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SIERRA WILDLIFE RESCUE’S MISSION STATEMENT
The purpose of SWR is the preservation of El Dorado County’s wildlife, which we work to achieve in two ways: 

First, we rehabilitate and release injured and orphaned wild animals. Second, we educate the public about living with wildlife 
and respecting its habitat. Each of these is important to the long-term health and well-being of our area’s wildlife.

S i e r r a  W i l d l i f e  R e s c u e  N e w s l e t t e r
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The grey fox was soon on the mend
continued 

on page 10

Sierra Wildlife Rescue was 
in the news in late April, as 
long-time volunteer wildlife 

rehabber Peg Campbell, of Pleasant 
Valley, met with Pat Lakey, feature 
writer on the Mountain Democrat, 
to be interviewed for an article on 
Peg’s new babies—all eight of them! 
Peg and her husband, Bob, have 
rehabbed a variety of injured and 
orphaned animals over their 25 
years in SWR.
	 The reporter found the babies 
nested in a soft pouch, similar to 
the way kangaroos carry their off-

spring (only one at a time, since the 
kangaroo is a much larger animal 
than we’re talking about)—you 
guessed it—the native (Virginia) 
opossum! One opossum and kanga-
roo similarity is that they are both 
marsupials (or metatherian, rather 
than placental, mammals), with 
the ’possum being the most well-

known marsupial in North, Central 
and South America, particularly 
in the more temperate regions of 
the continents. There is scientific 
evidence that many metatherian 
mammals, including ’possums, are 
more ancient than placental mam-

mals. Another similarity between 
them is that the the newborn babies 
(called joeys) are extremely un-
derdeveloped at birth, including in 
many organs and hind limbs, and 
most of their further development 

The adventure began last July. 
We received a call from a res-
cuer who had had a fox in his 

care for the past week. He informed 
us that it had been hit by a car, and 
he had rescued it from a motorist 
who was going to “put it out of its 
misery.”
	 After 
looking the 
young fox 
over, it was 
obvious to us 
that he had 
eye prob-
lems; his 
left eye was 
cloudy and 
his right eye 
partially so. 
In addition, 
his right rear 

leg had a small, open wound, with 
the tip of the bone poking through, 
a compound fracture. We took the 
fox to a local vet for an exam and x-
rays, which showed the fracture had 
already healed. If they shaved the 
tip of the bone so that it wouldn’t 
continue to break through the skin, 

the leg would 
be slightly 
shorter, but 
could be 
saved, and 
the fox would 
be fully mo-
bile. The vet 
determined 
that the 
animal’s eyes 
needed to be 

continued on page 9
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The Fox’s Summer Adventure

‘Possums are awesome
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The company I work for, AE-
COM, has a Great Place to 
Work Committee, with one 

of its goals being to foster social 
responsibility through commu-
nity service projects. Recently, the 
committee was soliciting ideas for 
projects for local non-profits that 
could be completed in the office 
during lunch breaks and off-hours. 
About the same time, I participated 
in Sierra Wildlife Rescue’s new 
volunteer orientation and spoke 
with Baby Bird Nursery Manager, 
Dianne Ishimaru, who had just the 
project for us. 
	 She was in the process of prepar-
ing new baby bird baskets for our 
upcoming, busiest season of getting 
in orphaned or injured baby birds, 
from May through August. The 
baskets are home to all of our fledg-
lings and juveniles, where they are 
housed, fed, watered, cleaned and 
provided medical care, if needed, for 
the time they are in the nursery, be-
fore being transferred to large flight 
cases to grow up and perfect their 
natural abilities. A volunteer had 
graciously sewn a large bag full of 
new screen tops for the baskets, but 
was unable to finish them. AECOM 
volunteers to the rescue!
	 I set up a table in the break-
room/lounge at the office. My 
display included a finished basket, 
materials, instructions, SWR’s Paw 
Print newsletters, information about 
volunteering at the nursery, and 
darling photos of a variety of baby 
birds from Sierra Wildlife Rescue’s 
nursery. Within a few days, all of 
the basket toppers were completed 
and ready to be delivered back to 
Dianne. 
	  The AECOM employees who 
participated in the project were hap-

A Thoughtful Project for Our Baby Birds

Intel employees took some time away from the office on April 22 to help 
with a variety of projects at the SWR Wildlife Center. They accom-

plished a lot, including planting an apple tree and two blackberry bushes, 
to provide fresh fruit for our birds in a few years; building risers for tables, 
to raise them to a more comfortable level when feeding; a little painting; 
and helping to cover laundry baskets with window screening mesh to 
house them. 

