Chapter two

My name is Jeff, a twenty-two-year-old fox and a proud member of the Enforcers of S under D. I became a enforcer because of my friend Benjamin. He escaped our grasp and has refused to live the life he is supposed to. I can’t fathom why he keeps running and ruining his life, but I am going to stop him. I was going to join the recruiters who recruit members and convert people but instead I eventually joined the enforcers. I was trained for two years, and I did well on the missions I was given but when my new father became a high-ranking member, he pulled the strings for me to join the enforcers in his area. My new father is Benjamin’s dad who married my dad and got promoted soon after and now manages this area. He put me on this case once my evaluations were complete. 

I must say I never expected little ben to elude us like this. He has been on the run for seven years and that is just too long. He must be stopped, and I am the one who is going to stop him. He managed to escape my grasp last night, but this game of cat and mouse is soon set to turn in my favor. There are a few more traps that can I set for him. And I will spring them all on him.

Hey, Ben here. Last night was well, let’s just say strange. I was kept up all night with these nightmares after I managed to hide from Jeff and his lackeys. I woke up intermittently though I could never remember that dream I was having but it seemed weird. I still can’t believe that Jeff is the one tasked with tracking me down now. He was my best friend and the person I trusted the most. Even now he probably can read me like a damn book since he knows so much about me. I don’t like this but I finally found a way to fight back. I am not going to let this chance slip by. I had already left my keys in a drop box so that the landlord would get them back so it was time to move.

I tried to take a bus to the Amtrak station but as I got close I saw a few of those S under D goons patrolling the station. I knew Jeff was reading me but how did he get all this back up? In all the years of tracking me I never seen more than four of them on my tail. I saw at least ten around now and probably even more that I couldn’t see. How did Jeff pull this off is still beyond me but they were other options. I stayed on the bus keeping my eyes peeled for anyone recognizing me but I left without incident.

I changed buses and made my way to the bus depot but I jumped back when I noticed just how many S under D furs were there patrolling as well. This was bad, they had more manpower that I had ever seen and with Jeff behind them I would have to be real tricky this time. But this still seemed odd, people would take notice of them like this. They never were this bold. 

I finally figured out what they were plotting. I heard some furs talk about a sudden lockdown of the city thanks to some terrorist plot to plant a bomb in town. Apparently even extra security firms were tasked with helping law enforcement. Very very Clever. This way they would pass themselves off as just some security firm. With law enforcement and them able to be out in more force than before this was going to be real rough. Not only that but they kept mentioning the name Jake Taylor.

I had forgotten about meeting Jake in my rush to get away but with things this hot there would be no way we could meet like this. But then I realized something, maybe if Jake was as smart as he seemed he would have figured out what was going on and where was a nice secure place to meet. I had all the places of interest noted in my head and I realized there was a good chance he would be at one of them.

Sure enough after a time of avoiding law enforcement and barricades I made it to a back alley club and there was Jake nervously waiting inside hoping to wait out the heat.

After I sat down near him he stared at me and looked around.

“Glad you found me. I almost thought they would have gotten to you too.”

“Easy to figure out you would be here. Almost too easy!” I said to him as I kept glancing at the door.

“Don’t worry they searched here already. I slipped in after they left.” Jake said as he tried to remain calm while drinking some coffee.

“So you noticed? They sent way more than I have ever seen.”

“How many have you seen so far?” He asked me.

“They haven’t noticed me yet but I know they have at least sixty guys in their outfit. There are probably way more and they are working with law enforcement.”

Jake rested his cup down on the table and inter laced his fingers thinking.

“This is not good.”

“What the hell is going on? There has to be something you aren’t telling me! This a trap?”

“I can see how you think that but understand this has more to do with the fact they probably found both our trails in the same city.”

“Just two of us caused this much of a response?”

“More so because of me. Remember when I talked about my dad? I may have failed to mention that he is actually one of the highest ranking members of S under D.”

“What?” I said flabbergasted.

“My father is what they call a founder. He is one of six of them. The second highest rank behind the ruler.”

“Wait are you saying that your dad is from a family that founded the cult?”

“Yes, My father stands above all others with wing men under him who then have their local leaders under them. Your father is trying to become a wing man so you can surmise how they managed to pull this kind of stunt off.”

“My dad is becoming one of the highest-ranking people in the cult?”

“Yep. Founders each control a continent. Wing men then control regions under them. I hear they are promoting more wing men thanks to them expanding.”

“Great so you are one of the head honchos’ kids! And here I am having a dad who has decided to raise his rank. Just great.” I said as I sighed and thought about things more.

