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Death can be viewed from many dif-
ferent vantage points allowing a much dif-
ferent perspective from each mental perch. 
For some, it may be a negative experience 
which only contains darkness and holds 
only  unpleasant moments. For some it 
may be a last breath of relief, taking away 
the much undeserved pain that binds our 
bodies to this realm. And to some it is just a 
transition; a door that all of us must venture 
through at some point and there is no point 
in dwelling on the end of a journey when 
you are in the middle of your life’s path. 

Sissy’s death came very abruptly and 
very unexpectedly. When she was still with 
us physically I knew her to be one of the 
most focused and determined animals here 
at Wolf Haven. She really wanted 
nothing to do with humans for 
the most part, and in my opinion 
viewed them as an unfortunate 
“necessary evil.” We were the 
means to an end, mainly being 
food and other physical require-
ments.

One example of Sissy’s de-
termination and focus would be 
when we had to catch her up. We 
utilize sheets of canvas as mobile 
fences when we have to catch 
up our animals. This allows us to 
work with the animal and  try to 
funnel it toward a specific goal 
whatever that may be. All the 
wolves that I have worked with 
here really respect the canvas 
as not just a physical barrier but 
a mental one as well. Sissy was 
bound and determined to not let 
that foreign object stop her from 
her intended goal which was to 
get away from us. The first time 
she encountered the canvas she 
went right under it without any 
hesitation. We stared in disbelief  
as the canvas was peeled from the 
ground and Sissy’s tail slid under 
our “barrier.” We then weighted 
the bottom of our canvas down 
to help deter her from going 
under it again. The second time 
she encountered the canvas she 
sailed over it as smooth as a gentle 
breeze. We were now kind of 

dejected that our barrier had failed twice 
with this little girl. We literally went back 
to the drawing board and had to redesign 
our canvas in order to compensate for these 
unusually rare and effective tactics that 
little Sissy was throwing at us. We went 
back with high hopes that our canvas was 
now an adequate barrier for this little girl. 
On this attempt our rectifications did work; 
she did not go under or over our canvas. 
Instead Sissy punched a whole through the 
center of it. My point being that the wall 
could have been concrete and with her 
level of determination and focus she would 
have found a way to penetrate it. Those 
two qualities are something to admire in 

Sissy

this little girl, for she used them as tools to 
navigate through her life.

During Sissy’s stay here at Wolf Haven 
she formed a strong bond with her friend 
and mate Rhett. Rhett was definitely the 
leader out of the two of them and Sissy 
was okay with that. What Sissy wasn’t 
okay with, was that Rhett wanted noth-
ing really to do with her initially, but once 
again her determination proved unshake-
able and eventually she won Rhett over. 
Unfortunately we had to break Rhett and 
Sissy up due to Rhett being too old to breed 
with her. It wasn’t long until Sissy found 
herself with another mate. Her new mate 
relied heavily upon Sissy’s now very confi-
dent standing in her familiar and comfort-

able home. She and Jacob did 
pretty well for the relatively short 
time they had together. 

The morning that we 
found Sissy it was as if death had 
come in the middle of the night, 
snuck in, and snuck out without 
any warning and took her spirit 
from her healthy body . She was 
just fine the day prior and gave 
no sign of illness. We did have 
Sissy’s body examined due to the 
abruptness of her passing and 
found that she passed away from 
gastric torsion. We are unsure of 
the cause of the ailment that took 
Sissy’s life. 

Sissy I never got to know 
you as much as I would have liked 
to, which was probably ok with you. 
I sure miss your audible addition to 
the wolves chorus, the howls are just 
not as colorful as they were when 
you were singing with them. I hope 
that you found Rhett and that you 
two can now be together without the 
threat of being ripped apart again. 
I am faithful that you have found a 
solace in spirit that will be infinite. 
Your determination and focus are 
qualities that I want to model and 
cultivate so that no object will stand 
in the way of my goals. Thank you 
Sissy, we sure named you incor-
rectly. 
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