Our Intel Neighbors Help, Too!

Pictured left to right are Dianna Cordova, former SWR Board member and grant writer par excellence, 
and her fellow Intel employees, Norm White, Clifton Roberts (standing), Andy Guerrero (sitting) and 
James Holland. Dianna and the others work in Intel’s Law and Policy Group in Folsom.

py to know that their contribution 
would be greatly appreciated by the 
nursery staff, and the birds, too. I 
answered a lot of questions about 
wildlife rehabilitation and volun-
teering, and Dianne has promised 
to send future projects our way.
			    — Vivian Gaddie
	 					   
			 

Vivian sets up supplies on the table

The poster for the project showed many of our 
BBN bird species.
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W I L D L I F E  E N C O U N T E R S

Every spring we have watched a pair of Canada 
geese occupy their nest on top of our potting 
shed, protecting the eggs they’ve laid there and 

eyeing us suspiciously for weeks as we walk to and fro 
nearby. Yet every year they have departed without suc-
ceeding in their quest for a family. Something always 
seems to go wrong with the eggs, predators most likely, 
although of course we don’t really know.
	 This year we noticed another pair vying for the 
same nest, with lots of squawking and drama up in the 
sky as the four geese battled it out to see who would get 
to claim the nest. After a few days one of the couples 
was victorious, and dutifully occupied the nest and laid 
their eggs. We watched them anxiously to see if they 
would finally be successful this year, fretting when they 
were both gone from the nest for what seemed like way 
too long. Didn’t they know there were dangers lurking 
near the nest? Lizards and snakes and field mice and 
who knows what else? Shouldn’t one of them be sitting 
on the nest at all times? We labeled them neglectful 
parents when they were both gone for at least an hour. 
We were sure we wouldn’t be seeing any goslings again 
this year, due to their poor parenting skills. Then, on 
Easter Sunday, Ramon spotted four goslings next to 
mama, up in the nest on top of the potting shed. But 
no, there were actually six goslings!
	 By Monday (the very next day), they had jumped 
off the shed roof (at least 10 feet tall) and somehow 
made it down to our pond. about 200 feet away, with-
out getting eaten. Six little geese were paddling around 
with their mama and papa in the pond. We were over-
joyed! Finally, we had goslings! 
	 Then Tuesday, we were awakened by a raucous 
goose brouhaha on our roof—we heard a ringing 
thump and lots of squawking…the parental geese were 
clearly freaked out about something and flew off in a 
loud panic. Ramon walked around the property look-

Easter Drama

ing for the brood several times, but he couldn’t find 
the parents or any if the goslings. We went from joy to 
heartbreak (and the goose parents too, I would imag-
ine, not that I know anything about goose psychology).
	 We were licking our emotional wounds with a re-
laxing soak in the hot tub at sunset, when all of a sud-
den—PLOP!—a gosling jumped into the hot tub with 
us and started paddling around, squeaking and sort of 
shivering, too. The poor little guy must have been hid-
ing in the shrubbery next to the pool, and figured we 
were his last chance for survival. Smart dude because, 
actually, that was a good call.
	 Once we got over our delight with having a little 
goose swimming around with us in the water, we 
started worrying about what we were going to do with 
him. What do goslings eat? Haven’t we’ve always been 
told not to touch them or they wouldn’t be able to go 
back into the wild?

	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	

	 We called our friend Denise, who is well-connect-
ed in the wildlife rescue world, who immediately got 
to work reaching out to her waterfowl rescue friends 
for advice: keep him warm. Cover him with a blanket 
to help with his panic, and take him to Gold Coun-
try Wildlife rescue in Auburn when they open in the 
morning. And it’s okay to cuddle him to help calm him 
down (the warning not to touch them in the wild is ap-
parently not true),
	 So that is exactly what we did. We put him in a box 
on a bed of straw with a bit of lettuce and some water, 
enclosed a towel and warmed him with an incandes-
cent light bulb from our chandelier—along with a few 
cuddles in bed with us when he started squeaking 
really loud in his box. There is something super sweet 
about cuddling a recently-hatched gosling in bed with 
you, I have to say.
	 Once he calmed down, he slept through the night, 
and we delivered him to the wildlife rescue volunteers 

continued on next page

(Above left) Six little goslings start out. (Above) One goes astray.
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W I L D L I F E  E N C O U N T E R S

Easter Drama
continued from previous page

A Lovely Experience
In 40 years living in these hills, I have never had 

the experience I did recently, and just had to 
share it! 

