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Thursday nights were always busy for the Fat Cat Casino. There was nothing special, just that every thug in the city needed a night to have a little fun. That wasn't the case for this Thursday night because the Fat Cat Casino was closed. Inside, Fat Cat sat a table with a mouse who was dressed in light brown Poplin suit with a red tie and black suede shoes. 

"Are you hungry, Mr. Cramer?" Fat Cat asked. 

"No," he answered. "I'm here strictly for business." 

As Fat Cat's gang and Mr. Cramer's two henchmen looked on, the two talked business. 

"My boss is planning something big," Mr. Cramer said. "We need money to buy necessary supplies and equipment to move this plan forward though." 

"You want me to lend you the money you need?" Fat Cat asked. 

"Precisely," Mr. Cramer answered. 

"Well, what are we talking, a couple thousand?" Fat Cat asked. 

"Several million dollars actually," Mr. Cramer answered. 

Fat Cat laughed and asked, intrigue 

"Do you think I have that kind of money?" 

Mr. Cramer smiled and retorted, 

"Doesn't this casino make that much money every week?" 

Fat Cat scratched his chin and said, 

"Suppose I do have that kind of money. What will you give me in return?" 

"We'll pay you all the money back with an extra ten million as a thank you," Mr. Cramer answered. 

"Hmmmm," Fat Cat said. "What's this plan of yours anyway?" 

"That's none of your business," Mr. Cramer answered. "Just lend us the money, think nothing of it, and you'll be rewarded afterwards." 

"Well, I don't go into business with someone without finding out his dirty secrets," Fat Cat said. "Tell me what the plan is." 

"No," Mr. Cramer said coldly. 

"Then I can't go into business with you," Fat Cat said. "You know the way out." 

Mr. Cramer looked at his two henchmen and then back at Fat Cat. 

"You've made the wrong decision," he retorted. 

Later that night, Mr. Cramer and his two henchmen walked out of the Casino. The first henchman asked him, 

"Who's next?" 

"Rat Capone," Mr. Cramer answered. "If he says no then we'll move on to those two hawks at Dumpty manor." 

As they walked away, the Fat Cat Casino blew up. 
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On the same night, two rats wearing black leather jackets ran out of Central Park. They ran across the street and scurried into an alley. Then they stopped to catch their breath. The first rat looked at his accomplice and asked, 

"What was the point of spying on that girl?" 

His accomplice looked up and answered, 

"Because Cramer told us to." 

"Yeah, but I don't get it." The first rat said. "What does this girl have to do with the plan?" 

"I don't know," his accomplice answered. 

Then he reached into his pocket and pulled out a picture of the girl. As he looked at it, he smiled and said, 

"She's pretty cute though. If I had my way, I..." 

He stopped talking when he heard footsteps. They both looked and saw a dark figure walking into the alley. 

"Come on, let's get out of here," the first rat said. 

They both turned and walked away. 

"Is he following us?" The first rat asked. 

His accomplice looked back and seeing that the dark figure was following them, he answered, 

"Yes. Just keep on walking, we're near the end of the alley." 

"Good and once we reach it, we make a run for it," the first rat said. 

"Agr..." His accomplice said. 

He didn't finish what he was going to say because he saw another dark figure entering the alley from where they were heading to. 

"Oh crap," he said. 

"What do we do?" The first rat asked. 

"I don't know," his accomplice panicked. 

When the two dark figures reached them from opposite sides, the first dark figure asked, 

"What are you two doing out here late at night?" 

"Trying to cause trouble?" The second dark figure asked. 

"Not at all," the first rat smiled. "We were just out for a little stroll in the park." 

"Sure you were," the second dark figure said. "Let's see what you two were really up to." 

Then they attacked the two rats. A minute later, the two rats lied unconscious on the ground while the two dark figures looked at the picture that the second rat had. 

"What do you think, Rogue 7?" The first dark figure asked. 

"Besides the fact that she's cute, I would say that she has something to do with these two," Rogue 7 answered. "Why else would they have her picture, Rogue 8?" 

"I don't know, but we're going to find out," Rogue 8 answered. "Call the RIA." 

Then he looked at the picture again. The girl in the picture was Gadget. 

Chapter 2 

The next morning, Rogues 7 and 8 headed into Central Park. 

"So how are we going to find the Rescue Rangers?" Rogue 8 asked. 

"The RIA said that their headquarters is located on one of these trees." 

"There are a lot of trees," Rogue 8 sighed. 

"Don't remind me," Rogue 7 said. "Just keep your eyes open." 

On the other side of Central Park, the Rangers were outside of their headquarters. They were at the graves of Dale and Foxglove at the bottom of the tree. Gadget, Monty, and Zipper stood back so Chip could have a moment to himself. Kneeling down in front of the graves, Chip spoke, 

"Hey guys." 

He paused for a moment and then said, 

"Things...things haven't been the same without you guys. I mean, the first case after the funeral went fine but after that..." 
Tears filled his eyes. 

"The chase isn't fun anymore," he said. "You guys were such an integral part of the team..." 

He began to cry. 

"God, I miss you guys." 

Then he took off his fedora and looked at Dale's grave. 

"Especially you, Dale." He said. "When we always got into trouble while on the case, you would always crack a joke to lighten mood. You did it so much that I got used to it. On our last case, Professor Nimnul had trapped us. We were in one of his cages and with no idea of how we could get out of there, I waited for one of your jokes to annoy yet motivate me. When the joke didn't come, it finally settled into me. You're dead and you're never coming back..." 

He slammed his fists on the ground and cried, 

"I know that you wouldn't want me to be this way but I can't help it! You were my best friend! I miss you and you too, Foxglove. I miss both of you!" 

"Chip?" A voice asked. 

Chip looked over his shoulder and saw Gadget standing behind him, she was crying. Getting up, he looked at the graves one last time before walking over to Gadget. After the two embraced, the team headed back up to headquarters. Later that day, as Chip and Gadget nestled on the couch and Monty and Zipper were getting some snacks in the kitchen, there was a knock at the door. 

"I'll get it," Chip said. 

When Chip opened the door, he was greeted by a mouse. 

"Good morning," said the mouse. "My name is Benedict Cramer." 

Chapter 3 

"Benedict Cramer?" Chip asked. 

