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	Charlotte Rutkowski was on her way home from college one day. After stopping at her favorite sub shop, she happened to notice a man and his dog having issues. She was stopped at a traffic light and just happened to glance over to her right at the line of houses on Dodge Park Road. She heard barking. Both windows were down as she rocked out to Def Leppard’s Pour Some Sugar On Me in her Ranger pickup truck.

	The light was still red. And she continued to glance over at the man struggling with the dog. The dog was a young golden retriever. Char figured the dog was maybe one to two years old. The dog ran around as the man was chasing it. The man was able to finally grab the dog. And as Char watched, she saw the man punch the dog in its head. Unknowing if the dog was male or female, she growled. She checked behind her to see if anymore cars were coming. She was in line to turn right onto fifiteen mile road.

	She hated how backed up one of her favorite roads became at around five pm in the evening. But there was nobody behind her. She knew it was against the law to backup. She was in the far right line at the last house on her right. She backed up slightly and pulled into the driveway. When she climbed out, she ran across the lawn. And the man punched the dog once more. The dog growled. The dog then bit down on the man’s arm. He howled in pain and shrugged the dog off his arm.

	“You mother fuckin dog!” the man said in a slur.

	Char watched in horror as the man pulled a weapon from behind his back. Char ran further onto the lawn and tackled the man down. As they both wrestled around on the grass. The dog barked. Lucky for Char, she had a pocket mic hooked to the Starling Police Department, thanks to her older brother Mathew. She grabbed it and called for backup.

	Even though she wasn’t a cop yet, she was training to be one and going to school for it too. 

	“Starling Police Department, how may we help you?”

	“I need back up at Dodge Park road and fifteen mile. This is Charlotte Rutkowski!”

	“Um, why didn’t you call 9-1-1?”

	“Listen to me! Mathew Rutkowski Sargent of Homicide is my brother. I’m studying to be a K9 cop. I need help! I have an assailant with a loaded weapon abusing an animal!” Char said.

	“Is this some kind of prank, Ella?” the male officer asked.

	“Ella? No, this is Charlotte! Get my brother on the phone then!”

	“I’m sorry. This channel is reserved for real police officers with real problems.”

	The call ended.

	Char pursed her lips in anger as the man flipped her over. She lay on her back as the dog stood at by her shoulders. The dog kept barking. The man rose up and retrained his gun on her.

	“How dare you interrupt and wrestle me on my own property! You bitch!”

	And suddenly, traffic was at a standstill on the road watching what was going down. A Starling police cruiser happened to be a few cars back from the house. The officer put his lights on. As the cars got out of his way, he arrived at the house. He saw the man aiming the gun on Char and the dog. Him and his partner hurried out of their cruiser.

	“Freeze! they both said.

	The man turned around and aimed his gun at them. The male officer at the man in his shoulder. The man fell back to the ground. The female officer went to them all. First, she checked the man and kicked his weapon away. She turned him over and cuffed him after reading him his rights.

	“My rights? You’re reading me my rights? This bitch came out of nowhere and assaulted me on my own fucking property!” the man yelled.

	“From what we just saw, it looked as if this nice woman was rescuing this dog from abuse?” the woman said.

	Char nodded as the male officer helped her up. But the dog barked at the officer and growled, while showing its teeth.

	“Whoa. I think this dog likes you, Miss.”

	“Charlotte. Charlotte Rutkowski,” she said.

	“I’m Officer William Baker. That’s my partner Officer Tracy Brown.”

	“Nice to meet you both.”

	“Rutkowski. Are you related to Mathew Rutkowski?”

	“I am. He’s my older brother.”

	“Oh wow. So, was Tracy right on her assumption?”

	“Yes! He was abusing this poor puppy. I saw it. And I’m sure the others out on the road will witness,” Char said.

	A few other came from the road and made their statements for Officer Baker. They all saw everything go down. And they were all rooting for Char to gain custody of the dog.

	“Well, that dog truly seems to love you, Charlotte,” Tracy said.

	She nodded. She clapped her hands at the dog, and they went right to her. She held out her arms and it hopped right into them. As she checked for tags, there were none. But she checked him all out, all over and now knew he was a boy.

