Fo30% of these animals could have stayed in their homes cus needs to shift from pointing out the flaws of others
with a little more education and
to education in a positive way.
dedication on the part of the ownEven if a wolfdog is not the right
ers, and approximately 75% of
companion for everyone, those of
these animals have been or could be
us who have chosen them as our
If more people did
rehomed elsewhere. However, one
companions did so not just because
person I spoke with said that nearly
they are part wolf, but because of
their research before
95% of the wolfdogs she has rescued
the strong bond these animals
getting a wolfdog
wind up living their lives out at her
have with “their humans.” Just as
facility. All but one of these rescues
wolves mate for life, the bond wolfand learned how to
stated that poor breeding practices
dogs have with their human also
identify wolf
are the major problem they see. If
lasts for life. We have made the
more people did their research besacrifices it takes to assure that
characteristics, the
fore getting a wolfdog and learned
our animals have a safe environbreeders with poor
how to identify wolf characteristics,
ment in which to thrive, with plenbreeding practices
the breeders with poor breeding
ty of stimulation and interaction
practices would not have as much
with them. Many of us continue to
would not have as
demand, thus curtailing these poor
learn about these magnificent animuch demand, thus
practices altogether.
mals daily. We have learned how
Social media has had an impact
to address issues that may arise
curtailing ... poor
on many issues, and wolfdog ownerand how to overcome them.
ship is no exception. Groups exist
The wolfdog community as a
on Facebook and Yahoo! where peowhole has existed for many years.
ple share knowledge and expertise
It has seen its share of good ownwith anyone who is looking for information about wolf- ers and bad owners, good breeders and bad breeders,
dogs, whether pro or con. Sometimes, these positives happy rescue stories and some that did not turn out so
and negatives exist in the same group. With the recent well. Throughout all this time, though, one thing has
success of movies such as the Twilight series, it seems remained true: the main focus is about education and
a new and younger group of wolfdog owners and wolf- support. Anyone who wants to own a wolfdog must do
dog experts has emerged. “If I can’t have a vampire, the research, talk to other owners, and possibly visit a
I’ll get a werewolf!” an anonymous poster wrote on one rescue facility before they decide a wolfdog is right for
page. One person described some of these groups as them. Breeders should be researched as well, and there
“uneducated chaos,” and many would agree with that. are many people in the community that know the good
Sometimes, the older and more experienced wolfdog and bad breeders. When a problem arises between an
people are pitted against the up-and-coming younger animal and owner, the owner should be able to turn to
set. People seem to be quick to judge other people’s this same wolfdog community for advice and support: if
wolfdogs, simply by a picture or two, and tell them someone cannot offer advice, that person should be
that, regardless of what they were told, their animal is able to direct the owner to someone who can. In order
not a wolfdog. Breeders are not immune to the judg- for the negative labels associated with wolfdogs to be
ment either: many are accused of misrepresenting removed, not only is education key, but so is creating
their animals; 45% of the people surveyed said they and maintaining a wolfdog community that stands tohad wolfdogs that were misrepresented. When asked gether for the greater good.
(Continued from page 6)
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Diary of a Distemper Baby: Paloma’s Long, Hard Road
Lisa Griffin

June 20, 2013 — Pulled shelter animal. Appeared
healthy and normal, but a bit skittish and scared.
Once home, she seems to be a little more relaxed.
Separate from currently owned animals. Below is a
picture of her on this date.

June 24, 2013 — Due to work, I am unable to get to
the vet’s office.
June 25, 2013 — I take her to my local vet;
basically I’m told “distemper; here are antibiotics
and fever meds; good luck” ($85). I’m floored as I
have never dealt with distemper before. I’m scared,
as I’m sure she is.
June 26, 2013 — Antibiotics and other meds, raw
diet with vitamin C. I’m keeping her away from other
animals, so everything takes two to three times
longer to do. I have five babies—four that have been
here forever and are jealous. This new baby is
getting all the attention … from their viewpoint!

June 21, 2013 — Things seem to be going well.
She’s eating and drinking. We’re waiting a day or
two before vaccinating to relieve stress.
June 23, 2013 — There is a problem. She seems
to be showing signs of distemper. Today is Sunday
and the vet’s office is closed. Note the staining of
the eyes.

June 27 to July 5, 2013 — See June 26, 2013.
Exhausted and find out about Newcastle vaccine
from
Ed
Bond’s
website
located
at
www.kindheartsinaction.com. Not much information
otherwise. I email him and he responds ASAP,
giving me the information I need. Thank You! I find
there are only 4 vets in Texas that do it and the
closest is out of the vaccine. I call the White Angel
Vet in Austin (www.whiteangelvet.com/); they make
the first available appointment for Monday, July 8,
2013.
July 5 to July 8, 2013 — Wait and hope for the
best. We drive to Austin (3 hours away); personnel
at clinic are wonderful and informative. They go over
low and high cost procedures; we decide what
would probably be the best. Treatment takes about
two hours: IV vaccine and various tests regarding
the eyes, lungs, etc. She is SUCH a GOOD girl! Not
inexpensive, but workable treatment and medicine
($520), plus nebulizer ($65) and probably another
$300 in medicine (she is not at neurological stage or
it would be considerably more expensive). Her
diagnosis was pneumonia, keratoconjuctivitis and
canine distemper. (NOTE: Yes, I’ve used lots of
annual leave during this time. I work full time, have a
½-acre yard, house, pool, four other babies, and my
father to take care of. No, I’m not a spring chicken.
This takes dedication and shear willpower.
Thankfully my father is able to take her out 3x a day
while I’m at work … I love you, Dad.)
July 9, 2013 — Antibiotics 2 times per day; 2 eye
ointments as often as possible; probiotics 1 time per
day; and nebulizer treatments at least two times per
day (they take about 40 minutes). Wow, she seems
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don’t blame her. I’m sure she feels like sh*t. I’m
there with her, wondering if I’m being symptomatic/
crazy? Like her, I’m SO tired, exhausted, drained; I
just want to go away. I have no clue how rescues
manage and I’ve saved many a rescue animal…all
of mine. KUDOS to all of the rescues! At least today
was a reasonably good day. Ok, so I’ll stop whining
and get my chin up. She seems to be taking it in
stride.

to really like that nebulizer after the initial 30
seconds of fear. She’s in an extra large plastic crate
with old, vinyl-backed curtains covering it to keep
the mist in.
Just for the picture, I removed crate cover to show
nebulizer and mist going into crate. She is staying
as close as possible to nebulizer instead of hiding. I
believe she knows it helps. She looks years older in
just a couple of weeks.
July 10, 2013 — I haven’t done this much laundry
since my four girls were at home. Bedding and
towels changed as often as possible, washed with
bleach and soap (at least one load a day). I’ve
mopped more in three weeks than I have in the last
6 months. Every time I approach her, I can see her
think, “OH NO, NOW WHAT?” She is being an
angel, but is tired of being poked and prodded; I

July 11, 2013 — Time for her morning breathing
treatment; I get up an hour early again (3:00 a.m.),
set it up, and then take my shower. It appears that
she may be on the up side. Daddy says she had a
really good morning and a so-so afternoon. My other
guys are really NOT happy campers. I get home in
time for her night breathing treatment; feed and
water the other guys; give Paloma her meds;
ordered her breathing medicine (another $175).
July 12, 2013 — I wonder if you can really be
anymore exhausted than I am? I don’t even have
clean clothes for work; I spend all my laundry time
on Paloma’s towels and sheets…two loads a day.
My older guys have decided I’m a traitor. She must
be feeling better as she seems to be saying “where
is my food?”
July 13, 2013 — Not a good day: sleeping and not
eating much. The ups and downs are really
heartbreaking. Before it was 1 good day and 2 bad
ones. This time, at least she had 1 bad day, then 3
good days, and now a bad one.
July 13 to July 24, 2013 — Pretty
much the same; more exhausted.
Good days give hope; then the bad
kicks in.
July 24, 2013 — Everything seems
to be going okay and then things just
tank. Still no sleep for me; by now,
I’m really exhausted. We are now
back at step one again. I don’t know
how much longer I can do this.
Distemper is truly the disease from
hell. It appears you don't even know
when you might have beat it. She
seems to get well; and then she
tanks. Reprieve, and then misery.
Over and over again. I know the toll
it’s taking on me. I can’t imagine how
she feels. But she hasn’t given up!
July 30, 2013 — Paloma is still
fighting distemper. She hasn't eaten
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August 8, 2013 — My heart breaks. Paloma
decided enough is enough. She moved on to the
Rainbow Bridge to await a new body not so wracked
with pain. She fought like a warrior. Several times
we thought we had beat the distemper; the sad thing
is we probably did, but her poor body couldn’t
manage another long fight. She was too weak and
her left side was failing like she was listing and
though she could see it wasn’t very well. I was there
with her as her spirit left. I felt her peace. Being a
stray and then 20 days in a shelter damaged her
body; it simply wasn’t strong enough.

in 2 days now and is dropping weight. I only hope
that she hasn't finally decided to give up the fight.
Love, food, time, meds can only do so much. She is
such a beautiful soul; it is breaking my heart and
she has fought so hard. Even with Newcastle,
neurological may be setting in.