"We've never met," Benedict Cramer answered. "I have heard about you though." 

Then he smiled and said, 

"The Rescue Rangers. You're very well known in the city, quite famous actually. I consider it an honor to..." 

"Is there something that I can help you with?" Chip asked. "You've caught us at a bad time." 

"Oh, I'm sorry," Benedict Cramer said. "If I disturbed you in any way, I..." 

"It's all right," Chip interrupted again. "What do you want?" 

"I have something for a Gadget Hackwrench," he answered. "Is she here?" 

"Yes," Chip answered. "Hold on a second." 

He turned and called Gadget. 

"Gadget, there's someone here to see you," he said. 

Gadget got up from the couch and walked over to the door. Chip stepped aside to let Gadget talk with Benedict Cramer. The mouse smiled and asked, 

"Gadget Hackwrench?" 

"Yes?" She answered. 

"...I have a letter for you," Benedict Cramer said. 

He reached into his coat and pulled out an envelope. After handing it over to her, he said, 

"Make sure you read the letter that's inside as soon as possible." 

He smiled once more as he turned and left. Chip and Gadget went back inside and after closing the door, they walked back over to couch and sat down. Gadget opened the envelope and took out the letter and read it. 


Dear Ms. Hackwrench, 
It's been a long time. Too long actually and it's made me quite depressed. I've thought about you everyday since we last parted and I can't take it anymore. I want to see youagain and if things go right, I'll get my wish. I do apologize for not coming to see you inperson but I'm very busy. Very soon though, we'll see each other but until then, take care and try to endure your pain for a little bit longer. 


"Who's it from?" Chip asked. 

"There's no name," Gadget answered. "Whoever it is though, he wrote that we apparently know each other." 

"Endure your pain," Chip read. "What does that mean?" 

Gadget didn't answer him but she started to rub her arm because it began to hurt. 

There was another knock at the door. 

"I'll get it this time," Gadget said as she kissed Chip on the cheek. 

Getting up, she headed over to the door and opened it. She found two mice standing in the door way. They were both wearing identical black trench coats and sunglasses. 

"Gadget Hackwrench?" The first mouse asked. 

"Yes?" She answered. 

"Good morning," the first mouse greeted. "I'm Rogue 7 and this is Rogue 8. We're agents from the RIA. Rogue 6 might have told you about us." 

"Rogue 6, you mean Bill?" Gadget asked. "He did tell us about the RIA but he didn't say anything about there being other agents of his rank." 

"Just like him to talk only about himself," Rogue 7 said. "Could we have a moment of your time?" 

"Now is not a good time," Gadget answered. "We..." 

"Just a moment of your time, please," the Rogue 7 said. 

"...OK," Gadget answered. 

After letting them inside, Gadget walked over to Chip who stood up to greet the two mice. Before he could say anything though, Rogue 7 said, 

"Chip Maplewood. We know who you are." 

Then Rogue 8 told Gadget, 

"We want to talk to about something that happened last night." 

Before Gadget could say anything there was yet another knock at the door. 

"What now?" Chip asked as he headed to the door. Opening it, he found another chipmunk standing in the doorway. The chipmunk was a woman and she was wearing a coat dress. 

"Hello, Chip," She greeted. 

"...C-Clarice?" Chip asked. 

Reunions
Chapter 4 



"C-Clarice?" Chip asked. 

"Hello, Chip," Clarice smiled. "It's been a while." 

"Y-Yeah," Chip said. "...W-Would you like to come in?" 

"Sure," Clarice answered. 

Chip stepped aside so Clarice could come in. She smiled at Chip as she walked by him. After closing the door, Chip walked toward Clarice and they embraced. Surprised, Gadget asked, 

"Chip?" 

"Oh sorry, Gadget," Chip said. 

He let go of Clarice and introduced her to Gadget. 

"Clarice, this is Gadget Hackwrench," he said. "Gadget, this is Clarice Seville." 

"Pleased to meet you, Ms. Hackwrench." Clarice said as she walked over to Gadget with her hand held out. 

"Like wise," Gadget responded as she held out her hand. The two shook hands. Monty walked into the room and seeing all of the visitors, he asked, 

"Hey, what's going on here?" 

Rogue's 7 and 8 looked at him and tried not to laugh. 

Confused, Monty greeted them. 

"Uhhhhh, hello." 

"Monty, come over here," Chip called. "I want you to meet someone." 

Monty walked over to them. 

"Monty, this is Clarice Seville, she's an old friend of mine," Chip said. 

Then he turned to Clarice and introduced her to Monty. 

"Clarice, this is Monterey Jack." 

Clarice smiled and held out her hand. 

"It's a pleasure to meet you, Monterey," she said. 

"Oh, but the pleasure is all mine," Monty responded as he took her hand and kissed it. 

Clarice blushed. After Monty released her hand, Clarice looked at Zipper and greeted, 

"Hello there. Who are you?" 

Zipper buzzed his name. 

"It's Zipper," Monty told Clarice. 

Zipper flew over and kissed Clarice on the cheek, making her blush again. Everybody but the Rogue agents laughed. Rogue 7 walked over to Gadget and said, 

"It's getting a little crowded in here. Would you mind coming with us?" 

"Where?" Gadget asked. 

"To the RIA Headquarters," Rogue 7 answered. "We need to ask you some questions." 

"Could we do this at a better time?" Gadget asked. 

"It's very important," Rogue 8 answered. 

"All right," Gadget agreed. "Can the others come along?" 

"Sure," Rogue 7 answered. "You can bring the two chipmunks, the fly, and..." 

He looked at Monty and laughed. 

"What's so funny?" Monty asked. 

"Nothing," Rogue 7 laughed. "Let's just go." 

"Chip?" Clarice asked. 

"Yes, Clarice?" Chip answered. 

"I can't go," Clarice said. 

"What?" Chip asked. "Why?" 

"Well...I came to see you, Chip," Clarice answered. "I was hoping that maybe we could have lunch together." 

"Really?" Chip asked. 

"That's a great idea," Gadget said. 

"Gadget?" Chip asked in confusion. 

"You two are old friends and I think it would be great if you went out and had lunch together." Gadget answered. "You two will be able to catch up on things." 

Looking at Clarice and then back Gadget, Chip asked, 

"Are you sure?" 

"I'm positive," Gadget smiled. 

