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"So, what's on the agenda for today, Hun?" I asked as I came down the stairs.

"Well, we got that meeting with the new boss," Helen said as she turned on the coffee machine.

"Really?" I asked as I took out the bacon.

"Yeah, she is making the rounds," Helen sighed. "I wonder if she will be like the others."

"I hope not," I replied. "They were a pain to deal with, but so far, it looks like she will be better."

I heard the monitor chime for the driveway.

We both looked at the screen and saw a car pull in.

"Your brother's here," I sighed.

"Don't," Helen said as we walked toward the garage.

"I am just saying its always something with him," I said as his car pulled into the garage.

We kept our vehicles in the back garage behind the house. I waved at our neighbor across the street, and she waved back.

Michael had a look on his face. "Told you," I whispered.

Helen shook her head as she closed the garage door.

"What is it?" Helen asked.

I heard the mumbling and the tossing from the trunk.

"I found them in the bedroom," Michael was crying as usual.

His clothes were covered in blood.

"Pop the trunk," I looked at Helen.

Helen moved her brother out of the way.

"Great!" I slammed it closed after looking inside.

"Sorry Todd, I didn't know where else to go," Michael stated.

"Let's go inside," Helen said, holding her brother's hand, and we walked inside.

We sat at the breakfast table and Michael told us his sob story. It was the usual thing with him. Everything was a tear-jerker.

His wife Stephanie was cheating on him with his best friend Paul. Michael came into the house and saw them in bed together. He waited until they finished, then attacked them by surprise. They didn't stand a chance.

Michael gagged and roped them and put them in his personal car, then drove over here.

"Hey Uncle," our oldest daughter said as she descended the stairs.

"Check the car," Helen threw the keys at her.

"Again?" Celene asked with the usual stare at us.

"Yes," I motioned for her to go to the garage.

Celene shook her head and walked out to the garage.

"Anyone see you leave your house?" I asked.

"No, Todd, I swear it," Michael said as the coffee maker chimed.

"All good," Celene said. "No blood this time."

"I lined the trunk as you guys told me," Michael said.

"But you still used your personal car," Celene shook her head.

"I'm sorry to drop this on you guys," Michael sobbed.

"It's okay," I responded.

"Yeah, it's okay we can take care of this," Helen said as she hugged him. "Go get cleaned up, make sure you get under your nails."

"I got him," Celene said as she walked with him to our outside bathroom. "Come on uncle."

"Make sure you get..." Helen started to say.

"I know the drill, mom!" Celene yelled back.

Helen and I sighed as we walked back into the garage.

"Stephanie, Paul," I said as I popped the trunk open and saw them staring back at me.

"What did I say about cheating on my brother?" Helen said, staring at the two who were scared shitless. I knew the look on their faces.

Helen stood staring at them as she drank her coffee.

Their eyes said it all. They knew they were going to die painfully. They also knew there was nothing they could say to change that fact.

"Chainsaw?" I looked back at my wife.

"Yup," Helen nodded. "We will do it tonight, not now. We got that meeting."

"See you guys tonight," I said as I slammed the trunk shut.

~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ 
[image: ]


"Say it," Helen said as we drove to the meeting place.

I was driving, and Helen sat in the passenger seat.

"Say what?" I asked.

"You've been silent all day," Helen stared at me. "So, get it out already."

"Something has to be done," I shrugged. "This is what the third time?"

"I know," Helen looked out the window.

"I don't mind, but if this new boss catches wind that we have a huge liability problem," I told her.

Helen took a deep breath. "You're right," she said, kissing my hand.

We pulled up, took out our guns, and put them away discreetly. I didn't think this would go sideways, but I wanted to be prepared just in case.

"Emma, Jacob," one of Sebastian's men greeted us.

We never gave out our real names, and I was sure we never got anybody else's real names.

"Talon," I nodded.

"Sebastian couldn't come, you understand," Talon said.

"Of course," Helen smiled. "Heard you guys finally got Vincent. Congrats."

"We had a little help, one of his main squeezes," Talon smiled.

"We heard," I nodded.

"That going to be a problem?" one of Talon's men asked.

"No, Carl, it won't," Helen stared at him.

"Just asking we know your family and Vincent's go back a way," Talon said. "Our boss wants to make sure there are no hard feelings."

"The hierarchy changes," I shrugged. "Adapt or die, right?"

"Well, this hierarchy won't be changing for a while," Talon smiled. "She's got all her ducks in a row, and one by one they are falling."

"As long as the checks clear, we are good," Helen said.

"That's good to here," Talon nodded. "We will have some business for you soon. Some chick went crazy out by the farm. Made a real mess of things."

"Thought the federals were involved," I said.

"They are, but let's just say some of the cowards ran, rather than face prison time," Carl said.

"Got it," Helen said. "Just let us know where and when."

"We will," Talon said, putting his hand to his earbud. "What's this about a personal problem?"

My stomach went in knots.

"We have it handled," Helen answered quickly.

"Our boss doesn't like personal problems getting in the way of business," Carl stated.

"We said, we have it handled," I responded.

"Good, she likes you guys," Talon said. "We would hate for things to get awkward. Your family has been the best cleaners in the whole game."

"They won't," Helen said.

Talon and his men got in their vehicles and drove away.

I sighed as I saw them go.

"This is not good," I stared at Helen.

"How the fuck did she know?" Helen gritted her teeth.

We got in the car and drove away.

"They say she knows every move, every action in this town," I said as I gripped the steering wheel.

"If she did, then that bitch that took out the farm would have been dead before she took one of her allies," Helen remarked.

"Takes a bitch to take out a bitch," I sighed.

"You thinking of finding this woman?" Helen asked.

"Not really," I said. "If she has federal connections, then we will be screwed."

"Yeah, but if we can point her toward our new boss," Helen shrugged.

"Don't, even think about it," I smiled.

"I just don't like it," Helen said.

"You knew this day was coming," I said. "Let's just do what we have to do to keep our business," I looked at her. "We will deal with the rest later."

"You're right," Helen smiled.

~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~
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"Did you do your homework?" Helen asked our middle son.

"Yes," he said as he sat playing video games. "Is Uncle staying her
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