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A STRONG KNOCK ON THE door woke Jack up. He looked at his watch, it was a quarter past midnight. Still sleepy, he somehow managed to get to the door. When he opened them, the blood froze in his veins. In front of the door, two men were looking at him. He knew them, they were notorious in the city. They were the kind of people no one wanted to see at his door this late.

“Jack, we need to talk,” the bigger guy said, walking inside. Smaller men followed. They closed the door behind and a moment of silence filled the room.

“Put some clothes on and let’s go for a ride.” 

The smaller man wasn’t talking. But he was more dangerous. He was the boss. 

He tried to say something about how late it is, but one look from the taller man was enough for him to lose his ability to speak. He was scared shitless. 

Quickly he got dressed while the thought of noticing someone about this situation appeared in his mind. But that was impossible, the taller guy kept eyes on him the whole time.

While they were driving in silence, Jack almost lost it.

Is it possible that they know?

His body started shaking and even though he tried to play it cool, it was clear that he was scared. Two guys didn’t show any interest in him. He was thinking of telling them the truth and begging for his life. But these men were not famous for forgiving. Sitting there in that limo, with one more car full of gangsters in front of it, and another one at the back, Jack was thinking if this was his last ride....
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He was slowly approaching big property in the elite part of London. He felt a bit nervous, even though he wasn’t specifically told who his employer was, he had an idea. No regular people lived here. Just the size of the houses and properties could make a lad anxious. 

As he approached the big iron gate in his fifteen years old Honda, he noticed two guards in front of it, smoking. They looked at him and one of them instinctively moved his right hand closer to his belt. Jack believed he had a weapon there even though he didn’t see it. He stopped the car and rolled down the window. 

“Hi, my name is Jack. I’ve been called to fix some electrical installations.” He said, looking nervously at the second guy. 

“Hiya mate, yeah I know about that. I’m gonna need some ID though.” 

“Sure,” Jack said as he reached for his wallet. He made sure he did it slowly, he didn’t want to make the second guard nervous. 
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