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We’d Love to Hear From You!
All of the content in this magazine is created by our staff, volunteers, and 
interns.

We try to come up with content we think our readers would enjoy reading, 
but we might be missing something that would be interesting to you.

Please use the email address below to suggest ideas for articles or features 
that might be of interest to our Howling Supporters, or to provide any 
comments or suggestions!

media@wildspiritwolfsanctuary.org

Road to Rescue
When it comes to a typical day of work there aren’t many chances 
to “paws” and reflect on the impact of our daily work in the 
animal sanctuary world. Between dragging ourselves to the 
Communal Kitchen at 6:30 in the morning for that first cup of 
coffee, navigating a herd of sleepy Animal Care Team Members 
as we all throw frozen meatloaves into the back of an ATV trailer 
for feeding, and responding to animal scuffles or administrative 
questions on a large compound, there’s not too much time to sit 
and think. But as luck would have it, we didn’t know it yet but 
pretty soon we would have 46 hours in a car to reflect on what life 
was like at an Animal Sanctuary such as Wild Spirit Wolf Sanctuary.

At the beginning of December, our Executive Director Brittany 
and I embarked on a 46-hour rescue mission to pick up two new 
wolfdogs: Mika and Stigma. While I’ve driven across the country 
before I have to admit that it was never non-stop, and it was 
absolutely not with the intent of putting two carnivores into 
crates in the back part of my car. However, with the tactful Brittany 
McDonald leading the mission, I knew that this experience would 
be a great opportunity to learn about the rescue side of sanctuary 
work.

On the day that we left, and even a few leading up to it, my head 
was full of questions: How would we locate a vet to give the girls 
the needed vaccines for inter-state travel? Would we end up with 
two animals or would one be rehomed before we arrived? Can 
we drive 23 hours straight without 
getting so sick of each other that 
Brittany leaves me, her co-worker, 
at a dog park to fend for myself and 
maybe find a new home so that she 
can get a moment away from my 
chatting?

Luckily, we did it, and to answer 
the question about the girl’s 
vaccines: both Mika and Stigma 
were successfully given their 
Distemper-Parvo vaccinations by 
myself and Brittany in the parking 
lot of a gas station. By carefully 
opening the crate doors, gently 
restraining the timid animals 
with the appropriate tools, and 
efficiently using teamwork, years 
of skill-development, and an 
insane amount of trust in each 
others restraint grip (it had to be 
stable enough to maintain control 
of their heads, but gentle enough 
not to hurt them) we successfully 
got our two new girls vaccinated. 
And the question about Brittany 
leaving me in a dog park to escape 

my chattiness? Well, since I’m writing this article now, it’s safe to 
say I found my way home!

Throughout the drive, Brittany and I talked about how we became 
involved in this field, the nuances of self-growth and professional 
development, and how proud we are of our team’s adaptability 
in those moments where Brittany idles into the break room to 
announce a new rescue by exclaiming, without preamble, “We’re 
going to Indiana! In two weeks!”. Between building connections 
and finding similarities between myself and Brittany and the new 
scenery as we drove through Texas, I was kept intrigued enough 
to still feel the buzz of adrenaline this new experience had to 
offer, even after hours of driving.

As we made our way east, Brittany and I switched who was driving 
every 8 hours or so, stopping at Subway for sandwiches and a 
protein bowl, and then Walmart for sleeping bags, slippers, and 
to make copies of keys for the sanctuary (Guys, I am telling you, 
this is a job of forever multi-tasking). Our first night was spent 
in the back of Wild Spirit Wolf Sanctuary’s box van, sleeping on 
top of aspen shavings and a metal floor, tucked into the back of 
a truck stop parking lot. In an attempt to get a few more hundred 
miles under our tires ASAP, I woke up at 4 am to start the next leg 
of our journey. We drank coffee, energy drinks, and convenience 
store goodies that Candy Kitchen, New Mexico is not privy to 
while we continued on our journey.

