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short story by Angic Smibert »

t was D Day. Dog Day. Degision Day.
Sixty-three days since we'd visited the
Beat Friends Forever clinic with a vial
of Rufus’s blood. The ver saved i1 for us
after Rufus drifted off into the big sleep
Dr. Wilson couldn’c do much after a
truck hit my best friend excepe to make
sure he didn't suffer
I leancd against the warm metal of the car
door. BFF called an hour ago, but Teddy threw
one of his tantrums when Mom tried to get him
dressed. Rufus had been my dog; and he'd lefr a
Rotseller-sized hole in my life, but Teddy was
lost without him
To me, Rufus was 3 big, zoofy bundle of mas-
cle and energy. We ran together after school. He
played soceer with me and the guys. And he
kicked me out of bed at'night with those power
ful legs of his when he had a bad dream. To my
parents, he was 2 135pound security alarm. To
my litde beather, though, Rufus was a lifeline
Teddy walked slowly down the sidewalk 24
Mom locked the front door. He stood at the edge
of the driveway and rocked back and forth on his
heels. Mom glared ot me. She's slways getting on
my <ase abour Teddy.
“Dude, you want 10 20 scc Rufus?™ | asked
Mom glared again, but the rocking stopped
“Rufos?” he asked, not looking up
I'opencd the car door, and he scooted in
Teddy's what the doctors call high-
functioning avustic. He con talk, but sometimes
it's like he's stuck inside his own head, ynable to
conneet to the outside world
I fiddled with the radio stations, looking for
something, anything to kecp Mom from bringing
up the decision | hadn't made yer
We slmost didn't get Rufus. When ['saw him
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at the animal chelter, T knew that wis my dog, but
his past made Mom nervous. He'd been found
chained in the backyard of a vacant house. He was
so skinny he could barely walk. And he'd been
tied up 2o Jong the collar had grown into his neck
That made me want him more. Mom finally gave
in but rold me to waich him sround Teddy,

I didn't meed ta. Thar dog knew how 1o be with
Teddy, With my hirtle brother, Rufus was patient
He ler Teddy reach out 1o him. fr was as if he
knew the lietle dude was in there all sloag, stram
ing szainat his own mvisthle chain to get our.

We pulled into the parking lot. 1helped Teddy
aut of the car and held his hand s we crossed the
pavement. Outside the clinic, we both stopped 10
Jook at the pictures of happy customers and thesr
RFFs rebom. Teddy stared at a black lab being
hugged by 2 blonde kid shout his age.

“Ruafus?” he asked, looking straight ahead

“Inside.” | sad, opening the door. “He's being
born right now.”

We 1old the sttendant we were there for Rufus

“She gor started withour you,” the girl ssid, She
showed s to.a cubicle marked Brood Mom 192

A tan dog — pare Shepard, part beached
whale < was lying on bloody towels mside 1
white bax with low walls around it She was lick-
ing something black: A pup. A squeaking, slime-
covered little Rufus, not much bigger than a
sausage. She cleaned off the afterbirth and
nudged it oward her belly, roward two identizal
brothers already chowing down

“Ah." Mom said. sniffing a litde. She pulled
Teddy close 10 her a8 she sar down'in one of the
chairs.

“Have you decided?” she sgked me

| shook my head and Jeancd azoinst the
counter on the far side of the cubicle,







“I s murdog, -hc md "But you n«d o
decide soon. The last ultrasound said four viable

Teddy began rocking again, and Mom led him
outside. After a few minutes, the mother dog
started straining, And I started pacing,

| wasn't agonizing over the choice of paps,
That was casy. They were all Rufus, o atleast
their bodies were. It was the option package thar
was killing me. BFF promised you could have
Rufus again, body and mind. The brochure said
they could recreate the conditions that made him
Rufos; Natere and nurture. The nutture pary,
though, had o be done right after they were born.

The attendant came back to check on the
mather’s progress. And mine. “The option
package doeen’t hurt the puppy,” she said
“Physically, az lease. It's all donc through simu-
Tated memorics.”

Great. The dog anly thinks it was starving
with 1 chain embedded in its neck.

“Why only four?™ [ asked, trying to change
the subject. The brochure said they implanted
the brood dog with 2 dozen embryos.

“Not all the clones make it to term.” she
satd. "W sell the other survivors — m-,
the option package. of course " ‘

With 1 grunt, brood Mom 192 aquirted
out her Jast pup. She didn't make 3 move 20
clean this last licede Rufus, thouzh, And it
wasn't moving. The attendant scooped it up
ina towel and brought it to the counter, She
dried the pup off with a towel and then suc
tioned oot its mouth and nosc with & syringe
The puppy squealed.

The mother lay on ber side panting heavily

"What's wrong with her?” | asked

“She's getting old,” the girl sad quicty.
“This might be ber fast liczer.”

She handed me the newborn pup in the
towel. "Keep this one warm and rub it gendly
That simulates the mother licking it."

I sat down with the pup i frone of the brood
mom after the astendantleft. This litthe Rufus

_ wasn't mush higger than my fist. lts feet were

tny. lis cves were MWJWH“
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Mom and Teddy returned,

“Last one,™ 'l w’ﬂ“m. holding up my charge
Teddy eyed dlcq;ﬁhfngbundlc in my hande.
“Rufus? he asked, looking me in the eyes.

1 saw that puppy seflected in his. And { 3w
something else. | saw Teddy reaching our to me
That's when L realized Rufus had done his job,
and now iy was time to do mine. We didn’t need
the aption package.

“No, dude.” [ told my hittle brocher as [ held
the pop out for him to tauch, “This is Max. Our

new dog:” O
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