	 Early last Wednesday, I was outside and, suddenly, 
a doe with her twins came walking down my driveway. 
I have a fenced yard, so she walked along the fence, 
with her youngsters prancing behind. They continued 
down the driveway, and when they got to the corner 
of the fence, which goes downhill, they again followed 
the fence line. The doe seemed to be looking for some-
thing, but then just stopped at the corner of my gate 
and the fence to the adjoining property. As the twins 
moved nearer to her, I realized she had been looking 
for a safe, quiet spot to stand still so she could nurse 
her twins! Fortunately, I was standing a little behind 
a tree, but was amazed she didn’t scent me, or wasn’t 
frightened if she did. I felt very privileged; I think I 
held my breath for a minute, and had never stood so 
still.
	 The babies took their turns nursing, which took 
about half an hour, while I looked on, utterly fasci-
nated. All this time mom stood quietly, cleaning their 
little bodies with her tongue while they nursed. It was 
such a beautiful sight, I still can’t believe I’ve finally While they were feeding, the doe gave her twins a bath.

had the incredible chance to see something like this in 
the wild! 
	 I just had to share this with all of our friends and 
neighbors, but never had I wished so much that I’d had 
my camera to record it. But it was too far away, and I 
was sure any movement from me would have spooked 
the deer. 
	 What a blessing to live in the foothills and enjoy 
the abundance of nature, and I’m certain I will be 
much more aware of, and thankful for, the wildlife 
around us in the future.
						      — Ellen Katz	 	

in the morning, where he could join all the other 
goslings that had been abandoned or orphaned. Soon 
he will be taken to a rehab place in the country, along 

with his new buddies, where they will learn how to be 
geese and released into the wild when they are ready. 	
					      — Tamara Johnston		
								      
Editor’s Note: Article by Tamara Johnston, published 
on her blog of April 25, 2019, who generously gave us 
permission to reprint it here. Photographs: Ramon Fliek. 
Tamara Johnston and Ramon Fliek are co-founders and 
owners of Reverie Retreat, 32 acres of beautiful forested 
land near Garden Valley, in the Sierra foothills, that pro-
vides a wonderful experience in the wilderness. Contact 
530-295-9335 or reverieretreat.com for more informa-
tion or reservations.
	 Sierra Wildlife Rescue also takes in orphaned and 
injured birds for rehab, at the Baby Bird Nursery during 
spring and summer, and during the rest of the year when 
the nursery is closed. We often partner with Gold Coun-
try Rescue and other rescue organizations to place birds 
in the best situations for them.			  He would be warm and safe in his temporary nest.
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B I R D S  I N  Y O U R  B A C K Y A R D

Wild Turkey

Size: Male: Up to 48” tall; Female: Up to 36” tall

Weight: 88–381 oz. 

Wingspan: 49–56”

Description: Naked bluish-tinted head with red 
wattles; multi-shaded brown body with bronze-green 
iridescent sheen, more so for male. Their rump and 
tail feathers are broadly tipped with rusty colors or 
white. During courtship, males put on an impressive, 
fan-like display with their tail feathers. 

Voice: Gobbling sounds indistinguishable from do-
mestic turkey.

Habitat: Pine-oak forests and oak woodlands 
throughout El Dorado County foothills. Now often 
sighted in urban yards located near woods. 

Range: Eastern and southwestern United States and 
Mexico. Now common in many western states, includ-
ing California.

Nesting: Between 4 and 18 white to pale buff eggs, 
dotted with reddish brown. Not uncommon for more 
than one female to lay eggs in nest. Incubation by fe-
male only and from 25 to 31 days. Young leave the nest 
soon after hatching. 

