
[image: Illustrated source page 1]Baxter Meets a Bully at the Dog Park
When play stops feeling okay,
Baxter finds help and a safer place.
Written by Mike Conrad


[image: Illustrated source page 2]Message to Parents
Hurtful words, repeated taking, and being blocked can make a
familiar place feel unsafe. Baxter leaves with friends and tells Dad;
adults address the behavior. A child never has to confront someone
first. Use the story to ask what happened, listen without blame, and
make a practical safety plan. The conversation afterward matters as
much as the story. Invite your child to talk, point, draw, or take
extra time. One question is enough; this is not a test.
For younger children, try one to three questions. The remaining
questions can wait for another day.



[image: Illustrated source page 3]Hi! I’m Baxter, a Siberian husky! I live with Mom; Dad; my sister,
Christina; and my brother, Steven. I love playing, exploring, and
talking to my family. “Awoo!” Sometimes things can feel new,
confusing, or a little scary. My family listens, helps me ask
questions, and gives me time when I need it. After every adventure,
I have a few questions for you, too. You can answer by talking,
pointing, drawing, or just taking your time. Come along!



[image: Illustrated source page 4]Baxter carried his blue ball into the dog park. Daisy was waiting by
the fence. Bear was already watching the ball.
“You throw it,” Daisy said.
“We’ll chase it!” Dad settled on a nearby bench, where he could see
them play.



[image: Illustrated source page 5]A tall Doberman stepped into Baxter’s path.
“That field is for fast dogs. Fluffy dogs belong by the benches,” the
Doberman said. Baxter glanced at his thick coat. Was that supposed
to be funny? He did not feel like laughing.



[image: Illustrated source page 6]Baxter rolled the ball toward Daisy. The Doberman pinned it under
one paw.
“Too slow, Fluffy,” the Doberman said.
“Please give it back,” Baxter said. The Doberman nudged it behind
himself and blocked Baxter again.



[image: Illustrated source page 7]Baxter wanted his ball, but did not want to get closer. He
remembered Dad’s plan: STOP, if it feels safe. WALK toward safety,
or call for help if you cannot move away. TALK, point, or ask a
friend to help tell a trusted grown-up. Baxter could go straight to
Dad.



[image: Illustrated source page 8]From where he stood, Baxter said,
“Stop. I don’t like that.”
“Only joking,” the Doberman replied, keeping the ball. Baxter
turned toward Dad. Daisy and Bear went with him. They left the
ball behind. Baxter could have left without saying stop.



[image: Illustrated source page 9]Dad came to meet them.
“What happened?” Dad asked. Baxter opened his mouth, but the
words crowded together. Daisy stayed beside him. Dad waited.
“He keeps taking my ball. And he won’t let me past,” Baxter said at
last.
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Message to Parents

Hurtful words, repeated taking, and being blocked can make a
familiar place feel unsafe. Baxter leaves with friends and tells Dad;
adults address the behavior. A child never has to confront someone
first. Use the story to ask what happened, listen without blame, and
make a practical safety plan. The conversation afterward matters as
much as the story. Invite your child to talk, point, draw, or take
extra time. One question is enough; this is not a test.

For younger children, try one to three questions. The remaining
questions can wait for another day.
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Hi! 'm Baxter, a Siberian husky! I live with Mom; Dad; my sister,
Christina; and my brother, Steven. I love playing, exploring, and
talking to my family. “Awoo!” Sometimes things can feel new,
confusing, or a little scary. My family listens, helps me ask
questions, and gives me time when I need it. After every adventure,
I have a few questions for you, too. You can answer by talking,
pointing, drawing, or just taking your time. Come along!
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Baxter carried his blue ball into the dog park. Daisy was waiting by
the fence. Bear was already watching the ball.

“You throw it,” Daisy said.

“We’ll chase it!” Dad settled on a nearby bench, where he could see
them play.
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A tall Doberman stepped into Baxter’s path.

“That field is for fast dogs. Fluffy dogs belong by the benches,” the
Doberman said. Baxter glanced at his thick coat. Was that supposed
to be funny? He did not feel like laughing.
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Baxter rolled the ball toward Daisy. The Doberman pinned it under
one paw.

“Too slow, Fluffy,” the Doberman said.

“Please give it back,” Baxter said. The Doberman nudged it behind
himself and blocked Baxter again.
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Baxter wanted his ball, but did not want to get closer. He
remembered Dad’s plan: STOP, if it feels safe. WALK toward safety,
or call for help if you cannot move away. TALK, point, or ask a
friend to help tell a trusted grown-up. Baxter could go straight to
Dad.
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From where he stood, Baxter said,
“Stop. I don’t like that.”

“Only joking,” the Doberman replied, keeping the ball. Baxter
turned toward Dad. Daisy and Bear went with him. They left the
ball behind. Baxter could have left without saying stop.
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Dad came to meet them.

“What happened?” Dad asked. Baxter opened his mouth, but the
words crowded together. Daisy stayed beside him. Dad waited.

“He keeps taking my ball. And he won’t let me past,” Baxter said at
last.






