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all brings with it much-

needed relief from our busiest wildlife baby season 

ever! Over 210 wild animals have been admitted  this year, 

but wildlife wasn’t the only thing keeping us on our toes.  

We’ve had a slew of hoarding, cruelty and puppy-mill cases 

and helped many other shelters with overflow. We continue 

to provide low-cost spay/neuter clinics to low-income folks 

in our community, as well as to the shelters and rescues we 

work with. Our vaccination clinics for low-income are now 

being offered every other month. Thanks to a grant from 

Cross Charitable Foundation, we have been able to provide 

many vaccinations, spay/neuter surgeries and microchips at 

no cost to the disadvantaged. Thanks to our many incredible 

volunteer veterinarians, we even provided surgeries to some 

animals with uterine infections.  

We’ve had a number of tough medical cases admitted 

for care, needing treatments such as emergency surgery, 

acupuncture and massage. Our new digital X-ray and our in-

house facilities allow these animals to get the care they 

need right away. 

I have just returned from a trip to Minnesota after being 

chosen to take part in a ground-breaking program, “Partners 

4 Wildlife,” through the University of Minnesota. I will 

continue with this program online for the next year. I 

appreciate volunteers who took up extra duties, allowing  me 

to take the time needed to be part of this important path. 

 When I look at how far we have come and how much we 

are able to do, I am so grateful. With your support, time and 

money, we will continue to do good work!  

            Letter fromLetter fromLetter fromLetter from    

                the Directorthe Directorthe Directorthe Director  

               Sara Penhallegon 
By Sara Penhallegon 

A fter finishing our last rounds for the night at the 

Rescue, Thyme, Thor, Tatanka and I all headed 

home. Thyme and Thor ran into the house, while Tatanka 

looked longingly from the edge of the walkway, grunting 

his disapproval. He couldn’t understand why he wasn’t 

welcome in his house anymore. 

Tatanka is no dog. He is an American Bison calf, 

over 200 lbs. and not house-trained, so I had to draw the 

line. No more bison in the house! Tatanka was not 

pleased.   

In late April, I was called by the sheriff’s office to 

rescue a herd of starving, neglected bison. Several had 

already died and were still on site. Eight bison were still 

alive, but they had no food or water. They were starving 

and dehydrated, and some had breathing difficulties. We 

watched the bison stagger and even fall as they walked 
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across the pasture. Although we were warned that many may die in 

transport, we simply had to try.  

We were able to capture seven of the bison.  

On arrival after transport, we crossed our fingers as we opened the 

trailer door. All seven were still alive! Two fell out of the trailer but were able 

to get to their feet. Despite their weakened state, most were able to move 

towards available food and water. The weakest ones, who hadn’t the 

strength to put up a fight, were given IV fluids.   

All were emaciated, weighing just 400 to 800 lbs. – normal weight for 

these kinds of adults ranges from 1,000 to 2,200 lbs. 

One of the females, whom we had seen fall in the pasture, was very 

pregnant. Her body condition improved slowly because all her nutrition was 

going to her baby. After a few weeks, she gave birth to a premature baby 

boy. She was a great mom, but her calf was soon too weak to stand and 

never strong enough to nurse. Three times we tried pulling him out and tube 

feeding him, then returned him to his mom, but it was not working. 

Mom wanted to kill us for taking her baby away. We were risking our 

lives each time he needed to be fed. He needed more. When he was about 

24 hours old, we decided the only option was for me to bring him home. I 

bundled him up and placed him in a dog crate in our living room. He was 

only 32 lbs., much smaller than 

a healthy newborn. 

I ran IV’s and tube-fed 

every few hours around the 

clock. His health continued to 

decline. Not a lot is known 

about raising baby bison. One 

option I heard was to let nature 

take its course. I consulted with 

zoo vets, bison ranchers and 

vet schools. We then created an 

intense treatment plan.   

Two blood transfusions 

were needed. Unlike humans, I 

couldn’t just order up blood 

from a blood bank. I caught the 

healthiest of the starved bison and loaded him into the chute, drawing four 

units of blood for two separate transfusions. 

The calf was kept on nutrient IV’s as well. Although 

he didn’t respond immediately to the treatment, he did 
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We are looking for new 

board members with 

experience in business, 

administration, marketing 

or fundraising. For more 

information, email  

Sara Penhallegon:  
sara@centervalleyanimalrescue.org 
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he was pregnant, about ready to give birth, and in need of 

medical care. But she was just one of more than 250 dogs 

crowded into various buildings in a small, northeast Washington 

county. Most of the dogs lived in crates; some were loose. Dogs were 

stashed everywhere. Their job? Make puppies. They were just a 

commodity used for commerce. But thanks to whistleblowers and a 

network of law enforcement and animal rescue workers, her life was 

about to change. 