Rescues, from what I’ve learned, 
are often things that happen 
quickly and unexpectedly. There 
isn’t typically too much time for 
extensive planning, and this can 
be associated with the inconsistent 
and ever-changing tides of the 
wolfdog pet industry. In this 
particular rescue circumstance, 
Mika and Stigma’s breeder was 
going out of business and needed 
an alternative placement for all of 
their many animals in a very short 
time period. When it was agreed 
that we could take one animal, 
the placement of a second animal 
fell through, and we were happy 
to say that we had an available 
enclosure for a second female. 
However, leading up to the rescue, 
contact between the breeder and 
our Executive Director was a little 
spotty, and by the time we were 10 
hours into our drive we still hadn’t 
received confirmation of whether 
one or both animals still needed 

By Molly Shaw

On The

Continued on page 4
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Special thanks to our printer, The Printer's Press!
 www.printerspressinc.com

THANK YOU!
2020 was a tough year for the entire world
and we are grateful you chose to support us!
With your generosity and support, the rescues, volunteers, and staff were never in danger of going without necessary resources. 
Each year we close our doors to the public during January and February, reopening on March 1st, which meant in 2020 we were 
open for tours only a couple of weeks before the COVID-19 pandemic forced us to discontinue tours and close our gift shop to 
visitors. Tours and gift shop sales make up a substantial amount of our annual income, so we’ve had to tighten our belt even more 
to keep operations running smoothly.

Our Howling Supporters came through by donating loads of items through our Amazon wishlist, 
signing-up for memberships, sponsoring rescues, making direct donations, and doing so much 
more.

With the assistance of grants, we’ve been able to continue making necessary infrustructure 
improvements, like extending water lines to the furthest animal enclosures. This improvement 
means that our animal care crew no longer has to carry 5 gallon buckets of water uphill, in rocky 
terrain, several times a day!

Our rescues were flooded with enrichment donations, allowing us to provide fun and engaging 
events beyond our normal enrichment procedures. Most of the events were live streamed to our 
Facebook page and are still available if you’d like to see examples of your direct impact, and how 
stimulating these donations are for each of our deserving critters.

When people think of the challenges to small businesses during this pandemic they typically 
think of shops and restaurants, not realizing that animal shelters and sanctuaries are equally 
at risk of not being able to pay the bills. We realize how lucky we are to have the support of so 
many kind and generous animal lovers, from all over the world, and we want you to know that 
we appreciate how you’ve kept us in your hearts and minds even when you were experiencing 
difficulties of your own. It means the world to our rescues, volunteers, and staff. Thank you!

Tim Waite
Multimedia & Outreach Coordinator and 
Interplanetary Defender

Victoria Uliano
Animal Care Specialist

Molly Shaw
Donor Relations & Development 
Coordinator and Animal Care Specialist

Megan Murphy
Animal Care Supervisor and Social 
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Lisa McNitt
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Guest Services and Human Resources 
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Shaina Miller
Animal Care Specialist
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Gift Shop Attendant
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Housekeeping

Mike Budd
Building & Maintenance
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Brian Adkins
Building & Maintenance

Brittany McDonald
Executive Director

STAFF & VOLUNTEERS

Thomas Reiss
Secretary

Ann Stravalle-Schmidt
Board Chair
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Christine Crawford
Treasurer

Jan Ravenwolf
Board Member



Calling Artists
of All Skill Levels!

Every week during the month of April, 
we challenge artists of all ages and 
skill levels to create art inspired by 
our  weekly “prompts”, and share their 
original work to their social media 
networks!

Art Pack April is inspired by our late 
founder, Jacque Evans, who was 
herself an artist. Each year, we invite 
our Howling Supporters to celebrate 
their own creativity and share it with 
us and our fans.

One of last year’s weekly winners, 
Mary Smith, was asked to design our 
2020 Holiday card!

For details, visit:

wildspiritwolfsanctuary.org/APA

Our second annual

Art Pack April
CONTEST

Molly Shaw is our Donor Relations & 
Development Coordinator, as well as an 
Animal Care Specialist.

She also has a special ability to 
communicate with pumpkins.

About The Author

placement, and we didn’t have a location to pick the animals up at. It was 
a tense day to have to recognize that maybe we would drive all the way to 
Indiana to end up with nothing but heavy exhaustion weighing on our limbs 
and 23 more hours to drive back home... People have lives and things come 
up, so with a positive mindset and refusing to see this fail, we trucked on. An 
hour later things, non-surprisingly, figured themselves out and we received a 
confirmation text from the breeder and were given the address of the Dollar 
General in small-town Indiana where we would be picking Mika and Stigma 
up from. The road was winding and I got car sick, but it was worth it when we 
pulled into the back of the parking lot at 8 pm.

Almost immediately after arriving, Stigma and Mika were transferred into 
our vehicle and after the quick fifteen-minute exchange of signatures and 
wolfdogs, we were back on the road and ready to head home. The girls were 
quiet, still, and covered in mud; that morning had brought rain and so the 
rescue van smelled like wet dog, poop, and stinky sanctuary workers (we were 
still wearing the same clothes that we had left in).