Then they kissed which surprised Clarice. After parting lips with Gadget, Chip looked at Clarice and asked, 

"Would you mind waiting? I need to change into something better." 

"Nope," Clarice smiled. "I'll wait outside for you." 

"OK," Chip said. 

Then after kissing Gadget again, he headed into the hall. Clarice smiled at Gadget and said, 

"Thank you." 

"You're welcome," Gadget smiled back. 

Then Clarice realized that she had forgotten about Dale. 

"Where's Dale?" She asked. 

The Rangers bowed their heads and didn't answer her. 

"What's wrong?" Clarice asked. 

"...He's dead," Gadget answered. 

Shocked by this news, Clarice asked them, 

"Could you excuse me?" 

Monty looked up and nodded. Clarice turned to the door and opened it. Heading outside, she closed the door and leaned up against it. As she covered her mouth with her hand, tears came to her eyes. 

"Good acting," a voice said. 

Clarice looked to her left and saw Benedict Cramer walking towards her. 

"It isn't acting," Clarice cried. 

"Whatever," Benedict Cramer said. 

"What do you want?" Clarice asked. 

"I just wanted to make sure that you know what you're doing," he answered. "Remember, you need to keep Chip busy so that he won't interfere." 

"Interfere with what?' Clarice asked. 

"That's none of your business," Benedict Cramer answered. "Just take him out to lunch, keep him occupied, and at the end of the day, you'll get Rachel back." 

Chapter 5 



"Bye, Chip!" Gadget yelled. 

Then the Rangers left with the Rogue agents. Chip came running out of the hall and seeing that they had left, he sighed. Heading to the door, he opened it and found Clarice waiting for him. 

"Hey," he greeted. 

Clarice looked at him and found that he was wearing a tuxedo that she immediately recognized. 

"Is that, is that the tux that you wore on the first night that you came to see me sing?" She asked. 

Chip nodded. Clarice smiled and said, 

"And you've kept it for all of these years." 

"I knew that I would need to wear it again," Chip smiled. "It's ironic that I'm wearing it again to go out to lunch with you." 

"So where would you like to go?" Clarice asked. 

"It's up to you," Chip answered. "Though you might want to consider some of the restaurants that I know of. They're the best in town." 

"Sounds good," Clarice smiled. 

Then they left the headquarters. Meanwhile, the Rangers and the Rogue agents arrived to the RIA headquarters in the middle of the city. It was a large office building, 25 stories tall, and it was very busy. People by the dozens walked in and out of the building each minute. 

"Golly, why is it so busy?" Gadget asked. 

"It's an insurance company," Rogue 7 answered. 

On the street behind them, two cars hit each other. As they turned around and looked at the accident, Rogue 7 said, 

"An insurance company in the middle of New York City. Does that explain why it's so busy?" 

Gadget and Monty looked at each other and shrugged. 

"It's the perfect place for our headquarters too. " Rogue 7 added. "Do you think an enemy would expect us to be based here?" 

Then he recited the insurance company's tag line. 

"We've got you covered." 

Then he laughed. 

"So where is your headquarters?" Monty asked. 

"Just follow us, Roo," Rogue 8 laughed. "We'll take you there." 

Monty growled at that insult. Then the Rangers followed the Rogue agents as the two lead them to the front of the building. They walked toward the wall of building and stopped. 

"We're here," Rogue 7 said. 

"This is a wall." Monty said. 

Without saying anything, Rogue 8 knocked on the wall. Suddenly, the section of the wall that Rogue 8 knocked on slid open. Stepping aside, Rogue 7 said, 

"Ladies first." 

"Listen," Monty said. "You two are really starting to bug me and..." 

"Don't listen to them Monty," Gadget said. "Let's just go in." 

After sighing, Monty nodded to Gadget. Then they both entered the headquarters. Zipper flew in after them. The Rogue agents looked at each other and laughed before they followed them in. Meanwhile, on the other side of the city, Chip and Clarice dined at the Pine Cone Cafe. It wasn't the greatest place to eat, but it was Clarice's favorite place to go and eat when ever she came into town. They sat at a table and they were both looking at their own menus. 

"Let's see, walnut pie, salad, acorn delight," Chip read. 

Then he looked up Clarice and asked, 

"What are you going to have?" 

"I don't know," Clarice answered. "I'm looking though." 

Chip smiled and went back to reading his menu. 

"Chip?" Clarice asked. 

"Yes," Chip answered as he kept on reading his menu. 

"I'm sorry about Dale," Clarice said. 

Dropping his menu, Chip looked up at Clarice and said, 

"I was hoping that I'd get through this lunch without thinking about him. I guess it was inevitable that he would be brought up sooner or later. You have a right to know though. Dale was murdered." 

"Murdered?" Clarice asked. "Who would do such a thing to Dale?" 

"...Labartou," Chip answered. 

"Who's..." 

Two mice sitting at a table on the other side of the cafe caught Clarice's attention. She recognized them as two of Benedict Cramer's henchmen. 

One of the henchmen noticed that Clarice was staring at them. 

"She sees us," he said to the other henchman. 

Looking up at Clarice, Chip asked, 

"Is there something wrong?" 

Turning her attention back to Chip, Clarice answered, 

"No, please continue." 

"OK," Chip said. "There was this bat named Foxglove. She was a good friend of ours and she and Dale were lovers, but only for a short time tho..." 

He found Clarice staring off to her right again. 

"Clarice?" Chip asked. 

Ignoring him, Clarice thought about what Benedict Cramer had told her, 

"Just take him out to lunch, keep him occupied, and at the end of the day, you'll get Rachel back." 

"Clarice?" Chip asked again. 

Clarice continued to ignore him. 

"Rachel," she thought. 

"Clarice?!" Chip asked. 

"What?!!" Clarice yelled. 

Startled, Chip answered, 

"I-I just want to know if you're all right." 

"I'm sorry, Chip," Clarice said. 

Then tears came to her eyes as she answered his question. 

"...I'm not all right. Chip, there's something that I have tell you." 

She began to cry. 

"Clarice, what's wrong?" Chip asked. 

"Chip, I'm a diversion," Clarice answered. "I'm supposed to distract you so Benedict Cramer can carry out some sort of plan that he's been scheming." 

