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Chapter Six: Expanding Horizons
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"This coffee tastes like shit!" Bernadette exclaimed as she set the Styrofoam cup on the small table.

"Everything in this town tastes like shit," Grant responded.

"They say it's the lake water," one of the other officers said.

"If you call that cesspit a lake," Bernadette was looking out the window of the small motel.

She and the other officers had arrived at the small town a few days ago. They had crossed over the large lake, and immediately, the smell made them roll up their windows.

"Black Lake," Grant said, "It's a fitting name for this small town and that lake."

They were looking out at the other motel across the road. The Gelenti family had gotten a few rooms there. Bernadette had other agents in a motel further across town checking on the Laski family.

Unknown to all of them, they were being watched as well.

“No movement, yet,” Bernadette sighed. "It's like they know we are watching them."

"If they are going for your guy, they would have made a move for him already," Grant explained.

They had one of their agents following Hank if they only knew that their man had already been processed and cloned.

Their entire operation had fallen apart the moment they crossed that bridge. If they knew what was happening, they would get in their cars, drive away from Black Lake as fast as they could, and never return. It's not like it would do them any good, no matter where they went.

"Hank might look and act like an idiot, but he is smart," Bernadette grinned. "Staying within public eye, not doing anything to arise suspicion," she turned to look at her partner. "I will bet money he already knows we are here."

"It wouldn't surprise me," the other officer said. "The guy trailing him is an outsider," he laughed. "In these small towns, everyone knows everyone; no one knows him, and I am sure people are talking."
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