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Introduction

Teddy is a police inspector always ready to fight the crime, but also to protect
and help the weakest and defenseless.

One day at the station, he meets a boy (Roberto) that would try the course to
become  a  police  agent.  Teddy  realizes  that  he  is  a  Down-syndrome  boy  and
immediately tries to discourage him.  However, against his will, he is forced to accept
his collaboration, when both of them find themselves in the middle of a robbery.

Roberto, despite his obvious limitations, has the gift of identifying potential bad
intentions in the expression of those he meets. This ability, combined with his passion
for detective books, convinced him to be able to solve investigative problems.

Teddy and Roberto,  with the collaboration of  Micaela,  a jaunty sergeant and
skilled quick-change artist, as well as a strong pursuer of violent husbands, will defeat
a whole gang of criminals.

Roberto will find himself in serious danger when the criminals realize that he is a
crucial witness for the investigations, but he will communicate with Teddy, who finally
help him, with great solicitude and professionalism.

Other characters in the story are:

Monica, the social worker in charge of assisting Roberto, a sweet girl who loves
music and is a strong supporter of non-violence, but who quickly becomes furious
when her protégé ends up into the hands of criminals.

Sergeants Esposito and Colombo, assistants during the investigation.

Roberto’s mother, Elvira, a skilled cook loved by Teddy, too.

The story is set in Milan, among ancient buildings in the center of the city, adorned with
balconies full of colorful flowers. The springtime is in the air, with soft Milanese tones and on
the Duomo terrace you can admire the skyline cuddled by the notes of prestigious concerts.

Marcella Piccolo



1) The inspector

Inspector Teddy got out of the car, thinking that, although many referred to him
as a great police officer, he simply, (and modestly) likes to refer to himself as a “big
cop” because of his size, rather outside the average, both in height and (alas!) in width!

However, this has nothing to do with his charm; those who meet him once, will
never forget him, because of his boyish smile, that made everyone feel at ease and
made them believe that you can freely talk to him without the fear of being arrested.
Except being in less than no time in handcuffs!

He  is  always  efficient  and  helpful;  those  who  turns  to  him,  find  always  an
available person who offer his help to solve both small and demanding problems. He
has always time for everyone!

Friendly in nature, he does not shy away from having a conversation with anyone,
without ever forgetting that he is a policeman and therefore, committing to memory
any information that might be useful to him in the future. 

Finally, he also proves to be very nice to women, a little due to his statuesque size
that inspires a protection desire, but also because of the tender and respectful way he
addresses to them. 

At the wonderful age of forty, he is still single, perhaps because he has not found
the way to the woman’s heart or perhaps because he is now totally dedicated to work.
He is so dedicated in helping others,  that he truly do not have any more time for
himself. If love had not found him, he would have never gone looking for it.



2) Inside the Police Station

That afternoon at the station everything was quiet, no one in the waiting room and
only a young man at the counter, who was asking for forms to register himself for the
policeman training course. 

From the back, he looked rather small, perhaps too young Teddy thought, looking
at the small blond head that barely reached the counter. As soon as he entered, he
greeted Sergeant Esposito and Sergeant Micaela Contini, who replied to his greeting:
Micaela’s face suddenly lit up as if the sun had appeared on a foggy November day. 

She was a very self-confident and spiffy girl; she knew how to handle herself with
so many male colleagues and, at work, she liked to be considered a sergeant just like
any other. She considered her job a mission, especially on behalf of the defense of
women and the weakest people. This brought her closer to Inspector Teddy, for whom
she had an immense admiration. 

The  telephone  rang,  and Sergeant  Esposito  answered.  It  sounded like  a  rather
agitated phone call; trouble in sight! The inspector thought.

"Good morning, Inspector!" Esposito greeted him as soon as the phone call was
over. 

"A case of domestic violence, a woman went to look for refuge at a neighbor’s,
her face was bleeding because her husband punched her!"

"Let`s go!" Said Sergeant Micaela Contini, "Esposito get a move on!"

"Keep calm," told the lieutenant to Micaela, "Why do you have to go Micaela?
Esposito, keep an eye on her, otherwise she will kill him right away, without even
doing any question!"

"I don`t kill anyone, Lieutenant! But in my opinion a good lesson for this kind of
men should be necessary, especially given by a woman!"



With these words, she fastened her beautiful stick hang on her belt and, winking
at the boy at the door, walked out with her colleague. 

Meanwhile, the officer continued to take care of the boy: "No! you can`t!" and the
boy insisted: 

"But why? I am 18 years old ...! Here…. Is my ID!" 

Teddy finally decided to take care of the matter. After all, he thought, nobody
should be denied the chance of enrolling in the policeman training.

He went closer to the counter, with the intention of delivering the required forms,
but as soon as the officier moved, he took a good look at the boy in front of him and he
noticed that his face was lit up by two small eyes, blue and slanted, almost like a ...
little ... Chinese.

But he wasn't a small Chinese boy, he was blond! He realized he was in front of a
boy affected by trisomy 21, commonly labeled Down syndrome.1 

Teddy didn’t know what to say. He did not want to deceive him, but how do you
explain to somebody that a policeman must be in possession of all his mental faculties
and can’t just go and face criminals with a physical limitation?

He decided to turn around the issue, asking him personal details and residence;
then explained him that the course was the hardest and most difficult thing he could
imagine.

However he spent some time with him. They talked to each other and he even
forgot his duties. He liked the boy. Roberto was his name, he was full of enthusiasm,
he claimed to be ready to overcome all difficulties:

"I... I can be a cop! I sniff out clues!"