	“You have a name?” Char asked the dog.

	He barked.

	“How about Neo? Neo, do you like that?” she asked.

	He barked and licked her face.

	“Wow, you truly have an animal magnetism,” Tracy said.

	“I do.”

	“Well, if everything checks out, you can keep Neo here, I guess his name is now?” William asked.

	“He seems to like it,” Char said.

	“And he loves you. Would you both come down to the station with us. To make a statement?” Tracy asked.

	“Sure.”

	“I need the dog, Charlotte,” William said.

	“What, why?”

	“Well, he was that guy’s dog, right?” William asked.

	“I guess. I just saw him punching this poor fella in his head and went ballistic,” Char said.

	“Okay, well, we’ll have to investigate this. And like I said, if everything gets cleared, you can adopt the dog.”

	“What? Come on.”

	“That’s the law, Ma’am,” William said.

	“Ma’am, my Grandmother is Ma’am. I’m Charlotte, Char, Miss. You know what I mean.” She laughed.

	The two officers laughed with her. And they saw another cruiser pull up in the driveway. Char’s eyes widened. It was her brother. 

	“Well, Charlotte, causing trouble again, are we?” Matt asked.

	Him and his partner Frank walked up to everyone.

	“Bro, seriously, you had to go there?” Charlotte asked.

	He chuckled. “I see you met William and Tracy.”

	“I have.”

	“What’s this about?”

	William filled Matt in on what happened. Then Char confirmed the rest of the story. Matt shook his head.

	“You can’t keep calling the station for me about stupid shit like this, Char. You’re seriously going to put my badge in jeopardy,” Matt said, scolding her.

	“Whoa. Really? You have to do this right in front of everyone? You know what, fine. You and your badge can…”

	Tracy walked to Charlotte and stood in front of her as Matt was to Tracy’s back. Charlotte was about to unleash Neo on her own brother. That was uncalled for.

	“Trac, you want to move out my way?” Matt ordered.

	“I don’t take orders from homicide,” Tracy said. “And you should treat your sister better!” She smiled at Charlotte.

	“Yeah, you need to stay out of this!” Matt snarled.

	Char shook her head. She attempted to give Neo to Officer Baker, but Neo wasn’t willing to go. He stayed in her arms and growled at the officer. When William attempted to put his arms around Neo, he growled again and showed his teeth. He lunged his mouth at William’s forearm.

	“Whoa boy. It’s okay, I’m not going to hurt you,” William assured him.

	“He only wants me,” Char said. “He knows I just saved him.”

	“Okay. Can I trust you both to follow us to the station?” William asked.

	“Sure thing.”

	Char walked away from her brother.  Tracy followed Char to her truck and helped her put Neo in the back cab that two full seats with seatbelts. Tracy help Char buckle Neo in.

	“Wow, Matt was just, wow. I never saw him act like that before,” Tracy said.

	“Yeah. He thinks he can still push me around cause I’m the youngest.”

	“Don’t let him bother you. If you ever need help like this again, you can call me.” Tracy handed her, her business card. “My personal cell number is on there.”

	“Thank you so much!”

	 

	 

	 

	
Chapter 2

	Char drove to the police station following William and Tracy in their police cruiser. She hoped and prayed that the story would be checked out. Neo had been abused for many years. That she could tell just by looking at him. Neo would need a lot of work.

	Two miles north later, Char arrived at the police station. She met William and Tracy. They led the way up the stairs and into the building. 

	“Hang here,” William said.

	“What are you going to do? Where is Neo?” Char asked.

	“Neo is safe. He is in our kennel. Don’t worry. We have the owner in interrogation. Hopefully he will talk,” William said.

	Char smiled and nodded. She sat down on the bench across from the Sargent’s desk. As she fiddled with her thumbs, a loud sigh escaped her when she saw her brother walk in. He shook his head and walked right to her.

	“What are you doing here?” Matt questioned.

	“I’m waiting to see if the story of Neo checks out. William Baker told me to wait here.”

	“I see. You are determined to get that dog, aren’t you?”