August 9, 2013 — Paloma has started a wonderful
new life with all of the canines who have passed
before her. This is a reminder to vaccinate. It
probably would have saved her life had she been
vaccinated. Such a simple thing. Now she is gone
and my heart is broken. Thousands of dollars and
hundreds of hours later and I couldn’t save her. A
two-minute, five dollar vaccine could have saved her
life. Such a waste of a beautiful soul,
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Taking a "Byte" Out of Pet Theft
Press Release: PRLog Press
Dec. 10, 2013
Unique DNA "paw print" combined with GPS, mobile notifications, and "Amber Alert" service for pets, provide
animal guardians rights with unquestionable identification while speeding an animal's return home.
PetHub, the world's fastest way to get lost and found
animals home again, announced today its partnership with
DNA Diagnostic Center (DDC), the world's largest, most experienced private DNA testing laboratory. The partnership
provides a critical tool for proving animal ownership and
identification in the war against pet theft.
According to PetFinder, "2 million animals
are stolen each year. Only about 10% are ever
returned home." The frightening facts of what
can happen to these animals are below.
Many stolen animals end up in
 Puppy mills using them for breeding
 Dog-fighting groups use them as "bait
dogs"
 Laboratories buy them for research
 Pet stores sell them to new owners
With PetHub's unique ID tags and software
services that return lost animals faster than an ID tag with
only a phone number or a surgically implanted microchip,
adding DNA identification into the solution just increased an
animal's chances of getting home.
"I want my dogs and cats to have every chance possible
to get home again," said Tom Arnold, founder and CEO of
PetHub, Inc. "They have PetHub ID tags, microchips, licenses,
and now their own DNA reports uploaded to their online
PetHub.com profiles." By safely and securely storing a
wealth of data about his animals on PetHub.com, Arnold preempts the question of who the legal guardian is of the animals in his care; he has paperwork, now including DNA results from a well-established and proven DNA testing lab, to
back it up.
"We are thrilled to partner with PetHub.com," said Randall Smith, National Accounts Manager at DDC's Veterinary
Division. "Our DNA testing coupled with their software services for finding and returning lost animals is a powerful tool
to keep our four legged family members safe."
Since 1995, DDC has been dedicated to providing the
highest quality human DNA testing services available at a
reasonable price. DDC Veterinary, a division of DDC, provides the same quality testing and legendary service for
those seeking DNA services for animals.
Even with DNA testing and PetHub's GPS and "Amber
Alert" for pets services, it still comes down to responsible
and vigilant ownership. "Don't leave your pets unattended
when you take them out, do get them 'chipped,' put a collar
and tag on them, and get a summary report of their DNA and
link it to your PetHub.com account," encouraged Lorien

Clemens, Director of Marketing at PetHub, Inc. "Prepare
now because if they go missing, it happens fast and usually
at the worst time! With our new DNA partner you'll be
armed with several tools to enable your pet's quick and safe
return home."
For more information: http://www.PetHub.com/DNA.
About DNA Diagnostics Center (DDC)
DDC is one of the world's largest DNA testing companies.
Founded 19 years ago, DDC offers comprehensive DNA testing services for paternity and other family relationships,
forensics, cell line authentication, and veterinary. DDC receives more than 800,000 consumer calls
each year and performs over half a million
tests annually. The Company is known for its
groundbreaking technologies, including an
exclusive license for the most innovative and
accurate non-invasive prenatal paternity test
using SNP (single-nucleotide polymorphism)
Microarray Technology, which only requires a
simple blood draw from the mother and alleged father. DDC's unique Dual Process™ ensures all professionally collected DNA samples are independently tested twice producing legal results of unmatched quality and reliability. DDC is
recognized through a number of accreditations nationally
and internationally achieving perfect ratings in its past 19
inspections including those performed by the American
Association of Blood Banks (AABB) and the College of
American Pathologists (CAP). DDC is also accredited by
ACLASS to meet the standards of ISO 17025:2005 and the
American Society of Crime Laboratory Directors Laboratory
Accreditation Board International and follows the DNA Advisory Board (DAB) guidelines, which attests to DDC's superior forensic testing service. For more information, visit
http://www.dnacenter.com.
About PetHub, Inc.
PetHub, Inc., gets lost pets home faster by utilizing current
and new technologies, including NFC wireless ID tags, QR
codes, GPS mapping, mobile notifications, a free 24x7
"Found Pet Hotline" and free owner web accounts and pet
profiles. Winners of Pet Business Magazine's "Innovative
Product" award, Dog Fancy Magazine's "Editors' Choice"
award, and Pet AGE Magazine's "Retailer Silver Select"
award, PetHub has proven so successful that of the 200 PetHub "pack members" that went missing in 2012, 97% were
home in less than 24-hours, and 25% were home in under
an hour (the national statistics show that 1-in-3 animals
will go missing and, once gone, less than 18% of dogs and
less than 2% of cats get home again -- PetHub has clearly
made a huge difference in getting lost animals home again,
quickly!). Visit http://PetHub.com/DNA (for DNA information).
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Travels With Teeghkii
By Kat Mills
It’s time. The dawn is fading from the sky, and
we are all packed. We have been living in a motor
home, squatting in my husband’s mother’s driveway,
awaiting the time when we could journey to our new
home. We are all in crates, all of us, living between
worlds. After 46 years of living in San Diego, after
37 years of living in the same house, we are leaving
for a new state, and we are taking our animals, our
furry family, with us. It is time to begin our new life,
and time to say good-bye, finally, to the old one.
Both of us must drive a vehicle, caravanning
from San Diego, California, to the upper Western
Cascades of Oregon. My husband drives our crate,
the motor home, and I drive the truck, the back
loaded with six cats in four extra large Pet Porters,
and two wolfdogs, Spirit &
Teeghkii. We have an old
couch mattress and an
armload of extra towels
laid out for them, for
comfort. The cat crates
have a plywood roof braced
over the top, and all of the
accoutrement necessary
for a 1,200 mile interstate
journey with animals is
stacked in neat piles atop
it.
We have water bowls,
bottles of water, a fivegallon “workman’s” water
container, handi-wipes,
ACE (a canine tranquilizer
which was suggested by
my Vet, which I did not
use), Dramamine (which
we DID use), extra
leashes, cable tethers, an
extra large metal crate that breaks down, blankets,
extra collars, cat litter, pooper scoops, sealed bins of
food for both species, four ice chests full of frozen
foods, chew toys, stuffie toys, squeakie toys, bones,
laundry soap, paper towels, camp chairs, ropes, two
emergency medical kits, trash bags, flashlights, and
lanterns. We are ready. It is time.
We have placed my other four wolfdogs, two
bonded pairs, with a sanctuary for fosterage until
we can get settled and build inescapable
containments at our new home. We didn’t have a
vehicle large enough to keep each pair completely

separated from one another, and with the addition of
the cats, we decided only to travel with the two who
were cat friendly. Additionally, these other four have
specific containment requirements, which will take
us some time and money to properly build once we
arrive at our new home. I know they will be safe and
well-cared for, and I cannot take the chance that
some ill-fortune will befall us on such a journey. It
will be too long until we are all re-united, and I will
miss them. But their safety is more important.
Spirit is an old hand at this. She loves to travel,
and will gleefully ensconce herself on the front seat
of any vehicle, with a smile on her face. Teeghkii is
not so sure that all this newness is desirable. What
was so bad about the old house? He seems to say as
we drive away. I
watch the house
dwindle in the
rear view mirror,
and he watches it
from the rear
window. I wonder
if he feels the
same
sort
of
wistful longing as
I do.
He doesn’t
know of the new
h o u s i n g
development, of
the new attitudes
regarding dogs.
He has no idea
that people would
move to rural
areas, and then
complain about
how rural it is.
He will never know the reason Tica is no longer with
us, poisoned by those city neighbors. He will never
understand how we were given the legal choice of get
rid of the dogs, or move. To us, there was no choice.
Spirit looks ahead, into the future. I hope Teeghkii
will listen to her canine wisdom.
We drive up the coast and camp out at the beach
with friends. A send-off party, and a place of
particularly joyful memories. Teeghkii and Spirit
love the beach, with its rich, fecund smells of surf
and seaweed, of tides and all the little creatures who
live by them. That night, we set the tone of the week
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to come. We tether up the
dogs on nice long cables
and set out food and water
for them. We unload the
truck, and I crawl into the
back and shut the hatch
in order to feed and water
the cats and clean litter
boxes. This way, there can
be no bolting accidents.
We fire up the Bar-B-Q
and cook our dinner,
saving some delectables as
treats for the dogs. We set
up the metal crate and
line it with blankets. After
a nice long walk along the
beach, I give Teeghkii a
nice meaty bone to chew,
and we put him in his
crate for the evening,
right outside our door, right beneath our window, so
he can hear my voice, and I can hear his. The motor
home is crammed with the rest of the accoutrement
for the humans, briefcases full of insurance papers,
escrow papers, Grammy’s will. Down pillows and
hand-made quilts. Suitcases full of what clothes we
thought we might need for as long as it takes for the
rest of our belongings to make it up. All my photo
albums. Since Teeghkii
firmly believes that God
made down pillows and
paper for his enjoyment,
and that beds were made to
bounce upon, I can’t take
the chance that he won’t
decide something else might
be fun to chew up while the
humans are unconscious.
Escrow papers might be
considered a delicacy in his
wolfdog mind. So he gets his
own crate. We padlock the
crate, because I am so afraid
that someone might sneak
through my barricades of
cautiousness and steal my
furchild.
The next morning, I
crawl into the back of the
truck again and clean all
the cat boxes, refreshing
their food and water. We
take the dogs for a nice long
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walk, pooper scooper and
plastic bag in hand. We pack
everything up, fasten the
traveling water dish, pull out
another nice bone, and load
the dogs up in the back.
We
dri ve
from
morning until dusk. We have
paid for a Kampsites of
America (KOA) membership,
so we can easily find a dogfriendly campsite off the
freeway and not have to
search. We decide to stop at
dusk, so we’ll have plenty of
light to see the area and
know where we need to set
up our camp, for the
maximum protection and
comfort for the dogs. Several
of the campsites are lovely
and offer walking trails. We select the sites with the
most isolation.
We take potty breaks periodically, and there are
days when Teeghkii does not wish to get back into
the truck. He makes it known that he’s none too
pleased with the confines of the back of the truck.
There are times when it takes up to an hour to
convince him otherwise. We are patient since we
have already scheduled
in “walk-times.” On one
such “unscheduled pitstop.” we had to bodily
lift him up onto the
tailgate before he’d
settle in, an action
guaranteed to torment
any human back since
Teeghkii weighs in at
125 lbs now. He is a
good boy, but this is a
long trip for him, and
he is not as enamored
with vehicles as Spirit
is.
Spirit
decides
she wants to ride in the
passenger seat with
Vin in the motorhome,
so Teeghkii gets a bit
more elbow room. We
have opened the top
vent and the side vents,
because they are way
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up in the front of the camper, and due to the cat
crates, are inaccessible. This was an important
issue, as I know that wolfdogs are prone to creative
escaping, and I do not want to deal with a stuck
dog wriggling through the window of the camper
shell as I am trundling down the highway going 65
mph.
I am glad that I took the time to get Teeghkii
crate-trained, to get him tether-trained, and leashtrained. I am glad I went to such great lengths to
socialize him to people and other animals. I am
glad he is who he is. All of these things have come
in so handy on our journey, making it so that we
could keep him with us on our exodus, and not
have to be fostered out like the other kidz.
That transport will be more stressful, less
leisurely than this one. We will not be able to take
walks on that transportation, nor will we camp
out. We will be making that run in one straight
shot. We will be loading up the rest of my dogs in
their crates on a trailer, with plywood sides, roof,
and partitions separating the pairs so as to
decrease stress. We cannot use a covered U-Haul
because of the lack of ventilation. The crates will
be stuffed with straw to absorb any spills or
accidents. We’ll be wiring small metal buckets to
the side of the crates for ice cubes and water, as
any of the commercial water dishes will not last.
The morning we leave, we will be administering
ACE one hour before we leash them up to get
loaded in order to give enough time for the
medication to kick in with no stress. (I have since
learned that I was very lucky that the one woofer I
had to use ACE with did NOT have the “typical”
reaction that many others have had. ACE is NOT a
good tranquilizer to use, as it slows the heart rate
significantly, and can lead to heat exhaustion.
They also fight the affects, as they do not like the
feelings of loss of control.) They will have to be
fasted the day before. We will be bringing the same
accoutrements, but we do not expect to be using
them as some of these kidz have fear issues, and I
cannot chance an escape.
But that time is not here or now. Now, it is the
dawn of the last day of travel, and we begin our
routine for the day. The mists creep along the
ground. Everything is damp and sparkling with
dew, and you can hear the tinkling sound of the
streamlet we have camped beside, laughing. I
unlock Teeghkii’s crate, leash him up, and take
both kidz for a walk while Vin makes breakfast.
There are cattle on the other side of the streamlet,
we discover as the sun parts the mists, and
Teeghkii is enthralled. He sniffs one brave heifer’s
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nose, and they both snort back amazed at each
other’s differences. We amble back from a leisurely
walk for chores and breakfast. We save some
scrambled eggs for the kidz’ breakfast, which is light
in preparation for another couple hundred miles of
travel.
We are almost there, almost to the new country
where we will make our new Forever Home,
Wolfdancer Creek, all of us, castaways who have
discovered a paradise to share. There is much work
ahead of us, new containments to build, an orchard
to reclaim, work to be done to clean up the house
and property. But this is our time, and we are
embracing it, all of us. And thanks to careful
planning, careful consideration of the dangers on
the road, and careful preparation, it has been a good
time. A bonding has occurred, another layer in the
quilt of trust that we have woven with Teeghkii and
Spirit. On this journey, Teeghkii has grown up
some. And I have to say, so have I.