The boy had some speech difficulties, but managed to be understood by others.
Teddy tried to do his best to understand him, because he didn't want to mortify him
and, as a good investigator always do, what he didn't understand, he guessed!

Time went by and Teddy decided to take him home. He gave him the forms for
the long-awaited enrollment in the student policeman course! And then... we will see!

"Listen Roberto, I have to go; do you want to go home with the police car?"

"Yessssssss!" replied the boy.

1 Down's syndrome, also known as trisomy 21, is a genetic disorder caused by the presence of all or part of a

third copy of chromosome 2] It is usually associated with physical growth delays, mild to moderate intellectual disability,
and characteristic facial features. The average IQ of a young adult with Down syndrome is 50, equivalent to the mental
ability of an 8- or 9-year-old child, but this can vary widely 

https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Genetic_disorder
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/IQ
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Facies_(medical)
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Intellectual_disability
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Child_development
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Down_syndrome#cite_note-Patt2009-2
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Chromosome_21


He took note  of  the  address  and left  the  station,  thinking that  maybe  at  that
moment his parents were waiting anxiously for him, worried about his absence.



3) Along Buenos Aires Avenue

They reached the car: the young man, with his cheeks red for the excitement and
the hard-tempered, giant policeman with all his 195 cm of height, broad shoulders and
waist (alas!): let’s not talk about that!

"Shall we turn on the... siren?" The boy said.

"No, we shall not" the policeman replied. 

"The siren has to be used only for emergencies. However, if you want, we can
stop at the coffee shop. I would like to have a coffee. What about you?"

"Ice cream!" was the reply of the apprentice policeman.

They stopped at a coffee shop in Buenos Aires Avenue and spent a few minutes
chilling like old friends.

On the street, the evening traffic was starting to get congested: the offices were
closing, pouring columns of cars into the streets, with workers eager to return to their
homes and put on slippers in front of the TV.

From time to time, the sound of some cars horns deafened the passers-by, who
went on their way engaged in real slaloms between queued cars onj the road and those
parked on the sidewalks.

The  shop  windows  began  to  light  up,  inviting  people  to  all  kind  of  evening
shopping.  In  the  most  renowned  stores,  beautiful  clothes  by  prestigious  Milanese
designers were often on display, even though the highest-fashionable area of Milan is
undoubtedly Della Spiga and Montenapoleone street.

When they left  the  coffee shop,  Roberto was still  finishing his  ice cream; he
looked around convinced that everyone was admiring him because he was together
with a famous detective.



But suddenly, the scene in front of them caught his attention:

About 100 meters away, on the sidewalk, right in front of where they parked the
police car, a man was coming out of a jewelry shop looking around furtively, (at least
this was what Roberto thought). He was turning in their direction, when, seeing the
police car, he came to a stop. Looking left and right on the pavement, he met Roberto's
eyes, had a look at Teddy and immediately changed direction, moving away towards
Loreto square.

"Did you see that?" Roberto said, "he was surely a thief, he probably robbed the
jewelry shop, let's go and arrest him!"

The inspector finally calmed him down and made him understand that  not all
suspicious individuals should be chased:

"Anyway, we will go by the store, look inside and see what’s happening, okay?"

"Ok commander!" Was the young man's reply.

They entered the store and saw that everything was quiet. The jeweler was putting
some jewelries on the window shelf. He looked up on them and quietly answered their
greeting. When the inspector asked if everything was fine, he answered immediately:

"Fine, thanks!"

"But I thought…." Roberto tried to justify himself.

"Come on, it doesn't matter, it’s all for the best," Teddy answered.

They went back to the car and soon reached the boy's house. Roberto thanked the
inspector, full of gratitude, and ran up the stairs of the house where his mother was
anxiously waiting for him.



4) At Roberto's house

Roberto’s  house  was  a  typical  Milanese  house  with  railings:  the  sides  of  the
building  surrounded  a  courtyard  overlooked  by  balconies  on  each  floor.  The
apartments’ doors faced the railings; their residents often competed to embellish them
with  vases  of  flowers,  and  the  contrast  between  the  rustic  walls  and  the  colorful
splendor of the geraniums or petunias on display were really amazing.

At home, he found his mother preparing dinner. She immediately addressed to
him:

"Didn't you go to the gym today? Where have you been, all by yourself? You
could get lost! You weren't on the bus, I was worried!"

Roberto replied in the most adult way he could:

"Mom, don't worry, I'm grown up and I'm going to be a cop!"

Then he went on,  describing his  thrilling afternoon,  including his  great  friend
Inspector Teddy.

Meanwhile, the newscast was on TV: among the images, Sergeant Micaela was
seen pushing a man in handcuffs inside a police car. The man had a rather swollen face
and a bloody nose! In the background, an ambulance and a stretcher with the man's
wife lying on it.

At the same time, at the Headquarters, Teddy was blaming Micaela for the same
images. He said:

"What did you do? You beat him to death!"

"Me?!!" answered Micaela" Not at all! I didn't touch him! He was already like
this when we arrived! It must have been his wife, or he might have stumbled and fallen
down while chasing her!"



"Yes, he probably tripped over a stick moving between his feet and his nose!" The
lieutenant commented.

Micaela’s look was seraphic, both guilty and smug, as she stroked the handle of
her stick: no further explanation was needed.



5) Micaela

The telephone rang at the station; someone was looking for Micaela:

"Hello? Oh hello, how are you? Oh yes?... Already?... Please don't worry, but of
course, I will be there. Indeed, we will be there, at what time? ... Yes, no worries, we'll
be there half an hour before, prepare us a good cup of tea, bye! ... Yes, for sure!"

She hung up the phone and told to her colleagues:

"That was Carmela, the lady who called because her husband was beating her, she
just left the hospital."