"Benedict Cramer?!" Chip asked. "W-Why didn't you tell me this earlier? What is he up to?" 

"I don't know," Clarice cried. 

"Why are you working for him?" Chip asked. 

"He kidnapped Rachel," Clarice cried. "If I don't do what he says, he's going to kill her!" 

"Who's Rachel?" Chip asked 

Looking up at Chip, Clarice cried, 

"Our daughter." 

Chapter 6 

"What?" Chip asked. "O-Our daughter? You mean..." 

Clarice nodded. 

Chip was too shocked for words. He looked down at his plate and then back up at Clarice. 

"I had her five years ago, eight months after..." 

"After we went our separate ways," Chip interrupted. "When did you find out that you were pregnant? W-Why didn't you ever come and find me?" 

"A month after," Clarice answered. "Chip, I wanted to come and find you. I wanted to tell you but..." 

"What?" Chip asked. 

"...I was mad at you," Clarice answered. 

"Mad at me?" Chip asked. "Why?" 

Clarice was about to answer him when she saw the two henchmen walking toward them. 

"Chip," Clarice said as she started to get up. "We need to get out of here." 

Chip noticed the two henchmen and asked Clarice, 

"They have something to do with this plot of Benedict Cramer's don't they?" 

Clarice nodded. Getting up, Chip stood his ground as the two henchmen walked toward them. Stopping in front of them, the two henchmen looked at each other, then at Chip and Clarice. 

"You weren't supposed to tell him anything, Clarice," the first henchman said. "You were supposed to keep your big mouth shut." 

"You've jeopardized the plan," the second henchman added. "Though it doesn't matter. That Hackwrench girl will be captured one way or the other and..." 

"Gadget?" Chip interrupted. "What do you want with Gadget?" 

"Oh, it's not what we want with Gadget. It's what the boss wants with her," the second henchman answered. 

"He..." 

"Shut up," the other henchman interrupted. 

"It doesn't matter if they knew," the second henchman said to his accomplice. "They won't live to..." 

Chip lunged at them. He grabbed the first henchman by the arm and threw him against a table. The second henchman swung at Chip but he ducked and gave the henchman an upper cut to his jaw, sending him flying into a stack of chairs. The other henchman recovered and lunged at Chip, swinging his fist. Chip caught him by his right hand and proceeded to bend his arm, breaking it. 

"Ahhhhhh!!" The henchman screamed. 

Chip threw him down onto the floor. He knelt down and grabbed the henchman by the collar of his trench coat. With an intense look in his eyes, Chip yelled, 

"Start talking. Who's your boss and what does he want with Gadget?!" 

The henchman groaned in pain. Forgetting about that question, Chip pulled the henchman up to his faced and growled, 

"Where's my daughter?" 

Meanwhile, the Rangers entered the main room of the RIA Headquarters. It looked like an office. There were cubicles that some RIA officials were working in while the rest were walking around, either talking with a fellow employee or reading some paperwork. 

"Do you like it?" Rogue 8 asked. "Looks like your everyday office for white collars but you wouldn't believe some of the things that go on in here." 

Before the Rangers could say anything, a voice shouted, 

"Well look who it is!" 

The Rangers turned to their left and watched as Bill walked toward them. 

"Novices 3, 4, and 5," he said. "Where's 1 and 2?" 

Meanwhile, in a broken down warehouse located near the New York Harbor, a little chipmunk sat tied to a chair, crying. Then a voice said, 

"Don't cry, Rachel. There's nothing to worry about." 

A set of hands rested on her shoulders. The voice said, 

"You will be rescued by your mother and father soon." 

Then another voice asked, 

"What about me? How much longer do I have to wait around in here?" 

"Patience," the first voice answered. "You'll play your role soon, Lawhiney." 

Chapter 7 

Five years ago, there was nightclub in downtown called the Acorn Club. Although it enjoyed moderate success when it was around, it reached the height of it's popularity when Clarice sang there. She was always the main attraction and on one particular night, the house was brought down when Clarice sang with Chip and Dale. 

"Little girl, you're the one girl for me," Chip sang to Clarice as he the piano. 

"Little girl, you're as sweet as can be," Dale sang to Clarice as he played a brass instrument. 

Then Chip and Dale sang together. 

" Just a glance at you meant love from the start. And, oh, what a thrill came into my heart." 

Clarice, who was sitting on top of Chip's piano, joined in and sang, 

"Little boy, with your cute little ways. I am yours for the rest of my days." 

Then all three of them sang, 

"And this great big world will be divine, little girl. I'll be livin in the world with the love you're given. Little girl, little girl, little girl. When you're mine. All mine!" 

The audience erupted in cheers and applauds. As all three chipmunks took a bow, Clarice slipped Chip a note. Then she turned to Dale and kissed him on the cheek. Chip read the note. 


Come up to my suite at 10:00 

Chip looked at Clarice. She winked at him as she continued to bow. Chip smiled and after stuffing the note into his pocket, he continued to bow too. When 10:00 rolled around, Chip told Dale that he needed to run an errand. Without suspecting a thing, Dale said, 

"See you back at home." 

Then he left. Chip went up to Clarice's suite which was above the nightclub. Walking toward Clarice's door, Chip was about to knock on it when he thought to himself, 

"What am I doing?" 

He looked at Clarice's door and thought to himself, 
"She wants me and only me to come in. She didn't slip Dale any note and she told him that she would see him tomorrow. So what does that mean for me? Did she invite me up so she could compliment my piano skills or could it be that..." 

The door opened and Clarice stood in the doorway, wearing only a bathrobe. 

"Hello, Chip," she greeted. 

Chip blushed and almost fell back at the sight of her. 

"Clarice...I, uh..." He stammered. "I, um...uh..." 

He didn't know what to say. Clarice laughed and asked, 

"Would you like to come in?" 

"I'd love to!" Chip shouted. "I mean, I'd be happy to, no, I accept your request..." 

Clarice laughed. 

"Sure," Chip smiled. 

He came inside and Clarice closed the door once he was in. When he heard her locking the door, Chip asked Clarice, 
“What, do you want me to stay a while?" 

"Well, if I have my way," Clarice answered as she walked passed him. "You'll be staying for the entire night." 

"T-The entire night?" Chip asked. 