We drove through the night for a bit, talking to keep each other awake but also 
both trying to nap when the opportunity struck. With two animals in the back, 
one a very hands-off, non-social girl (Mika), and the other with the potential to 
be social during more normal circumstances, which these were not (Stigma), 
there wasn’t a way to safely take them for walks. Our best bet was to drive 
nonstop and attempt to make their time in the box van as minimal as possible.

We hit a snowstorm in Texas that slowed us to a crawl at points, and soon 
heavy, thick snow began to pile up under our windshield wipers. We had to 
pull over and use our hands to remove the snow in order to see, but once that 
was gone and our field of vision was clear it was back on the road for us. With 
Brittany being from Minnesota, and myself from Upstate New York, winter 
driving is no biggie. If anything, it was a reminder of the different, but similarly 
tempered, home weather systems we came from.

By the time we arrived back on Wild Spirit Wolf Sanctuary property, it was 
10:45 at night. From there we drove our giant transportation van to Stigma’s 
new enclosure first. With no lights other than the van headlights and our 
smartphones—a classic Millennial move—we introduced Mika and Stigma to 
their new homes. Their new neighbors and sanctuary-mates all roared into a 

group howl, welcoming our precious cargo to a new life full of enrichment, 
companionship, and understanding.

Rescue trips can look different each time we head on one, and this one was 
seemingly straightforward. We got there, retrieved our two new rescues, and 
quickly got home, but that isn’t always the case. We’re lucky enough to have a 
following of supporters that make these impromptu trips possible and to have 
the enclosures necessary to meet the demand that 2020 had for rehoming 
wolfdogs, but it does make me wonder when we’ll need to expand. As laws 
change and wolfdog puppies grow, we will likely see the number of animals 
that need a more appropriate habitat situation stay steady. With your help, I 
am so thankful that we are able to say that Wild Spirit Wolf Sanctuary will be 
here when our next rescue is in need of daily care provided by trained Keepers 
and lifelong sanctuary. On top of that, we’ll be here as a source of education 
on the proper care and treatment of wolfdogs. So next time you visit, e-mail, 
or watch us on our Facebook lives, don’t be afraid to ask “Hey, what was the 
rescue mission like for that guy?” when a wolfdog catches your eye.

Continued from page 3

Ode to Bark

Oh my tree 
My solid sacred partner in this wild place 
I lean on you, and you will scratch my itch 

I doze beneath your leafy arms for shade against 
the sun. 

Oh my tree 
I have marked you as my own 

Mine though others may want you 
I suppose I will share - but only with the birds. 

Oh my tree 
Your endless silence stands in contrast to my nightly 

howls 
And yet we are pals. 

Nothing comes between me and my tree. 

By Maryanne Coppinger

The Wolves of Miller Hill
Each day was an adventure, 

The “three” would meet. 
Who’s to say if they had parents, 

There was no discipline. 
The forest was made for running, hiding, playing, 

exploring and mischievous deeds, 
We were wolves, a pack of childhood friends, 

bonded as family. 
Full moon bright, stealing time before the sunlight, 
Howling with shining eyes of color - amber, green 

and gold. 
Only to grow up and disappear, 

With one, loved silently and always searching for 
her, barefooted.

By Deirdre Cochran

By the conclusion of the contest, 11 poems were submitted and $55.00 was 
raised for the rescues! Poems were submitted from all over the United States 
as well as from the United Kingdom, and contestants were between the ages 
of 7 and 69.

With the end of November, Wild Spirit Wolf Sanctuary’s Second Annual 
Howling Poetry Contest came to a close, and we are thrilled to announce our 
two winners!
In The Pups (Beginner) category, Maryanne Coppinger wins with her poem 
titled, “Ode to Bark.” In The Wolves (Experienced) category, Deirdre Cochran 
wins with her poem titled, “The Wolves of Miller Hill.” 

Please join us in howling our huge congratulations to Maryanne and Deirdre, 
and we hope you enjoy their pieces as much as we did!

Each November we provide our Howling Supporters with a photographic 
prompt to give them inspiration to write! This year our poets were inspired by 
our wonderful female wolfdog, Luna.

Thank you so much to everyone who participated—whether you submitted 
a poem, liked our announcements, or shared our posts about the contest on 
Facebook or Instagram, each action helps support our rescues. Stayed tuned 
for new contests and interactive events planned for 2021, and we look forward 
to offering this creative opportunity once again next year!

