[bookmark: _GoBack]'It is me versus the world now 'thought Rocky to himself. He had actually watched his owner being taken by an ambulance a few hours ago. He had been the one that alerted the family members and neighbors when he saw Mr. McClure fall down the stairs while pulling some luggage upstairs to the third floor and remain still.  He knew something had terribly gone wrong, but because human beings did not comprehend his growls, he could only bark as loud and hard as possible in order to get someone’s attention and luckily enough he got Mrs. Pedro to check in. Madam Pedro called the emergency line (911), and in a few minutes, the ambulance arrived, and Mr. McClure was taken to Northwestern Memorial Hospital, which is 50km from McClure residence. Rocky followed the ambulance right up to the Northwestern Memorial Hospital (NMH), however now he had to find his way back to home, and he had forgotten to key scent marks along the road to assist him in tracing home more easily. Rocky knew had a few hours to trace his way back home. He traced through Illinois’s crowded streets noting everything in sight. No single person seemed to be concerned about the frustrated runner.Rocky dodged the honking four-wheeled beasts, kicking unwelcomed screens and uncovered feet. The winter's cold floating all over sudden turned into the water as they came into contact with the warmth of Rocky’s humming body. As Rocky approached a small forest nearby the road heading to their home, he knew that hew now on the right route. He raced over various shapes battling as well as kicking round objects and embracing twosomes and after thirty-five minutes was in the nearby market place “Rocky Rocky!” he heard a person call. It was Madam Pedro, and he was with Mrs. Kaggwah, another Mr. McClure's neighbor who had a broad smile on her face. “You are going to get the badge for saving the life of Mr. McClure," she said to him as she stroked his fur. Pedro put Rocky in her, and they drove home. On their way home they started conversing concerning what happened to their neighbor (McClure) “Rock is wonderful, if not for him we do not know what would have happened to Mr. McClure," Mrs. Kaggwah said. “This the advantage of training our animals." "Do not worry Rocky, your master will be fine," Mrs. Pedro added while touching him on the head. When they reached McClure's home, Mrs. Pedro carried Rocky from the car, and she put him down new their gate she bent while holding his neck and she said, “good night Rocky, your master will be fine soon." 