"Yes," said Sergeant Esposito, "but we arrested her husband, she can relax for a
while!"

"Her husband will be released tomorrow." Micaela added.

"So soon? So, what can we do now?" Esposito replied.

"I invited myself for a tea" Micaela said, "and I invited you too, Esposito!"

The  next  day,  when  her  husband  come  back  home,  he  found  Micaela  and
Esposito, comfortably seated at the kitchen table with his wife, drinking a tea. As soon
as he saw them, he looked fearful, then he tried to look quiet again and, in a somewhat
unsteady voice, greeted them.

"Good  morning!  How are  you?  "Micaela  replied,"  I  came  to  visit  my friend
Carmela. By now, we became friends. I think I will come back often to visit her; my
colleague came along, because we were on duty here in the area."

"No problem, make yourself comfortable" replied the husband and, turning to his
wife, added:

"Carmela, would you be so kind to offer our guests biscuits or pastries…We don’t
have any? Should I go and get some?"



"Don't worry," replied Micaela, "tea is fine. We came to have a chat, but we don't
want to disturb you any longer. You will probably would like to stay alone; after all,
you have not seen each other for a week. I’ll come back some other time to see her,
bye Carmela, ... call me, ok!"

After that, they friendly leave the house and Micaela was pleased to find out that
their presence had intimidated her husband a little.

"Anyway," she said when they were out in the street:

"Since he has already had a taste of prison, we trust he doesn’t want to come back
anymore, because if something happens to his wife, he'll be the first we will be looking
for."



6) Friday at the gym

It  was  a  beautiful  April  afternoon;  along the  streets,  trees  were  full  of  small
leaves, changing from dry branches into something that would become the beautiful,
cool shade of summer.

The playgrounds were illed with noisy children who, thanks to the sun, finally run
outdoors,  playing  hide-and-seek  in  the  now  fully  flowered  forsythia’s  bushes:  a
dazzling yellow against the green of the lawns.

Roberto was entering the gym where he went twice a week to exercise and for his
speech therapy 2; the previous Wednesday he had skipped to go to the police station,
and today he couldn't miss!

In front of the dance section door, as always, he paused for a while to admire the
graceful dancers delicately fluttering in their tutus:

"How beautiful!" He thought!

His favorite was Benedetta, a 14-year-old girl with mahogany red hair hanging
over her shoulders and a radiant smile: every time he looked at her, he was full of joy.
He was so entranced by that vision, that he did not hear the footsteps of someone
approaching him from behind:

"Go to your gym, get out!" The girls’  teacher urged him, when she saw him,
"you're always here looking around!"

Roberto run away and for the whole hour he exercised, he kept in mind the tender
little face with sweet chinese eyes twirling around in a pretty pink tutu.

2 Speech therapy is the evaluation and treatment of communication problems and speech disorders. It is 
performed by speech therapists (SLP). Speech therapy techniques are used to improve communication. 
These include joint therapy, speech intervention activities and others depending on the type of speech 
disorder.



7) Saturday at 1.00 pm

At home everyone was at the table. Even Roberto's father, at home from work,
had lunch with his family while watching the news on TV.

"A  jewelry  store  in  Buenos  Aires  Avenue  has  been  robbed,  and  the  jeweler
seriously injured!"

"There! I was right!" Roberto interjected.

"I must... go to the station! I need to talk to ... Teddy"

"Finish eating first!" His father ordered. The boy obeyed unwillingly, but in less
than ten minutes, he hears the doorbell ring. It was the inspector, who came to get him,
because he urgently needs to talk to him!

"Come in for a while and eat with us." Mom Elvira immediately said as she was
serving a succulent plate of meat.

Mrs Elvira," Teddy replied, "I usually never refuse a nice plate of meat, but we
have an emergency at the station and for the moment I really have to postpone. Maybe
another time, when things settle down."

Then, looking at the plate, he continued: "OK, maybe, just a taste, it looks so
inviting!"

He tasted two or three times with great compliments to the cook, but finally got
up from the table, reluctantly, but with the promise of coming back on another day for
a complete dinner.

"That’s a promise, right! Go Roby, go with the Inspector."

They went down the building stairs, and soon found themselves in the courtyard
where some boys were playing. At the sight of Roberto accompanied by policemen,
the boys stopped filled with wonder and fear:



"Roberto! Did they arrest you? Where are they bringing you? What did you do?"

Teddy felt compelled to answer these questions:

"Don’t you not know that Roberto is my collaborator in the investigations? He is
coming with me to the station, to help me to solve a case!"

The boys in the courtyard were speechless.The same boys who often had fun
teasing Roberto, considering him a bit clumsy and, becasue he kicked the ball slower
than them, they have always tretaed him as inferior and sure that he had no skills at all.

In the meantime, Roberto felt so proud of himself like a hot-air balloon ready to
climb above the clouds.



8) At the Police Station

At the station, Roberto already felt as a policeman; he was shown some mug shots
so  that  he  could  identify  the  man  he  had  seen  coming  out  of  the  jewelry  store,
unfortunately he was not among them. Then, he himself made an identikit by drawing
his face and describing his body and posture.

The picture was broadcasted on TV news and he did not fail to inform friends and
relatives that it was his work. Other people were aware of the identikit, people who
were neither friends nor relatives, people who gathered in an apartment to discuss and
decide the next steps, now that the trail of the identikit was leading them directly to
one of them!

Meanwhile the police investigation went on; the boy had become the mascot of
the station and every afternoon, when he didn't go to the gym, he took the opportunity
to visit Teddy and lend a hand (so he said).

He even asked to learn how to shoot, and after insisting for a while, Inspector
Teddy took him to play at the virtual shooting range, an electronic game where you
can practice aiming with a gun.