“But how did you get sent to a facility then?”

“Well, I was raised differently to you. I was raised to take over my dad’s spot, but I lost out on it to my brother. My dad then offered me and one of his best fuck toys to a high-ranking member as a present. I was on my way to be programmed to his specifications.”

“So, you were going to be a tool to flatter up some high-ranking member.”

“Yep. I escaped with a few others but as you can surmise my dad has not been pleased. Also, I know more information about S under D than any other escaper.”

“So, they want to get you back because you can do more damage to them than I could?”

“You got it. There have been so many times when I have nearly been caught and I know it is the same for you.”

“I survived, I adapted, and I relied on my chemistry skills in particular. Got me out of the Jams I find myself in. Last night my best friend was there to track me down and I just managed to barely get away.” I thought better about asking him about the purple liquid I was sprayed with.

“Hmm. With the wing men promotions coming up not surprising your dad would send your friend after you. Hurting his chances if he has a son on the run. Even if the other son is helping him so much.”

I paused. 

“What do you mean?”

“Your brother is a slut basically. And your father has whored him out to many people. You think your dad is gaining power all by himself? Your brother is there as a ‘cub star’ who pleased tons of people with his sex skills. I doubt you ever want to see one of your father’s ‘cub parties’.”

I started breathing heavy just thinking about what my dad was having my brother do. This was an outrage. My little brother being used a whore just to further my dad’s career? This had me heated and I didn’t realize it but I was also heated in another place.

“Calm down you are drawing a bit of attention our way. People in here already have seen out pictures remember.”

I took a deep breath. I looked around and while some had leered at me it seemed they were more absorbed in their own affairs than looking at me causing a scene on one side of this club.

“This plan of yours better work.”

“It can. But we need to get out of the city. I have already been trying to vet some reporters who can be trusted but have enough of a platform for my purpose. S under D has many safeguards to prevent anyone from knowing about them, but I can get around them.”

“You really think it will be that easy? Law enforcement is in their pocket right now.” I said reminding him of our current predicament.

“Doesn’t matter if we get the information out to enough people. They aren’t in high enough right now to stop it. We just need time to find the people we need.”

“Time is something we don’t have right now.” I said pondering our options. I looked over at the lion. I could tell he was trying to remain calm but he was feeling the same things I was. A sense of hopeless ness as the situation sunk in. Time was running low for us.

“Hey something has been bugging me since I ran into you. How…”

Suddenly someone walked up and approached me. A raccoon said as he approached us and I noticed him wearing an S under D watch but when Jake saw him he didn’t move.

“Jake we got problems.” The raccoon said as he sat down.

“I already know that. And why are you walking around with that watch right now? Are you trying to get caught?” Jake said as motioned for him to hide the watch.

“C’mon this was just a way to make sure they don’t get too close.” Jake then looked over to me.

“Guess you need an introduction, Ben this is Jason another escapee that I got away with.”

“Nice to meet the famous first escapee.” The raccoon said as he reached out to shake my hand.

“Glad to meet someone else who wants to fight these batasrds.” I said back as I shook his hand.

“You inspired us.” He said as he sat down.

“I got lucky.” I said as he turned to Jake.

“Jason why are you here anyway? I thought you left the city last night.” Jake asked as he took another sip of his drink.

“I found an opportunity and took it. Though it seems it may have gotten them even more paranoid than before.”

“What did you do Jason?” Jake said as he leered at the raccoon who looked away refusing to make eye contact. He then pulled out two small bottles. Bottles I was very aware of myself. They were the same ones my father had my brothers ingest when I was taken away. Jason’s eyes went wide as he stared at them.

“I am so sorry. I didn’t mean to get you guys caught up in this but I managed to raid a store house where they were shipping these and I stole a few and destroyed some others to cover my tracks. Seems like they still noticed some were missing.”

Jake just placed his palm on his face as he sighed hard. “Why did you do that? What were you thinking?”

“I got more than a few samples for our plan, so I saved us some time.”

“Jason, they already know Ben is here. They suspect me as well and you just broke into a store house? They are going to do whatever they can to keep us in this city.”

“I know, but this was our best chance! I managed to hear about it thanks to this watch. If I didn’t take that risk we may never gotten as good a chance as this again. I am sorry Jake but it had to be done!”

“Too late for that. Right now, we need to figure out a way to get out of this city.”

Jason seemed hard in thought as Jake was still miffed. I understood where they were both coming from. Jake was not happy that Jason endangered them like this but if we could find a way out then just maybe.

