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For all animal lovers – you rock!
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The Four-Legged Cast
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The founding members:

Lola (Mission name Bunty)
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Pug

Very posh

A beauty (in the Pug world)

A natural leader, other dogs listen to her and follow her orders without question

Can be stubborn 

Has a habit of tapping her front left paw when feeling impatient

Waddles when she walks

Sandy (Mission name Fish)
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Lab/Husky/Collie cross

Clever and manipulative

Occasionally sarcastic and can read human emotions and tell when they’re lying

Exceptional sense of smell (even better than other dogs)

Obie (Mission name Digger)
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Spaniel cross

Loves digging and this has got him out of a number of dangerous situations

Ends a conversation with eee

Escape artist – leave the gate open at your peril

Is very fast and has a nervous laugh

Chip (Mission name Aden) 
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Border Collie 

Has a high-pitched bark and talks at one hundred miles per hour

The fastest Dog Squad member and is hyperactive.

Constantly twirls around and around 

The supporting cast:

Baxter 
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Lexi
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Prologue
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He didn’t know this was to be his final day when he heard voices.

Henry had plenty of time to contemplate his actions. Chained up in a single pen, Steve had done everything he could think of to train him during the dog’s stay at the rescue centre, but it had been useless. True to character, Henry snarled and attempted to attack both the four-legged inhabitants and the two-legged staff and helpers. 

‘I hate it when it comes to this but I’ve tried everything. He’s one of the few unresponsive dogs I’ve ever had the misfortune to meet,’ Steve said to the vet. 

The visitor patted his arm. ‘It’s unfortunate, Steve, but it’s not the dog’s fault. He’s had too much cruelty and aggression in his life. I was hoping for a miracle but didn’t really expect you to be able to do anything. This one is too far gone.’

Henry growled as the men approached. Steve opened the cage and gripped the dog, stopping him from moving. Even within the constraints of his chain Henry struggled and attempted to free himself. 

‘You poor, sad boy,’ Steve said. ‘What a miserable life you’ve led.’ He turned to the vet. ‘Imagine never being shown any love or kindness, where your one and only job is to hurt anyone or anything that crosses your path? No wonder he’s mad.’

As the vet administered the lethal injection, Henry now knew his owner wasn’t coming for him. In a lucid moment prior to his death, he realised his one purpose in life was to frighten all other living beings. He had never been loved, or even liked. He made one pitiful, painful howl against all the injustices in his sad life, before sinking into painless unconsciousness.
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The day Henry was put down, his owner, Michaelis, appeared in court on charges of animal cruelty. 

‘I find you guilty as charged,’ said the judge, ‘and sentence you to six months in prison, suspended for two years. If you appear before me again within that period, you will go down. Furthermore, your licence to own any animals is revoked.’ He banged his gavel and stood. 

‘All rise,’ called the court usher.

As the judge left, a look passed between Michaelis and his twin brother, Yanni. Their thoughts were mirrored and they didn’t need words. Top of the list was revenge on those who had put Michaelis in the courtroom, made his ownership of animals illegal and thereby made the twins’ other business activities more difficult.
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Steve and Panni were sleeping in the small shack adjacent to the rescue centre. One of the dogs was sick and they were taking it in turns to check on her through the night. She seemed to have passed crisis point and had settled, so they both decided to rest for a few hours.

The barking woke Steve, before the acrid smell of smoke, which hit him as soon as he came to his senses. He had no idea of the time, but it was still pitch black - except for the orange flames he could see through the small window.

‘What the...?’ he shouted, then, ‘Panni! Panni!’  Panni must have already beein in the process of waking because he jumped off the camp bed in a flash. They were already wearing shorts, so Steve ran out of the door, with Panni hot on his heels. 

The sight that greeted them stopped both men in their tracks. The building housing the dogs was engulfed in flames and the terrified barking and wailing coming from inside shocked Steve to the core. He rushed towards the door. Seeing his plan, Panni intervened.

‘It’s too late, Steve. There’s nothing we can do.’