Read more about Mika and Stigma on page 18.
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Big Pack in the Sky
THUNDER
Male Arctic wolf, Thunder, was born on May 3rd, 2006, 
and passed away December 17th, 2020.

Thunder was one of the most sponsored rescues at 
the sanctuary, having captured the hearts of so many 
visitors with his beautiful coat and shy demeanor.

He  was brought to the sanctuary as a pup, along with 
littermates, Alice, Sabine, Sugar, Storm, and Powder. 
Thunder and his siblings were hand-raised by volunteers 
and staff, meaning they needed to be bottle-fed and 
cleaned every two hours, which was exhausting work 
taken on by a committed group of people.

Thunder was well-known as a member of “Forest Pack”, 
named for one of his companions, as their enclosure was 
featured along the tour path. Forest passed away in July 
and Thunder’s sister, Alice, currently lives alone, but 
we’re hoping to find her a companion, very soon.

RIOT

High-content female wolfdog, Riot, was born around May, 
2006, and passed away December 20th, 2020.

Riot was a sweet, silly, spunky girl who lived with her 
companion, Cinder. A favorite with many staff and 
volunteers over the years due to her personality and 
quirky behaviors, she will be missed very much.

Riot had a couple of companions before being introduced 
to Cinder, but for Cinder it was love at first sight! He 
seemed overwhelmed to have a friend and couldn’t stop 
“love biting” her head. His enthusiasm was a bit annoying 
to Riot at first, but after she told him off a few times, 
Cinder managed to calm down a bit. The new couple 
got along well, but we noticed that Riot was not able to 
fully settle down in this new habitat. We thought it best 
to move them both back to Riot’s old habitat, next to 
the neighbors she had known for over 10 years. Cinder 
saw that Riot was comfortable being leashed to go for 
a walk, and he allowed us to leash him, too, for the first 
time! The two walked nicely back to their new home 
and enjoyed each other immensely, until Riot’s passing.

PRINCESS
Female New Guinea singing dog, Princess, was born on November 28th, 2010, 
and passed away October 22nd, 2020.

Tour guests often got to see Princess with her habitat-mates, Reba and Bono. 
Shortly before passing, shy Princess was moved to her own habitat where staff 
could closely monitor her end of life care without worrying about Bono and 
Reba playing too rough or attempting to steal her daily medications.

Before her relocation into a new enclosure Princess loved getting new toys, but 
she had to find ways to keep her habitat-mates from stealing them! She also 
liked going for walks and rolling in anything smelly she came across.

Though very shy with new Caregivers, once she opened up this sweet girl loved 
attention and would happily scent roll on hair and give kisses. 

ARGO
Male high-content wolfdog, Argo, was born on June 5th, 2006, and passed 
away November 3rd, 2020.

Argo lived with high-content wolfdog Cheyenne, whose companionship he 
very much enjoyed until her passing on September 15th, 2020

One of his favorite pastimes was to sneak up behind his Caretakers and deliver 
a playful bite on his or her rear end. His Caretakers usually found this much less 
entertaining than he did!

Argo loved breakfast delivery, med-ball delivery, or delivery of anything 
resembling food. He did a happy run in a big loop until breakfast arrived. He 
also loved chasing ravens and fence fighting with his neighbors, Cinder and 
Riot.

ONI
Female mid-content wolfdog, Oni, was born on February 16th, 2011, and passed 

away November 15th, 2020.

Oni came to Wild Spirit Wolf Sanctuary in November of 2015 when she was 4 

years old. She was introduced to a number of male rescues, but never really 

found her match until she was introduced to mid-content wolfdog, Zeus.

Playful, energetic Oni brought out a more social and playful side of Zeus, and the 

two ran around together, wrestled, and socialized with their neighbors through 

the fence.

Shy enough that she wouldn’t allow being touched, but very curious, she would 

follow closely behind her Caretaker as they cleaned. Once they “saw” her, she’d 

play bow and run away like a rocket!
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for National Geographic and idolizes Steve Irwin by 
the time she’s 8 years old. Her parents used to joke 
that she would own a zoo one day and threatened 
to kick her out of the house if she brought home 
one more stray animal. Society told her she needed 
a “good” job, a well paying job, in order to be happy 
and successful. She went to college and then to 
graduate school stacking up those student loans to 
become a clinical social worker, but it never made 
her as happy as society said she should be. So she 
dropped everything and moved across the country 
to intern as free labor at a wolf sanctuary and start 
over. 