     The rescue covered two different operations. It was a huge 

undertaking.  American Humane, called in to help law enforcement, 

brought temporary shelters, veterinarians and caretakers until the 

dogs were stable and able to move to the west side of the mountains.  

But the little pregnant Chihuahua, now named Magic, was in no shape 

to travel. Forty-eight hours before her trip across the mountains, she 

was given emergency care just to keep her alive. She then 

successfully gave birth to six puppies, but five of them perished 

before making the trip.   

The dogs were transported to Monroe. Transport vehicles from several shelters had gathered and were ready to 

load up the dogs they would 

take in. Magic and her pup 

were loaded into a fleece-

lined crate and covered with 

a towel. She and 13 other small dogs were loaded into a van and were on their way to CVAR. 

Plans were already in place to provide foster care for most of the dogs. A few who needed medical attention 

would remain at CVAR. Each foster family would provide the little dogs with a kind, caring environment to help 

alleviate the trauma of their past existence. The goal was to help them become trusting of humans and able to be 

loving companions. 

When Magic arrived that night, she was shaking and scared but kept her pup tucked tightly against her, keeping 

him warm and safe.   

She and her pup were gently taken from their crate, and a medical check was done. When her check was finished, 

she was returned to her crate where her pup was waiting. 

They were placed in a small room that was quiet and had food and water. For the first day, she was too scared to 

come out of her crate. Eventually, she began to sneak out for a bite of food and lap of water then duck back in before 

anyone would notice.   

It wasn’t long before she was eating normally, and her pup was flourishing. She was now ready to go to her foster 

family. This family had children, probably a new experience for Magic. Life was getting better. She soon allowed 

everyone to pet her and her pup (whom the children named Trick), but she still guarded him closely. 

Magic’s foster “mom” reported that they have been carrying Magic and Trick around “to help them get more used 

to things. Yesterday,” she said, “she dozed off on my lap out in the sun.” 

It sounds like Magic has found the magic that is possible with kind and caring people. 

When you adopt a puppy, know where it is from. Make sure it is from a clean and loving shelter or home 

environment. 

MAGIC AND HER PUP 
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Want to take one of us home?  Phone CVAR at (360) 765-0598  

GENE THE IGUANA 

ROWDY THE GOAT 

FLOPSIE AND COTTONTAIL 

JANE THE LLAMA 

A HORSE NAMED MOUSE 
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By Pat Todd 
“911, what’s your emergency?” From a small, darkened 

room lit mostly by monitors, the JeffCom dispatcher calmly 

addressed the caller. A cat, relaxing on a fleece blanket 

atop the consuls, gave her partial attention to the room 

below. “What have you named her?” I asked Sunny. 

“We had several ideas 

for names, and we were 

supposed to vote, but 

we never did. The name used the most is Miss Kitty. Other 

ideas were Miss Demeanor, Sassafras, Deputy Mittens and 

others.” 

Getting a cat companion for the 

dispatchers was not a quick process. For a 

couple of years, the dispatchers worked a 

lot of overtime with minimal staff. It was 

during a lull on one of those long days that 

Sunny and Courtney began talking about 

how it would be nice to bring in a dog. 

Others soon joined the brainstorming. They 

decided on a cat. 

They ran the idea by the JeffCom 

director. 

“We were kind of joking, ’cuz we didn’t 

think he’d let us,” Sunny said. Surprisingly, 

the director said he would support the idea 

if they would write a proposal. 

In the proposal, they covered the 

basics and the “what-ifs,” such as, “If this 

didn’t work out for the cat here, we had to 

have a home for her – a guaranteed place 

for her to live.” That would be Sunny’s 

house. 

For her cost and care, anyone who 

wishes to participate can do so. No support 

comes from JeffCom. After the director 

reviewed the proposal and gave his 

approval, they took it to three other managers. All of them 

approved. 

Last April, Sunny and Courtney went to CVAR to 

choose the cat who would join the dispatchers. With their 

cat in a carrier, they returned to JeffCom. Everyone was 

excited to meet her. But the cat wasn’t sure she was 

excited to meet them or see this strange, new place. 

In hindsight, Sunny said they should have taken her to 

the bathroom – a small, well-lit room, and let her be in 

there to get used to everything. Instead, they lifted her out 

of her carrier. She immediately bolted behind the consul. 