	“Yes! Matt, he’s being abused. You can tell. You can see Neo’s bones. His eyes are so crusty, it’s amazing that he can open them. He’s not being properly cared for!”

	“And it’s up to you to take that responsibility?” Matt asked.

	“Yes!”

	“Char, may I remind you, you live in an apartment!”

	“I know!”

	“How do you think they will respond to you having a dog there?”

	She sighed heavily again. It was a love-hate relationship with her oldest brother. She loved him and Chris equally, but at least Chris wasn’t so hard on her. Matt was hard on her and a bit overprotective. However, she understood why he was that way. In this hard world, she knew they would both protect her.

	“Char?” Matt checked.

	“Yeah. They allow pets there. It will be okay. I can handle a dog. How hard can it be?” she asked.

	“You must feed it, walk it once a day, keep him clean, bath him. It’s like having a child. Can you truly take care of him?”

	
“Matt, come on. I know I can do this. Please, stop treating me like I’m a child! I’m a grown adult and just because I’m your baby sister, that doesn’t mean you get to treat me like I’m a baby!” she stated.

	The Sergeant at the front desk and a few officers that were coming in the building heard Char grilling him. He checked all around and everyone stopped what they were doing, and Matt just shook his head at her. She smiled and nodded that she finally told him off.

	He left her and she continued to wait for William. She hoped and prayed that she’d get to take Neo home tonight. They needed each other. Char needed him in the worst way. And he needed her. After checking the time on her watch that told the phases of the moon and the tides, two hours had already passed. Just as she was about to give up, she saw William walking towards her. She smiled wide.

	She rose to greet him. “So, what’s up?”

	“Well, he didn’t say much of anything. He wants to press charges against you still. But I managed to convince him not to do that,” William said.

	“Oh, well, thank you for that. What’s the word on Neo?”

	“He said you can take the damn dog. He doesn’t care and doesn’t want any part of it anymore.”

	“No way!”

	“Yup. So, Neo is all yours. You’ll just have to register him, get his shots, you know.”

	“Right. Thanks, William! Thank you so much!”

	She hugged him deeply and felt a couple tears of joy roll down her cheeks. This was really happening. The dog was coming home with her. She would show Matt that they were meant for each other.

	William broke from her. “Come on, I’ll take you to him while we wait for the Sarg to draw up the release papers.”

	Char nodded and followed him down the few hallways to the kennel. One day, she and Neo would be walking these halls as officers. She was almost finished with the Academy stuff, and she knew Neo would make a great K9 dog.

	“Penny for your thoughts?” William chuckled.

	“Oh, I was just thinking one day Neo and I will be walking these halls as officers.”

	“Big dreamer, huh?”

	“Yeah. I’m a big dreamer. I’m almost finished with my academy stuff, how do I get register Neo to become a K9 cop?” she asked.

	He chuckled once more. She didn’t laugh as she waited for him to finish laughing. They arrived at the kennel, and he was still laughing. Char tapped him on his shoulder with the back of her hand and pursed her lips in slight anger toward him.

	“What? Just that Neo would not make a good K9 dog. K9 dogs train for years. They need a lot of time and dedication. Neo’s been abused. Char, I think you might want to just try and get Neo to be a regular dog first,” William said.

	“A regular god? No way. I think Neo has what it takes. I will train him. We will work and you’ll see!”

	He laughed again as she filled out the papers to retain Neo as hers. William still laughed at her wild and crazy idea. She finished with the paperwork and the officer who ran the kennel gave her a manilla folder to put the papers in. Char thanked the young woman officer.

	As she and William were shown to the kennel, the door opened, and Neo saw Char. He ran to her and didn’t care who saw. She bent down to him, and he licked her face all over.

	“I’m Christy by the way and wow Char, he really loves you!”

	“Yeah, he does. He knows I saved his life.”

	“Yeah, I heard about what you did for him. Wow. I hope they throw the book at the guy who had him before! How could anyone put a gun to the head of an innocent animal like Neo here!?”

	“I know right. I saw that happening and I just lost it. I can’t stand people who abuse animals. There’s no need for it!” Char stated.