I’ve been here at Wild Spirit for 
almost 4 months now and this 
place and the people make 
me feel like I’ve been here 
for years. This isn’t just a wolf 
sanctuary or a place to work 
or even somewhere to have 
an experience. This is a place 
where strangers become 
family and animals become 
cherished treasures. With little 
over 2 months left I’ve been 
thinking back on my time here 
and where I’ll be going thanks 
to the people who’ve helped 
me in this journey.

This intern program is 
actually a brand new concept 
for Wild Spirit. Prior to myself 
and Vic, there were only long 
term volunteers who worked 
alongside staff. As someone 
who has done many 
internships throughout the 
years, I felt this would be 
an excellent chance to help 
develop a program that 
could become a sought 
after internship opportunity 
for students and young 
adults entering the animal 
care field. The process has not been an easy one, as 

we would all soon discover that building a 6 month 

program from scratch, while also revamping the 

entire animal care department, on top of caring for 

52 animals, is no small feat. Nonetheless the team 

created a space that allowed us to have hands on 

experiences that we probably wouldn’t have been 

offered anywhere else. Since I didn’t go to school 

for animal sciences or zoo keeping, I assumed my 

chances at being an animal care specialist were 

over. I never would have thought that I would 

be caring for so many incredible animals and 

learning how to socialize with them, using operant 

conditioning, and participate in vet care. Though 

don’t be fooled, it hasn’t all been fun and reindeer 

games.

 

When I arrived here we were informed that one 

of the parts of the internship would be preparing 

food for the animals, including sorting through 

and processing elk and deer parts that were 

leftover from local hunters. As a vegetarian who 

has a difficult time holding back tears when I need 

to kill a spider, I was extremely worried that I’d fail 

at this part of the job. Fast forward 3 months and 

I’m holding a brain 

in my hand, inspecting it with morbid curiosity. In 

reality I found myself respecting the process and 

appreciating that we have the means to use all of 

an animal and not have it go to waste. Plus the joy 

you see from a wolf when they get a giant rib cage 

or elk head and they prance around showing it off 

to their neighbors makes it all worth it.

Speaking of wolves, I never would have believed 

the kinds of relationships you can form with 

animals that are meant to live their lives apart from 

humans. Some animals here have showed zero 

interest in me and I have learned to respect that, 

even though I want nothing more than to squish 

their faces and tell them how much I love them. 

There were a few, however, that found a place in 

my heart so quickly I almost forgot they were wild 

animals. I would be lying if I said Quinn wasn’t the 

first who took up that space in me. The first time I 

was allowed to meet him and his sister Lyca, I was 

greeted with big beautiful wolf smiles and a scent 

rub that nearly knocked me off my feet. I instantly 

felt a connection that made me feel like he was 

saying “dis my hooman now” and I was more than 

happy to take on that role. Having 

the opportunity to be their 

primary Caretaker has 

allowed this bond to grow 

further and I have been so 

grateful for my time spent 

with them.

The next animal that has 

made a forever paw print 

on my heart is Naia. Naia is 

a high-content wolfdog who 

is still very much in her puppy 

phase. As the youngster of 

the Wild Spirit pack, she had 

a playful demeanor and level 

of “naughtiness” I couldn’t 

help but be intrigued by. Her 

behaviors with me went from 

timid playfulness to boundary 

pushing real fast. Since I am 

still learning various canine 

behaviors and how to properly 

use operant conditioning, I was 

pretty stumped trying to create 

a healthy dynamic between us. 

Thankfully the team came up 

with a training plan that would 

teach Naia proper boundaries 

and help me learn how to 

establish them myself. Now 

when I go to visit sweet Naia she 

greets me with an invitation to 

give her belly rubs and then does zoomies around 

her enclosure (we’re still working on giving “no 

teeth” face kisses). 

As I write about my final pair of animals I’m 

burdened with a level of sadness that unfortunately 

comes with this work. Cinder and Riot are high 

-content wolfdogs who, truth be told, I didn’t feel 

any significant pull towards when I started working 

here. My first introduction day with them was such 

Picture This: A young country girl who dreams of 
being a wildlife photographer...
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a shock to me because I suddenly had no desire to leave them and knew that 
I wanted them to be one of my primary enclosures to work with. Soon after, I 
took on the role of primary Caretaker, an opportunity that allowed me to grow 
closer to them each day. Our beloved Riot passed on last night with the animal 
care team by her side and the pack howling as she joined the Big Pack In The 
Sky. I can only thank her for the time that she gave me and hope that I can 
continue giving Cinder the love that he deserves for the remainder of my time 
here. 