Diet: Varies throughout season. Mostly plant material 
such as acorns, seeds, leaves, berries, roots, and bulbs. 
Will eat insects and spiders and sometimes frogs, 
snakes and lizards. 

This column features brief “bios” of some of the 
birds you may see in our back yards, at bird 
feeders, or throughout El Dorado County. Each 
year, hundreds of injured or orphaned birds, in-
cluding an occasional wild turkey, are cared for 
at Sierra Wildlife Rescue’s Baby Bird Nursery or 
by home-based volunteer rehabbers. 

Interesting Facts: Wild Turkeys are not doting parents. 
Newly hatched chicks follow the mother, who will feed 
them for a few days until they have learned to find 
food on their own.
	 Benjamin Franklin thought the Wild Turkey, 
not the Bald Eagle, should be the national symbol of 
the United States.
	 Wild Turkeys usually get around by walking or 
running, but are strong flyers and they typically roost 
overnight in tall trees for protection.

 — Michael Damer

Male turkey (tom)

Female (hen)
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Our Toast to Wild-
life spring event, 
held at the beau-

tiful Cameron Park 
Country Club on April 
7 this year, was more 
entertaining and fun than 
ever. During the opening 
reception, visitors sipped 
champagne, chatted with 
old friends and family, 
met new friends, and 
looked over the abundant 
raffle and silent auc-
tion items donated by 
members and merchants 
throughout the region. 
Major sponsors of the 
event were El Dorado 
Savings Bank (Platinum); 

Our 2019
Toast to Wildlife
Was Great!

Miraflores Winery (Sil-
ver); and Shingle Springs 
Honda (Bronze). Our 
sincere appreciation to all 
of them!
	 As they wandered 
throughout the elegant 
rooms of the club and 

outdoor patio, guests were 
treated to the soft guitar 
sounds of Lucy D’mot 
playing old favorites, 
and stopped on the patio 
to meet the fascinating 
hawks and owls presented 
by our Education Team 

members and to hear 
their stories. As our “Edu-
cational Ambassadors,” 
the birds presented have 
all become wards of SWR, 
licensed by state and 
federal agencies as non-
releasable due to injuries 
or situations that make 
them unable to survive in 
the wild. 
	 Following the recep-
tion, an elegant brunch 
was served by the club, 
with champagne or mi-
mosas. Toward the end of 
the brunch, our featured 
speaker, Ben Nuckolls 
of Wildlife Research 
and Rescues, spoke and 
showed slides of his ex-
periences. Over the years, 

Everyone seemed to enjoy our Toast to Wildlife (and their own), and
the wonderful brunch.

Some of the amazing prizes offered at our silent auction.Judy Thompson tells visitors about our newest Ambassador Bird,
 California spotted owl “Whisper.”
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Ben, who works with 
Gold Country Wildlife 
Rescue, SWR, and other 
wildlife rescue organiza-
tions and is a 30-year 
veteran of wildlife rescue, 
has rescued numerous 
animals with the help of 
these and other organiza-
tions. His recent rescues 
made headlines and 
included a coyote with its 
head stuck in a large plas-
tic juice bottle and a grey 
fox with a plastic jar over 
its muzzle. Both animals 
had been injured by the 
trash and were starving, 
but with medical care 
made complete recoveries.

	 Ben had some excel-
lent advice for his audi-
ence, pointing out that 
most of these situations 
are man-made and oc-
cur because people don’t 
secure their trash from 
animals, who are always 
looking for food. So 
secure your trash and gar-
bage, and don’t leave pet 
food outside where wild 
animals can get at it. If 
you see an animal in this 
kind of distress in your 
area, do not approach it, 
as it can be dangerous. 
Call Wildlife Rescue in 
the Gold Country area 

at 530-885-0862, and 
select “Option Mammal” 
from the prompt, to allow 
trained professionals to 
arrive and help. Try to 
keep the animal in sight, 
so it can be located by 
the professionals. Ben’s 
entertaining and educa-
tional presentation was 
very much enjoyed by all 
of our visitors. 
	 Following brunch, 
people bought last-minute 
raffle and Pick-Your-Prize 
raffle tickets, and placed 
final bids in the silent 
auction. Those who won 
the raffles and auction 

were soon able to pick up 
their prizes. The Grand 
Prize was $5,000 to apply 
to a cruise of her choice, 
and was won by Virginia 
Mason. 
	 All prizes were donat-
ed, and nearly 200 bought 
tickets for the event; all 
proceeds will be used to 
benefit the animals we 
currently have in rehab 
and those in future years. 
Everyone seemed to have 
a great time, and we hope 
they will all look forward 
to many more of our 
Toasts to Wildlife!