He enjoyed this game very much, both because it made him feel like a policeman,
and because he had a certain natural ability to juggle computer equipment, so much
that in a short time he managed to match Teddy’ score.

He told everyone about that, at the gym, at the at home and with friends. His
enthusiasm rose as the score: he fired well, just as Inspector Teddy did!



9) Monday afternoon: someone at the Police Station

"I'd like to talk to the inspector!" A young woman of about 30 years, very pretty,
maybe a little too serious, dressed in a blue suit, her brown hair gathered and a black
briefcase in her hand.

"Your name, please?" The sergeant on duty replied.

" Monica Nardi, social worker!"

Ah, trouble in sight! The sergeant thought, as he said, "Please, sit down, I'll get
the Inspector for you right away."

The Inspector came and she said:

"Inspector,  I  know that  you are  taking advantage of a boy who is  not in  full
possession of his faculties, even teaching him to shoot guns!"

"But no, really ..." the inspector replied, unable to finish his sentence, but the
doctor started again with a series of accusations and reproaches:

"We teach him non-violence. How do you think a young man like him can get by,
if he starts using weapons? What kinds of people would he face when using a gun?"

"Really, it was just a game!" replied, triyng to minimize the situation.

"Then let him play chess, or any educational game, which is not violent, so that he
remembers  that  violence  belongs  to  the  ignorant!"  The  doctor  replied,  raising
somewhat her voice.

When she finally left, Teddy could hardly regain his usual calm pondering:

"What a hysterical woman! What an ugly spinster!!"

"But the social worker is pretty, right?" Sergeant Esposito said.



"Yes!" He replied, "Like the highway on a Friday night! I am going to the coffee
shop; I need to calm down!"



10) At the coffee shop

He crossed the street and entered the coffee shop, where he immediately heard
somone telling his name. He turned away and saw something that immediately calmed
him down; at a table, in the middle of the room, Sergeant Micaela Contini and Roberto
were  sitting  down.  Roberto  had  a  marvelous  ice  cream,  vanilla,  pistachio  and
chocolate, in front of him.

"What are you two doing? And you Roberto, you are starting to take girls away
from me? I have been trying to invite her to go out for months and have you already
succeeded?

The boy's reply was a loud laugh, as Sergeant Micaela took advantage of the
occasion and said:

"Go ahead inspector, give it a try! You may be surprised from the answer!"

He paused a little to look at her with his most fascinating smile, which however
masked what he was thinking at that moment: 

"Dear sergeant, you are gorgeous, I would love to be alone with you lying on a
deserted beach admiring the stars, but then how could I get you to listen to me? I'm
your superior, don't forget it!"

He dismissed this thought as quickly as he could and willingly joined the two,
asking Micaela:

"What are you drinking?"

"Grapefruit juice, it's good and healthy, it makes you lose weight!"

"Really? Waiter! Another ice cream like the one of my friend, thanks! And add a
lot of whipped cream and some nice biscuits too!" The Inspector replied. 

"At least I want to do this sin!!" He thought.



They remained at the coffee shop talking friendly each other and finishing their
orders, but did not notice, that through the window of the shop, someone out in the
street was watching them very carefully, a man with a guilty expression in his face, as
Roberto would not hesitate to define him!



11) Milan from above

The Milan sky lit up with a pale blue light, shaping into the twilight of a warm
April evening.

The cathedral’s roof terrace was now full, the seats were all busy as the orchestra
tried to strike the first notes. It was a musical evening organized by the  Veneranda
Fabbrica del Duomo to finance its maintenance and preserve its beauty.

Many Milanese citizens willingly came to these events, they were attracted by the
desire of being part of the conservation of the most precious symbol of their city, as
well as by the beauty of the music and the magnificent scenery of a city seen from
above, through the spiers of the cathedral.

A couple was sitting in one of the first rows: the man looked very distinguished,
white hair, elegant and calm; the woman was in her early thirties, very pretty, dressed
in  an  elegant  dark  suit.  From  time  to  time,  they  whispered  to  each  other,  while
exchanging lovely smiles.

The music began and quickly spread, flying in the light wind and descending over
the roofs, terraces and streets, mixing the magic of Beethoven's notes with the scent of
the first April flowers.

The Milan sky was really bright that evening. In the last few days, an unusual
breeze had blown there and had swept away most of the poplars' plumes that in Spring
floated happily along the city boulevards and parks.

The  evening  air  was  pleasant  to  breathe  and  beautiful  to  experience  in  the
twilight, while the soloist at the piano played the opening notes of "Clair de lune".

From the top of the cathedral, the skyline of the city could be seen from far away:
the Velasca tower, with its characteristic mushroom shape, now outdated in height and
also  in  beauty  by  the  new and  sparkling  Unicredit  branded  skyscraper.  This  one,
together with the Garibaldi towers, the Diamante tower, the vertical forest, as well as



the  skyscrapers  of  the  Regional  Council,  the  Galfa  tower,  the  municipal  technical
services,  the Pirelli  skyscraper and the Solaria towers are the pride of the modern
Milanese citizens.

The Milan sky "so beautiful when it is beautiful", as Alessandro Manzoni quoted,
that evening looked at its best. Even Teddy was admiring it, while the first stars of the
evening rose up in the sky and he was dreaming on the wings of romance.

"Venus" he thought. "The first star of the evening, the brightest, the lovers’ friend,
beautiful  indeed,  but  mainly  made  of  carbon dioxide  and clouds  of  sulfuric  acid!
Beautiful romantic planet indeed! But of course, next to a sweet girl in love, you could
even afford to be poetic. But where do I can find a girl in love? I need a miracle!"

