Tribute to Princess coyote, 198

Julie Lawrence, Communications Manager

It is Tuesday, December 7 at 4:00
o'clock p.m. The air is cold and wet,
the daylight waning, and our sweet
Princess coyote has been laid to rest.
For tonight, she will remain upon the
mound of hay inside her deck pen so
that Duke, her lifelong companion,
can comprehend her departure in his
own coyote way.

Both Princess and Duke came to
us from a roadside zoo in eastern
Washington in 1996 and for the
first half of their lives in our care,
the two resided in the first
enclosure found on our sanctuary
tour route, When gray wolves
Tonkawa, Chinook, Solo and
Denali arrived here from a
Nebraska zoo in 2000, the coyote
pair was moved to the enclosure
opposite, the very last stop on our
visitors trail.

Princess’ playful demeanor at
times belied her advanced age of
fifteen. With her slanty glance
and delicate prance, she seemed
forever curious about us humans,
to say the very least. Stalking was
her game, with her front legs
crouched low and nose to where
the ground met the fence.
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