The Protecting Honey
Badger of New Prague
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New Prague went quiet
after sundown, the kind
of stillness only small
towns understood. On
her porch, Lila the little
wiener dog sat watch,

ears twitching at every

shift of wind.
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She wasn't big. She
wasn't tough. But she
knew her block the way
an old sheriff knew his
beat. Her porch was her

lookout tower.




Most nights passed easy.

But lately, a shadow had
started slipping into
town—quiet paws,
hungry eyes, and no

respect for boundaries.
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The coyote had been
testing the edges of New
Prague, wandering
closer, braver, bolder.
And tonight, it came
straight for Lila’s block.
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Lila held her ground,
even though her heart
hammered hard enough
to shake her ribs. The
coyote’s stare had weight
—cold, predatory,

patient.
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[t stepped onto her
driveway like it owned
the place. Lila knew
better than to run—
running triggered the
chase. So she stayed put,
shaking but stubborn.
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A block away, something
else stirred. A low,
stocky creature with no
fear of teeth or claws. A
roamer. A fighter. A

protector.
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The honey badger had
his own routine—
checking on the animals
he considered “his.” And
Lila, the porch sentry,

was one of them.
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He smelled trouble
before he saw it. Then he
saw the coyote. And the
anger rose, slow and hot,
the way it does in
creatures who don’t
forget who they're

responsible for.




The coyote reached the
porch. Too close now.
Lila’s bravery cracked
into fear—but she still
didn’t run. She refused
to give him the

satisfaction.

ASSID A

10



ASSID A

Then—heavy paws, fast
and furious—the badger
launched forward. When
a honey badger decides
something is his
business, it becomes

everyone's problem.
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He hit the coyote like a
wrecking ball packed
with rage. No warning.
No hesitation. Just
violence, pure and

simple.
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Coyotes knew many
things. But they didn't
know how to fight a
honey badger—and they
didn’t want to learn.
This one chose the

smartest option and ran

for its life.
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Lila exhaled, a tiny
shudder breaking loose.
The badger didn't look at
her—he just sat down
on the porch beside her.
That was his way of
saying: “You're safe. 'm

here.”
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New Prague slept easier
that night. And Lila
learned something
important: the block
might be small, the
danger might be real—
but she wasn't alone. Not
while the honey badger

walked his rounds.
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