Teddy, looking at the sky, let these thoughts get a hold of him. But where was
Teddy while his mind wandered, and his heart was looking for someone next to him?

Teddy was seated in  the  last  row on the  terrace of the cathedral,  listening to
Beethoven music,  unaware  that  some rows ahead of  him,  a  girl  who perhaps  had
already taken a special place in his heart, was quietly looking at the same stars (and the
same cathedral spiers).

Our  inspector  was  one  of  the  most  prompt  contributors  of  the  Veneranda
Fabbrica del Duomo, perhaps not so much for the music, but for his love for the city.
In exchange for his generous offers,  he had obtained a special pass to the musical
events organized there.

The event had been a success; as the last notes were fading in the air, the applause
was slowly running out and the audience got up and walked slowly towards the stairs
leading to the exit.

There were many people coming down the narrow stairs. Teddy stepped aside to
give way to a gentleman with white hair, who firmly held a lovely young lady under
his arm: he recognized her immediately:

"Good evening! As I can see, we are all here enjoying this lovely evening! It's a
pleasure to see you again! "

Monica stopped to greet him and introduced the gentleman at her side:

"My Father," he said.

"Oh good," thought Teddy, "he's not her husband!"

But meanwhile the crowd was pushing to get through, and they had to move on.

"Can I invite you to a bar? I was going to have a drink."



They ended up at a coffee shop on Vittorio Emanuele Avenue, they had their
drinks together with various house specialties, such as small pizzas and sandwiches
and they had the opportunity to know each other a little bit better.

The  sweet  notes  of  the  music  playd  lingered  on  their  mind,  making  their
conversation fluid and harmonious, the opposite of the hot-tempered conversation of
the day they met.

It  was with some surprise that  Monica,  observing him while  he  spoke,  found
herself thinking:

"He is not as obnoxious as he seemed at first, he seems like a pleasant person;
who knows how many girls he dates!"



12) Wednesday at 5:00 pm: leaving the gym

The  exercise  hour  was  over,  as  was  Benedetta’s  dance  lesson.  Roberto
approached her as she was coming out:

"Hi Benedetta, can I come back home with you?"

"No thanks, my mother is going to pick me up." She answered

"So, can I stay with you while you are waiting?" He said, sitting down with her
next to the exit.

"Oh yes, thank you! Is it true that you're about to become a cop?"

"Oh yes, I'm learning!" He replied.

"So, when I am with you, I don’t have to be afraid, you will protect me, right?"
The girl exclaimed.

"Yes, of course! I'll protect you! You don't have to fear anyone when you are next
to me!"

"You know, I'm learning to play the piano?" The girl said.

"Really?  I  am going to  sing,  why  don't  we  get  together  sometimes  and play
together?"

"Yup!"  Benedetta  said  with  joy  "I'll  tell  my  mother,  and  we'll  plan  a  party
together! We will also invite other friends, how nice!"

Meanwhile, a car was parked in the street for some time with two suspicious men
inside, talking to each other.

"You were  not  even able  to  act  as  lookout!  How is  it  possible  that  a  Down
syndrome guy recognized you?" One said.



"What do I know? I saw him looking at me and I changed my route. His eyes
were investigating, it was like he had already guessed why I was there!"

"You are really not able to keep a cool head, aren’t you? Now, try to pick him out,
when he comes out of the gym. We have to get him out of the way, because now that
the jeweler is dead, we are really in trouble!"

"There he is, let's follow him"

"Wait, until the little girl and her mother leave."

Meanwhile,  Benedetta  said goodbye to  Roberto and got into the car  with her
mother.

"Come on. Now! I will grab him and pull him into the car!"

"Wait!" The other one said, "didn't you see the policeman? Let's wait!"

"He is talking with that girl; could that be his teacher?"

"She is letting him into the car, let's follow them!"

In fact, Monica had come to pick up Roberto to take him home, stay with him for
a while and talk to him.



13) In the car, going home

The doctor's  car  with  Roberto  on  board  was  driving  along Sammartini  street.
Suddenly a vehicle, trying to overcome them, or so it seemed, hit them damaging the
side of the car.

"Stay in the car, Roberto!" The doctor told him as she got out of the car.

One of the two men got out too, to have a look at the damages and kindly said:

"Let's move on, we don’t  want to block traffic! I will  give you my insurance
details; it won’t take long."

However, once both cars were on the side of the road and nobody was looking at
them, the criminals immobilized the doctor, robbed her bag and pushed her violently
into the luggage van of the car and close it immediately, leaving the girl in stifling
darkness and fear.

The other man meanwhile reached Roberto, grabbed him, pushed him into their
car and restrained him by force, while the first one sped off.

Roberto almost suffocated because of the man who squeezed his hands around his
neck and pushed him against the seat. 

But did not lose courage to press with one hand on his cell phone button n. 4,
where the number of his friend Teddy was stored!



4) At the Police Station, by Teddy's office

"Hello? Is anyone there?" repeated the inspector, but received no answer.

Finally, Roberto was heard shouting from a distance:

"Help! Help! Leave me, you are hurting me! What do you want from me?"

And a low voice answered "You got in our way, you were looking for trouble!"

Teddy immediately stood up; in a nervous but determined professional voice, he
gave orders to start the rescue.

Three  police  cars  left  the  headquarter  with  the  inspector  together  with  seven
armed policemen with bullet-proof vests, carrying a computer to detect the signal from
the cell phone that would lead them to Roberto.

They darted around the city with sirens on, speeding through every intersection
and passing every traffic light, honking in order not to cause any accident.