In memory of Vincent J. Mills (May 1956 –
November 2008) and Teeghkii, who left me too
soon in 2010.
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Standing up for Your Dog

By Nicole Wilde, Canine Behavior Specialist
A dog trainer has been in business over 20 years.
The first day of every new group class, whether for puppies or adults, he teaches his canine students the meaning of the word “no.” This is accomplished by shouting,
“No!” while whacking the dog over the nose with a rubber hose. I imagine many of the owners are horrified,
but a surprising number go along with the program. A
woman I know related that she’d attended one class and
when she saw what was being done, she’d stood up and
declared to the trainer and the rest of the room, “I’m not
doing that to my dog!” and walked out.
That woman is a hero. She did something that can
be very difficult. While none of us want our dogs mistreated and we believe we’d advocate for them if the
need arose, speaking out and taking a stand can be
challenging in social situations. We are trained from a
young age to be polite; double that if you’re female. Now
factor in the natural shyness of some, and the fear most
of us have of being ostracized, and it becomes clear how
uncomfortable it can be to go against the grain in front
of a group of peers, and how downright intimidating to
say something negative.
Even the most confident among us can find it daunting to challenge someone in an authority position. I
can’t count the number of times I’ve heard from owners
how a veterinarian was much harsher than necessary
when performing an exam or treatment, because the
dog “needed to know who was boss.” Unfortunately,
there are still plenty of trainers who use that same outdated excuse for slapping, kicking, hanging, or otherwise abusing dogs. (For the record, we’re not talking
about “balanced” or “firm” training here, but seriously
rough physical coercion.) Harsh handling frightens
dogs, sometimes to the extent that they defend them-

selves the only way
they know how;
with their teeth.
That, in turn, can
lead to even harsher corrections. It’s a
vicious cycle—and
the dog’s not the
vicious one. As an
owner, you don’t
need to know more than a vet, trainer or other authority figure to know when something just isn’t right.
Some situations aren’t quite as dramatic. When my
husband and I adopted Sierra from the shelter, we
learned that she’d been there four times previously. She
was an escape artist, along with having a wicked case of
separation anxiety. I was especially careful about containment, and I kept her on leash except when she
could run free inside a fenced area. A group of local
park regulars kept urging me to let her run off-leash
with their dogs in the surrounding hillsides, even
though I’d only had her a few weeks. I kept refusing,
saying I didn’t feel she’d had enough training or bonding time, plus her preternaturally high prey drive put
her one squirrel away from vanishing permanently.
Eventually the clique stopped asking, and started referring to me as that woman who’s overly careful with her
dog. That’s okay. I care more about my dog’s safety than
about what anyone thinks of me.
I won’t lie. It can be challenging. There’s peer pressure, authority figures, and people who will find you
strange or overprotective. But we are the only things
standing between our dogs and abuse, danger, and a
host of other unpleasantness. And while that vet might
know more about medicine, and the trainer more about
training, no one knows more about
your own dog than you.
Nicole Wilde is a canine behavior specialist and author. Visit her website
www.nicolewilde.com.
Follow Nicole Wilde online:
Nicole Wilde’s books, seminar DVDs,
and her “Wilde About Dogs” blog can
be found at www.nicolewilde.com. You
can also find her on her Facebook
page at NicoleWildeAuthor and on
Twitter @NicoleWilde.
Copyright © 2013, Nicole Wilde
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Rendezvous 2014

Annual Meeting, 2-4 May 2014
Enclosed 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 or through
Facebook; let us know how many people and dogs
will be in your party. We usually pair people who
bring dogs with people who don’t to minimize anxiety
in 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 usually
is), 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, 386-736-3100) 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.
For daytrippers coming only for Saturday, you 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 (nonmembers 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.
 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 for incidents, including damages to the grounds or the cabins.
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Items Campers Need to Bring:





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

(tie-down into ground
is 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.

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 2014 FLA Rendezvous . If you
can help, please contact us at info@floridalupine.org or on Facebook. 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 (cokes, diet coke, water, usually), ice, etc. Since kitchens are 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, Steve, and/or 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 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 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 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: 2 May 2014
6:00 PM-Until

Pre-registration

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

Friday: 2 May 2014
7:00 PM-Until

FLA Meet/Greet & Cookout

Friday: 2 May 2014
8:00 AM-8:30 AM

Welcome & FLA Meeting

Saturday: 3 May 2014
7:00 AM-8:30 AM

Breakfast

Saturday: 3 May 2014
8:30 AM-9:00 AM

Setup

Saturday: 3 May 2014
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: 3 May 2014
10:00 AM-10:15 AM

Welcome

Saturday: 3 May 2014
10:15 AM-12:00 PM

Dog Show

Saturday: 3 May 2014
12:00 AM-1:00 PM

Catered Lunch

Saturday: 3 May 2014
1:00 PM-2:30 PM
Saturday: 3 May 2014
2:30 PM-2:45 PM
Saturday: 3 May 2014
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)

A time to mingle and share an evening of eating (food &
sodas provided by FLA); socializing 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)

Rather than another professional presentation, this slot will
address better anything wolfdog: breeding, containment,
medical issues, enrichment, phenotyping, etc.

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!!

“Roundtable: Everything Wolfdog”
by FLA Members

(Pavilion)

Break / Collect Auction Proceeds

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

Saturday: 4 May 2014
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 2014
7:00 PM-until

Dinner & Socializing

Sunday: 6 May 2014
9:00 AM-10:00 AM

Breakfast (TBA—Pavillion or Buck ‘n’ Kat’s)
Group Pictures (at Pavilion, 10:15 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 2014
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: 3 May 2014
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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2200 Kings Hwy 3-L
Suite 192
Port Charlotte, FL 33980

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:
If you have no items to contribute to the auction and wish to donate to the Florida Lupine Association, Inc., we accept cash donations.








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









Travel deals: snorkeling, park entrance, 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, shower curtains, towels, sheets, etc.
T-Shirts, tanks, and other clothing
Dog food or treats (NO JERKY TREATS!)

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 2014 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 (Address: 1675 S. Moon Rd., Astor, FL 32102; Phone: 386749-2721) on May 2-4, 2014. 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
Jody Haynes
FLA President
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Ain’t Easy Being Wolf
By Kent Ferrell
Part V
Trouble escalates.
Addie McCormick came into the enclosed stone
patio from what appeared to be a kitchen. “I know
it’s a little late, almost 2:30 AM, but would you like
something to eat?”
Talbot shook his head. “Just a quick cup of coffee and a bed.”
“The coffee’s on.” She pointed toward the door
to his right. “Your gear is in there, and there’s a
decent bed there and a bathroom.”
Both women disappeared into the kitchen with
Addie returning shortly, holding a cup of coffee out
to Talbot. Murmuring their “good nights,” he excused himself and closed the door behind him.
Sipping his coffee, he wiped the rifles down with
a fresh coat of BreakFree and checked them over.
He also checked his Colt .45 pistol before laying it
on the nightstand. He stripped off his trail-dirty
clothes and made his way into the bathroom for a
good scrub.
He had a fresh change of long johns stored away
in his saddle bags, and he quickly donned them to
break the chill of the stone-lined room. After a few
more sips of coffee, he crawled into bed and was
asleep in minutes.
He awoke several times to noises from within
the house but went quickly back to sleep. He slept
the sleep of a man with a clear conscience and no
regrets. He slept that way until something wet
rubbed across his face. Opening his eyes, all he
could see was a big, gray muzzle. He pushed away,
startled at the sight, but was glad he was not given
to panic.
“Well, hello there,” he said calmly. As if that
was a queue, the leggy wolfdog jumped up on the
bed with him and commenced to give Talbot a thorough face wash. He was trying to defend himself
from the big animal’s large, wet tongue, but his
new bed partner seemed to have a larger wet
tongue than he had hands to defend himself. These
animals were big, but standing over you, they
looked positively towering.
“Nexxie!” He heard a chastening voice as Andrea rushed into the room to retrieve his molester.
“I am so sorry; she can open all these doors that
have lever handles. And as you can see she has never met a stranger.” She tried grabbing the big ca-