Contemplating what is going to come next for me has been a challenge since 
my experience at Wild Spirit has been so rewarding it’s difficult to imagine there 
even is an “after this”. I have no doubt now that this is the path I want to take 
and that working in the animal care field is my true passion. After many hours 
of consideration I have decided to continue my learning as an apprentice at 
Lincoln Children’s Zoo working with their ambassador animal program. I could 
not be more excited to move forward in my career journey and I cannot express 
enough my gratitude to Wild Spirit and the team who have molded me into this 
new and improved version of myself. Not only will my connections with the 
animals be a forever memory, but so will the laughs and the tears (seriously, 
so many tears) that brought us all together to form this beautiful wolf loving 
family. 

Shaina taking New Guinea singing dog, Bowie, for an enrichment walk, and feeding 

him one his favorite treats... CHEESE!

Feb 14, 2021

Give Your Heart to the Wolves

Enrichment Event
Facebook Livestream @ 10:00AM MST

The month of April

Art Pack April

See page 4 for information

April 17, 2021

Spring Baskets

Enrichment Event
Facebook Livestream @ 10:00AM MST

CALENDAR OF EVENTS

What are Enrichment Events?
Enrichment Events are special scheduled activities meant to enhance 
the lives of our rescues and allow our Howling Supporters to become 
involved.

Captive bred animals need fun activities to keep them active and 
engaged, and we are constantly coming up with new and interesting 
things for our rescues.

For example, some of our animals love to get leashed-up and go for 
walks around the sanctuary, while others prefer to have an elk head put 
in their enclosure to play with. These opportunities for new adventures, 
featuring new smells, textures, tastes, and experiences help to stimlute 
the senses, keeping our critters happy!

We make every effort to livestream Enrichment Events for the public to 
enjoy, showing you how rescues interact with the various themed items 
they are given, and to ask questions or our staff and interns.

You can find us on Facebook at:

www.facebook.com/thewildspiritwolfsanctuary

You can sponsor a rescue’s enrichment by visitng our online gift shop!

wildspiritwolfsanctuary.org/giftshop

ab
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ROMEO
The Legendary Red Fox
2006 to 2020

A Very Special Farewell Known the world over, loved and appreciated 

by countless fans, Romeo will be missed by 

so many.

In his years living at the sanctuary, Romeo 

was the first of our rescues that tour groups 
would encounter. He loved the attention 

almost as much as our guests loved visiting 

with him.

Romeo was pretty old for a fox, having 

turned 14 years-old in April, 2020. Most 

red foxes will live 2 to 5 years in the wild, 

and 10 to 12 years in captivity.

At around two months old, Romeo was 

found by the side of the road, his mother 

hit by a passing vehicle. He was taken in by 

the person who found him, but she realized 

it was more work than she could handle to 

raise him properly and surrendered him 

to the Department of Natural Resources. 

Eventually Romeo was old enough to be 

released into a national park, but he was 

too friendly to humans for his own safety. 

He was sent to live at a zoo, and when that 

zoo ran into financial difficulties, Romeo 
was brought to his forever home, living in a 

habitat built exclusively for him.

Almost every volunteer would 

train with low-maintenance 

Romeo before being allowed to 

work with wolves and wolfdogs, 

and almost every volunteer fell 

in love with him.

There have been many rescues 

who have come and gone but 

none have been as adored by 

our visitors as our quirky little, 

"Romes", sunning on his rock or 

log, eager to meet new friends.

We love and miss you, little 

buddy!

It may surprise you that the most popular rescue at a wolf sanctuary was a red fox, but it was so true!

D
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Life is about taking risks, meeting new people, and 
learning everything you can, but that’s often easier 
said than done. It can be hard to make choices that 
will change your life drastically no matter how badly 
you might want the experience waiting at the other 
end. It’s even harder when those choices require 
you to move you across the country to a state you’ve 
never been, to live and work at a tiny sanctuary in 
the middle of a secluded valley. But it was those 
choices that led me here, to spend six months as an 
intern at Wild Spirit Wolf Sanctuary.

