The Dream
Part 3

Mako wakes up in his black chair only to hear a knock banging against the door.

“I wonder who, that could be” thought Mako.

Mako gets up from his chair and looks out the window only to see the sun just coming up over the horizon. The banging becomes more frequent every passing second as Mako get’s closer and closer towards the door. He arrives at the door and put’s his paw on the handle as the banging stops. There no sound but complete dead silence and there was nothing to indicate anything at all on the other side. Mako opens the door only to see nothing at all except a box near his feet. He picks it up and walks back into his place while closing the door behind him. He walks back to his chair and opens up the box only to see it was a black suit. There was also a note attached to it. This is the last suit you’ll ever wear. 
Meanwhile in Pouncefield there a meeting taking place. The gang of wolves and few other members where setting up something big. Everyone was using code names in case someone was listing.
“You see gentlemen and ladies a local private eye in on to us” said one of them.

“What do you suppose, we do X?” asked anther.

“We, move forward at no cost” said X.
A loud scream of pain could be over heard as the group of there were disturbed.

“Will you please check on that, M and ask double X to hurry it up?” asked X hoping to extract the info soon.

“As, you wish, master X” said M bowing toward X.

M walks off to see what double X is taking so long with extracting the info. 

“This has come, to my attention that the croc is has the private eye on his list” said X.

“How, can we be sure?” asked one of them.

“This, info, comes from a member of the croc, family” said X using family loosely.

“What in place, to stop this?” asked one of them.
“Nothing, currently but there is something in play, for the croc party tonight” said X.

“Which, is?” asked one of them.

“The croc, keeping it secret just in case, there a traitor in the group” said X while having this funny feeling.

Else ware where this meeting taking place. M has made there way to see what double X was doing to get the information.

“How’s, it going and X sent me” said M.

“Not, well, this one putting up a fight and this is the sixteenth one in two months. You sure this, is the right one this time?” asked double X.

“Let’s hope X got the right one and someone looking for this one” said M.
“Great and if were wrong” said double X.

“Don’t think, that as it won’t happen” said M.

“I won’t and I have to get back to work” said double X.

“Just, let me know if there any progress” said M.

“I will” said double X.

M left double X alone and went back to where the others were talking. Double X went back to see if the prisoner would release any info.

“Where did you, hid it?” asked double X punching the prisoner in the kidney’s.

“I don’t know what, you’re talking about. I’m just a tailor” said the prisoner.

The prisoner just got repeatedly punched without being asked a question. Other’s came and hit the prisoner just for fun or doing other things to this one.  Back where the meeting was taking place.

“M how, did it go?” asked X.

“Not, well as the prisoner has yet to say anything useful” said M.

“That, not good as are boss won’t like this” said X.

“Who is the boss as I’ve never, met the leader?” asked M.

“Nether, have I as I only to speak to the leader in shadows” said X.

A new fur steps in to the group that looks nervous as what could happen if something was said wrong.

“Excuse me, I’ve been told by the leader to be here” said the new one.

“Who, are you?” asked X.

“You can call me, T” said T.
“Ok and why, are you here?” asked X.
“We’ve identified the, private eye. Goes by the name Mako and will be at, the party tonight” said T.

“Excellent and we can stop this Mako soon” said X placing there paws together.

“How are we going to do, that?” asked T.

“Simple and it will be easy, as pie” said X.

“How, did you come across, this info?” asked one of them.

“One of the small times groups, came off a big lost. They saw the cat walking out of, the bar and decided to let off some steam” said T.

“Is, there anyway this will be traced back to us?” asked X.

“Not, that I can see” said T.

“That good and we don’t want are prisoner, to revel are identities” said X. 

“True and don’t worry, double X and I have a plan if that ever happens” said M.

Meanwhile back at Mako place. Mako just got dressed and was all set to take the croc down.

“Now, only if I can remember how, to get there” thought Mako.

A knock came at the door and Mako wasn’t expecting any visitors any time soon.

“I, wonder who that is” thought Mako walking towards the door.

He opens the door slowly while being suspicious in case any found out where he lived. As the door opens a fur he hasn’t seen before is pointing a Winchester at him.
“Come, with me, or die as a certain someone wants to see you” said the fur.

“Who, are you?” asked Mako.

“I am not a rat and I am a rat. Names Chester rat” said Chester.

“Well, Chester what this about?” asked Mako keeping an eye on the gun.

“Enough, talk as were going now” said Chester.

“Ok, let me just close the door” said Mako.

Mako closed the door and followed Chester outside to a carriage. The driver couldn’t be seen and the two of them steeped in the carriage. 

“I’m, sorry but you’re going to have to be, blindfolded for the trip” said Chester.

“Ok” said Mako while being cautious.
Chester put a big black blindfold over Mako face before setting off to anther part of the town.
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