nine by the collar, but Nexxie was dancing around
on the bed, evading capture.
Talbot, between tramplings, finally managed to
sit up in bed and catch her by her flat nylon collar,
allowing Andrea to pull her off the bed. But that
took some doing as the canine was just about as
big as her intended handler. Sitting up, he got a
better look at her and could see a little more dog
in her than BC, but not much. Her beautiful, agouti
gray coat was a delight to touch. Andrea finally
managed to drag her out of his room and advised
him to lock the door.
Glancing at the window, Talbot could see the
earliest streaks of dawn, so it must have been
some time after 7:00 AM. Getting up, he headed to
the bathroom to freshen up and then pulled on his
jeans, shirt, and well-worn Olathe boots.
Opening the door slowly, he checked to see if
the coast was clear. BC was lying on a folded quilt
across the room. He raised his head but did nothing
more than that. Thankfully, Nixxie was nowhere in
sight, but the smell of fresh coffee reminded him
to retrieve his cup.
Drawn by the aroma of coffee, Talbot found his
way to the kitchen to find four young folks there:
Paul, Andrea, and another guy/girl couple in their
early 20s.
“Coffee about ready?” he asked as he took a
seat at the breakfast bar.
“Oh, Mr. Talbot, yes. Come in and sit down,”
Andrea said as she replaced his cup with a clean
one, pouring the coffee as she made introductions.
“Mr. Talbot, this is Mike and Lynell,” she waved to
the couple. “They are interns working out of the
University of Wyoming.”
They exchanged greetings, and then he asked
about Addie.
“Oh, she’s still in bed; she was pretty totaled,”
said a much more alert Paul. He laughed, and then
continued. “I apologize about last night. We had
been working some stupid hours, trying to repair
all the damaged fences. For the first time since
this mess happened, I had a date and had only
been in bed about an hour when you guys showed
up. I think I’d have been better off just staying
up.” He laughed again.
“Yeah, I feel pretty used up myself,” Talbot
replied. “How much do you lack having your fences
back up?”
“We’re only about a third done. We’ve lost
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most of our work crew. They’ve been scared off by
Partee’s men”
“How do you mean ‘scared off’?” Talbot inquired.
“One of the things they were doing was blocking
the road at Addie’s turn-in, and threatening the volunteers. It got pretty ugly,” Paul explained.
“Didn’t somebody call the sheriff?”
“Somebody did and ended up in the hospital,”
Andrea bitterly replied.
Paul clarified, “One of the workers, a young guy
named Barton, got beat up really bad in town last
weekend. Put him in the hospital. They said there
would be more of that if anybody called the cops.
Obviously nobody wanted any of that.”
Talbot shook his head. “I don’t think I can help
you much with the authorities, but I’m pretty sure I
know some folks that can help us with the fence.”
He sipped his coffee. “Do you have a phone?”
“Mr. Talbot, we can’t pay them much, but we
can feed them well and supply them with all the
beer they can drink.”
Talbot grinned. “Don’t say anything about beer.
The fences that got built wouldn’t hold a stumbling
drunk mule.” They all laughed.
Andrea handed him a cordless phone as she hurried out of the kitchen. “Do you have the fencing
supplies that you need?”
Paul nodded. “I think we’ve got just about everything except manpower.”
Talbot realized, with that offer, that he had truly taken sides. He’d not intended to, but wrong was
wrong. He dialed Pete Paxton’s number. Pete answered on the first ring.
“Hello Pete, this is Moe—”
“Damnation, Talbot, what in the hell have you
stirred up. I think everybody but the governor is
looking for you!” Paxton interrupted him, his voice
about an octave higher than normal.
“Well, you know me Pete. I try to keep a low
profile.”
“You’ve certainly blown the hell out of that.
Sheriff LaMarque called this morning about 6:00
looking for you. Benito called from town just before
you did, and there’s some big story about a gunfight. Do you know anything about that?”
All Talbot could do was laugh. “Wasn’t a gunfight really—neither one of them.”
“What do you mean ‘neither one’? Never mind.
Don’t tell me. Can’t leave you alone for more than
five minutes without you starting some international
crisis!” Paxton was laughing too.
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“Well, Pete, the reason I called is to find out if
Juan, DeLeon, and the rest of that crew are still sitting around on their butts?”
“Yeah, pretty much,” Paxton replied.
“Why don’t you load them ... tell Nunzie you’re
going to build fence, and head this way?”
“I don’t have to tell General Nazi anything. He’s
gone to Pocatello for two or three days. Where exactly are you?” Paxton asked.
“Hang on. I didn’t exactly come through the
front gate last night, so I’m going to hand you off to
someone that can actually get you here,” he said
handing the phone to Paul. “He needs directions,”
Talbot explained.
Paul recited the directions to Paxton and then
passed the phone back to Talbot.
“By the way, you need to bring your own fencing
equipment, and there’s one other thing.”
Paxton laughed. “With you, Moe, it’s always one
other thing.”
“Some of Partee’s men have been threatening
the workers here. Beat a couple of them up in town
bad enough to put them in the hospital. Won’t let
them in the gate out here. Scared most of them
off,” Talbot told him.
“Oh really!” There was THAT tone in his voice.
“We’ll be on the lookout then.”
“Alright, see you in a couple of hours,” he said,
and then disconnected. “I hope you guys are ready
to work.”
He felt something cold and wet on his elbow and
looked around to see Nexxie and Addie behind him.
“How long have you been there?”
“Long enough,” she replied.
“Anybody hungry?” Andrea asked.
“We’ve had one meal in the last three days,”
Addie told them, and then turned to Talbot. “I better tell you this now,” she said seriously.
“Tell me what?”
The other four got up on queue and started getting breakfast together, trying their best not to appear to be eavesdropping.
“After you went to bed, I called Sheriff LaMarque to fill him on what has happened. But, he’s
under tremendous pressure from Partee and Brenneman….”
“Exactly what kind of pressure?”
“I was getting to that. Partee has filed a complaint against you for killing his dogs and threatening his men with a gun,” she explained.
“Our old buddy Chuck, I guess?” he casually inquired.
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Addie laughed. “Well, not exactly. Seems those
two have flown the coup. Evidently that little ‘come
-to-Jesus meeting’ you had with them convinced
them the grass might just be greener back in Texas.
When they were finally picked up and hauled back
to the bunkhouse, they gathered their gear, threw it
in their truck, told somebody they were going to
town, and just vanished. They’re probably somewhere around Denver about now,” she explained
between chuckles.
“The only other guy that I drew a gun on was
that Bullard fellow, and he didn’t strike me as the
sort of guy that would need to go tell the police anything.”
“No, it had to be someone else. The sheriff didn’t say, but we will know soon. He’s supposed to be
here about noon. We may have a proverbial ace up
our sleeve; we’ll know more later…. Oh, and I didn’t
tell him you were here in case you wanted to get
out of here before he shows up.”
“Thanks, but since Pete told me that LaMarque
was looking for me around 6:00 this morning, I sort
of figured you hadn’t told him. Besides, running
won’t fix this.”
“I suppose not,” she replied, and then continued
with her previous train of thought. “I can tell you
one thing just about for certain; this thing is about
to come to a head.”
“Not to change the subject, but how is BC?”
“They worked on him for a long time after we
went to bed. He’s had a very rough time, but if he
has no other setbacks, he will be just fine, more or
less. If he’d been anything except what he is, he
would have laid down and died out there,” she explained with some pride.
“You keep saying those kinds of things, like they
are better than regular dogs,” he said, frowning,
trying to understand her attachment to these predators.
“Better is a point of reference. Dogs have their
place; they were bred to do certain things and serve
us in certain ways. They isolated those traits from
the wolf. Dogs are a copy; these guys are the real
thing. And if you kill them all off like some want to
do, you have lost the original … and like making a
copy over and over, it finally loses quality.”
He looked at her quizzically. He’d never heard it
put quite like that. “No, they are not for everybody,” she clarified.
He had other questions but thought it best to let
them go for now. “How’s the pup?”
She smiled at his question. “He’s just fine. With
all the handling he's had and all the traveling he’s
done at such a young age, he’s probably going to do
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very well.” She paused, reflecting, “I guess what I
would like to know is how BC got that far with that
pup? I’ve never heard of anything quite like that.”
“I thought you were the expert ‘cause I’m certainly not the one to ask,” Talbot replied. “Animals
do things that confuse the experts all the time. In
this case, we may never know.”
She shook her head and Talbot could tell she was
thinking hard about something. “Something tells me
we will,” she quipped.
“I never asked you, but are you a vet?”
“Oh no!” she laughed. “But as a vet tech I did
everything from sedation to stitching and tying off
bleeders. I’ve assisted in a lot of those amputations.
And in this case, we didn’t—or rather, he didn’t—
have a choice.”
Andrea and the young interns started serving
breakfast just as the phone rang. Paul answered it
then handed it to Addie. “Some lady,” he said.
Addie took the phone and disappeared, gone for
only a few moments. As she sat down to eat, it rang
again. This time she answered it herself and then
got up and left again. Once more, she was gone only
a few moments.
Paul looked up with a question in his expression,
but the quick look that passed between them said
she did not want to discuss it.
They ate scrambled eggs, sausage, toast, and
drank more coffee. After their meal, they donned
their jackets and headed out to survey the day’s
work ahead.
As they walked, Paul gave Addie a brief update.
“In addition to the first batch we lost when those
bozos came back the second time and when you
were out on the trail, they cut the fences on the
north side. We lost about half of the Siberian research bunch. Surprisingly, two of them came back
yesterday. Of all the ones that might come back, I
didn’t think it would be them.”
“How many of the European group are gone?”
Addie asked, dreading the answer.
Paul shook his head. “About two thirds of them
and at least half of the rescue wolfdogs in the west
perimeter pens. All told, Addie, we’ve got about
40% gone. Sorry, I don’t have a good count, but a
good number of the animals are so traumatized,
they are holed up in their dens; a few others are
running everywhere like nowhere is safe. It was really hard to try to get a good headcount and work.
We just spent so much time trying to fix what those
jackasses tore up,” he said angrily.
Talbot could see her fighting back the tears. “I
saw one of the young Siberians torn to bits on a four
wheeler yesterday. Damn, I wanted to shoot that
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bastard and that dog.”
“Dog?” Paul questioned.
Addie waved her hands in frustration and anger.
“They turned some huge, attack dogs on us. Messed
up that new buckskin pretty bad and his horse too. I
wanted to shoot them!” she repeated.
“Good thing you didn’t. If you did that, this
place would go under in days,” Paul warned her.
She shook her head in resignation. “I know,” she
relented. “But I’m just sick to death of all this ugliness. We have done nothing to them,” she sniffled.
When they arrived at the pens, some of the animals became frightened at the sight of a stranger;
whole some of them began running around the enclosures, urinating and defecating out of pure fear,
others fled to the farthest reaches of their enclosures. However, a few came to the fences looking
for attention.
Talbot was in a quandary. These weren’t the
blood-thirsty killers of legend, attacking and trying
to rip through the wire to shred their visitors. He
knew a little about wolves and he knew much of
what was spouted on both sides of the argument—
the good and the bad—was simply not the truth, but
to come face to face with the reality of what he saw
here was another story. Cornered or under the
wrong conditions, he knew these animals could be
dangerous. But considering what these animals were
put here on Earth for, they were not inherently evil,
nor did it seem they were man’s mortal enemy. Of
all animals, a cornered man is by far the most dangerous. These animals were predators, nothing more
and nothing less; but at one time, man had domesticated them as dogs, so he must have lived with
them much like they were doing here.
He shook his head, gritting his teeth. He looked
up to see Addie staring right at him, but she said
nothing; she didn’t have to. Of course, this was only, in small part, about the wolves, themselves;
mostly this was about money and power and old,
bitter rivalries.
When they reached the north and west pens, the
damage was evident. Many of the animals that had
not escaped or had returned were in small, makeshift encloses; some of the younger animals were
even in crates.
“Why don’t you have some of these guys in the
other enclosures that are not so full or not damaged?” Talbot asked them, pointing to the crates.
“Very simply, if they are not a member of that
pack, they may not be accepted and may possibly
be killed. Don’t be too appalled at that; many dog
groups are just the same,” Addie told him.
That was a lesson he should not have had to be
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reminded about. As a boy, he had gotten badly bitten when an interloper tried to join a group of his
friends’ dogs. They tore into that dog, and he had
tried to intervene.
The snow had also made a mess of things. In
some of the pens, they were cramped into a wet,
nasty mud hole of a space so that some of them
looked more like mud balls than wolfdogs.
Talbot surveyed the damage and could see
where they were trying to repair the long runs of
fencing. At least the invaders had just cut and torn
down the fencing; the drill pipe posts were still
standing, except in a few places.
“Do you have a fence stretcher?”
She shook her head. “No, this was put up with a
tractor that had some kind of attachment on the
back of it. It belonged to one of the guys that was
beaten up.”
“Billy and Jose and whoever comes with them
should have most of this up pretty quickly. At least
it should have most of them out of their little prisons soon,” he gestured toward the crates.
“What time do you think they’ll be here?” she
asked.
“About half past ten, I expect.”
“I’ll need to send someone down to unlock the
gate and let them in,” she replied.
About 10:00 AM, Addie sent Mike to the gate on
a four wheeler. Thirty minutes later, Mike returned
with two pick-ups full of gear and crew in tow.
Mike shut the four wheeler down and bailed off
before it completely stopped. He was animated and
clearly excited. “You should have been there Addie;