"Where  is  him?  Come  on,  tell  me  the  location!"  Teddy  yelled  anxiously  at
Sergeant Colombo who had just turned on the computer and was waiting to receive the
signal from Roberto's cell phone.

"At the gym! Let’s go to the gym; usually, at this time, he is doing his exercises!"

"We got it!" screamed Colombo: "In Sesto San Giovanni area, near the Vulcano
overpass!"

"Is the car still moving? Tell me it didn’t stop! Is it still going?"

"Yes, it is going! It's turning into Cadore street."

Everyone was nervous. As long as the car of the gangster was in motion, nothing
could happen yet, but once it stopped, and someone would came out with Roberto,
everything could happen, and the boy's life would have been in danger.



"It stopped! It stopped on Friuli di Sesto street!"

The run of the cop cars continued desperately. Teddy wished to be as speedy as
an  eagle  to  arrive  in  time  before  the  inexorable  happened.  He  would  have  never
forgiven himself!



15) In the empty warehouse

The criminals' car had stopped at an old warehouse where Roberto got out first,
then he was bound and gagged.

While the criminals were getting heavy clubs and sticks to take care of the boy,
they heard tremendous noise from the car trunk.

The man closer to the car sweard fiercely, then started:

"Ok then, let's take care of the woman first; she is making too much noise. Open
the trunk and I will silence her, before someone could hear us!"

They immediately open the trunk of the car to silence Monica forever, but as soon
as they unlocked the door, the door opened, and Monica get out like a fury. She hit
both of them in the face with a jack, causing them to fall backwards.

Bleeding from the nose, but even more furious, they managed to grab the girl's
feet to drag her out of the car. Supporting herself with her hands at the edge of the
trunk, Monica lifted her legs and with all the strength she has, kicked with her feet
together one of the men, who fell onto the other, causing both of them to fall down on
the ground.

They immediately tried to stand up and pounce against her, but Monica, driven by
terror, kept on trying to defend herself by brandishing the jack and blindly striking,
preventing them from getting close to her. She thought she was not going to be safe,
and in her mind, she kept thinking about Roberto, sitting on the ground, bound and
shaking. Only a miracle-she thought- could save him now from the gangster.

She was now about ready to give up, when she felt a hand holding her back and
Teddy's voice saying:

"Stop! That's enough!" And then "Good God! Were you really against violence,
werent’s you?!"



He had finally arrived! Monica looked at him and her terrified expression gave
way to a great sense of relief. She was shaking all over, but she started to calm down
when he surrounded her with his arms making her feel safe.

Meanwhile  the  agents  had  handcuffed  the  thieves  and  freed  Roberto,  who
repeated nervously and loudly: "... We got them! We got them!"



16) Teddy’s office at the Police Station

Roberto was sitting in front of the inspector's computer. Teddy was explaining a
new game to him. Mug shots were processed by a program that could replace hair, add
a beard, glasses, etc. The goal was to be able to identify any criminal even if he/she
had somehow modified his appearance.

"Awesome! Great!" Roberto exclaimed.

"Hey! look at this!" Esposito added.

"He put on him woman hairs and took off him the beard, that's awful!"

Meanwhile,  Roberto became familiar with the program and continued to work
hard  with  other  photos,  feeling  like  a  true  member  of  the  police  force,  when  he
suddenly exclaimed:

 "I saw him before! Yes, I saw him in front of the warehouse entrance! He was on
the street corner"

"He acted as lookout!" Teddy exclaimed

"But when he heard we were there, he ran away!" Esposito added.

This time Teddy did not even try to question Roberto's words. Instead, he looked
in their database and realized that the man was already charged with theft, peddling
and pandering:

"Ignazio Sannino, 143 Puccini street, Milan. Let's start the investigation and try to
find out if there is any relationship with the men we arrested," he ordered.

Two officers were sent with unofficial clothes to the mentioned address, but none
was there; other investigators went to various coffee shops or nightclubs in Milan,
usually  frequented  by  the  underworld;  however,  no  one  came  back  with  any
information.



Finally, Micaela offered to inquire among the various "ladies" in these places:

"Maybe they'll talk to a woman!" She said.

They discussed her suggestion internally;  first  and foremost,  Micaela’s  safety.
After a few days of preparations, they were ready to go.



17) 9.00 pm in front of Micaela's house

The door opened, and a very blonde girl came out: a sinuous body, wrapped in a
scarf-like leather mini skirt, lacy collant and ... red shoes with 12cm high heel.

"What are you wearing? There was no need to dress like that?! That wig too, do
you think you are going to a comic show?" The Inspector exclaimed.

"Don’t you like this? If you prefer, I can go back home and put on knee socks and
moccasins! But then, whom do I approach for information?" Micaela replied.

"Really, you don't have to lure anyone! You just need to talk to the girls and try to
find out where our man lives, since he's no longer at the old address!" The inspector
replied in a slightly irritated voice.

"Make sure to wear this necklace, it holds a camera and a microphone, so we can
see and hear from outside, too."

Meanwhile, Sergeant Esposito was pleasantly looking at her, saying:

"Wow! Your uniform doesn’t do justice to you!"

She answered by pressing with her 12 cm heel on the colleague's big toe!

They left with a van equipped with audio / video reception and went to the area of
the last known address of the suspected.

Micaela got off at a certain distance from an open-all-night club. The place was
attended by many young ladies dressed as Micaela that evening. They saw her and she
started:

"Wonderful shoes! Marvelous! Where did you buy them?" Micaela exclaimed as
she leaned against the bar, next to a girl  in silver-colored shoes, embroidered with
beads and rhinestones and the obligatory number 12 heels.



"Nearby, in the square at the back there is a very well-stocked shop. You're not
from the area, is it right?" The girl said.