Sunny’s husband (a jailer across the hall) and a deputy 

came to get her out. The relative quiet of the bathroom was 

her sanctuary for the next few days. Everything she needed 

and more was in there. Her transition to the work center 

started with a harness and leash to keep her from hiding. 

From there, she elected to hide behind the copier and 

file cabinet where she could see everyone who came and 

went, but they couldn’t see her. Now she likes to lie on top 

of the consul, in one of her various 

beds or boxes and on the copier. 

“Probably because it’s warm,” guessed 

Sunny. “She doesn’t care if someone 

makes copies. When I used the copier, 

she just stayed there. 

     “Sometimes we give medical 

instructions over the phone, such as 

CPR. When that happens, the tension 

rises in the room. She immediately 

goes to the person on the phone and 

gets right in their face. She wants to 

be in the midst of it. But she’s a little 

strange, ‘cuz she’ll then bite. She bit 

me twice on two different calls,” 

Sunny laughed.  

     In addition to the dispatchers, she 

has fans from different departments. I 

was shown her desk drawer, which 

was filled with toys and even a police 

uniform. “She’s worn the uniform a 

few times, but she doesn’t really love 

it,” said Sunny, who showed me a 

uniformed Miss Kitty picture , one of 

many photos on her Facebook page: 

Dispatch Cat. 

She’s become very comfortable with the staff, the fans, 

the routine and the space. On weekends, she goes on a 

“field trip” to the Emergency Management office. She 

doesn’t stay long in there. She explores, but then returns to 

continue her duties as a companion to the dispatchers of 

JeffCom. 

ADOPTION TALES 

“DISPATCH CAT” 
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rally and finally stood and walked on his own. Then he 

started scampering across the hardwood floors, 

harassing my cats and dogs. 

Tatanka was unlike any animal I have ever worked 

with. At 24 hours old and too weak to stand, when I 

put him on his feet and touched his hind leg, he had 

enough strength and reaction to kick me. Now, as his 

surrogate mom, he follows me and my dog, Thyme, 

everywhere. Training a bison is a challenge! 

All the adults we rescued got healthy enough to 

transport to ReFarm Sanctuary, 107 acres where they 

can roam. Tatanka, now 5 months old, will be joining 

them.  Learn about ReFarm Sanctuary at: 

refarmsanctuary.org or visit their Facebook page.  

By Heather Sessions 

I volunteer at CVAR because I believe wholeheartedly in 

its cause and mission: that every animal’s life has value 

and each deserves basic needs – food, water, shelter, 

care and love. I tend to be drawn to the animals who 

are scared, timid and shy.  Working with them is 

fulfilling in many ways. I feel honored to get to know 

and understand them and their unique personalities 

and preferences. 

Working with one of 

these shy, fearful animals in 

particular has been an 

especially challenging but 

very rewarding experience. 

Thunder is a Terrier mix who 

came to CVAR in February 

from Kitsap County, where he 

was rescued from a hoarding 

situation. I will never forget 

the first time I met Thunder. 

He was in a room with 

another dog, Twister, rescued 

from the same property. 

Thunder was one of the most 

fearful dogs I’d ever seen. 

Any sight of humans caused 

him to cower and run away. 

Twister, on the other hand, quickly adjusted, learned to 

trust, and went home with a CVAR volunteer soon after 

coming in. It’s been quite a different story with 

Thunder.   

Over the seven months he’s been at CVAR, the 

progress to gain his trust has been slow but steady. We 

started by gently tossing pieces of kibble to him. 

Because he startled so easily, we had to move slowly. 

Over time, he came closer until he started taking food 

from our hands. A monumental improvement!   

It took months before Thunder allowed anyone to 

touch him. It started with quick scratches under the 

chin while he was taking 

food from our hands. With 

consistency and lots of 

patience, Thunder grew to 

enjoy being scratched on 

his hind end and behind his 

ears.   

     He’s learning basic 

commands like sit and stay 

and, as of a few weeks ago, 

is going on leashed walks. 

He comfortably approaches 

people he trusts. He seems 

to get a little jealous when I 

spend time with Annie, the 

dog in the yard next to him.  

     He is sweet and 

intelligent. With the right 

person, he will make an 

amazing little companion. Each day spent with Thunder 

and all the creatures and fellow volunteers at CVAR fills 

my cup. I’m grateful for the opportunity to work with 

such a dedicated organization. 