it was freakin’ amazing. They had your drive blockaded and—”
“Who is they?” Talbot interrutpted.
“Don’t know. I haven’t seen these guys, but they
weren’t going to let Mr. Paxton or his guys in…. It
was freakin’ awesome, just like in the movies.”
Addie was grinning. “You said that before. What
was ‘freaking awesome’?” she asked the excited college student.
Pete Paxton was stepping out of a big crew cab
diesel truck with a pleased smile on his face. Talbot
shook his head, looking at the ground. While he didn’t know exactly what happened, he had a good
general idea.
“There were two trucks blocking your gate when
they pulled up,” the excited Mike waved toward the
trucks that had pulled up behind him. “One of the
drivers rolled his window down and told them the
road was closed. Mr. Paxton got out of his truck to
talk to the fellow and told him that they’d received
a call from the owner and that they had just been
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hired to build some fence. The guy in the truck told
him to ‘F off’ and that he wasn’t going in there. Before the guy could blink, Mr. Paxton jerked him
through the window and began wailing on him.
“But! But!” he continued to talk as much with his
hands as his mouth. “That’s not even the best part!
The other two guys in the other truck started to get
out and go to his rescue, but Juan there in that big
four wheel drive with the mammoth bumper….” he
continued breathlessly. “Well, he just pushed their
truck in the ditch and rolled it over on its side!
Those guys climbed out looking for a fight, but
Juan’s two buddies had shotguns! And, well, that
was pretty much the end of it.” Mike looked around,
grinning.
“Mike, you can take a breath now,” Addie told
him. Then she turned to Talbot and Paxton, who
were now standing together. “Something tells me
you guys had a different job in a different life,” she
said more seriously.
Pete Paxton smiled sheepishly at the accusation.
“Well, ma’am, at one time or the other, we were
both in the oilfields in Alaska, South America, and
the Middle East. We also spent some time in Southeast Asia.”
She huffed, “I can believe you were there, but I
seriously doubt you were working in an oilfield.”
Paxton feigned shock at her indictment. “We
most certainly were in the oilfield; it was just that
trouble seemed to follow him around,” he said, nodding toward Talbot.
“Me?!” Talbot yelped. Then, shaking his head, he
pointed at the downed fence. “We’ve got lots of
fence to repair, and we are burning daylight.”
“Both of you are full of it,” she grinned.
Juan’s crew was fascinated with the wolves, and
Billy DeLeon just couldn’t take his eyes off of them.
Introductions were made and, following some
small talk—generally about the wolves—they got to
working. Juan’s crew, with the help of Paxton, Talbot, and the rest of Addie’s crew, made good time
in getting the perimeter fences up. At 11:30, Addie
sent Andrea and Lynell to the house to start lunch.
About 30 minutes later, one of the girls called Addie’s cell phone to report that lunch was ready. As
they walked toward the gate, they were greeted by
three wolfdogs.
One of them was BC, and the other two were
blacks that had phased out to a silvery hue. The female he recognized as the one he’d met in his bed
this morning, but the male he hadn’t seen before.
They were cautions but curious of the newcomers.
“Not to worry anybody; these guys don’t bite, or
at least they haven’t bit anyone yet,” she snickered.
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“The big one there is JR,” she said, pointing. “He’s
named after JR Ewing of the TV show Dallas, and the
girl there is Nexxie. I have no idea where that name
came from. The three-legged guy is BC. He’s the one
Morris saved.”
JR was a beautiful agouti-colored boy. As with
Nexxie, Talbot could see a few more dog traits in
him than he could discern in BC, but to the untrained eye, it would be difficult to tell them from a
pure wolf.
They filed through the gate and onto the stone
patio area. Most of the crew was interested in lunch
and followed Paul into the house, but Billy stayed
behind. Noticing this, Addie and Talbot lingered
there as well. Billy was calm and didn’t make sudden
or jerky moves, and the animals seemed at ease
with him as well.
“He’s spent a lot of time with animals,” Addie
said to Talbot.
“Yeah, he likes anything with hair, feathers, or
scales,” Talbot laughed.
It wasn’t long before JR and Nexxie eased up to
get a sniff. As they sniffed, he gently scratched and
spoke calmly to them, and a quick friendship was in
the making. Billy DeLeon was a lean, skinny kid like
a lot of the ranch hands. He was about six feet tall
with dark blue eyes and dark hair. Addie guessed
him to be maybe 23 but in reality he was going to be
27 on his birthday.
They watched him interact with the two big
wolfdogs for a few minutes before Talbot spoke. “I
hate to break up the mutual admiration society
here, but we’ve got lunch to eat.”
“Sorry, but these guys are just amazing,” he
said, joining Talbot and Addie.
Then Billy looked past them. “Cops,” was all he
said, moving by them and going into the house.
Talbot and Addie turned to see a black and white
approaching the house. “How did he get in here?
Surely they didn’t leave the gate open.”
“I think that’s Joe. I gave him the pass code for
the gate when we spoke last night.”
Addie turned toward the patio gate and motioned Talbot to follow her. Closing the gate behind
them, they walked to a large, paved driveway with a
garage entrance on the side of the big house. The
house was a large, sprawling log cabin-style structure. It was an older home but in good order, and it
matched its mountain surroundings. The police car
idled up to the garage and parked.
Sheriff Joe LaMarque got out of his Dodge
Charger, and they could tell by his scowl that he was
not a happy man. LaMarque was a big man, two or
three inches over six feet tall and about 235 pounds.
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LaMarque was in his mid sixties, but even at that age
he was a commanding figure; he didn’t wait for a
greeting or anyone to say anything.
“Addie, what in hell are you trying to start? And
you, Talbot!” he spat Talbot’s name. “You know better than to get involved in something like this. Isn’t
that Paxton’s truck parked up there?” It wasn’t a
question. “Who the hell else is messed up in this
thing?”
“Joe?” Addie’s voice was very serious. “Did you
go by Partee’s place and talk to Gerardo…”
“Yes, I did, and before you ask, I saw the horses!” he snapped, cutting her off. “But that won’t fix
the complaint filed on Talbot for shooting his animals
on his property AND shooting up his property, namely
his four wheeler!!!” LaMarque was shouting.
“Even if his employees turned his animals on us
on park service property?”
“No witnesses, dearie, and Gunga Din there,” he
said nodding at Talbot, “scared those boys plum out
of the country,” LaMarque shot back. “We can’t even
get a statement from them!”
“So then, if they can’t make a statement, how do
you know any of his property was shot up?” Addie
snapped back at him.
“Addie, you don’t understand—”
She cut him off in mid-sentence, fire in her eyes.
“Oh, I think I understand very well. All you have
done is accuse us. You haven’t even asked about the
thousands and thousands of dollars in vandalism that
was committed here or the animals that were killed.
I think I understand what you’re telling me, Joe, and
that is if you have money and power, then you’re
above the law! You can destroy other people’s property, and drive off their animals, and kill them at
will, and expect them to do nothing to protect
what’s there’s while the LAW,” she shouted and
pointed at him, “protects the Partees and Brennemans of this world!” She was crying now. “I hate
you!” she whirled around, storming off into the garage and disappearing into the house.
LaMarque was angry and flustered. “Damn her.
She’s just like her mother.”
“Joe,” Talbot said calmly, “she’s right, you
know.”
LaMarque said nothing, and suddenly all the bells
and whistles went off.
“Joe? Have they bought you, too?” There was a
bitter edge in Talbot’s voice. “Pete’s going to be disappointed more than me, Joe.”
LaMarque didn’t respond to Talbot’s accusation,
but instead looked down at the concrete where he
stood, wanting nothing more than for all of this to go
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away.
“Partee wants her over there to sign the papers
this afternoon, or these charges will go to a warrant. Otherwise, you and her will be arrested. Her
USDA license has already been revoked, and these
animals will be confiscated and destroyed,” he said
without emotion.
Talbot was stunned, but more than that, he was
angry; but he couldn’t let any of it show. “I hope
you don’t have any trouble sleeping at night.”
“You don’t know anything, Talbot. Anything,”
he said, with shame creeping into his voice.
“Joe, I know what’s right, and so do you. And if
you don’t get a handle on this, you’re going to have
an old-fashioned range war on your hands.”
Talbot could see the muscles in LaMarque’s jaws
working as he gritted his teeth, trying to figure out
what to say. “Talbot, we already have a range war.
You just don’t know anything...” he said, letting his
words trail off as he turned and walked toward his
car.
“Joe, don’t you even have the common decency
to walk out there and look at what those thugs did,
or do you even care?”
“You just tell her she’d better be there at
2:00.”
Talbot was angry now. “Surely there is enough
man left in you to deliver that news yourself?”
He looked up at Talbot, misty eyed.
“I can’t, you’ll have to do it.” He got into his car
and drove away.
Talbot stood there for a few moments, stunned
from the turn of events. Then he turned toward the
house. This was not news he wanted to deliver.
Talbot made his way through the garage, between the four wheelers and four wheel drives used
to navigate this rugged country. The door where
Addie McCormick had disappeared opened into a
large laundry room. He was met by a large, black
nose attached to a larger head and big, silver body.
Startled, Talbot jumped back, but there was
no aggression in those big, orange eyes. “Dang, JR,
you gave me a start.” At the mention of his name
the big wolfdog wagged his tail just a little.
“Are you going to let me in, big boy?” he asked,
pushing passed the big, silver body.
The laundry room opened into the large, stonefloored sun room they’d first entered last night.
There was laughing and talking coming from the
kitchen. Talbot headed across the room and entered the kitchen with JR in tow.
All of them were there gathered around the
breakfast bar and kitchen table, even Addie. He
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watched her, and while she wasn’t participating in
the conversation much, she didn’t see especially distressed. She seemed more contemplative than angry.
She looked up and saw Talbot staring at her.
When he motioned her to join him, she got up from
her place at the long, cedar table and made her way
over to him.
He led her into the large sun room with JR and
Nexxie following. Talbot smiled as it reminded him
of a family conference. Curious, she asked what he
was smiling about. He told her with a smile, and
then his expression turned serious.
“I have some very bad news. LaMarque bailed
before he told you why he really came,” he said,
dreading what he had to say next. Considering all
the drama that had occurred, she was surprisingly
calm.
“He said Partee wants you at his place this afternoon. Something about signing some papers or
they’ll arrest us and then confiscate and destroy
your wolves,” he added and then waited for what
would surely follow.
Addie McCormick surprised him. She stood there
quietly, immobile for an uncomfortably long time.
Then Talbot saw something in those big, green eyes
he’d not seen before. He saw a certain sad resignation in her expression.
She reached down, patting JR and Nexxie for reassurance. She was staring a long way off, but she
was seeing something long ago.
She finally drew a breath and spoke, “I lost it out
there and shouldn’t have. I’m more disappointed in
him than angry.”
She paused for a long time, absently scratching
Nexxie behind the ears. “I’ve been dreading this day
for a long time,” she reflected. “But in a way I’m
glad it’s finally here.”
“You can’t go over there!” he exclaimed.
“I’ve got to deal with this—just not today and
not on his terms.”
“What about that warrant if you don’t show?” he
inquired.
“He wouldn’t dare! And he’ll know exactly why
shortly,” she paused, and then looked at him.
“Morris Talbot, this might be a good time for you to
duck out the back door,” she said with a thin smile.
“No,” he said. “I think I want to see this through.
After all, I do have an investment in all this. What
can we do to help?”
“Nothing really….” She paused, and then added,
“Well, finish fixing the pens, but that’s it.”
JR pushed his way between her and Nexxie, and
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she looked down at him. “Are you getting jealous?”
she asked the silver wolfdog. Scratching JR, she
glanced up at Talbot, “I’ve got to make a few phone
calls, and then I’ll be gone for a couple of days. I’d
lay low for a few days until this is done.”
After delivering her warning, she walked back
into the kitchen where everyone was eating and
laughing. Gaining their attention, Addie made an
announcement about the change of events. She told
everybody she would be gone for a few days, passing
out instructions to her crew.
Addie exited the kitchen to make a few phone
calls and throw some things into a bag. She was gone
within half an hour.
The rest of the day was a blur. Pete and Juan
and the gang finished the pens and runs, had a few
beers, and then hit the road.
Talbot caught a ride back to his truck with Juan
and Billy DeLeon.
“I don’t know what kind of shape we’re going to
find my truck in,” he told them.
When they pulled into the little clearing, he
could have just about cried. What had once been a
pristine 1978 four-wheel-drive Chevy pick-up now
looked like it had been in a demolition derby. There
was not a straight panel on it. It had been bashed by
a truck with a heavy bumper. The left rear tire was
flat. He had to laugh at that.
“What are you laughing about, man? There ain’t
nothing to laugh at here,” Billy replied, indignant at
what he was seeing.
“Yeah, there is. You see, that’s the same tire
that I shot flat on the four wheeler that Bullard guy
was riding,” he told them, chuckling.
Before he bothered changing a flat tire, he decided to check that the engine would crank. Checking under the hood first, he found no signs that
they’d sabotaged the engine. His worries were
groundless as the 350-cubic-inch Chevy engine fired
up easily when the choke had been set. He guessed
they’d wanted their handiwork seen around the area
as a warning to others, and that couldn’t happen so
easily if the motor didn’t run.
After retrieving a high-lift jack out of the horse
trailer, they quickly changed the flat tire and were
shortly on their way.
Juan decided it best that he follow Talbot just in
case there were other problems they had not found.
With that in mind, Talbot crawled under the truck
and checked the brake lines for signs of tampering,
but he found none.
As they pulled away from the little clearing, it
seemed to Talbot that it had been weeks since he’d
been here. In reality, it had been only four days—

