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Alessia bent down to look at a frog. Picking it up, she looked intently at it and felt its 

slimy skin. She giggled when the frog jumped out of her four year old hands. She started to chase 

after it when a movement, a few yards away from her, caught her attention. It was an animal she 

had never seen before. 

She glanced at her brother, Dalton, who was a year and a half older than her. He was 

busy riding his scooter around the yard and didn’t pay much attention to her nor the animal. 

Alessia turned her attention back to the animal that stood where the their driveway met the grass. 

It was mostly black but had a white stripe on its back. 

The urge to pet the animal was too much for Alessia’s four year old mind to control. Her 

curiosity got the better of her. She slowly started walking towards the animal. When she got 

close enough, she reached out her hand to pet the animal. Her little hand almost reached the top 

of the black and white animal’s head when it opened its mouth and closed it on Alessia’s hand. 

Pain seared through her and tears filled her eyes. She ran inside, crying. “Mom, that 

animal bit me!” Tears streamed down her face. 

Her mom, Anna, looked at her expecting that it was their pet dog, Toby, who had bit her. 

Dalton rushed through the door, out of breath. “There was a skunk on the yard!” 

A thought crossed Anna’s mind. She turned back to Alessia. “Alessia, Sweetie, what 

animal bit you?” 

Alessia sniffed. “The black and white one.” 

Panic seized Anna. Skunk’s didn’t bite except maybe when they had rabies. Anna rushed 

to the phone and called Bernhard, her father-in-law. “Bernhard, can you come over and watch 

Dalton. I need to get Alessia to the hospital. She got bit by a skunk.” 

There was no need to explain it further. “Of course. I will be there shortly.” 

Anna waited anxiously with Alessia while they waited for Bernhard to show up to watch 

Dalton. Alessia had stopped crying and studied her hand unaware of the magnitude of what had 

just recently occurred. 

As soon as Bernhard arrived, Anna took Alessia to the hospital. She took her through the 

emergency entrance and explained to the nurse at the desk that Alessia had been bit by a skunk. 

They were able to see a doctor fairly soon and the doctor explained to Anna that Alessia needed 

a rabies shot. 

“Sweetie, can you lay down on the bed,” the doctor said bending down to Alessia’s level. 

Alessia looked at the doctor with innocent eyes and lay down on the bed without saying 

anything. 

He gave her a shot and Anna was surprised that Alessia didn’t cry. She was one brave 

kid. Anna didn’t think she would be able to be that brave. She talked to the doctor for a little 

while after and he explained to her that Alessia would need to get another shot a couple of 

months later. 

They went home and Anna could breathe a sigh of relief, now that the initially scare was 

over. A smell wafted through the air and accosted Anna’s nose as she got out of the vehicle. The 

skunk must have sprayed at some point. As soon as they entered the house, Dalton ran up to 

them. 



“Mommy! Guess what Grandpa did!” 

Anna looked down at her six year old son. He was excited about something but she did 

not have an idea as to why. “What did he do, honey?” 

Dalton could hardly contain his excitement. “He went after the skunk and killed it with a 

pitchfork.” 

Anna snuck a glance at her father-in-law. He stood there with a guilty smile on his face. 

“You killed the skunk with a pitchfork? Well, that explains the skunk smell.” She glanced back 

at Dalton, a look of pride on his face. 

Bernhard’s smile grew bigger. “I sure did.” He knelt down to face Alessia. “I couldn’t let 

that skunk get away with biting my granddaughter, now could I?” Squeals erupted from Alessia 

as Bernhard tickled her. 

Anna shook her head with a smile on her face. One day this would make a interesting 

story for Alessia to tell. How many people could say they got bit a skunk? 


