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Bugztopia: a city similar to the area where you live, but the only difference is the citizens that call this city home. Instead of a normal human city, Bugztopia is filled with bugs, the size of humans with different hopes and dreams.

Like any other city, the citizens of Bugztopia need food to survive. Some bugs survive from crops, algae, honey, and the blessing from the fruit and nut trees around them. Everyone has their own taste in food.

And when it comes to their food, some insects get their meals from factories like Crawfish Mills, where they harvest the algae from the river with machines.

While others get their meals from a more natural environment such as farms, where things are done by some big machinery but mostly by hand.

Bugztopia is an interesting city because it is comprised of rural and urban environments. With factories like Crawfish Mills along the river, and other bigger businesses like ANT Hill inside the city, to the more farmlands toward the west of the city. There is truly a home for everyone.

On one of these farms to the west, there is a good stretch of land that is called The Bloodsucker Territory, where the “dangerous” insects find an area to produce the food that they survive on. And contrary to what their name suggests, these insects are just misunderstood.

They don’t survive off the blood of their own kind or the scary animals that are around. But these insects survive on the blessing from their fruit trees.

Recently, one of these bloodsucker farmers has passed away due to natural causes; and his family has to decide what to do with the farmer’s land. Will there be problems? Or will it be a clean break?

For what could go wrong, we are on the other side of Bugztopia and far away from Insectopolis. Nothing can go wrong. Everything will be just fine.

“Officer Francis! Officer Renee! In my office now!” a big, purple beetle named Chief Jewel yelled from inside her office.

Upon hearing her name, a beautiful monarch butterfly scooted her chair back, pushed her crooked antenna out of her face, and looked over at her mantis partner. “Ready?” the black and orange butterfly asked with a smile.

“Let’s do this, Miss Butterfly,” the pink and purple orchid mantis said as he followed behind the butterfly.

As the partners walked toward their chief’s office in the middle of the station, Officer Renee kept her head held high as she felt today was going to be a good day. She felt as if something changed in the world around them and it felt good.

Seeing his partner’s head held high, Officer Francis couldn’t help but chuckle.

“What?” Officer Renee said, questioning the mantis for the laugh.

“Nothing,” the mantis said with a shrug. “You are just an interesting bug, Renee.”

“What is that supposed to mean?” the butterfly asked.

“Don’t worry about it. Come on, Jules is waiting for us.”

Shaking her head at her partner’s lack of an answer, Officer Renee followed behind her partner as they made their way into their chief’s office.

Opening the door for the butterfly, Officer Francis looked inside the office to see his friendly jewel beetle chief. Smiling to himself because he knew he was going to get in trouble for what he was about to say, but he couldn’t help having a little fun at work. “Hey, Jules, what can we do for you?” the mantis said.

Looking up from her computer screen, the jewel beetle glared at the mantis. “How many times do I have to tell you, Francis? You are not supposed to call me that while at work,” Chief Jewel explained with a sigh. “So what is it that you are to call me while you are here?”

“I am not calling you chief. You are Jules and forever will be Jules to me,” Officer Francis smiled at his old friend.

“Never change, Francis, never change,” the jewel beetle said.

“Don’t plan on it,” the mantis said with a sly smile.

Rolling her eyes at the friends’ exchange, Officer Renee interrupted the friend’s morning interactions and asked, “What can we do for you, Chief?”

“Right,” Chief Jewel said as she cleared her throat. “Do you remember what I told you yesterday that you would be doing today?”

“Didn’t you say it had to do with the bloodsuckers?” Officer Francis said.

“Francis!” Officer Renee snapped as she elbowed her partner. “Yes, ma’am, we remember. You said that there was a recent death in a family.”

“Isn’t that what I said?” Officer Francis questioned.

Glaring at the mantis, Officer Renee turned her attention to the jewel beetle, who was sitting in her chair, smiling, and shaking her head.

“Well, Francis isn’t completely wrong. The land is in Bloodsucker Territory,” Chief Jewel said.

“I have never understood something,” Officer Renee stated, “Why is that area called Bloodsucker Territory? I didn’t think insects drank blood. And whose blood would it be?”

Slightly chuckling, Officer Francis looked at his partner and said, “Well, the history books said that back when the first insects roamed the Earth, they were just small flying creatures that would survive off the blood of the massive animals. And then from that point, the small bloodsuckers evolved into all the distinct species that there are today.”

“We evolved?” the butterfly asked.

“Don’t all things evolve?” the mantis questioned.

“I guess, you’re right in that sense,” the butterfly said as she rolled her eyes at her partner.

“I am always right,” Officer Francis said with a smile.

Shaking her head at her friend, Chief Jewel explained, “What Francis is trying to tell you is that the first insects roaming Earth were ticks, fleas, and lice. And they survived off the blood of the animals.”