	“Well, I can see that the two of you will have a long and happy life together!” Christy smiled.

	“Yeah. I just love him!”

	William smiled too and bent down to Neo. Neo went to him and licked his hand.

	“Good boy!” Char said.

	“Well, he’s all yours, Char. You’re both free to go.”

	“Thanks, Christy.”

	“Welcome.”

	William showed Char and Neo out of the Kennel. They made their way back to the Sargent’s desk to get the rest of the paperwork. After everything was settled for her, she left the station with Neo. The first step was to find a good vet. She needed a vet that would be a good fit for them both. 

	“Well, boy, the first step is to find a vet. Wait till they get a load of you at the complex. I know Miss Paterson, the owner, will just love you! It’s a good thing I have the next two days off. We can get you all fixed up and get you on the mend. I will make you a K9 Dog! I’ll show William!”

	She arrived home and first stopped at the office to show Neo off to Miss Paterson. Thankfully the older lady was there. Char climbed out of her SUV, went around to the passenger’s side and grabbed Neo.

	Miss Paterson met her at the edge of the steps.

	“Charlotte, nice to see you. Who is this little guy?” Miss Paterson asked.

	“This is Neo. I just got the papers on him and he’s officially my dog now. Say, do you know of any good vets? I know many people here have pets. I’m glad this is a pet friendly place!”

	“Well, you could always ask the neighbors. Me personally, I don’t know as I don’t have a pet.”

	“Thanks, Miss Paterson.”

	“You know, there is a $25.00 pet fee.”

	“Oh, ok then.”

	Char dug into her purse and grabbed her wallet. After digging out the cash, she handed it to Miss Paterson.

	“Is that per month?” Char asked.

	“Yes. Sorry, them the rules.”

	“Oh, okay. No problem. I understand.”

	“He seems like a good boy. I shouldn’t have to worry about him tearing stuff up, will I?”

	Char chuckled. “I hope not. I plan to train him well.”

	“Okay, good.”

	Char shook her hand and her and Neo got back in her SUV. She drove around the complex to her apartment. Neo barked as they pulled into the parking space in front of her home.

	“Well, Neo, this will be your new home.”

	He barked once more.

	“Yeah. It’s not much but it’s what we got. You’ll meet my dad, Matt, and Chris soon. I hope you like them all. They are all pretty awesome!”

	She climbed out of the SUV, went to the passenger side and grabbed Neo out. He hoped down and she walked toe pathway to her home. After letting him settle in, she went back to the SUV to grab the grocery bags. Stopping off at the store before coming home was a great idea.

	When Char came back in with bags, Neo barked. She smiled. And after putting away the groceries, she gave him fresh food and water in his brand-new bowls.

	“We’re going to show them all, aren’t we? I know you’ll make a great K9 dog!”

	He barked at her after he finished eating. She showed him her room, the laundry room, and the living room. As she sat down on the black leather couch, Neo stood near her.

	“Come on boy, it’s okay.” She patted her thighs for him to come join her.

	Neo still stood off to the side, shaking. Char shook her head. Obviously, his previous owner wouldn’t let him on the furniture. She patted her legs again.

	“Come on boy, it’s okay, come on, come on up,” she said.

	After a few more tries, Neo finally hopped up on the couch and sat right next to her. She smiled wide and placed her arm around him. When she turned on the TV, she tried to find something for them to watch.

	Her phone rang, she saw the ID and it was her father, Paul. And now she’d have to explain Neo to her dad.

	“Hey dad.”

	“Hey, how’s my favorite daughter?”

	“I’m your only daughter and I’m doing good.”

	“I hear we have a new addition to the family.”

	“Yes, we do. His name is Neo!”

	“Matt told me everything.”

	“Oh, he did huh?”

	“Yeah. Can I come over and meet this fellow?”

	“Sure. I can’t wait for you all to meet Neo!”

	“Tonight, okay?”

	“Sure. I’m not doing anything. School is on break right now. I’m thinking of ordering a pizza.”

	“Order a large, I can eat. Dawn, Chris, and I will be over in about ten minutes!”