Clarice didn't answer him. She walked into the kitchen while Chip headed over to her big, red couch and sat down. A minute late, Clarice walked back into the living with two wine glasses in one hand and a bottle of Champagne in the other. Walking over to Chip, she handed him his glass. She set her glass down on a coffee table which was in front of the couch. Then she shook the Champagne bottle and pressed her fingers up against the cork. After giving it a good push, the cork popped off and flew across the room. It hit a vase, which fell and shattered when it hit the floor. 

"Oh," Chip said as he covered his mouth. 

"Don't worry," Clarice said. "That vase was a replica." 

Then she poured some Champagne into her glass. Chip held out his glass and she poured some into his. After taking a sip, Chip said, 
"This is a great place." 

"You haven't seen all of it yet," Clarice smiled. "There's the kitchen, the bathroom, the balcony, and the bedroom." 

"Hmmm," Chip said as he took another sip of his Champagne." 

"How is it?" Clarice asked. 

"It's good," Chip answered. " As a matter of fact, I might go for..." 

He burped. 

"Oh, excuse me," Chip blushed. 

Clarice laughed as she moved closer to him. 
"So, what do want to do?" Chip asked. 

"Well, for starters..." Clarice answered. 

Then she kissed him. Although surprised, Chip gave in and wrapped his arms around Clarice. They fell onto the couch and continued to kiss. The next morning, they were in bed. While Clarice slept on his chest, Chip was fully awake and had his arm wrapped around her. Suddenly, Clarice said, 

"I love you," 

Chip smiled and responded, 

"I love you too." 

Chapter 8 

Come on!" Chip yelled as he and Clarice ran down the street. "The New York Harbor isn't far from here. Let's go!" 

The two henchmen told them where Rachel was being held. They ran across the street, almost getting hit by the cars that sped both ways while doing so. When they reached the other side, Chip ran into an alley and Clarice followed him. 

"Where does this alley lead to?!" Clarice shouted. 

"Straight to the harbor!" Chip yelled back. 

"Do you think we'll find the right warehouse when we get there?!" Clarice shouted. 

"We'll find it!" Chip yelled back. 

Then he thought to himself, 
"A broken down warehouse with shattered windows, a rotted exterior, and those henchman said that there is always a car parked next to it. It should be easy to find." 

They reached the end of the alley and ran out into the port. They both stopped and looked around. 

"Look!" Clarice said as she pointed. "There's the warehouse, straight ahead!" 

Chip looked and saw the warehouse . 
"All right, let's go!" Chip yelled. 

They both ran to the warehouse. When they reached it, Chip stopped while Clarice ran up to it's large, sliding door. Stopping in front of it, Clarice thought to herself, 

"Rachel." 

Then she looked back at Chip and said, 

"Rachel's in there. We need to find a way in and..." 

She noticed that Chip wasn't paying any attention to her. 
"Chip?" Clarice asked. 

Chip didn't answer her. 

"Chip?" Clarice asked again as she walked toward him. 

Chip was staring up at a large sign that hung against the warehouse. 
"Storage Unit B," he read. "Where have I...oh no." 

"What is it?" Clarice asked. 

"Not this place," Chip said as he took a couple of steps back. 

"Chip, what is it?" Clarice asked. What's wrong?" 

"Not this place," Chip repeated. 

A memory popped into his head. It was five years ago, in front of this same warehouse, Chip was picking up a ring. 

"There you are," Chip said as he picked it up. 

After stuffing it into his pocket, he was about to leave when he heard noise coming from inside the warehouse. Walking up to the large, sliding door, Chip pressed his ear against it and listened. 

"Where's our money!" A voice yelled. 

"We gave you a month, Tony," another voice said. 

Taking his ear off the door, Chip decided to investigate. He spotted a small hole in the wall to his right. Walking over, he stopped in front of it and looked in. He found that it led to the inside of the warehouse. With no second thoughts, he walked in. 
"I don't have the money!" A voice cried. "Just give me an extra month. I'll have it back to you by then." 

"No can do, Tony," another voice said. "We need to make an example out of you." 

Chip entered the warehouse and watched from the shadows as three mice wearing business suits talked to a fourth who was standing on a chair. 

"If we give you another month, people will start thinking that we're going soft and we can't have that," the first mouse said. "We can't make any exceptions, Tony." 

Tony, the one standing on the chair, cried, 
"Please, just give me another chance!" 

"No more chances, Tony," the first mouse said. 

Chip looked at Tony. Not only was he stripped of his clothes but to Chip's shock, there was noose around his neck. Chip looked up and saw that the noose hung from a rusty old pipe. 

"I needed the money to feed my children!" Tony cried. "They were starving!" 

"Wow, you're a great father," the second mouse said. "I'll be sure to send your children our regards." 

Tony spotted Chip. 

"Oh God, help me!" He screamed. 

"Tony," the third mouse smiled. "Not even God can help you now." 

"Help me!!" Tony screamed. 

The first mouse kicked the chair out from under Tony. Chip gasped and looked away. Then after a minute, he looked back at Tony. He looked into Tony's eyes which were lifeless yet full of pain. It made Chip sick. Turning around, he slowly walked back into the hole and out of the warehouse. As he walked away from the warehouse, he thought about Tony's pleas. 

"Oh God, help me!" 

Chip's eye twitched as he thought about it. 

"Help me!!" Tony screamed inside of his head. 

Chip was deeply disturbed. 

Chapter 9 

"Tell us again, Mr. Adustus," The interrogator asked. "What happened?" 

He was talking to Snout, who sitting in a chair at a table. The interrogator sat down in a chair on the other side of the table and awaited his answer. Snout, who was looking down at his feet, answered, 

"The boss had a meeting with this Cramer guy, a Mr. Cramer. Although I didn't really listen in on it, they were talking about business, something about the boss giving Mr. Cramer money to fund some sort of plan. I don't know anything else other than the boss rejecting Mr. Cramer's proposal. Then those two henchmen who came with Mr. Cramer started setting explosives all over the place and when the boss was going stop them, Mr. Cramer took out a needle and stabbed him in the arm. He injected something into the boss. The boss demanded to know what it was and Mr. Cramer responded that it was curtesy of NIMH or something like that." 

"NIMH," Bill said. "Looks like we got ourselves a connection. Question is, at what level? Benny can't just walk into NIMH and got himself some of their drugs." 