Everone enjoyed looking over the abundant prizes available for
our several raffles.

Judy Monesteir drew a crowd when showing beautiful red-shouldered 
hawk “Big Spender.”

Kestral “Herbert” decided to display his beautiful wings for his audience.

Expert wildlife rescuer and researcher Ben Nuckolls, introduced by
Deb Datilio, gave a fascinating talk about his work. 

PHOTOS BY LISA COUPER DVM PHOTOGRAPHY
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Wildlife rescues by SWR 
members, members of 
the public, and others are 

essential to our work. We are always 
grateful to all rescuers for their 
compassion, kindness, and some-
time difficult physical efforts to 
rescue orphaned or injured wildlife, 
or to see an animal in need and call 
us. As a wildlife rehabber of squir-
rels of all ages and species for SWR 
for many years, I found that rescues 
could be heartbreaking (when ani-
mals are injured beyond recovery), 
frequently adventurous, and some-
times even funny.
	 A few years ago, I answered my 
phone to hear a breathless elderly 
woman’s voice ask for Sierra 
Wildlife Rescue. I tried to as-
sure her she had reached us, but 
she interrupted me, just loudly 
repeating “squirrel!” “squirrel!,” 
“squirrel!” several times. I tried 
to respond.
	 “You found a squirrel?…
and is he injured? An adult, or 
a baby? What color?” (to deter-
mine what to prepare for).
	 “Yes, umm…I think so, yes, 
yes…” she answered, not too help-
fully.
	 At that point, I heard someone 
else say, “Here, let me talk,” and an-
other woman got on the line, com-
menting that her sister was a little 
rattled. (“Really?” I didn’t say, being 
aware that this often occurs when 
someone finds an orphaned or in-
jured wild animal and is, not sur-
prisingly, anxious about what to do.)
	 The second woman was a bit 
calmer, and explained they had 
captured a large gray squirrel, who 

couldn’t walk, and they thought it 
had a wounded leg. She also said 
they had wrapped it up, and it was 
“being good.” I said that was great, 
but to please make sure it had air. 
	 My current seven orphaned 
baby squirrels in rehab were due 
for their bottle feedings just then, 
so I asked if the rescuers would 
be able to bring the squirrel to me 
(which is doable with many small 
animals if securely contained, and 
the rescuer given additional in-
structions), and she said it would 
be no problem. Afraid it might 
escape in transit in the car, I ex-
plained, as carefully and clearly as 
I could, how to safely transfer the 

wrapped squirrel to a sturdy card-
board “squirrel-sized” box, and 
tape it shut with some good tape, 
leaving an air hole at the top. I said 
they could put a towel over the 
box, to keep it fairly dark, which 
would help calm the squirrel.
	 Her sister had apparently 
found her voice, as I heard a lot 
of background instructions, “tell 
her this” and “tell her that,” com-
ing from near the phone, with 
the sister on the phone saying 
“shush.” I needed to see to the 

injured squirrel as soon as possible, 
so I double-checked to make sure 
she understood my directions on 
transporting the animal, including 
holding the wrapped box on the 
seat firmly and being very quiet in 
the car (no radio or loud talking). 
I gave her directions to my house, 
not far from them, and we hung up.
	 A little over half-an-hour 
later, the sisters arrived at my front 
door, arguing, I could hear, about 
whether the squirrel box was being 
carried correctly. When I opened 
the door, they greeted me and then 
walked carefully in, one holding the 
box aloft. It was wrapped in a large, 
pink-flowered sheet, at least queen-

sized, trailing on the floor like 
a princess’s wedding train. I 
ushered them quickly to my 
“Rehabbing Room,” trying 
to avoiding tripping over the 
sheet. 
	 In the room, I carefully un-
wrapped the box from it, try-
ing to appear relaxed and com-
petent. An adult gray squirrel 
is about 18 inches long, with a 
thick, bushy tail nearly the full 

length of its body, and weighs about 
two pounds. The box was about 8” 
square. Two-inch wide packing tape 
was wrapped over and over around 
and across all sides of the box, as 
if the squirrel were destined to be 
mailed to China. I grabbed my scis-
sors and went to work on the box 
until I got it unwrapped enough to 
open the top. 
	 No wonder the squirrel was 
“being good.” She was absolutely 
rigid, standing up on her back feet 