	“Okay, see you all soon. Love you, be careful!”

	“We will.”

	Char sighed. She wasn’t expecting company, but she should have known better. Her dad was peculiar about that stuff. He always had to meet the new people in her life. If he approved them, they were golden. She chuckled at how protective her father was of her. 

	She went to her room and changed into more comfortable clothes. Neo followed her and she smiled. Of course, she felt it kind of weird getting dressed in front of him. 

	Chapter 3

	After she finished changing, she ordered the pizza and before she knew it, her father was ringing the doorbell. Neo barked. Char nodded to him and went to the door. When she opened the door, she smiled wide and bent down to hug her father who was in a wheelchair.

	“Dad!” she exclaimed.

	“Baby girl!”

	She hugged her brother Chris and her father’s healthcare worker, Dawn. After letting them in, Char checked around for Neo and saw him sitting on the couch.

	“Well, he looks right at home,” Paul said.

	Char laughed. “Yeah. He’s been a good boy so far. I got the pizza on its way. They said about forty minutes.”

	“Good!”

	The rest of the evening went off great. Neo was adjusting to the people quite nicely. Char couldn’t believe how he was so happy here. After the years of abuse, she figured he would be shy. But not in this case. 

	She saw everyone out and as the apartment was empty, she turned to Neo with a big smile. He barked at her and licked her face. He was right at home. This was what he needed. 

	“Well, boy, tomorrow we are going to start on your training to become a police dog. I know you’ll make an awesome police dog. I just need to convince my sergeant and everyone at the station.”

	After watching some TV, Char went to bed and Neo went with her. This was an adjustment for both. She let him on her bed after a few tries of him being standoffish. He lay next to her, and she hugged him. 

	The next morning, Char woke early and got ready for the day. Today, she was going to tall to her sergeant about Neo. She knew that Golden Retrievers were not popular breeds for k9 police dogs. But with how Neo has been now, she knew he would make a great police dog.

	“Okay Neo, today we just have the police academy to do. I want you to meet my sergeant. Sergeant John Kent is a great guy. I know he’ll love you!”

	She left the apartment and put Neo in the passenger seat of her SUV. After getting into the driver’s seat, she smiled over to Neo. He barked at her.

	Fifteen minutes later, they arrived at the academy. Char climbed out of the SUV and went around to the other side to get Neo. There were a few officers hanging in the parking lot. She heard their laughter. Char jerked a shoulder and shook her head at them.

	“A Golden Retriever can never be a police dog!” one officer hollered.

	“Yeah, don’t you know that German Shepards the only police dog?” one asked.

	Char continued to ignore them as she and Neo walked the eight steps up to the building’s entrance. An officer held the door for her.

	“Fine looking retriever there!” He smiled.

	“Thanks, his name is Neo! I’m hoping to get him into the K9 police dog program. I just rescued him.”

	“Oh, cool.”

	“Will, do you think Neo will make the cut?” she asked.

	“Well, I think any dog can be a police dog. Just needs the right training.”

	“Thanks, Will!”

	Char entered the building and walked with purpose to her sergeant’s office, which was down the hall five doors to her right. As she arrived, she took in a few deep breaths and knocked on the door.

	“It’s open!”

	She heard the sergeant say.

	“Hey Sarg!” Char smiled.

	They walked in and he rose from his desk as he heard the patter of Neo’s feet tap the floor. He had no expression at the moment.

	“This here is Neo. I was hoping maybe I could register him in the K9 program,” Char said.

	“Oh, you are only a few weeks old here at the academy and think you can bring in a dog for the K9 program?” John asked.

	“Um, well, yeah. I want to be a K9 Officer, Sarg!”

	“You know that isn’t granted right away here, right?”

	“No, sir, I didn’t know that.”

	“But, since you are doing amazing and surpassing everyone in your class, I may just make an exception. All right.”

	“Thank you, Sarg!”

	“Char don’t let me down. Goldens usually aren’t good for this type of work. That’s why we usually use German Shepards.”

	“I know, I know. But I’ve researched and saw that some Goldens have made it and became K9 Officers. I know Neo can do it.”