V O LU ME 1 5, I S SUE III & I V

F L O RI D A LU PI NE NE WS

four long days. So much had happened that it was
difficult to put it all in perspective.
It was an uneventful trip until they reached the
highway. They had gotten no more than a quarter
mile when they passed a deputy sheriff. He immediately turned on his lights and came after them.
Talbot pulled off the highway at the first safe
place. Watching his mirrors, he could see the deputies approaching the truck, hands on their guns. He
knew this was serious, so he just sat there with both
hands on the steering wheel. It wasn’t necessary to
roll down the window as it had been shattered.
“At least the windshield is still intact,” he
thought with a chuckle as one deputy stepped up to
the window while the other nervously maintained a
safe distance near the rear bumper.
“Are you Morris Talbot?”
“I am,” Talbot replied.
“Let me see your ID. Very carefully,” the officer
added tensely.
Talbot, produced his driver’s license and proof of
insurance for the officer as his gaze followed the
second officer’s progress behind the truck and up to
the passenger window, which wasn’t broken.
“Mr. Talbot, you are under arrest. Get out of the
vehicle and place your hands on the hood, feet
apart,” the first officer replied as he stepped back
from the window.
Talbot shot him a glance that made him take another step back.
“Exactly what am I being arrested for?” Talbot
calmly inquired, though he was as tense as the two
officers.
The deputy put his hand on the butt of his gun.
“Are you resisting arrest?”
“If I was resisting arrest, you wouldn’t have to
ask!” he told the deputy with a steely-eyed glance.
But he complied, exiting the vehicle and putting his
hands on the hood.
The officer informed him of his Miranda rights
and handcuffed him. As they were escorting him to
the squad car, Juan approached and was warned
away by the visibly nervous officers.
“Deputy,” Talbot said, “can I at least talk to him
before you haul me away?”
“No!”
“Can one of those guys take my truck back to the
ranch?”
“No, we have to bring it in,” the deputy said as
they pushed him into the squad car.
On the ride to town, Talbot wondered what had
gone wrong and suspected the worst. This county
was not heavily populated, and the county seat was
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not a large town, so the sheriff’s office, DPS, and
the jail were all in one complex. They were clearly
in no hurry as hourly government employees tend
not to be; however, it took much longer to process
him than was even normal on a lazy day. By 11:00
that night, he realized that they were stalling for a
reason. He was due a phone call upon being processed. Something was up.
Finally, he got permission to make his call. It
seemed Pete Paxton had also been waiting on Talbot’s call.
“Moe, something is up,” he said as soon as he
realized it was Talbot on the line. “Juan called as
soon as he could, and we started the bail process
immediately, but they were stalling at every turn.
Right now bail is a no go.”
“You mean I’m being held without bail?!” he
yelped.
“No. Like I said, everybody was stalling. There
isn’t enough time to make bail tonight. I’m sorry,
man, but you’re going to be there over night.
“Pete, I know you tried. The folks I’m worried
about are those kids at Addie’s ranch. If they try to
stop what may be about to happen….” He briefed
his friend on what had happened and what he knew
about Addie’s side of the situation. “We’re dealing
with some ugly folks here, Pete.”
“Moe!” Pete interrupted. ”I’ve got to go, the
cops are HERE... We’re working on things.”
Paxton disconnected, and the officers took Talbot to a holding cell where he stayed through the
night and into the following day. No food, no coffee, no word from Pete, nothing!
Talbot was angry, very angry. The last time he
was in jail, a bunch of people got hurt. He didn’t
think a repeat performance was in his best interest,
but he was battling what he should do with what he
wanted to do. He had spent the night with two sick
drunks that were bailed out the following morning.
He was hungry and angry. Not a good combination.
The jailer would not talk to him, but he finally
brought water about mid-morning and then coffee a
little later. About mid-day, they moved him to a
cell down the hall from the holding tank and eventually brought him a tray of what looked like lunch.
The food was almost inedible.
He knew that somebody was jacking with his
head. He also knew that if God let him get out of
here in one piece, someone was going to regret
this. He just wasn’t sure who it would be.
He settled down in his cell and tried to play
back through his mind everything that anyone had
said during his conversations with Joe LaMarque,
the deputies, and the jailers so that he might piece
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together something that would tell him what was
going on. He also tried to piece together a case for
and against himself. He knew his due process had
been trampled, but he reckoned that if someone had
enough power and influence, they could do just
about anything they were smart enough and bold
enough to try.
Talbot figured that since he was just some dumb
old cowboy, they could do exactly what they wanted
and no one would notice or care. The thought made
him angry. His due process and a lot more had been
violated before. Because of it, he hated petty tyrants, and he hated their lackeys. Overall, he hated
abuse of authority, in general, because he’d been
the recipient of it first hand.
But, that was then and this was now, and he decided it was best not to dwell on it. It was good
enough to know somebody had him in here and out
of the way. Ultimately, the why didn’t matter but
the who did, and he would find out. The list was real
short.
Since his cell move, it had been a very quiet day.
With the morning shift change came a short heavyset woman about 40 who was no more talkative than
the guy before her.
His days were a little screwed up from all the
long hours in the saddle, so when she brought his
evening tray, he asked her what day it was. She
looked at him a little oddly and replied that it was
Sunday. However, she refused to say anything else
when he tried to strike up a conversation with her.
It was a long and mentally punishing night. No
outside contact, no news about bail, no news about
what was happening with Addie, and no news about
the ranch. The night dragged on and on, seemingly
endless.
He replayed the last few days over and over, finally deciding that not getting involved was simply
not an option. He also decided that Addie had not
told him the whole truth, but he would sort that out
later.
Sometime around 7:00 in the morning, the next
jailer on duty, a round heavy-set kid about 25, came
in with his breakfast tray. As soon as Talbot had his
hands on the tray, he slammed its contents back
through the bar and then threw the tray into the opposite cell with a clatter. The kid fell back in a panic at the ferocity of Talbot’s outburst.
“You get someone in here and you do it right
now!” Talbot yelled, fed up with the run-around.
The kid tore out of the cell area and through the
doors like his hair was on fire. In a few seconds, he
heard a booming voice and the doors burst open the
other way. “You better cut that crap out. Instead of
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a public intoxication charge you’ll be in county lockup for 30 days—” Sheriff Joe LaMarque abruptly ended his tirade as he stormed up to the cell and saw
Talbot. His face paled, and he swore bitterly. “What
in hell have we done? I told them to leave you out of
this.”
“Sheriff, I’ve been here since Friday night without charges, without bail, and part of the time,
without food and water. My truck has been vandalized by some of the same crew that tore up Addie’s
place and it’s in your impound yard.” Talbot’s voice
was laced with a calm that belied his fury, which
made it all the more frightening. “And I intend to
find out who is responsible for all of this.”
LaMarque turned his head, yelling back into the
office. “Who ordered him arrested?” There was no
answer. He yelled louder. The clerk stuck her head
around the corner, but it was clear she didn’t want
to answer. “Who did it?” he snapped at her.
“You sent the order, sir,” she replied timidly.
“The hell I did! Get him out of here!” Nobody
moved. LaMarque marched to the door and shouted
at the young deputy, “Get the keys and get him out
of here!”
The young deputy was rooted to the spot.
“Now!” LaMarque yelled belligerently. The deputy disappeared then reappeared with the key, trying
to hand it over to the sheriff.
“Get in there and let him out! He’s not going to
bite you.” The look on the young jailer’s face said
otherwise.
LaMarque stormed into the office area. When
Talbot entered, he found LaMarque barking more
orders. “Lisa, call the impound and have his truck
brought here. Now!”
“Sir, they usually don’t—”
He cut her off. “I don’t care what they usually
don’t do. You tell them to get it over here now.”
He turned to Talbot. “Does it run?” When Talbot
nodded, he turned to the younger deputy. “Get his
things. NOW!” he growled when the young man
failed to move.
“We need to do the paperwork,” he tentatively
reminded his superior.
“Now!” LaMarque shouted. “We’ll talk about
that later.”
The sheriff turned to Talbot, “The first place you
have to go is the hospital.”
“There’s nothing wrong with me except I’m seriously pissed off, and I don’t need to go to the hospital for that,” he shot back at LaMarque.
“No,” the sheriff responded, rifling his hand
through his hair in frustration. “The guy you took the