R E H A B B E R S ’  T A L E S

Two Sisters and a Squirrel

continued on next page
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is spent in the pouch. However, they 
have strong front legs, which they 
use to climb up to the pouch, where 
they seize and swallow a nipple. 
Some opossum babies cannot make 
the climb, or fall, and there are often 
fewer nipples than babies, so some 
are lost during this process. 
	 The opossum babies were found 
by a compassionate man who saw 
a dead adult opossum lying in the 
road, along with a very tiny baby, 
who was alive, and called SWR. 
Given SWR’s helpful instructions, 
he looked into the mother’s pouch 
to find any additional live babies; all 
of them were! As instructed, the res-
cuer put the mother and babies into 
a box and transported the orphaned 
family to a member of SWR’s 
Fox, Coyote, Bobcat, and Opos-
sum Team, where Peg and another 
rehabber took over. Peg ended up 
with the remaining eight little guys 
(out of the nine, one didn’t make it.)
	 Peg’s job began with feeding 
the babies every four hours, round 
the clock, including 1–2 feedings 
overnight; she’s had smaller ’possum 
babies that needed to be fed every 
two hours, 24/7! Feeding ’possums 
is no lark, since they have to be 
tube-fed, into the throat and down 
to the stomach, just as they would 
swallow a nipple in their mother’s 
pouch to feed, until they are weaned 
at about 50–70 days. Once you 
learn this special type of feeding, 
it’s easy. Then there’s the housing, 
the medicating, the nurturing, the 

weaning, watching them play and 
grow (if babies), the feeling that you 
are contributing to something really 
important; and the bittersweet, but 
fulfilling, release of the animal back to 
the wild…actually sounds pretty great.
	 Baby opossums are adorable, 
with their extremely large ears, big 
eyes, and long skinny tail, resembling 
a greyish Mickey Mouse, with pink 
nose and feet. They are generally 
docile and slow-moving (although 
they can move fast, if needed). De-
spite formidable-looking teeth, any 
fear or anxiety is shown with a gap-
ing mouth and quiet hisses (without 
biting), or with their famous “faint-
ing spell” as they get older (they 
actually do faint; it’s not a ruse).
	 Spring is here and summer 
is on the way. This means breed-
ing seasons for most animals, so 
remember to watch for wildlife in 
your area, especially the young, and 
try to ensure they’re looking healthy 
and strong, and aren’t in distress. 
Drive carefully—or stop—as you 
pass deer and their fawns, squirrels, 
birds (large and small), bobcats, and 
other wildlife on the road. Watching 
wildlife—and watching out for wild-
life—can be a lovely, entertaining 
experience, and may be helpful in 
rescuing those injured, orphaned, or 
in other distress…and can even save 
lives, as the kind rescuer did the baby 
’possums.’ To quote Pat Lakey, who 
wrote the April article, “Possums are 
awesome”—and so are all members 
of our wildlife community. If you do 
find an orphaned or injured animal 
in El Dorado County, please call 530-
621-4661 for SWR’s help.

in the box, her head poking out of 
the top, her big brown eyes as wide 
as saucers, and her tail overflow-
ing. I actually thought for a second 
that she had died of stress, but then 
she moved slightly. I picked her up 
with my thick gloves and quickly 
wrapped her in a baby blanket, pull-
ing a corner over her head to calm 
her, and put her in a largish basket 
with a secure lid, where there were 
several layers of baby blankets to 
hide under.
	 Then I gathered up the sisters’ 
rather unusual “transport arrange-
ment” for them, and guided them 
back to the front door, assuring 
them that the little animal would 
be all right, and thanking them 
profusely for rescuing her. They 
sounded much relieved, and were 
still chattering excitedly about every 
moment of their “terrifying squirrel 
rescue” as they went down to their 
car.
	 Despite the somewhat awkward 
rescue and transport procedures, 
I still genuinely appreciated the 
sisters for caring about the injured 
animal and rescuing it. The squir-
rel was alive and probably would 
heal. Without rescue, medication 
and other care, the large wound on 
her hip could have become infected, 
ultimately causing serious illness or 
even death. 
	 But I couldn’t help laughing as 
I walked back to my “Rehabbing 
Room” to take care of my new 
patient.		        —Nan Powers 

