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Wednesday, March 11th, 2020

Sometimes Life Stinks
(4 min. read)

Have you ever had a thought cross your mind as you're doing something? You know, the one that 
says, “Don’t do it!” This happens to me so often that I have to take a few minutes to decide if it’s God, 
my alter ego (who still rears her head daily), or just the plain old devil. 

A few weeks back I was headed down to the barn and it was after 9 PM. As I went to grab my dogs 
from the backyard a thought crossed my mind… should I bring them with me? At that moment, I 
thought… there is a large probability I could be eaten by a wild hog, cougar, pack of coyotes, or the 
elusive chupacabra in my own backyard… so I put this thought to rest, opened the door, let the three 
pups loose, and headed down to the barn. I did a couple of things I needed to do and the dogs did 
their usual routine, such as terrorize the cats and stare down the feed room door where treats are 
usually found. All was well as I made my way to the other barn to grab hay nets, but then I took two 
steps outside and saw them... 

Yep, that internal voice of God was right that night… like always. What did I see? Two stinky little 
skunks! At that second, my hopes of a warm bath and early night took a turn for the worst. Hot on my 
heels was Ginger, my mastiff-lab cross, whom at that very moment, I wished I had spent more time 
training, as there was no stopping her. Next up, little Lorreta, my one-year-old black lab puppy, who 
thought this chase was the best thing since sliced horse-hoof trimmings. As my old shepherd, Diesel, 
rounded the corner of the doorway, I was certain my screams could be heard all the way to Oklahoma. 
Nothing was going to stop them until they all took a dose of the rancid skunk musk! At this point, my 
daughter came running out of the house thinking I truly was being attacked by the dreaded
chupacabra… I yelled for her to go grab the gun, but seeing as she is ten-years-old, she needed to 
investigate the situation fully with the ‘why’ questions. So I ran to the house to get it myself, however, 
when one has been around smelly stuff for so long they don’t realize they themselves might stink 
too… Yep! Now the house stunk too! By the time I got back down there, I was red hot and those stinky 
little monsters were nowhere to be found. All I saw were three dogs rolling around trying to relieve their 
ultra-sensitive noses from the hits they had just taken. I locked the dogs in the backyard, washed up 
the best I could, turned on every exhaust fan in the house, and went to bed praying this was all just a 
bad dream. 
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Here are a few things I learned from this unfortunate situation…

1. Sometimes the warning light in our internal system is spot on and we need to take the time to 
examine and determine whether these things are facts or feelings.’ By doing this, we can make the 
best choice possible and live with the consequences. After this whole situation, when I head to the
barn at night, I only take one dog, as one is easier to control and I’ll only have to clean up one mess!

2. I am thankful my neighbors are the San Juan Ranch and for their amazing
invention of a product called, UltraCruz Canine Z-Skunk’R. This product is
used to wash dogs who make bad choices. I recommend everyone have a
bottle on hand for when disaster strikes. You can spray them, let them soak,
and rinse without touching them for the first wash or two. Here is a picture of
my beloved shepherd with his thick coat. Yes, Diesel is his name, and
mouthing skunks is his game.

 3. My third and probably most important lesson in this is… if you hang around things that stink for too 
long, you will also end up stinking. Be careful where you stand in life as you never know when things 
might go wrong and you may be ‘downwind’ of the problem. 

Be thankful you put a little extra thought into that, ‘small, internal voice’ you heard and know that 
sometimes life just stinks!

Love y’all, 
Kris
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