
Doc 8  - Close Encounters part 3

 

“Keep your dogs on a leash,” he said softly staring at the paper.  “But I only have one dog,” he 
muttered as he tried to open the door.  His hands were shaking so badly I had to open the door for him.  
He scratched my ears and then hugged me tight.  “We’re in trouble Doc,” he said softly.

 

I yelped in pain and tucked my head underneath his arm.

 

“Doc, are you ok?”

 

I yelped again when he touched my side. 

 

“Ok, let’s get you to a vet.”  The sour fear smell was worse and I whined in alarm, not sure what he was 
afraid of.

 

Kevin dropped the paper and the box and fumbled for the keys to his car.  He didn’t use it often, but he 
did have one for our trips to the country.  The keys bounced off the counter and he stooped to pick them 
up.

 

“Doc what happened?”

 

I whined again.

 

“It must have been during the fight.  How could she?”  Kevin headed for the door and I followed him, 
trying not to limp.  “What will I tell the vet?”  His voice was full of fear and a little bit of anger.

 

I normally enjoyed riding in the car, but this time every small bounce hurt my side.  It also seemed like 
Kevin was driving faster than normal and his fear stink filled the car making me worry.  I almost felt ill 
by the time he stopped and opened my door.  I climbed out of the car and followed him into the office.  
The desk lady spoke with Kevin for a minute then he led me into a room.  Kevin carefully lifted me 
onto the table and I sat to wait for my Vet.  He was a nice man and always had a treat for me.

 

“What seems to be the problem today?” my Vet said, entering the room.

 

“I think Doc is hurt.  I think,” my human hesitated.  “We were out on a farm yesterday and he must 
have been kicked.  He’s very well behaved so I let him run around out there.  It’s his left side.”
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“I see.  Well Doc, let’s take a look.”

 

I grinned at him.  The Vet smiled back and scratched my ears before he carefully touched my side.  I 
whined but didn’t try to pull away.  

 

“I think we need to do some x-rays.  His ribs feel broken.”

 

Kevin sighed and nodded.  “Whatever you need to do.”

 

“Alright.  Let me get a few things prepped and we’ll get him all fixed up.”

 

*          *            *

 

I woke up a few hours later, not quite sure what had happened but my side hurt a lot less.  I was lying 
in the room and Kevin and the Doctor were staring at some paper.

 

“He’ll be ok, but you’re going to have to make him stay calm.  If he starts chewing his side you’ll have 
to put a cone on him.”

 

My human shook his head.  “I think he will be ok without it.”

 

“Alright.  I’ve prescribed pain medication and anti-inflammatories.”

 

I stopped listening.  I had no idea what they were talking about, I was just glad it didn’t hurt so much 
anymore.  I drifted back to sleep and the next time I woke up I was at home.

 

“Doc!”

 

I lifted my head, content to lie on the soft bed.  I felt drowsy and disinclined to move.

 

“Are you feeling ok?”

 

I wagged my tail once then lay my head back down.  Holding it up was a big effort.  Kevin scratched 
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my ears.

 

“It looks like that vampire hurt you pretty good.  I’m so sorry.”

 

I wagged my tail again and licked his hand.

 

“The doctor says you’ll be just fine, but you have to relax for a couple of months.”

 

I hoped a couple of months wasn’t a very long time.  We had vampires to hunt.

 

“We also need to move.  She knows where we are at now.  I’m going to go out and start looking as soon 
as you are completely awake.”

 

I wanted to ask him what we were moving.  I hoped it wasn’t me.  I was very comfortable.

 

“Get some sleep Doc.”

 

That sounded like a very good idea.  I let my eyes drift shut again.

 

*          *            *

 

My human spent a lot of time gone over the next few days while I rested.  It seemed like whatever was 
making my side hurt was getting better though.  It was easier to move every day and after a while I got 
curious about the box that had been left at our door.  I heaved myself out of my lazy chair.  The dog 
working the sheep was an amateur and was annoying me with his mistakes anyway.  Nelli wasn’t 
working today and I wasn’t that interested in the other dogs.

 

I sniffed the box.  My human hadn’t touched it since he’d dropped it on the floor the other day.  The 
dead thing smell had faded, but now that I wasn’t hurting I could recognize the smell of the vampire 
from the other night.  There was something familiar about its scent, but I didn’t know what it was.

 

The box was easy to open and I stuck my nose inside and sniffed at the old leather leash.  I almost 
thought it was one of mine from a long time ago.  My scent was all over it, but didn’t understand how 
that could be.  The vampire wouldn’t have had any of my things.
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I kept sniffing.  The piece of paper was covered with the dead thing’s scent, but I could also smell the 
wolf human.  The blood smelled of wild things and the forest and I wondered if it was his blood.  That 
was also weird.  Why would Jake be bleeding on a leash covered in my scent?

 

Puzzled, I lay down and stared at the box, willing it to give me answers.  I stared at it for a while.  Then 
the doorknob turned.  I perked my ears forward and sniffed the air.  It wasn’t Kevin.  It was the wolf 
human.

 

I growled, warning him that I was home.  The doorknob stopped turning for a minute, then it turned the 
rest of the way and the door slowly opened.

 

“Doc, it’s Jake.  May I come in?”

 

I thought about it for a minute, then couldn’t see why not so I whined and walked over to the door.

 

Jake came in slowly and shut the door behind him.  Then he leaned against the wall, holding his arm 
against his chest in an odd way.  He sagged to the floor, leaving a streak of red behind him on the wall. 

 

I sniffed his hand, concerned, and wondered if he might want some of the pills Kevin gave me.  I went 
over to the counter and grabbed one of the bottles in my mouth and brought it back to Jake.  I dropped 
the bottle in his lap and sat wagging my tail.

 

The wolf human picked up the plastic bottle and read the label.  Then he laughed, though I could hear 
pain in his voice. 

 

“Thanks Doc.  I’ll pass.  I don’t think they’d help me much.  What happened to you?”

 

I whined and touched my side with my nose. 

 

“Ahh, break something?”

 

I wagged my tail again.

 

“Will Kevin be home soon?”
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I smiled and nodded my head.

 

“Good.  Wake me up when he gets here.”

 

I tilted my head.  He wasn’t going to sleep sitting behind the door was he?

 

Apparently he was.  Jake shut his eyes and his breathing deepened.

 

I lay down in front of him and watched while he slept.

 

*          *            *
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