HEATHER WITH THUNDER 
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By Sara Penhallegon 

A  big challenge this year started with a call from the 

Washington Department of Fish and Wildlife (WDFW), asking 

if we could take in a raccoon they had seized. Our history of 

successful rehab and release of wild raccoons, plus our quality 

care of Miss Kitty, an unreleasable, educational raccoon, had 

prompted their call. 

The raccoon, Mae, had lived in someone’s home for seven 

years. We knew she would not be releasable. Her only hope for a 

continued life was to live as an educational animal. 

After some careful research and consultations, it was decided 

that taking a second, non-releasable raccoon could enrich the life 

of both her and Miss Kitty. We knew that introducing the two 

would be tough, but Mae had no other options. We decided to give 

it a try. 

On arrival, Mae was one of the fattest animals I had ever seen. 

It appeared she just had little hands sticking out of fat on her body 

and no legs. Abnormalities in her blood work were due to the 

obesity; We couldn’t feel her spine and other bones because of the 

layers of fat; She had fur missing on her rump and scabs from flea-bite allergies. She had broken teeth and internal 

parasites as well. We also learned she had not been vaccinated or spayed. 

Mae’s medical problems were due to a lack of attention to proper diet, activity and medical care. She was taken from 

the wild when a baby and lived as a pet for seven years. 

It is illegal to possess any wild animal without a proper permit. Besides, raccoons make very poor pets. They carry 

parasites, such as raccoon roundworms, and other diseases that are deadly to humans and other animals. And then 

there’s the fact that healthy raccoons are destructive animals, and having one indoors can be a huge mess! 

Raccoons deserve to be free. Their quality of life suffers when living in captivity because people cannot give them a 

fully enriched life.    

Unlike Miss Kitty, who has medical disabilities, Mae could have been a healthy, wild raccoon. The options were to 

either leave her alone when she was found as a baby or take her to one of the many trained raccoon rehabilitators. 

The people who took her filed for custody but lost that case, as 

well as their appeal to the State Supreme Court.  

     After a rocky start, Miss Kitty and Mae are best of friends!  They 

sleep together, eat together and play together. We have expanded 

our current raccoon enclosure, and the two now have a much 

larger space, plus a pond with pumps and trees/bushes to enrich 

their lives, making for a more natural raccoon environment. Now 

Mae can stay here to live her life with Miss Kitty, her new best 

friend.  

‘Mae’ be an Educational Raccoon? Wildlife 

MISS KITTY AND MAE 

 MAE 



 

Volunteers Needed! 
Cats, dogs, small animals, farm animals — whatever is your favorite, 

they need you for care and cleaning. Our snowbird volunteers are 

heading south, leaving many holes to fill.  For information, email: 

volunteer@centervalleyanimalrescue.org 

Critter Count 
Animals available for adoption: 

Alpacas               5 

Bearded Dragon    1 

Birds (small)          3 

Birds (large)           2 

Cats                      50 

Chickens               6 

Dogs             35 

Emu               1   

Goats                      4 

Guinea Pigs           4 

Horses                    7 

Iguanas               2    

Llamas               6  

Pigs                1  

Rabbits                35  

Sheep                   16 

Skink              1 

Tortoise              1 

Turtles                  4 

Total:                 184 

Center ValleyCenter ValleyCenter ValleyCenter Valley    

Animal RescueAnimal RescueAnimal RescueAnimal Rescue    
 

Calendar 
 

Dec. 1: Holiday Open House at 

CVAR 
 

Dec. 8-9: Chimacum Arts & Crafts 

Fair, Chimacum Schools 
 

March 30, 2019: CVAR’s “For the 

Love of Animals” at the Northwest 

Martime Center, Port Townsend 

Wildlife in Rehab 
Wildife animals brought in for 

rehab so far this year (209 total): 

Bats                           8 

Beaver                       1 

Black Bear                1 

Chipmunks               4 

Cottontail Rabbits     15 

Coyotes                     2 

Crow                          1 

Deer                        22 

Ducks:                      8 

Eagles                      3 

Geese                       3 

Hawks                      3 

Mice                       13 

Mink                         1 

Night Hawk             1 

Opossums             18 

Owls                       12 

Raccoons              34 

Rats                       29 

River Otter               1 

Seagulls                   1 

Small birds              4  

Squirrels                23 

Turkey Vulture        1 

 

Come See Us! 
 

Hours: We are open to the public 

for tours and adoptions every 

Friday, Saturday and Sunday from 

11 a.m. to 3 p.m. 
 

Ranch Closed: Friday, Nov. 23, and 

April 21 (Easter Sunday) 


