The Rattler

Scott and Yun were strolling in the hills behind their home, enjoying the warm afternoon air.  Suddenly Scott’s seeing-eye dog, Midnight, barked sharply, and Scott stopped.  “What’s up, Mid?” he said.  Scott had heard Midnight bark that way only once before.  He’d been standing on the sidewalk on Third Street, waiting for the light to change.  He’d heard the “beep-beep” that signaled the green light.  Just as Scott was about to step off the curb, Midnight barked loudly and refused to budge.  A second later, Scott heard the screech of car tires and the sound of glass smashing.  One year later, the memory still gave him a chill.


“I don’t see anything,” Yun said, but Scott was unconvinced.


“Well, do you hear anything?” he demanded.  “I do.  Can’t you hear that weird rattling sound?  It’s coming from our left, about ten feet away or so.  What is it?”  Yun and Scott listened carefully, but neither friend quite realized the danger that was nearby.


Then Midnight growled, and Yun turned to look.  “Midnight was barking for a reason!  It’s a rattlesnake!” he whispered.  “What do we do now?”


Scott remembered his first camping
 trip in the desert.  He and his parents were 
setting up camp.  “If you meet a rattler,” his 
dad told him, “stay calm.  Just back away
 slowly from it.

Scott took  a deep breath.  He knew
 exactly what to do.

Missouri has five types of poisonous snakes: the timber rattlesnake, the Osage copperhead, the eastern Massasauga rattlesnake, the western pygmy rattlesnake, and the western cottonmouth.  People who enjoy hiking in the woods should be familiar with what these snakes look like.
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