“So what are you hearing since you were out there?” I asked Jason who perked up when I started talking to him again.

“They said we were terrorists launching a chemical attack, so they have locked everything down.”

“Hmm.” Jake pondered but I finally remembered something. An option we did have but there was no way we could afford it. Jake noticed the change in my expressions and asked me something.

“Did you think of something?”

“Yes, but it is not feasible. One of the guys who helped me in the past told me about this chemical company that does smuggling. They only do it across a few state lines but since they transport chemicals their cargo doesn’t get checked.”

“That sounds perfect why would you not use that before?”

“Price. It costs about ten thousand per head. Reason why I never used them before and why very few know about them.” I said dejected.

“This could work, they would probably be smelling for the liquids with their dogs and that chemical truck would be an airtight seal.” Jake said taking what I said into full consideration.

“You are talking as if we have the funds to do this.” I interjected.

“Well, have you tried to get money from your own accounts before?”

“Once I had a guy who could wire me some money. He still can do it but it normally leads to my dad sending someone right on my tail.”

“Not like that matters right now but…” Jason said as he turned to Jake.

“I have my account information. And well my accounts have more than enough for that. If you can get me in contact with your guy, we could get all the cash we need. And if your chemical truck lead works then we may have a way out of here.”

I breathed a sigh of relief, but I was still worried. Last time I only took a few hundred from my savings that I had my own name on. I know S under D were going to track it so I never really used it except when it was my last resort.

“Well let’s sneak into a bank and contact your guy.” Jason said as he looked a bit more upbeat.

“Alright let’s do this. After you guys get things going, I will go set up our meeting with the chemical driver.”

I thought as we left this would be our only way out but I had no idea I was ending up in a trap. Jeff was just that smart.

Jeff here. I was just recently alerted to a Ben’s latest move. He was trying to get money out of a bank account It was not his though, but he was using this contact he had to help him get money out of his bank account. I made sure to turn him already and he contacted me today alerting me to Ben’s location. I was about to charge in and arrest them but maybe a conservative approach would be best. 

When I hacked into the cameras of the bank, I saw Ben there but with two others. If I had my suspicions, then this could make things interesting. I turned to one of my cohorts.

“Get me some cute cubby toys and a few tracking tics. I have an idea.”

“Yes sir.” He responded before making some calls.

It was time to move things along and set a few traps for these three. I had the bank manager hold them up long enough for me to get everything set. I got two fox cubs from one our members to help me. I gave them each a small electronic flea that was so small that it would be hard to notice inside someone’s fur. I had the two run in acting like they were running away from their father and ran near my three targets.  They managed to perform admirably as all three were tagged. They never even noticed as I had kept all S under D members clear so that they wouldn’t suspect anything.

After a while I noticed them head to a chemical company and we lost the signal soon after. I was a bit worried but I suspected they had bribed someone to take them over stateliness and this was just their attempt to get out of the city. Once I knew that it was easy to plan my next move.

After a few more hours I saw them split up after spending some time together. Though I had no idea who one started moving north. I spent a few days tracking their movements but I soon realized they were not just running they were up to something. I then remembered about the break in to one of our store houses and it clicked. They were not running anymore they were going to try and fight back. The Direction they were going would lead them to small town where we had just started a conversion effort. With this information I decided to call my father and give him an update.

“Hey dad!” I said as I heard him pick up.

“Hello Jeff, how is the hunt for your brother going?” My father said as he had the fur servicing him stop so he could focus on talking to me.

“Good I managed to get a tracker on him and his allies.”

“Excellent! How long before you capture them?”

“I can in an instant but I need them to roam free for a bit.”

“Why? What are you planning?” He sounded a bit concerned.

“More than likely they are heading for one of our new conversion areas. I want to know how they got that info and who exactly his cohorts are. I suspect they may be some of the other escapees from recently.”

“Hmmm. That is quite concerning that they would be able to make contact with him after we have failed to capture him.”

“I doubt it as I didn’t get a good view of his other two associates. But Jake was in that town so it is a possibility but I am still waiting on details.”

“Seems like your step father was right to put you on the case. Will you be coming home anytime soon? Your brothers are missing you.”

“Yes I will and I will bring Ben back with me. I guarantee it.” I heard him pause a bit.

“Great I am sure Josh is really looking forward to seeing his brother again. I have some school business to attend to. I will talk to you some other time Okay?”

“Okay dad”

I guessed he was busy helping with the academy but I wanted to let him know that I am going to get our family back together. Back to the way it should have been before Ben ran. There was no way with things the way they are now that I was going to fail.