Sierra Wildlife Rescue is an all-volunteer organization supported by memberships and donated funds and ma-
terials. Please mail your tax-deductible donation to P.O. Box 2127, Placerville, CA 95667. To donate supplies or 
become a member, volunteer, or rehabber, call 530-621-2650. You can also go online to www.sierrawildlife 
rescue.org to look up your area of interest as a volunteer, under the “Join Us” heading.

YOU CAN HELP EL DORADO COUNTY WILDLIFE!

Two Sisters
continued from previous page

Welcome to Our World
continued from page 1
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Find list and other helpful info at www.sierrawildliferescue.org

Leaving a Legacy
for Wildlife

For over 25 years, Sierra Wildlife Rescue has been dedicated 
to the mission of preserving El Dorado County’s wildlife 

through rescuing, rehabilitating and releasing injured and 
orphaned native birds and mammals back into the wild.
	 By making a gift to Sierra Wildlife Rescue in your will, trust 
or other financial plan, you can help protect and preserve 
wildlife in El Dorado County for generations to come. 
	 Contact your attorney, tax advisor or financial planner to 
discuss ways you can help Sierra Wildlife Rescue, or consider 
using this sample bequest language in your will or trust. 
	 Bequest language: “I give to Sierra Wildlife Rescue, a 501(c)
(3) non-profit organization with its principal offices at 777 
Pleasant Valley Rd., Diamond Springs, CA (Mailing address: P. O. 
Box 2127, Placerville, CA 95667), the sum of $ ______ (or 100% 
or _____ %) of my residual estate, to be used for the organiza-
tion’s general purposes of protecting and preserving El Dorado 
County wildlife.	“		                 — Michael Damer

seen by a specialist. 
	 Once he was on a proper diet 
and his injuries were resolving, the 
little guy continued to get stron-
ger, and I took him to see a vet-
erinary ophthalmologist. The vet 
diagnosed an eye condition called 
corneal endothelial degenera-
tion. The corneal epithelium, the 
innermost layer of the cornea, is 
responsible for keeping fluid out of 
the cornea in order to keep it clear 
for sight. When this inner layer 
degenerates, it loses its ability to 
keep fluid out, causing obstructed 
vision and the eye to look blue. 
The degeneration can occur due 
to aging, or can be inherited; since 
this fox was a juvenile, it was prob-
ably an inherited condition. The 
treatment was a topical ointment 
three times a day and, since his leg 
was totally healed, I had to get cre-
ative on ways to catch him in his 
pen, which became a three-times 
daily game. He had lived most of 
his young life in the wild, and the 
saying “smart as a fox” is not an 

overstatement! 
	 After a month of treatment, 
both eyes had improved. The ede-
ma in the right eye was cleared and 
had significantly reduced in the 
left eye. Surgery was performed on 
the left eye, in order to give him 
the best possible vision but, with-
out continuing the treatment, the 
eye would never be 100%. 
	 Although our preference is to 
release any animal we’ve rehabbed 
back to the wild, anything com-
promising a wild animal’s ability 
to competently function without 
further treatment requires that we 
deem it a “non-releasable animal.” 	
	 The youngster was transferred 
to a wildlife sanctuary in Nevada, 
where he will live out his life with 
other rescued foxes. It always 
saddens us not to return them to 
complete freedom in the wild, but 
most compromised animals do 
very well in good wildlife sanctu-
aries, whereas they would prob-
ably not survive for very long on 
their own in the natural world. In 
any case, we had given him a good 
second chance.
			            — Jill Tripoli	

Fox’s Adventure
continued from page 1 A Scurry of 

Squirrels?