	“It will take a lot of training. If you need anything at all, I have your six!”

	“Thanks again, Sarg.”

	“Report to Tony Henderson. He’s the Sargent of the K9 program.”

	“Thanks again, Sarg!”

	She smiled wide and they left the office. The K9 area was outside, and Tony’s office was on the other side of the building. They arrived at the office building and Char knocked on the door. She saw tony stand up from his desk and wave at her. She entered the office with Neo. Tony smiled to them both.

	“You are Charlotte Rutkowski and Neo?” he checked.

	“Yes, we are.”

	He walked around from his desk and Char saluted him. Neo sat down on the floor like a good boy and stared into the unknown. 

	“We usually do not allow Goldens in this program,” Tony began.

	“I know. I’ve been getting flack ever since I brought him here. But I think he can make it. He can prove everyone wrong; I just know it!” Char said.

	“Well, we can work with him. Does he listen well?”

	“So far, he listens well to me. I just rescued him from an abusive owner the other day. It may just be a long shot but I’m willing to put in the work. I know he’ll make a good officer!”

	“Okay then. Your Sargent truly gives you high marks. He also says you are one of his best students and that your dedication is the best he’s ever seen,” Tony told her.

	“Wow, he actually said all that?”

	“Yeah. He thinks you are going to graduate top of your class and become a great officer.”

	Char smiled wide. This was a dream come true for her. Ever since her older brother, Matthew became a police officer, she wanted to be one. She left the office and took Neo back outside to meet the other dogs. There were eight other German Shepard dogs who were officers. Neo showed no fear toward them.

	The handlers of the dogs introduced themselves and their dogs to her and Neo. She felt right at home here. This was where she belonged. Everyone welcomed her and Neo with open arms. No ragging on them from these guys. She was happy about that.

	“Hey Char, I’m Tomas. Tomas Peterson and this here is Max. He’s my German Shepard of seven years. Your Sargent asked me to help you and Neo.”

	“Tomas, nice to meet you. Thanks for your help.”

	She filled him in about Neo as Neo played with Max. They got along great, and Char knew now Neo would fit right in here as well as she has so far. This right here was heaven to her. And she found another family. Neo was having a ball with Max as they were running around in circles and play biting each other. Neither dominated the other. Neo was Max’s equal.

	“Look at them two. Like two peas in a pod!” Char smiled.

	“Yeah. Max is great. He accepts everyone but he can be mean when he needs to be. I think you and Neo will fit right in with the K9 Unit. We are a special bread, Char. Not everyone can handle these type of dogs. They are special. They need lots of love and care and training.”

	“Yeah, I love animals of all kinds. I almost was going to be a veterinarian if I didn’t make into the academy.”

	“Wow, that’s cool. So, how old is Neo?” Tomas asked.

	“I’m not sure. I just rescued him the other day from an abusive owner as you know. So, I don’t know his history.”

	“Well, I would say he’s about four years old maybe.”

	“Yeah. I can agree with that.”

	“That’s the perfect age to start training.”

	“Awesome. Well, let’s get to it!”

	“It’s not going to happen overnight. It will take years.”

	“Yeah, I know. I’m just ready to get him going.”

	“I think Neo will be great!”

	“Awesome, I’m so excited to get started!”

	Tomas nodded to her, and she called for Neo to come back to her. She and Max ran to her and Tomas was amazed that Max went right to Char. Amazed herself, she petted Max, and he rubbed against her shins and licked her pants. She laughed and smiled wide. But Tomas was a bit miffed.

	“He’s supposed to only answer me,” Tomas said.

	Char could tell he was a bit upset by the harsh tone in voice. She turned to him as Max continued to rub against Char’s legs.

	“Sorry, I guess I have a strong animal magnetism.” She chuckled.

	“Yeah. Max, here boy!” Tomas ordered.

	Max went right to him and Tomas nodded and smiled to her that his boy was back to him. They began some training exercises as Max showed Neo how to do some of the more difficult ones. Neo passed them all and the other officers decided to join Tomas and Char. They watched Max leading Neo around as the two became inseparable. 
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