A
V O LU ME 1 5, I S SUE III & I V

F L O RI D A LU PI NE NE WS

rifle from on the trail—Bullard. He wants to see you.
Says he has something but he won’t talk to anybody
else but you.”
“Hospital?” Talbot questioned.
“Bad wreck Friday night. Hit and run. A bobtailed
truck ran wide on a curve and put him in the ditch; it
was a bad spot to go off. His truck flipped. Somebody
ran him off the road and didn’t stop. Juan and Billy
DeLeon found him. Seems he’d been there for a
while and was just about frozen when they found
him.”
“Where have you been all weekend?” Talbot
asked him point blank.
“Trying to keep a lid on this thing. My advice to
you is to get the hell out of town,” LaMarque warned
him.
“I’m getting tired of people telling me to get out
of this thing when I don’t know what the hell THIS
thing really is,” Talbot snapped back at him. “Other
than the fact that at least half of my constitutional
rights have been obliterated, why are you turning me
out. Somebody with lots of stroke got me thrown in
here; I’m having a little trouble believing you don’t
know anything about that,” he accused. “Or, have
they already done what they set out to do.”
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“Right now, I don’t care what you believe,” LaMarque flared back, protesting the accusation.
“When you get out of here, you’ll figure out if it’s
over on your own.” He sighed in frustration. “It
would be a damn sight easier to just keep you
locked up. Between the trouble your buddy Paxton
is stirring up and the fact that Addie is threatening
to make my life a living hell, I don’t need you adding to that trouble. And you definitely are.”
The younger deputy entered, carrying Talbot’s
belongings, but he didn’t dare interrupt the conversation to hand them over to Talbot.
“Do you know where she is?” Talbot pressed the
sheriff.
“No, but she’s probably not far because she’s
got a meeting at the courthouse sometime this afternoon. She’s got something up her sleeve, and
knowing her, I can guarantee there is going to be
trouble. Bad trouble.”
There was something in his expression that Talbot couldn’t read, something that had LaMarque
more than concerned. LaMarque went into his office, slamming the door behind him.
The jailer stepped forward, gingerly holding out
Talbot’s things. “Your truck’s out front on the side,
Mr. Talbot.”
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fewer false-positive results than did the reference laboratory immunofluorescence assay, and can be performed on
-site in shelters in less than 1 hour. Accuracy and practiBackground
Canine Distemper Virus and Canine Parvovirus are cality of the ELISA may be useful for identifying the inhighly contagious diseases that can be a death sentence for fection risk of dogs exposed during Canine Parvovirus
many dogs during shelter outbreaks. Fortunately, past expo- and Canine Distemper Virus outbreaks in shelters.
sure to the viruses as well as vaccination can protect dogs
from getting ill. There are several tests to determine antibody levels in individual dogs to determine their risk of The complete paper was published in the Journal of the
contracting Distemper Virus or Parvovirus in the event of a American Veterinary Medical Association and is online at
disease outbreak, and it’s important for shelters to be able http://avmajournals.avma.org/doi/abs/10.2460/
javma.240.9.1084. This project was conducted by Lauren
to make educated decisions about which tests to choose.
®
Without the ability to determine antibody titer levels, Gray, Maddie’s Researcher, Class of 2013. Dr. Cynda
shelter veterinarians may have no way of knowing which Crawford mentored the project. The researchers would
dogs may be protected from disease during outbreaks. In like to thank the staff at Alachua County Animal Services
the past, this has led some shelters to depopulate, or eu- for assistance with sample collection. This project and
®
are underwritten
thanize all dogs that have been exposed to sick dogs in the Maddie’s Shelter Medicine Program
by a grant from Maddie’s Fund ®, The Pet Rescue Founshelter.
Proper utilization of antibody titer testing can empower dation, and the project was supported by the Morris Anishelter veterinarians to triage dogs based on risk of con- mal Foundation.

PAGE 30

V O LU ME 1 5, I S SUE III & I V

F L O RI D A LU PI NE NE WS

A Case of Heartworm Disease
By Drs. Foster & Smith Educational Staff
Baron, a German Shepherd, just did not "seem
right" to his owner, Emily. He was eating as usual,
but she noticed that he coughed once in awhile and
he wasn't as eager to go on his usual daily walks.
Emily made an appointment with her veterinarian for
the next week. The veterinarian's technician took a
history and found out Emily had not given Baron his
full course of heartworm preventives the previous
spring and summer. The veterinarian performed a
heartworm antigen test at that time, and when he
found out that Baron was positive, he repeated the
test. When that test result was also positive, he took
Xrays to determine the severity of the heartworm
disease. Heartworm, or Dirofilaria immitus, used to
be more likely to affect dogs living in the southern
United States, but heartworm disease has now been
seen in all 50 states.
How does heartworm happen?
In dogs, the immature stage of the worm is deposited in a dog's skin by a mosquito. Over the
course of three months, they will migrate through the
bloodstream to the right side of the heart where they
grow into adult worms. As they grow, the heartworms can lodge in the heart, the blood vessels in
the lungs, and even in the vena cava, the large vein
that leads to the heart.
Signs of heartworm disease
Outward signs may not be apparent until a year
after infection and may begin simply as a soft cough.
As the disease progresses, the infected dog will find
it more difficult to breathe, his quality of life can severely diminish, and as congestive heart failure occurs, the animal can die. Severity of disease depends on the number of heartworms present.
According to the American Heartworm Society,
clinical signs of heartworm disease can range from
no signs at all to cough, exercise intolerance, difficulty breathing, and fainting.
Diagnosis of heartworm disease
Serologic (blood) tests are used to identify antigens (small protein and carbohydrate components)
of heartworms in the bloodstream. If the test is posi-

tive, other confirmatory tests including X-rays, echocardiography (ultrasound of the heart) and additional
laboratory tests are done.
Treatment & prevention of heartworm disease
Heartworm disease is a serious condition, and
can cause heart and lung damage, and even death.
Most heartworm disease can be successfully treated
if it is diagnosed early. However, treatment is expensive and can lead to serious complications. In addition, if a pet is showing signs of heartworm disease,
permanent damage to the heart and/or lungs has
occurred. Baron was treated for four months with a
heartworm preventive to kill any migrating heartworm larvae and to decrease the size of the female
worms. This makes the treatment with the adulticide
less risky. The adulticide can cause complications if
the dead and dying worms start to block the blood
flow through the arteries to the lungs. Baron was
then given an injection of the adulticide to kill the
adult heartworms. Five weeks later, Baron was treated with two more injections of the adulticide. During
this entire time, Emily needed to restrict Baron's exercise.
Six months after the final treatment, blood tests
were performed on Baron to see if the adult heartworms were eliminated. Luckily, Baron survived his
infection and his treatment. Emily has also decided
to follow the American Heartworm Society's most
recent guidelines and gives Baron heartworm preventive year round.
Each year, our pet's veterinarian sends us a notice or reminds us that it is time for our pets to get
their annual heartworm tests. If the test is negative,
we are given a prescription for a monthly heartworm
preventive such as Tri-Heart or Heartgard. All dogs
should be tested annually for heartworm infection.
Annual testing will ensure that an infection is caught
in plenty of time to effectively manage it.
Copyright © 2014 Drs. Foster and Smith, Inc. Reprinted as a
courtesy and with permission. Article is located at http://
www.drsfostersmith.com/pic/article.cfm?c=3307&articleid=
1269&d=155&category=303
Online store: http://www.DrsFosterSmith. com.
Free pet supply catalog: 1-800-323-4208
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Lifecycle of Dirofilaria immitis (Heartworm)
By the Centers for Disease Control & Prevention (CDC)
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When Animal Control Comes Knocking
By George J. Eigenhauser Jr., Attorney at Law