Steve tried desperately to shake him off. ‘I’ve got to try. We can’t just leave them.’

There was less noise as each second passed, and the air was soon filled with the smell of burning flesh. Steve headed towards the door despite Panni’s protests, but something else got to it before him. 

There was an almighty crash and the door hit the ground as a massive dog flew through the air and landed on the floor. He was on fire. Steve rushed to the shack, grabbing the first thing that came to hand. Recognising the dog as Baxter he dived on top of him. The dog was wailing pitifully and the flames were soon extinguished. It was only then Steve noticed the small dog hanging, upside down, from Baxter’s belly. She was whimpering. Baxter was still breathing but the two dogs who managed to follow them out had lost their battle, along with those locked inside in their pens. Steve sank to the floor, crying into Baxter’s fur as the small dog fell to the floor. He picked her up and held her close, whispering soothing words in an attempt to stop her from shaking.

‘It’ll be all right, Lexi, you’re safe now. Everything’s going to be all right.’ It was obvious to Panni that Steve didn’t believe his own words, and seeing his friend’s distress, Panni had trouble holding back his own tears as he phoned the fire brigade and their twenty-four-hour vet.
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Chapter 1 – Sandy’s Home
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It was a Wednesday evening and I was lying by Ben’s feet as he watched the footie match. Ellie was in the other room on the computer.

‘Look at this, Ben.’ I heard her call. I padded into the study behind Ben and watched as she pointed at her screen. 

‘Are you on Nosey Book again?’

Ellie sighed, ignoring his comment as she pointed to the computer screen. ‘Look at this article.’

‘The match is on, Ellie. Can’t you just tell me... damn...!’ he cursed, and we both ran to the living room as a roar came from the television. ‘I missed the flaming goal!’

Ben sat on the sofa to watch the goal replay, and I settled at his feet again, once he had finished shouting and jumping up and down.  

‘I’ll come and have a look at half-time,’ he called to Ellie.

Not much later, the adverts came on and I trotted behind him into the study again. 

‘There’s an article in The Weekly about the fire, Ben. They said it’s definitely arson but they haven’t found the person who started it yet.’

‘We already knew that, the Fire Chief...’

‘Yup,’ interrupted Ellie, ‘but we didn’t know this...’ We both watched as she scrolled down her computer screen, opened another page, and started reading out loud.

‘Michaelis Savvidis, thirty-eight, was recently convicted of animal cruelty despite denying all charges. The judge imposed a prison sentence of six months, to be suspended for two years. In addition, Savvidis was ordered to pay a fine of five hundred euros and had his licence to hunt and to keep animals revoked.

In an exclusive interview following the case, Yanni Savvidis, the influential twin brother of Michaelis, said the sentencing was outrageous and the family intended to appeal. He added that his brother’s reputation was in ruins and, “he did not expect the decision to be upheld when ‘lying foreigners’ had persecuted his family for years and the judge decided to believe that so-called evidence, instead of the facts of honest working men.” Yanni went on to say that they would take it all the way to the European Court of Human Rights if island justice was found wanting.

Meanwhile, in other news, the heatwave continues across the island and the fire risk remains high. Everyone is advised to take care and comply with the regulations about barbecuing in public areas, throwing away rubbish in the countryside and carelessly discarding cigarette ends.’ 

‘Well?’

‘Well, indeed,’ said Ben. ‘He should have been locked up and the key thrown away, along with that scumbag of a brother.’

‘But what if he wins the appeal?’

‘I think it’s all bluff, Ellie. His ego’s bruised and it’s a heat of the moment reaction. It would be a waste of money appealing against such a small fine and sentence, and if what that police sergeant said is true, it could draw attention to their other illegal activities.’

‘Do you think we’ve heard the last of them?’

‘Of course.’ Ben put an arm around Ellie and gave her a reassuring kiss on the cheek. 

‘Second half is about to start... and don’t believe everything you read on there,’ he nodded towards the screen before making his way back into the living room. 

As I followed Ben, I didn’t believe it was the last we would hear of the twins, any more than they did. 
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