He and the Rangers were watching Snout through the two sided glass. 

"So Fat Cat Casino was blown up by that Cramer character last night," Monty said. "Why didn't we hear about that until now?" 

"You were probably too busy cooking shrimp on the barbie," Bill answered. 

Rogue's 7 and 8, who were standing behind them, started to laugh. 

Monty shook his head and said, 

"This Cramer fella paid us a little visit this morning." 

"Hmm?" Bill asked. 

"He showed up at our front door and gave Gadget a letter," Monty answered. 

"Is this true?" Bill asked Gadget. 

Without answering, Gadget took the letter out of her jumpsuit and gave it to Bill. After reading it, Bill asked, 

"Did he mention anything about a master or boss of his?" 

"No," Gadget answered. 

"He was rambling about somebody he called master back when I found him at NIMH..." Bill said. 

Then he read the letter again. 

"Looks like he really is working for someone." He said. 

Then he looked back in on Snout. 

"We've got a new player in town and not only is he pulling Benny's strings but he apparently knows you," Bill said. 

Then he turned to Gadget and asked, 

"Do you know of anybody who might have a grudge or a vendetta against you?" 

"Outside of the usual enemies like Nimnul and Rat Capone, no," Gadget answered. 

"Hmmm," Bill said. "There's got to be..." 

"Before he left, he gave me this," Snout said. 

Bill and the Rangers looked back in at Snout, who handed the interrogator an envelope. After reading the envelope, the interrogator said, 

"Stay put, I'll be right back." 

He walked over to the door, opened it, and headed out. A minute later, the interrogator walked around the corner and came up to Bill and the Rangers. Without saying anything, he handed the letter to Bill. Then he turned around and left. Bill red the envelope and then he looked at Gadget for a moment before ripping the envelope open. He pulled out a letter and read it. After a pause he gave it to Gadget and said, 

"It's for you." 

Gadget took the letter and read it. 


Dear Ms. Hackwrench, 
I trust that you received my first letter from Mr. Cramer this morning. Have you given any thought as to who I might be? I wouldn't waste my intellect if I were you because you'll never guess who I am, not even with the help of the RIA. In time though, you'll find out and it may surprise you. You'll understand though. When we meet, I'll make everything clear. You might want to consider leaving the RIA Headquarters soon because it won't be safe for long. I don't know what I'd do if something were to happen to you. I understand that the anniversary of your father's death is near. I've been told that he was a good man and that he loved you dearly. It's unfortunate that you lost him. Again, until we meet, take care and endure your pain. 


Gadget looked at Bill. 

"Can I speak to you in private, Gadget?" He asked. 

Gadget nodded. 

"7, 8, keep the Brit Slave and the mosquito busy," Bill said. "I'm going to have a word with Gadget." 

Rogue's 7 and 8 laughed. 

"I am really starting get tired of all of these insults," Monty growled. 

Bill ignored him and led Gadget down the hall and round the corner. Then they stopped and Bill turned to her and asked, 

"What does he mean, endure your pain?" 

Gadget didn't answer him but she began to rub her arm because it started to hurt again. 

"Is that the arm where Nimnul injected the drug?" Bill asked. 

Gadget nodded. 

"How long has it been hurting you?" Bill asked. 

"Ever since the day I was brought back to life," Gadget answered. "At first, I just felt a minor pain here and there but now it's starting to hurt all the time. I haven't slept for two days now because of bad it hurts." 

"So the stone didn't fully cure you," Bill said. "Well, it did bring you back to life. I guess it can't do everything though. Some things you just have to live with." 

There was a look of concern on Gadget's face. 

"What?" Bill asked. "Is your arm bugging you that much?" 

"It's not just my arm," Gadget answered. "The letter said that I should leave this place..." 

"I know," Bill interrupted. "You have nothing to worry about though. I don't know how this guy knows where we are but no matter what, you'll be safe." 

Then after watching RIA official walk by, he asked Gadget, 

"Are you sure that you don't know who this guy might be? He's making it very clear that you two know each other." 

"I don't know," Gadget answered. 

Her arm got worse. 

"Where's the bathroom?" Gadget asked. 

"Down that way," Bill answered as he pointed to his right. "What's the matter." 

"Nothing," Gadget answered. 

Then she walked down the hall. Bill just stood there and watched her go. When Gadget found the bathroom, she rushed in. After slamming the door shut, she leaned up against it and began to cry. It wasn't just because of the pain in her arm but also that the anniversary of her father's death was tomorrow. Meanwhile, outside on a rooftop across the street, Benedict Cramer and ten of his henchmen looked over at the RIA Headquarters. 

"An insurance company," Benedict Cramer said to himself. "How smart of Bill." 

"Mr Cramer?" One of the henchmen asked. 

"Yes?" Benedict Cramer answered. 

"I just got word that Chip and Clarice have escaped two of our men," the henchman said. "They were last seen heading for the port." 

"That's fine," Benedict Cramer said without looking at him. 

"Isn't that where the boss..." 

"Don't worry about it," Benedict Cramer interrupted. "The boss planned on that and as a matter of fact, he has this entire thing planned, from beginning to end." 

He smiled and said, 

"I know my master. He's always three steps ahead." 

Then his eye twitched. 

Back at the port, Clarice pleaded with Chip. 

"Please, Chip," she cried. "Rachel is in there." 

"Not this place," Chip quivered. 

The memory of Tony being hung flashed in his head repeatedly. 

"Not this place," he repeated. 

"Chip, please!" Clarice cried. 

Then he memories disappeared and Chip came to his senses. 

"We need to get in there!" Clarice cried. 

"T-There is hole in the wall of the warehouse, t-to the right of the d-door." Chip stammered. 

Clarice turned around and spotted the hole. 

"Come on!" She cried. 

She ran over and entered the hole. After a minute, Chip followed her. Entering the warehouse, Chip found that it was very dark inside, he couldn't see a thing. 

"C-Clarice!" He called. 

She didn't answer him. 

"Clarice!" He called again. 

"Over here, Chip!" Clarice called. 

Chip ran into the direction that Clarice had called from. 

"Right here, Chip," Clarice called. 

Chip found her kneeling down beside a chair. Before he could say anything, a little head peeked over Clarice's shoulder and asked, 

"Daddy?" 

