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So long, Solo
Daniel Curry, Animal Care Specialist

At left: Solo photographed in 1999; below: Solo as 
seen in 2008. Julie Lawrence photos.

We recently lost Solo, the 
oldest resident at Wolf Haven. She 
was 17½ years old and age finally 
caught up with her. For as long as 
I knew Solo, seeing and hearing 
were always her weak points. These 
only progressively deteriorated with 
the continuous layering of years. 
Yet Solo faced her ever-changing 
world with such dignity and “Solo-
ness” that her world was probably 
exploding with light and melodies. 
This is what I figured whenever I 
would catch her “smiling.” 

I would often find Solo walking 
around oblivious to me or the goings-
on outside of her enclosure. This was 
nice in many ways because it allowed 

her to focus on the things she was 
doing rather than on what the 
people around her were doing. Solo 
would get so immersed in her world 
– whether it was walking around her 
enclosure on a sunny day or taking a 
nap under her favorite laurel bush, or 
possibly enjoying the company of her 
nephew Denali – that she would get 
startled once she noticed me. I can 
remember many times when I would 
wave my arms trying to make myself 
visible to her before she got startled. 
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