Despite months of anticipation, nothing could 
totally prepare me for what moving out to New 
Mexico and working at a wolf sanctuary would be 
like. Sure, I imagined some of the daily tasks would 
be similar to what I had experienced at the dog 
rescue I worked at prior to arriving: lots of cleaning, 
maintenance, and animal care. It is similar in some 
ways, but after just three months this experience has 
proven to be way more than I could have imagined 
it would be. Wild Spirit offers more than just a job 
opportunity. From enjoying the lifestyle, the family, 
the day-to-day strenuous, yet rewarding work… It’s 
everything I want from this field.

Before moving to New Mexico, my experience 
working with animals was limited. While I had spent 
three years working at a dog rescue in Vermont, 
before that I had very little experience with animals 
outside of my own pets. In fact, growing up, animal 
care simply wasn’t a passion of mine—just a job—
but that changed after realizing how much I loved 
the animals I met in the years spent working at the 
shelter. What’s more, working with domestic dogs 
taught me a lot about canines and about myself 
as well, and it became apparent that working with 
animals is what I was built to do. I love working up a 
sweat, the long hours, the way my body adapts to the 
physical labor, and knowing that every moment of it 
was to make sure the dogs could have the best lives 
possible. But as much as I loved that experience, I 
eventually reached a point at the shelter where I had 
learned all that I could, and I longed for something a 
little different and with a broader impact.

I found Wild Spirit Wolf Sanctuary through a 
coworker who briefly passed through the rescue 
and shared their experience with me. From there, 
the idea to apply sat in the back of my mind for about 
a year and a half before I started seriously looking 
into it. Even then, the decision became somewhat 
of an “if” concept for me: if I apply, if I get accepted, 
if this is what I really want. If this would truly be the 
career path I wanted to take. Those were just a few 
of the questions that cycled through my mind as I 
contemplated whether to apply. I knew this could be 
life-changing for me, which is scary. I’d never even 
been off the East Coast and the thought of moving 
all the way to New Mexico for six months was 
intimidating. But after months of being too nervous 
to apply, I got to a point with myself where I realized 
that if I didn’t do something, the shelter would be 
it for me. I wanted to do more than that so I took 
the jump and applied. Waiting for the response, 

the interview, and the acceptance was exciting. I 
checked my e-mail almost hourly and when I finally 
got the position I felt like I could breathe for the first 
time in ages.

When I initially applied to Wild Spirit it was with 
the intention of working in a long-term volunteer 
position, but during my interview I was offered 
a position in a newly developing internship 
program. I easily accepted, thrilled at the change 
in opportunity. And actually, making the move out 
here wasn’t too hard! I didn’t mind leaving home 
and I had spent months away before, just never 
this far away. Adjusting to the climate and lifestyle 
took me a while, especially the elevation, which 
made the physical work harder in the beginning. 
The seclusion can become lonely and the nearest 
town is over an hour away, but the people I work 
with make it bearable. Off work hours, we’re always 
coming up with things to do, like movie nights, 
painting together, and other group activities. It 
really helps make the sanctuary and team feel like 
a home and family.

The first two weeks I was here, I had a period of just 
learning all of the safety precautions and protocols. 
Learning this was hugely important if I wanted to 
begin interacting with the canids, and even though 
I’m familiar with all sorts of domestic dogs and their 
behaviors, I was learning new things immediately. 
The canids here are similar in many ways to domestic 
dogs, but at the same time, vastly different. Learning 
these differences is key in becoming a confident 
Caretaker.  It also just had me more and more 
enthused to start meeting the animals.

Two of the first rescues I met were Cinder—a high-
content wolfdog who showed an interest in me 
very early on—and his companion, high-content 
wolfdog, Riot. Despite my excitement at meeting 
these two huge wolfdogs, crouching down in their 
enclosure was nerve-wracking because I knew 
at that point that they were very different from 
domestic dogs, and I had to work on controlling 
my own anxiousness, especially if I wanted them 

to feel comfortable coming up to me. While Riot 
came up and let me pet her right away, shy Cinder 
took a less direct approach, coming up behind me 
and rubbing his face all over my head, back, and 
neck—a behavior called “scent rolling”. I had never 
experienced scent rolling with the domestic dogs 
and it was honestly amazing to be that close to an 
animal who was acting on pure instincts. It’s one of 
my favorite memories so far and probably will be 
what I remember forever as my first interaction with 
one of these amazing animals.

The internship program itself is still heavily in 
development, so myself and the other intern, 
Shaina, are the first two that get to try everything 
out. I love giving feedback and ideas and I always 
feel listened to and appreciated. Coming up with 
new experiences to give future interns a range of 
new skills is fun, and even when something isn’t 
quite working out, the team loves hearing what we 
think and trying new things. I can’t wait for interns 
in the future to come out here and be able to grow 
with this program.