Chief Jewel paused for a second before continuing, “But as years and generations went by those insects changed and adapted to the world around them. From those bloodsuckers, insects started to survive off of nectar and other nutrients.”

“Interesting,” Officer Renee said. “I had no idea that we evolved from ticks.”

“Did you not pay attention in school?” the mantis said.

Giving her partner the death stare and about ready to say something, Chief Jewel interrupted the butterfly by saying, “Okay, that is enough, you two. We all have work to do today.”

“Of course,” Officer Renee said. “So where are we going exactly and who for?”

“You are going to William Lice’s land; it is out West near Chirpingville,” Chief Jewel said, “Mr. William recently passed away and there seems to be some issues with the family and some other insects.”

“What kind of issue?” Officer Renee asked.

“The other insects are saying that it was their land and then the family is saying that it isn’t. And it is just a back-and-forth argument,” Chief Jewel explained. “It is all rather confusing, but I have faith in both of you.”

“But,” Officer Renee said with a question on her mind. “How are we supposed to help? I mean it is not like we know how to settle this disagreement.”

“I agree with Renee. That sounds more like a lawyer thing to figure out,” Officer Francis said.

“I know, I know,” Chief Jewel said. “And that is why Miss Annette Cricket will be joining you to go to the farm and she will be the lawyer in this situation.”

“Okay, but still why would we need to go there?” Officer Renee asked.

“Mr. Lice didn’t leave a will or any documentation for his family and Mr. Lice’s neighbors are saying that the land was theirs and that Mr. Lice was renting it from them,” Chief Jewel said.

“Do they have any paperwork to prove this?” Officer Francis asked.

“I don’t know,” Chief Jewel said as she looked between the officers. “Miss Annette will be there to understand the paperwork if they have it.”

“What about us?” Officer Renee asked. “Why do we need to be there?”

“You guys are going to keep things civil. In case things escalate, you are there to keep Miss Annette and the families safe and keep the peace.”

“Make sense,” Officer Francis said.

“But, ma’am, why us?” Officer Renee asked.

“Renee, you ask too many questions,” the mantis said, “We have something to do, and it doesn’t have to do with a certain neighboring city and a very annoying ant.”

Officer Renee exhaled, “I guess you are right, but I will say this, I can’t wait for Queen Citron to finally leave us alone.”

Laughing aloud, Officer Francis said, “I couldn’t agree more. I can’t wait to see the day that she will be behind bars, and I can finally get away from her.”

“Don’t we all wish for that,” Chief Jewel said.

Nodding in agreement, Officer Francis said, “I will finally get justice for my brother.”

Chief Jewel nodded as Officer Renee cleared her throat and drew everyone’s attention back to the current case. “Where would we find Miss Annette?”

“She is at the front desk with Miss Luna,” Chief Jewel said.

“Alrighty! Let’s get this over with,” Officer Francis said as he turned around to leave. “Today should be entertaining since we are dealing with bloodsuckers,” the mantis added.

Chief Jewel shook her head as the mantis left.

“I will try to keep him in line,” Officer Renee said as she went to follow her partner.

“That you should,” Chief Jewel said, “I don’t need any extra paperwork that would involve him. I have been getting so many complaints about his attitude toward victims.”

“You have been getting complaints about his attitude?” Officer Renee asked.

Sighing, Chief Jewel pointed to the stack of papers at the corner of her desk and said, “Francis is a great worker, but he has a mouth on him.”

“Well, I will try my best to keep him in line,” Officer Renee commented.

“That is all I can ask of you,” Chief Jewel said as the butterfly headed toward the glass doors that separated the office area from the front lobby to find her partner and the cricket lawyer.

Once the butterfly had exited her office, Chief Jewel turned to her computer, looked at the screen, and called in the next officers that she needed to see to get their assignment for the day.

Upon reading the name, Chief Jewel called out for the next officer, saying, “Officer Ryan! In my office now!”
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Opening the large glass doors that divided the office area from the front lobby, Officer Renee looked around the lobby to see Miss Luna, the green secretary moth, talking to a couple of pill bugs, whom the butterfly had seen in the station before.

Looking up from the pill bugs, Miss Luna spotted Officer Renee and rolled her eyes.

The butterfly chuckled as she raised her hand and saluted toward the secretary.

Smiling in response to the gesture, Miss Luna turned her attention back to the black and brown pill bugs standing before her and started to explain things to them.

Remembering what she needed to do, Officer Renee returned to looking around the lobby to see the bright pink and purple coloring of her partner, sitting next to the black cricket who was the lawyer she was looking for.

“Hey, Miss Annette,” Officer Renee said as she walked over to the insects.

“Hello, Renee,” Miss Annette said as the papers in the cricket’s hand started to fall.

Catching some of the papers before they fell, Officer Francis commented, saying, “Annette, why do you always have so many papers with you? I mean every time I see you, you have papers falling out of your hands and your glasses keep trying to fall off your face.”
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