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To Karen Odom, who, from the day she stepped in, has never stepped out. We love you.

—Danny and Ron
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Chapter 1

OUTSIDE THE COZY brick house that was Danny & Ron’s Rescue, a storm was raging. At least that’s what it sounded like to Daisy. She had hidden underneath a blanket the minute the dark clouds rolled in, and now she was too scared to do any more than peek out.

“Aw, come on, Daisy. It’s not that bad,” said Millie. “It’s just a little rain. See for yourself.”

“No thank you. I’m fine right here.”

Millie, Daisy’s best friend in the whole world, sat right by the porch door, panting happily as she looked out at the drops of water falling into the yard.

She’s so brave! thought Daisy. She couldn’t figure out why Millie wasn’t as scared of rainstorms as she was. After all, a terrible storm had once taken away their home. Rain had fallen for days, flooding the streets of their Louisiana town. If it hadn’t been for the courageous people who came by in a boat to rescue Daisy and Millie from their porch, she wasn’t sure what they would have done. Eventually Danny Robertshaw and his partner, Ron Danta, took them both into their home in South Carolina. For months afterward, any time a thunderstorm came through, Daisy would run to hide under the bed, and Millie would have to find her and convince her to come out.

To help Daisy face her fears, Ron hired a special trainer—Eileen Clark. Eileen had helped figure out what triggered Daisy’s fears and taught her better ways to react when she felt afraid. It had worked… mostly. Over time Daisy had gotten a lot better. She stopped hiding under the bed, but she still didn’t like rainstorms.

She curled into a tight ball now and squeezed her eyes shut. But soon she felt a tug at the edge of her blanket. Daisy opened her eyes to find Millie gazing down at her kindly.

“I know you’re scared,” said Millie. “But I promise there’s nothing to be afraid of. Have I ever lied to you?”

“No,” Daisy said.

“That’s right. And I never will. Come look at the rain with me. You might even think it’s pretty if you give it a chance.”

“I don’t know…,” Daisy said timidly. “What if the storm gets worse?”

“Well, then I’ll be right by your side, and we’ll keep each other safe. Deal?”

Daisy thought about it for a while. She did feel safer any time Millie was around. And if her friend wanted a little company, that was the least she could do.

“Okay,” she said. “But if I see one strike of lightning—”

“You can come right back here and hide under the blanket,” finished Millie.

Slowly, Daisy untangled herself from the yellow knit blanket and followed Millie to the porch door where they sat side by side, looking out at the yard. Daisy had to admit that her friend was right. It was kind of pretty. The rain fell gently on the grass, leaving behind little puddles that would probably be fun to splash in later. The dark clouds had thinned out, and there was a rainbow arcing across the light gray sky.
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“Wow,” said Daisy in surprise.

“See?” Millie wagged her tail. “I told you so.”

Daisy licked Millie’s ear to say thank you and then settled down on the floor beside her friend. She wasn’t sure she would ever be a fan of storms, but she knew without a doubt that she trusted Millie and was glad they were here together.

“I guess there won’t be any playtime in the yard today, girls,” said Danny, walking up to stand behind them. “Sorry about that.”

Ron was in the next room preparing medication for Cleo, the miniature schnauzer who had an ear infection, but he looked up with concern. “I hope this rain passes soon,” he said.

Danny nodded. “We’ll have to prepare in case it rains at the adoption event. But let’s hope for the best. I would hate for anything to keep our pups from finding good homes.” He reached down and stroked first Daisy’s head, then Millie’s. Then he went to assist Ron in the kitchen.

Even though they had a staff to help them run the rescue, Danny and Ron usually had plenty to do around the house. Before they’d started saving dogs together, only the two of them had lived there, and they’d spent most of their time training horses, teaching people how to ride the horses in competitions, or entertaining friends. But now they spent a lot more of their days cleaning out crates, ordering chew toys, and giving love and attention to all the dogs who lived in their home. There were so many, Ron joked that he and Danny were just guests in the dogs’ house.

Daisy had been happy when she came to the rescue, and she thought it would always be her home. But Danny had said the word “adoption.” She knew that meant a nice person or family would come to meet a dog, and if they liked each other, the dog would go home with them. Sometimes they’d come back to visit and tell the others all about their new lives. Danny and Ron loved to see how happy the dogs were in their forever homes.

Daisy was always thrilled for them too. But she liked her life just as it was. She whined softly.

“What’s the matter now?” asked Millie. “I thought you’d gotten used to the rain.”

“It isn’t that,” said Daisy. “Did you hear Danny and Ron mention an adoption event?”

Millie nodded. “They usually plan them to be part of the horse shows,” she answered. “But why would that worry you?”

Daisy shot a glance behind her at Ron, who was now giving Apollo his heartworm medication. He was so loving and gentle, Apollo didn’t even mind. “You don’t think we’ll get adopted, do you?”

Millie scratched behind her ear with her back paw. “Don’t be silly. We’re not going anywhere if we don’t want to,” she answered. “We’ll always have a home here. Danny and Ron said so.”

“But what if they changed their minds?” Daisy panted, covering her snout with her paws. “If we get adopted by different families, we might never see each other again!”

“Then we’ll just have to make sure that never happens,” Millie said with a determined gleam in her eye. “If someone wants to adopt you, they’ll have to take me too, and that’s that!”

“Do you mean it?”

“Cross my paws,” Millie said, which was her way of making the most serious of promises.

Daisy relaxed and went back to listening to the pitter-patter of the rain falling on the roof, and the thump of Millie’s tail against the floor. She wondered, though, why Danny had touched their heads when he mentioned the event. Millie didn’t seem to think that meant anything. But Daisy couldn’t help thinking Danny hoped to find new homes for Daisy and Millie, too.






Chapter 2

BY THE NEXT morning, the sky had cleared, but Daisy couldn’t quite shake the fear she’d felt the day before. This time, her nervous feelings had nothing to do with the weather, though.

After breakfast, while Millie took a mid-morning nap beside her, Daisy watched Danny and Ron make plans for the adoption event. They gathered the staff members and volunteers in the living room. Ron held a clipboard and a pen as he read from the list that he and Danny had written up the night before.

“As you know,” Ron said, “the horse show is coming up quickly, and we would like for it to be the best adoption event ever as well. There’s a lot to do, and we’ll need all the help we can get. Who wants to be in charge of blowing up balloons and tying them in place?”

Right away, two hands shot up, and Ron pointed at Kim and David—college students who helped out around the rescue whenever they had time off from school.

“Great! I knew I could count on the two of you.” Ron smiled and jotted down their names.

He went on, going through each of the tasks that way. He needed people to help set up the gates outside the horse paddocks, to keep the water bowls fresh, to print out information about each of the dogs… the list seemed endless, but everyone was eager to pitch in.

Finally, Ron mentioned making new flyers to post around town. “We usually use pictures of the dogs being their adorable selves to promote the event. Any ideas on who should be this year’s poster dogs?”

Danny gently poked Ron’s arm with his elbow and jutted his chin in Daisy’s and Millie’s direction. “How about them?” he said. “They were among our very first rescues. I can’t think of two better representatives.”

Ron glanced down at Daisy and Millie and grinned. “Neither can I,” he said.
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