All of us know about colonies 
of ants, flocks of birds, and 

packs of coyotes. But did you 
know a multitude of squirrels is 
a scurry? Here are some more 
animal multitudes you may not 
be familiar with:

A sloth of bears
A wake of buzzards
A paddling of ducks (on water)
A charm of finches
A skulk of foxes
A husk of hares
A cast of hawks
A party of jays
A parliament of owls
A bouquet of pheasants
A gaze of raccoons
A host of sparrows
A mustering of storks
A wedge of swans
A rafter of turkeys
A bale of turtles
A rout of wolves
A descent of woodpeckers
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beautiful color on our website at www.sierrawildliferescue.org 
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Our thanks to Linda Wells, an SWR member since 2007, who passed 
away in 2018 and had left $1000 to the organization in her Trust. 
Her son, Grant, made the Trust donation and told us that Linda had 

been a strong supporter and had attended many of our events each year. 

Thank You to 
Linda Wells

Pet / Feed Store
Science Diet Feline Lite:
	 Dry Cat Food
Science Diet Kitten Chow:
	 Dry Cat Food
Science Diet or Iams:
	 Dry Dog Food
Instant Ounces
	 (bird supplement)
Petamine (bird supplement)
Kaytee’s Exact
	 (bird supplement)
Esbilac (puppy formula)
Vionate (animal vitamins)
Bone meal (pet grade)
KMR (kitten formula)
Rolled oats
Wild bird seed
Thistle seed
Sunflower hearts
Calf manna
Alfalfa & cob
Vet wrap

Providing the best possible care for wild animals 
takes a lot of “stuff”…We gratefully accept dona-
tions of supplies commonly available at your local 
pet & feed, hardware and drug stores—even 
things from your property!

Water crocks
Water feeder bottles
Timothy hay (packaged)
Animal transport/housing 	
	 cages (call SWR first for 	
	 size/description)
Large grey sunflower seed
Zupreem Ferret Diet
Ava-Era Avian Multiple 	
	 Vitamins
Nectar Plus
Necton Tonic I
Nutri-Cal
Science Diet Dry Puppy Food
Super-Preen Vitamins 	
	 (bird supplement)

Hardware Store
Fiberglass screening
Astroturf door mats (heavy plastic)
Rolls of Astroturf or outdoor carpet
Shade cloth (neutral colors)
Bamboo/reed fencing

Grocery / Drug Store
Kleenex (white/unprinted)
Paper towels (Bounty-white/unprinted)
Toilet paper (white/unprinted)
Dawn liquid dish detergent
Antibacterial hand soap
Heating pads
Flexible wrap (rolls to wrap wings)
Sterile gauze (rolls or pads)
Waterproof first-aid tape
Baby blankets

Bath towels
Nuts in the shell (walnuts, pecans, 	
	 almonds, Brazil nuts, etc.)
Plastic baskets with handles and lids
	 (call SWR first for size/description)
Small stuffed animals
Dried egg whites
Calcium carbonate
Beechnut chicken and chicken broth 	
	 baby food
Gerber banana baby food

Your Property
Walnuts, acorns, and any other kind 	
	 of tree nuts
Hay (packaged) (alfalfa or timothy)
Dried sunflower heads
Fruit tree branches
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SIERRA WILDLIFE RESCUE
777 Pleasant Valley Road

Diamond Springs, California

Mailing Address:

P.O. Box 2127
Placerville, CA 95667

530-621-4661

www.sierrawildliferescue.org

Come enjoy the wonderful fellowship among people who share your concerns about wildlife and the 
environment, and help to make a difference! Sierra Wildlife Rescue always needs new home-based 

rehabbers for all species. If you would like to learn more about home rehabbing, to feed baby birds at our Baby 
Bird Nursery in the summer, or be available for transporting animals from rescuers to rehabbers, please check 
out our website, www.sierrawildliferescue.org or call us at 530-621-2650. SWR provides training, licensing, 
and most supplies. As a potential rehabber, you will attend training classes, join a team and work with an 
experienced mentor as long as needed; someone will always be available to advise and assist you. No prior 
experience is necessary -- all you need is a concern for wild animals and the willingness to learn. Rehabbing 
and returning wild creatures to their natural environment is more exciting and fulfilling than you can imagine! 

Pictured from left: Bobcat (4 months), coyote pups, lodgepole chipmunk

“Every animal that walks the earth, or swims, 
or flies is precious beyond description.”
		  — James Mitchener

Come join us!