"Not any longer. I came here years ago, I knew Ignazio, then I moved. I went
abroad, but now, I'm back in the loop. But where did Ignazio went? I keep calling him,
and even went to look for him at his house, but no luck!" Micaela replied.

"I don't know exactly. I think he moved to Sarca Avenue; I have a friend who
often meets him at the bar of the Chinese restaurant, on Monday afternoon. If you go
there, you may find him."

"Is your friend a tall brunette with long hair?" Micaela said.

"No, she is blonde, with short hair, small and shapely," answered the other.

"Oh, she is  not the one I  used to know," Micaela justified herself,  but in the
meantime, she had obtained the description she was looking for.

The other added: "Mention my name to him; tell him that Giovanna sent you. Go
to the Chinese bar on Monday after lunch and wait for him; he may even be able to
find you some work!"

"Of course. I’ll go! Thank you! What are we going to drink? I’m going to pay for
you." Meanwhile she heard Teddy's voice in her earpiece. He was becoming impatient:

"Hurry up and get out of there, I’ve already seen some bad guys starting to look at
you!"

In fact, shortly afterwards, as Micaela came out, a man who seemed not to have
good intetions, began to follow her, but he immediately had to come back, because as
soon as  they  were  in  the  street,  she  joined the  plain-clothes  agent  who was  there
waiting for her, friendly took him by the arm and followed him to the car.

They immediately left, the car with Micaela in it, together with the van. Then they
stopped at a safe distance and gathered in the van to discuss the situation.

The date was set for the following Monday, an ambush in Viale Sarca street was
decided. After taking care of every detail, they left again to take Micaela home.

"Why didn’t  you bring a raincoat?  You might  be  cold,  so skimpily  dressed!"
Teddy exclaimed.

"Not cold, but my feet hurts!" Micaela replied, taking off her shoes and getting
out of the van that had by now arrived in front of her house.

They watched her run barefoot on the sidewalk then, with her shoes in her hands,
she reached her door and disappeared inside.



18) Third man captured

On Monday afternoon, in front of the Chinese restaurant, the van with Teddy and
the other investigators was already parked with camouflaged cameras, recording any
people who came in and out.

"There he is! It may be him, let me see it again!" The recording was played over,
and everyone agreed it was him.

Some time passed by; there were many customers and it was quite difficult to
notice a girl who was similar to the description. Finally, they saw a shapely girl, with
short blond hair and a clothing that undoubtedly made her stand out among the others.
They saw her enter the restaurant and decided to wait.

The ambush continued for about half an hour and when the girl finally left, they
all went on high alert, waiting for their man to come out. They didn't have to wait long,
as they saw him, quiet and unaware, framed in front of the restaurant window. After
looking around, he turned to the right and walk towards home.

They immediately began to follow him: Sergeant Esposito and, right behind him,
Sergeant Colombo, while the van followed them at a short distance.

The man entered the door followed by Esposito, who cautiously, trying not to be
noticed, began to climb the stairs. A little later Colombo arrived, stopping outside the
gate to wait for the others; they all remained below, waiting for the Esposito signal
made by radio, as soon as the man entered the house.

When the signal arrived, they all went up to the third floor and they gathered in
silence in front of the door, until Teddy knocked and nodded to Micaela to start.

"Who is it?" He answered from inside.

"Ignatius? I'm Samantha!" Micaela answered.



She heard the key turning and he opened a crack, showing the man who said,
"Samantha who?"

The words died in his throat as a kick threw open the door and the room was
filled up with policemen. Ignazio was blocked by the sergeants, while Micaela and
Teddy began the search.

On top of the wardrobe they found two bags full of jewels and money, all the
stolen goods from the robbery at the jewelry store!



19) Saturday at 8.00 pm at Roberto's home

"Come in Inspector, please sit down!"

"Thank  you,  Mrs  Elvira!  You  are  very  kind  to  invite  me;  that  really  smells
delicious! You are without doubt the best cook I've ever known!"

Teddy entered the dining room and was surprised to see that another person had
already been invited for dinner, and this person was now looking at him languidly.

"You sit here inspector, next to Monica. It's ok Monica?"

"Yes of course!" told Monica

Teddy sat so close to Monica that their knees touched and he deeply glanced at
her, from the top of the hair to the tips of her toes, and his mind come back to the
moments at the famous deserted beach, under the shining stars.

The table was covered with food and everyone's attention was captured by the
good meal that Elvira put on the table. They truly honored the cook by consuming
everything that was served on the table and finally, during the friendly conversation,
the Inspector said:

"I have some news for you, Roberto!"

"Really? Am I hired by the police?"

"Go slow! Slow!" said Teddy.

"Let’s see if you are interested in this proposal: you will have the opportunity to
attend the IT technician program to support the investigations, then to participate in the
contest to be hired as a civil employee at the police station. What do you think about
it... do you accept?"

"Hurray!" Was the answer.



Then, looking at Monica, he added:

"The computer will be my only weapon, and with my instinct, the criminals will
have no chanche!"

The doctor smiled with enthusiasm at Roberto’s good fortune, and her eyes met
Teddy's, lingering languidly with a warm light full of promise.

Towards  the  end  of  the  pleasant  dinner,  when  it  was  time  for  dessert,  our
inspector, while enjoying his creme caramel, found himself thinking:

"What a sweet girl she is! She is not at all unpleasant as I thought at first sight;
who knows how many guys will be buzzing around her!"

Then in a tone between ... sweet and mellifluous, he asked her:

"Monica, did you come by car?"

"No, Micaela brought me here, we were out together!" She replied.

"Ah well, I will take you home, I don’t want you to meet bad people!"