Chapter 10 

For the next week, the three chipmunks performed together at the Acorn Club. They became a hit and the talk of the city. Every night, they performed in front of a full house and once they closed, Chip and Clarice spent the night together at her suite. Chip already told Dale about their relationship and although disappointed, Dale excepted it and was happy for them. One morning, as they snuggled in bed, Chip watched Clarice sleep and thought to himself, 

"I really do love this girl." 

As he slowly played with the fur on her back, Chip realized that he wanted to spend the rest of his life with her. When he returned to the tree house later that day, the first thing he told Dale was, 

"I'm going to ask her to marry me." 

"Really?" Dale smiled. "Already?" 

"Yup," Chip answered. "Gave it some thought this morning and I've decided that I'm going to pop the question tomorrow night." 

"Well, I'm happy for you," Dale said. "Have you planned this out though?" 

"Yes," Chip answered. "As we close the show tomorrow night, I'm going to get down on my knee and ask her in front of everybody. I'm going to pull out the ring and..." 

Then he paused. 

"You didn't get the ring yet?" Dale asked. 

"No," Chip sighed. 

"That's OK," Dale said. "There are plenty of jewelry stores in the city. I'd go to Diamond Mines though. They've got some of the best engagement and wedding rings." 

"Thanks, Dale," Chip smiled. "I might actually go there." 

That night, while Clarice and Dale performed a duet back at the Acorn Club, Chip, who wore a red coat to keep himself warm, went to Diamond Mines. He got the biggest and most beautiful ring he could find. It had a large, blue diamond on it, around 2 karats. As Chip walked out of the store, he bumped into someone and dropped the ring. Chip bent over to pick it up but someone walked up and kicked it by accident. The ring flew into the wheel of a car and Chip ran after it. Jumping onto the wheel, Chip was about to search for it when he heard the car start. 

"Oh no," Chip said. 

He grabbed onto the hubcap and held on for dear life as the car pulled out into the street. 

"Ahhhhhh!!" Chip screamed as he spun. "I'm going to be sick!!" 

This went on for ten minutes until the car arrived into the port. When it screeched to a halt, the ring flew out of the wheel. Chip fell out soon after. Getting up, he said to himself, 

"Walnuts, acorns, and half a jar of peanut butter. It's great to be tasting my breakfast and lunch again." 

Then he searched for the ring. He found it lying on the ground in front of a warehouse. Picking it up, he said, 

"There you are." 

After stuffing it into his pocket, he heard a noise coming from the warehouse. Curious, he walked toward it... 

"Daddy?" The little Chipmunk asked. 

Chip dropped to his knees. The little chipmunk climbed out of Clarice's arms and came into full view. 

"Are you my daddy?" She asked. 

Chip began to cry. 

"Yes, Rachel," he cried. "I'm your daddy." 

Rachel ran to Chip and jumped into his arms. 

"Daddy," she cried. 

"It's all right," Chip cried. "I'm here. Daddy's here." 

Back at the RIA Headquarters, one it's officials ran into the main room and screamed, 

"NIMH!! NIMH!!" 

"What?!" Bill yelled. 

"NIMH, they're here!!" The official screamed. 

"How did they find us?!" Bill yelled as he ran over to one of the monitors. 

"NIMH's here!!" The official screamed. 

Chapter 11 



"Let's see what we got here," Bill said to himself as he watched the monitor. 

There were cameras installed outside. Two vans drove up and parked beside the sidewalk in front of the building. The doors swung open and five men stepped out of each van. 

"Great," Bill said as watched through the monitor. 

RIA officials panicked and ran all over the place. Rogue's 7 and 8 walked toward Bill. 

"What's the plan, 6?" Rogue 7 asked. 

"Get everybody underground," Bill answered. "Leave all of our equipment behind, none of it is important." 

"Should we contact 1 and the rest of the Rogues?" Rogue 8 asked. 

"No, they won't get here in time," Bill answered. 

"What about Bakshi?" Rogue 7 asked. 

"...He doesn't need to know that this is happening," Bill frowned. "Just get everybody..." 

A canister rolled into the room. Before they could react, gas shot out if it. Bill sniffed the gas and began to cough. 

"Run!" He gagged. "It's some type of knockout gas! Go!" 

Outside, as the men threw another canister into the RIA Headquarters, Benedict Cramer and his henchmen snuck by and ran around the building. Meanwhile, Gadget came out of the bathroom and bumped into an official who was running by. 

"Hey, what's the hurry?" Gadget asked. "What's going on?" 

"NIMH's here!!" The official screamed. "We have to get out here!!" 

Gadget froze in fear and quivered, 

"N-NIMH." 

The official ran off, leaving Gadget where she was standing. Her arm began to hurt again and as she rubbed it she heard a voice ask, 

"G-Gadget?" 

She turned and found Monty standing before her. Before she could say anything, Monty fainted. She ran to his side and knelt down. 

"Monty?" She cried. "Monty? Are you all right?" 

Suddenly, someone grabbed her from behind and lifted her into the air. 

"Hey, let me go!!" Gadget yelled. "Let me go!! Who are you?!!" 

"Handle her with care," a voice said. "The master will be most displeased if she is hurt." 

Benedict Cramer walked around and stopped in front of her. 

"Benedict Cramer?" Gadget asked. "What are you doing here?" 

He smiled and answered, 

"Here to save you. We didn't want you to be captured by NIMH." 

"How did you know that NIMH would be here?" 

"A good question that will be answered in good time," Benedict Cramer answered. "Right now though, we need to get..." 

"Aha!" A voice yelled. "Benedict Cramer!" 

He turned around and saw Bill standing before him. 

"So how did you get in here, Benny?" Bill smiled. 

"Through the back door," Benedict Cramer answered. "It's funny that you went through so much trouble to make your entrance a secret and almost impossible to enter yet you have a back door that anybody could casually enter." 

Bill nodded and said, 

"I was just going suggest that problem to the higher ups, but now isn't the perfect time." 

Then he looked at Gadget and said, 

"Benny, tell your boy to release Gadget." 

"And if he doesn't, what are you going to do?" Benedict Cramer asked. 

Before Bill could answer, there was a shot fired. At first, Bill didn't think much of it but when he started to walk, his gut hurt. Looking down, Bill saw that he had been shot. Benedict Cramer pulled out a gun and walked toward Bill. 

