


You aren’t just any wolf either. 

You are the alpha of your pack. 

That means you are the leader. You 

dominate the seven other wolves 

in your pack, standing tall and 

proud over them. You decide when 

the pack eats and when the pack 

travels. You also decide when the 

pack hunts. 

Your kills are as dramatic as a 

high-speed car chase in an action 

movie. You will stalk a herd of elk 

for days and days before choosing 

one to eat. You aren’t afraid to 

go after an elk that is 500 pounds 

heavier than you, though you do 

prefer the weakest ones—the oldest 

or youngest or sickest. 

When you’re ready to strike, you 

and your pack work together in 

deadly harmony. You chase your 

target until it’s alone, separated from 

its herd and utterly exhausted. Then 

you and your pack pounce, latching 

on to the elk’s neck and legs with 

your powerful jaws—until at last the 

elk collapses in a bloody heap. 

You and your pack then begin 

to feast, your bellies swelling with 

flesh, your faces turning red with 

blood. 

As a wolf, you are more than a 

magnificent predator: You are an 

apex predator  —at the top of the 

food chain. But in spite of your 

powers, you face many threats. 

One kick from an elk or a moose 

can break your jaw. Diseases like 

mange can cause you to lose your 

fur, leaving you shivering in the 

cold. Other wolves can challenge 

you to a deadly fight for control of 

your territory. 

But there is one creature that 

threatens you more than any other. 

Humans. 

For hundreds of years, humans 

in America have hunted, poisoned, 

and trapped your kind. They have 

driven your species almost to 

extinction. 

And they aren’t finished with 

you yet. 

• • • 

It’s a brisk winter day, and you 

and your pack are trotting through 

the snow when you sense that 

a human is drawing near. Fear 

washes over you. A member of 

your own pack was recently shot 

by a human. You tried to help him 

as best you could, licking his coat 

and bringing him food. 

But he did not survive his 

wounds. You still mourn his loss. 

Is a human now coming to kill 

you too? 

The Big Bad Wolf 

Flashback to hundreds of years 

earlier: Back then, your ancestors 

were also stalked by humans. 

These humans despised your kind 

because you terrified them. They 

didn’t understand your ways. 

To America’s first European 

settlers, you were more than just 

a nuisance that ate their chickens 

and goats. You were a stone-cold 

killer, a monster even. In the 

stories they told their children, 

you were the villain that devoured 

Little Red Riding Hood’s poor 

grandmother. 

Before the 1800s, as many 

as 2 million of your kind lived 

in America. You roamed the 

dense forests of New England, 

you howled across the deserts 

of the Southwest, you waded 

through the icy rivers of the Rocky 

Mountains. 

But as humans spread out 

across North America, your kind 

was dying out. You were shot by 

the guns of pioneers. You died 

from eating poisoned animal 

carcasses left out by humans. Your 

head was chopped off and sold 

for money. Your fur was turned 

into fashionable hats and coats for 

humans to wear. 

And then you were gone. By the 

1920s, in most parts of America, 

none of your kind was left. 

Not a Monster 

But not all humans hated your 

kind. Not all of them 

wanted you dead. 

In the 1970s, many 

humans began to realize 

that you are not the 

monster from fairy tales, 

that those stories had 

been greatly exaggerated. 

It is not in your nature to 

attack humans. You are 

afraid of them and avoid 

them whenever you can. 

Humans began to 

understand that the 

Earth needs you. 

After your species 

disappeared, the 

populations of elk 

exploded. That’s because 

wolf packs like yours 

weren’t there to hunt 

them. The elk gobbled 

up trees and grasses that 

other animals needed for 

survival. Birds couldn’t 

build their nests. Beavers 

couldn’t build their 

dams. Without beavers building 

dams in rivers, the rivers became 

more powerful and deep, which 

changed the types of plants that 

could grow nearby. In addition, 

coyotes, ravens, and other 

scavenging animals lost a food 

source: They could no longer pick 

at the carcasses that wolves 

left behind after a kill. 

Informational Text 

A tight-knit community 

The size of a wolf pack can range 

from 2 wolves to 36, though the 

average size is around 6. Packs are 

tight-knit communities. The pack 

hunts and plays together. They groom 

by licking each other’s fur and may 

give extra attention to pack members 

that are sick or injured. 

Typically, the breeding male and 

female are the alphas of the pack, 

though one may be more dominant 

than the other. An alpha shows 

dominance by standing tall, chest 

puffed out, tail high. Beta wolves are 

the second in command. They show 

respect to the alphas by lowering 

their heads and crouching. The omega 

wolves are at the bottom of the pack’s 

hierarchy . They show submission by 

lying on their sides or backs. 
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A wolf marks its territory 

with urine and scat, 

and with oils from scent 

glands. These glands are 

found at the base of its 

tail and on other parts of 

its body. 
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Wolves howl to 

communicate with 

each other. They may 

share in a group howl 

before a hunt. 

Two layers of fur keep a wolf 

dry and warm—even in subzero 

temperatures. Fur is shed in 

spring and regrows in fall. 

A wolf’s 

sense of smell is 

100 times better 

than a human’s. 

A Wolf’s Powers 

The Wolf Pack 
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