"Thank you, with great pleasure!" The doctor replied enthusiastically.

After the happy evening at Roberto's, they cheerfully greeted all their friends and
left.

In  the  street,  Teddy,  looking  forward  to  the  pleasant  company,  was  already
planning a romantic itinerary for after-dinner with Monica, when, looking up at his
car,  he  realized  against  his  will,  that  there  was  a  police  car  parked  next  to  him.
Sergeant Esposito was at the driving seat and outside, leaning against the door, cross-
armed, in a waiting position, none other than Sergeant Micaela Contini.

"Did something happen?" The inspector was alarmed.

"No, commander! We are here to take the doctor home, to make sure she does not
meet any bad people!"

"I will take her! Don't worry!" Teddy exclaimed decidedly.

"But you are off duty lieutenant! Today we were in charge of escorting her. You
can go home, unless you have some personal reason to stay! In that case, we will step
aside."

"Go! Go!" He answered,  demoralized.  And this is  how the evening ended,  an
evening that had seemed to promise so many beautiful things! 

"But this is not the end!" Teddy thought. 



"I'll find another opportunity for risotto and prosecco with Monica, maybe away
from headquarters!"

With this thought he got into his car, while the two pretty young ladies told him
goodbye. One looked at him languidly and the other with a challenge attitude that
seemed to say, "this time I take you for a ride!"



20) Celebrations at the police station

Almost everyone was at the station. There was the meeting to sign the depositions
and close the case. However, one person was still missing.

"Where is Roberto?" Inspector Teddy asked.

"Ah! Roberto went to sing!  He'll be a little bit late," said Monica.

"To sing?" Teddy echoed.

"Yes,  to  sing!  He  is  part  of  a  group  where  among  the  various  recreational
activities, they also practice singing and music therapy 3: helped by the animators, the
boys are invited to interact with the singer, by repeating those words that often recur in
the song, especially in the refrain. By now he knows by heart the song Nel blu dipinto
di  blu.  Sing a  song is  very  useful  in  practicing language and memory."  This  was
Monica's competent explanation.

"And you should hear him when he plays percussion during music therapy!"

"No thanks! I truly don’t need to do that!  I trust your judgment, Miss Monica."

At that moment, our hero entered, a little out of breath, but happy to be there,
among the many people who love him.

After  all  the  documents  required  for  the  investigation  were  signed,  Teddy
suggested to get something to eat at the coffee shop:

"Come on let's go! We will have a toast and a cup of ..."

"... Ice cream! "Roberto exclaimed.

3Music therapy is the use of music and / or musical elements (sound, rhythm, melody and harmony) by a qualified
person, with a user or a group, in a process designed to facilitate and promote communication, relationship, learning, motor
skills, expression, organization and other relevant therapeutic goals in order to satisfy physical, emotional, mental, social and
cognitive needs.



"Yes! ice cream! I didn't mean wine!" Teddy lied, as he held the door open to let
him going out.

They crossed the street  heading for the coffee shop, when suddenly they heard
Micaela’s voice singing:

"Volare, oh oh! ..."

And Roberto's voice: "... cantare, oh oh oh oh!"

Esposito and Colombo also joined the two:

"... nel blu dipinto di blu!"

Teddy and Monica were the last ones, but they didn't join in the song, because
they were too busy looking for each other’s hand, looking tenderly into each other's
eyes.

END



21) NOTES

1)  Down  syndrome also  called  trisomy  21  or,  in  the  past,  mongolism  is  a
chromosomal condition caused by the presence of a third copy (or a part  of it)  of
chromosome  21.  Down  syndrome  is  the  most  common  human  chromosomal
abnormality, usually associated with a delay in cognitive ability and physical growth,
and a particular set of facial features.

The average IQ of young adults with Down syndrome is about 50 compared to
children without the condition who manifest an IQ of 100. While all diagnosed cases
have a cognitive delay, disability varies widely among affected individuals, most of
whom fall within the range of "little" or "moderately disabled".  (Source WIKIPEDIA.
"Down syndrome")

People with Down syndrome reach for the most quite a good level of personal
autonomy; they learn to take care of themselves, to cook, to go out and do their own
shopping, go out with friends or get engaged.

Many adults with Down syndrome, learn a job, find work and do it well. In short,
people with Down syndrome know how to do many things and can learn other things.
In order to reach these goals, it is important that everyone learns to know them, to help
them in the right way and to trust their abilities ... which are so many!  (Source: Italian
Association of Down People).

2)  Speech  therapy:  Branch  of  medicine  that  deals  with  the  treatment  and
prevention  of  speech  pathologies,  written  and  oral  language  and  communication.
Speech therapists  practice  therapeutic  activities  for  re-teaching communication and
cognitive disabilities, using habilitation and rehabilitation therapies for communication
and language. (Source: WIKIPEDIA).

3) Skyline: (literally "line of the sky") is the outline of the panorama defined by
the buildings of a city and their highest points (spiers or antennas). The word is often
used  where there are skyscrapers or other buildings that stand out because of their
height but can also refer to natural landscapes. (Source WIKIPEDIA)



4) Music therapy: "Music therapy is the use of music and / or musical elements
(sound, rhythm, melody and harmony) by a qualified person, with a user or a group, in
a process designed to facilitate and promote communication, relationship, learning,
motor skills, expression, organization and other relevant therapeutic goals in order to
satisfy physical, emotional, mental, social and cognitive needs. Music therapy aims to
develop the potential and / or residual functions of the individual so that  they can
better achieve interpersonal integration and consequently improve the quality of life,
thanks to a preventive, rehabilitative or therapeutic process. (Source WIKIPEDIA)
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