In my three years at the shelter there’s a lot I 
learned, but there’s even more that I didn’t. In the 
three months I’ve been here so far, I’ve been able 
to do practice blood draws, administer injectable 
medication, and I’ve been able to observe all sorts 
of new behaviors and learn how to read them. 
I’m working on obtaining my Fear Free Shelter 
certification and I have an extensive internship 
project I work on in my down time. On top of this, 
the team is still coming up with practice labs for the 
interns to do as learning experiences, and new ways 
to help build confidence as a Caretaker.

I’m so beyond thrilled that I came out here. New 
Mexico is beautiful and everything this sanctuary 
does for the wolves and the community is wonderful 
to be a part of. I won’t ever forget this experience; 
it’s changing me in the best ways. I can’t imagine 
myself leaving in April but when I do, I know Wild 
Spirit will always have a very special place in my 
memories.

Welcome, Irwin!

Irwin arrived just before the last Howling Reporter went to print, and we’re 
excited to share him with our readers who haven’t seen him on our web site 
already!

Before life at Wild Spirit Wolf Sanctuary, high-content wolfdog Irwin was 
born to a breeder in Ohio and sold as a pet to a private owner. He remained 
in his original home for the first several years of his life, raised up alongside 
the family’s black lab, who raised Irwin like one of her own. Unfortunately, a 
day came in which Irwin demonstrated some undesirable behaviors toward his 
owner, who quickly realized that he was not the pet she hoped he would be. As 
a result, she began searching for a new home for him.

After several sanctuaries turned down requests for his rescue, Irwin was placed 
with a second owner in a private home in Oklahoma. Unfortunately, after more 
than a year in his new home, Irwin once again demonstrated some unpredictable 
behaviors, resulting once more in the need for sanctuary placement. Wild Spirit 
Wolf Sanctuary was initially contacted and asked to take him in, but at that time, 
we did not have any single females that staff believed he might be compatible 
with. As a result, his request for rescue was declined.

Months later, however, we found a potential opening for handsome Irwin. As fate 
would have it, our lovely high-content wolfdog Naia had been removed from 
her shared habitat with Arctic wolf, Flurry, as the two had become incompatible 
as Naia grew older. As such, we began to consider a new companion for her 
and Irwin came to mind immediately. Being much younger than Flurry and with 
higher energy and (ideally) greater patience with Naia, we hoped that the two 
might be a great fit!

Irwin and Naia spent several weeks in adjacent enclosures, sharing a fenceline, 
and seemed to be interested in each other. When they were finally introduced 
during a couple of carefully supervised, “playdates”, our greatest hopes were 
confirmed and the two now live together, permanently. It’s a very satisfying 
part of our mission when we can pair two animals that connect and enrich each 
other’s lives.

Irwin and Naia live in a large enclosure along our public tour path, so when we 
open again to visitors, perhaps you’ll have the opportunity to see the happy 
pair in-person!

Naia and the sanctuary team are so happy to have you here!
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Brittany Answers Matchmaking Questions

Male high-content wolfdog, Irwin, attached to Executive Director Brittany McDonald, 

immediately after his arrival in October, 2020. Irwin now lives with female high-content 

wolfdog, Naia.

 
  

 
 
 
 
 

  

  

 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 
 
 

 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 

 

 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 

“The way we 
match our animals 
in captivity—
specifically in a 
sanctuary—is much 
different than what 
occurs naturally for 
wolves living in the 
wild...” 
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Male low-content wolfdog, Kenai, and mid-content female, Stigma behind him. This was their first official meeting, and Stigma was 

absolutely thrilled to have Kenai as a guest!
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Wild Spirit Wolf Sanctuary is a 501(c)3 Non-Profit corporation licensed and regulated by the USDA, as well as a 

Class C exhibitor. Federal Tax ID # 85-0424026

Visit us online for information about our various tours and how you can help us continue our mission.

wildspiritwolfsanctuary.org

Non-Profit Org.
U.S. Postage

PAID
ABQ NM

Permit No. 674

RETURN SERVICE REQUESTED

HC 61 Box 28
Ramah, NM 87321

Wild Spirit Wolf Sanctuary

2021 Wall Calendar

$8.00$8.00
Plus shipping
While supplies last
Regularly $15.00

wildspiritwolfsanctuary.org/giftshopDakota is a 15 year-old male, high-content wolfdog