ANTI-DOG ENFORCEMENT - What Every Dog Owner Needs to
Know



It is hard not to be intimidated by someone in authority. Some animal control is even done by local
police, who carry guns. It is easy for them to get “in
Dog owners and ethical breeders are increasingly being
your face,” causing you to back up into the home.
targeted. Disgruntled neighbors may retaliate against dog
Once you go in, it will be interpreted as an invitation
owners and many other reasons drive complaints, and antito follow.
dog enforcement action, which many times may be conducted 4) If they claim to have a warrant, demand to see it. In genillegally.
eral, a search warrant must be signed by a judge. A warThe following text outlines methods of inquiry and enrant to search your home for dogs does not include an
forcement which may be used by local officials in attempts to
inventory of your jewelry box. A warrant to search your
enforce ordinances in your community and suggested techkennel in the garage or in the barn does not include a
niques of response. These techniques are entirely legal and
search of your home.
based upon the rights of citizens as stated by the U.S. Consti- 5) In some locations dog owners may have obtained special
tution.
“breeder permits” that stipulate that Animal Control has
No breeder wants to have Animal Control come knocking
your permission to enter at any time. If you have signed
on the door… but if they do, it will help if you know what your
such a permit they still cannot enter against your wishes,
options are.
since you can revoke the permission at any time. HowevRemember, Animal Control is law enforcement. They are
er, if you refuse permission it may allow them to cancel
bound by the same Constitution as any other government
your breeder permit, so you have to weigh the conseagency. To protect yourself, you need to know your rights.
quences.
These vary slightly from one jurisdiction to another, but some 6) Warning - anyone in lawful possession of the premises
general principles apply to all. One rule applies everywhere:
may be able to give permission for a search. Make sure
never physically resist an officer.
your roommate, babysitter, dog-sitter, housekeeper and
others know that they should not let Animal Control into
When Animal Control is At Your Door:
your home or on your property (i.e. backyard, garage,
etc.).
1) Do not let them in, no matter how much they ask. Animal
Control generally cannot enter your home without a war- How to Handle Questions:
rant, or your permission. While regular police can enter
in emergency situations when human life is at risk (i.e.  Don’t answer any questions beyond identifying yourself
they hear gunshots and a scream inside), there are few, if
for the officer. Anything you say to the officer in your deany, situations in which Animal Control can enter your
fense cannot be used in court (hearsay). Anything you
home without a warrant. Simply tell them they may not
say that is harmful to you will be used in court
come in.
(confessions are not considered hearsay). You cannot
2) If you let them in, anything they find in “plain sight” can
win, except by remaining silent.
be used against you. In some circumstances Animal Con-  Be polite but firm. Do not argue, bad-mouth, curse,
trol officers, unable to find a legitimate reason to make
threaten, or try to intimidate the officer.
an arrest, have reported building or zoning violations.  Do not lie to an officer, ever. However, it is NOT a lie to
This may include caging you attached to a wall without a
exercise your right to remain silent.
building permit, that extra outlet in the puppy room, hav-  Keep your hands in plain sight. People have been shot by
ing more pets than allowed by zoning, even extension
police when common objects, such as a wallet, were miscords in violation of fire codes! No matter how clean your
taken for a gun.
kennel, if they want to find a violation, they will.
 Do not touch the officer in any way. Do not physically
3) Do not talk to them from an open doorway. Step outside
resist an officer, no matter how unlawful his or her acan close (and lock if possible) the door behind you. This
tions.
is necessary because:
 Do not try to tell your side of the story; it cannot help.
 Anything they see through the open door is “plain  Do not threaten the officer that you plan to file a comsight” and may be the basis for an arrest, or probable
plaint for their actions.
cause for a search warrant.
 If the questioning persists, demand to speak to a lawyer
 If they make an arrest or even feel threatened they
first. Repeat as necessary.
are usually permitted to search for weapons in your
immediate area. Do you keep a baseball bat inside Gathering the Facts:
the door for your protection? Even if you don't, once
they step inside to look, they are in your home and  Get the name and badge number of each officer involved.
may continue to search.
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If he/she does not volunteer this information, ask for it.
 Ask the name of the agency they represent. Different
agencies have different enforcement responsibilities.
 Ask why they are there. Request the factual basis of the
complaint and the identity of the complainant.
 If they have other people with them (Humane Society, the
media, etc.), get the names and organizations for all present.
 Note the names (and addresses) of any witnesses to the
encounter.
 If you are physically injured by an officer, you should take
photographs of the injuries immediately, but do not forego proper
medical treatment first.
 Write down all of the information,
as well as the date and time of the
incident immediately, while details
are fresh in your mind.
 If your rights are violated, file a
complaint with the appropriate
body.

official body, ask the caller for:








Full name, title and phone number
Agency's full name and full address
Their supervisor's full name and phone number
Nature of the inquiry (what it is about)
Why the inquiry is being made
How your name and phone number were obtained
Ask that all future questions from that agency be submitted in writing
Preventative Measures:

 Always keep you kennel clean and
take good care of your animals.
 Consider a post office box or other
address for business cards and advertisements. Keep descriptions of your
location general (i.e. southern California, rather than the name of the city
where you live). The internet can provide anonymity for initial contacts. You
If You Are Arrested:
can even buy a “remote prefix” to get a
number from a nearby community for Remain silent. Answer no queswarded to your phone or to a voice
tions until you have consulted with
mail. Avoid local newspaper classifieds;
a lawyer.
they are often monitored.
 Don't “explain” anything. You will
 Screen any potential puppy buyers
have time for explanations after
carefully. Always be alert that they may
you have talked to a lawyer.
be Animal Control or even animal
 Within a reasonable time they
rights working under cover.
must allow you to make a phone
 Don't allow strangers into your
call to get a lawyer or arrange bail.
home until you have screened them.
They are not allowed to listen to
 Be fair and honest in all of your
your phone call to your attorney,
dealings, and be on good terms with
but they may “monitor” the rooms for “your protection.”
your neighbors. Most Animal Control contacts are comDo not say anything you do not want them to overhear;
plaint-driven. Some complaints may arise as harassment
save that until after you are out on bail.
by people with unrelated grievances against you. It may
be a disgruntled dog buyer or a cranky neighbor who
Telephone Inquiries or Threats:
doesn't like you parking in front of his house.
 Anything about you that can be observed in “plain sight”
You may receive telephone inquiries concerning the numfrom the street or sidewalk can become probable cause
ber of dogs you own and whether any dogs or puppies are for
for a warrant. Even areas on your property open to visisale. Other questions may also be asked.
tors can be dangerous. Be aware of which areas of your
Your response should be to inquire “Are you interested in
home are visible from the outside and plan accordingly.
a puppy?” If the answer is “yes,” ask that person for his/her  If you are confronted by Animal Control and turn them
name, address, and phone number. Suggest that you or a reaway, assume they will be back. Use the time available
sponsible breeder will contact that person at a more convento make sure everything is clean and presentable. If you
ient time for you.
are over the limit on the number of pets, find friends
If the answer is friendly and genuinely inquisitive, invite
who can provide temporary shelter for your dogs.
the person to look at your puppies.
If the question asked is “What is the price of each puppy?”
simply say that puppies of this type are being sold for be- Final Thoughts:
tween “X” and “Y” dollars. Never say that you are selling them.
Whatever you do, stay calm and keep your wits about
If the question asked is “Are these your puppies?” you
you. Just say “no,” no matter what threats or promises of
should ask, “Why do you want to know?”
If your conversation indicates that the person is repre- leniency they make. And most importantly, when in doubt,
senting the county clerk's office or allegedly representing an say nothing and speak to a lawyer afterwards.
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Puppy Season Is Here:
Homemade Puppy Formula
Ingredients:
1 can goat’s milk
Mix with equal amount of Pedialyte (or water)
3-5 heaping tablespoons yogurt
Dannon’s plain or vanilla yogurt—it must have
active (live) culture
1 dropper Poly-vi-sol baby vitamins
(human)
1 package (or less) of dried Knox gelatin
Dissolve in small amount of hot water prior to
putting in the bottle (some use 1 tsp only)
1 small jar beef baby food
Without onions or seasoning
1 tablespoon white Karo syrup
Mix well in a blender and refrigerate.

Feed pup one to two ounces every two hours
using a baby bottle (not a puppy bottle). If the
nipple hole is too small, heat a needle and puncture
the hole, making it larger. NOTES: (1) Make sure the
formula is warmed up and shaken but is not too hot;
and (2) Do NOT aspirate the pup. If you see milk
bubbles coming out of the pup’s nose, it is aspirating
(milk is going into the lungs) and that can kill the
puppy.
Goat’s milk is more readily digestible and is
easier on the stomach than cow’s milk. Beef cereal is
a highly digestible form of protein. Yogurt provides
active cultures in their internal flora and is a good
source of fat, calories, and protein. Knox gelatin is
good for the connective tissue and the eyes,
protecting against juvenile cataracts.
Variations of this formula include rice cereal for
babies and egg yolks when the pup is approximately
three weeks old. Some breeders also substitute
canine or equine Red Cell for baby vitamins. Others
may also substitute whole buttermilk for goat’s
milk, but this is done gradually, over several days,
and when the pup is about three weeks old.
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Liver Treats

(helps systemic yeast infection)
Ingredients:
1 lb beef liver
1 cup whole wheat flour
1 cup cornmeal
12-14 cloves garlic
2 eggs

Instructions:
1. Puree liver and garlic in food processor
2. Add eggs, flour and cornmeal
3. Grease cookie sheet; pour mixture onto cookie
sheet
4. Bake at 350 degrees for 20 minutes, flipping hallway
through
5. Cut into desired squares
6. Place desired amount in freezer; refrigerate
remainder

Oatmeal Cookie Treats
Ingredients:
2 cups rice
2 pkgs regular flavored oatmeal (mixed with milk)
1 /4 cup molasses
1 cup carrots
1/3 cup fresh spinach
1 1/4 cup flour
1/2 tbsp brown gravy mix
4 tbsp. applesauce
1/2 tbsp. vegetable oil

Chicken Liver Treats
Ingredients:
2 cups flour
3 tbs vegetable oil
1 cup wheat germ (cornmeal if wheat allergies)
1 egg (lightly beaten)
1/2 cup chicken broth
2 tsp fresh parsley
1 cup cooked chicken liver (chopped)

Instructions:
1. Combine flour and wheat germ
2. In separate bowl, beat egg and oil; add broth and
parsley, mixing well
3. Fold in chicken livers; mix well
4. Turn out dough on lightly floured surface (dough
will be firm) and knead briefly
5. Roll out 1/2” thick and cut into shapes
6. Place 1” apart on greased cookie sheet
7. Bake at 400 degrees for 15 minutes or until firm
8. Refrigerate

Instructions:
1. Sitr in all ingredients, adding flour gradually
2. Drop on greased cookie sheet
3. Bake 15-20 minutes (or until golden brown) at 350
degrees
4. Makes approximately 20 cookies

All recipes obtained from Bullwrinkle.com—free
homemade dog treat recipes available for all dogs:
treats, snacks, biscuits, cookies, and bones. Most recipes are easy to make and the dogs love them!
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FLORIDA LUPINE ASSOCIATION, INC.
2200 Kings Hwy 3-L, Suite 192, Port Charlotte, FL 33980
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MEMBERSHIP APPLICATION
New Membership ______

Renew Membership ______

Individual* (FL Residents) _____ $25
Family* (FL Residents) _____ $35

Date _____________________

Individual Affiliate (out of state) _____ $20
Family Affiliate (out of state) _____ $25

Junior Membership _____ $10

Business Affiliate (out of state) _____ $40

Business Membership _____ $50

Donation Only (no membership) $_______

Name:_____________________________________________________________________________
Address:___________________________________________________________________________
_________________________________________________________________________________
Phone:________________________________ Email:_______________________________________
*These are the only voting categories.
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