"You're going to do nothing, my old friend." 

Bill dropped to his knees. Benedict Cramer stopped in front of him and said, 

"Sorry you have to go out like this but we can't have you interfering with our plan." 

Then he pointed the gun Bill's head and pulled the trigger. 

Meanwhile, Chip, Clarice, and Rachel walked out of the warehouse. Rachel jumped in front of Chip and said, 

"Daddy, carry me!" 

Chip smiled and picked her up. Clarice laughed and was about to say something when she spotted someone walking toward them. 

"Chip," she said. 

Chip saw the person and told Clarice, 

"Hold Rachel," 

He handed her to Clarice and walked toward the stranger. 

"Mr. Maplewood?" The stranger asked. 

"Yes?" Chip answered. 

The stranger, a rat wearing a dark trench coat, took out a package and said, 

"This is for you." 

He handed the package to Chip. Chip opened it and reached in. He pulled out a picture and looking at it, he said, 

"Oh no." 

The picture showed Tammy and Bink tied up. 

Chapter 12 

"Hey," a voice said. "Hey, wake up." 

Monty opened his eyes and found Rogue's 7 and 8 staring down at him. 

"Are you all right, Monterey?" Rogue 8 asked. 

"Monterey?" Monty asked. "Well that's change from Brit Slave and Roo." 

"We were joking around," Rogue 7 answered as he held his hand out. 

Monty grabbed his hand and Rogue 7 pulled him up. 

"It was all in good fun," Rogue 8 said. 

"I wasn't having fun," Monty frowned as he brushed himself off. "Those insults were offending me." 

"Which was why it was so fun," Rogue 8 smiled. "You got so pissed every time we called you those things." 

"Doesn't hurt to laugh it off every once in a while," Rogue 7 added. 

"Well..." Monty said. "What happened? Is NIMH gone?" 

"Yup," Rogue 7 answered. "They took all of our equipment and over half of our men too. We've been dealt a serious blow and not only that, 6 is dead." 

"What, 6?" Monty asked. "Bill?" 

"Yes," Rogue 7 answered. "We found him dead on the floor not too far away from you. He was shot two times." 

Then they were silent for a moment. Rogue 8 broke the silence and said, 

"Monty, your friend didn't make it." 

"What?" Monty panicked. "Gadget?" 

"No," Rogue answered. "We couldn't find her. Who I mean is your friend, Zipper." 

"Zip..." Monty said with a look of shock on his face. "No..." 

Meanwhile, on the other side of the city, the henchman set Gadget down on her knees. Benedict Cramer walked around and stopped in front of her. 

"At this point, I'm going to have to blindfold you," he said. 

"Why?" Gadget asked. 

"We can't risk anything," Benedict Cramer answered. "We're close to my master's hideout. If you were to see the actual location and if you were to escape, that would jeopardize everything. My master has worked very hard to get us where we're at and I'll be dead before I see all ruined." 

Then he smiled and said, 

"What am I worried about though? The RIA is history, I'm going to deal with your boyfriend shortly, and once you meet my master, you might not want to run away." 

He took out a blindfold and said, 

"Can't take any chances though." 

He blindfolded Gadget. Then the henchman picked her back up and threw her onto his shoulder. 

"I have to go and deal with Chip," Benedict Cramer told the henchman. "Make sure that that blindfold stays on her until you enter the hideout." 

"Leave Chip alone!!" Gadget screamed. "If you harm him I swear I'll..." 

Another henchman hit her on the back of the head, knocking her out. 

"Hey, what did I say about being easy with her?!" Benedict Cramer asked. 

"Sorry," the henchman answered. 

"Tell that to the master," Benedict Cramer said. "Now if you'll excuse me, I have to prepare Mrs. Squirrel for Chip's arrival." 

Meanwhile, downtown, Chip ran across the street. He told Clarice to take Rachel and go back to Ranger Headquarters where they would be safe. He was heading to Tammy's house to see if they were being held hostage there. 

"This is all insane," he thought to himself. 

He ran under a woman's legs and headed into an alley. 

"How could this all happen in one day?" He thought to himself. "This Benedict Cramer, meeting Clarice again, and finding out that I have daughter. Now Tammy and her family have been brought into this mess. What's next?" 

Back at the RIA Headquarters, Monty cradled Zipper and cried. 

"The gas was too strong for him," Rogue 8 said as he and Rogue 7 looked on. "He breathed in too much." 

Monty continued to cry. 

"I never thought that it was possible," Rogue 7 said to Rogue 8. 

"What?" He asked. 

"I never thought that anybody outside of the RIA was capable of producing firearms," Rogue 7 answered. 

"Who ever killed 6 is someone who we need to take seriously." 

"Exactly," a voice agreed. 

The two Rogue agents turned around and found a white mouse wearing a black vest standing before them. 

"Rogue 1," Rogue 7 said. 

Rogue 1 sighed and said, 

"The raid was a serious blow to us, but we'll recover. NIMH is no longer our concern. The one who killed my brother is our new enemy." 

Then he growled and said, 

"Benedict Cramer." 

Meanwhile, Chip found Tammy's home. After climbing the tree and jumping onto one of the branches, he ran to the house and started slamming his fist on the door. 

"Tammy, Tammy?!" He yelled. "Are you in there?!" 

The door suddenly opened and without thinking about it, he ran inside. Running into the living room, he found Mrs. Squirrel lying on the floor in puddle of her own blood. Chip ran to her side and knelt down. After placing his arm under her back, he lifted her up into a sitting position. 

"Mrs. Squirrel?" Chip asked. "Mrs. Squirrel, speak to me. Mrs..." 

"My babies," she cried. 

She opened her eyes and stared at Chip. 

"They took my babies, Chip," she cried. "You need to save them." 

"Where did they take them?" Chip asked. 

"To a factory called Fischer's Industry, on the outskirts of the city," Mrs. Squirrel cried. "Please Chip, save my babies." 

"I can't leave you here," Chip said. "Not like this." 

"Please Chip, just go," Mrs. Squirrel cried. "Go!!" 

Chip's eyes filled with tears as he laid her back down. 

"I'm sorry, Mrs. Squirrel," Chip said. "I'm sorry that you and your daughters got caught up in this." 

"Just go," she cried. 

Chip stood up and after looking down at her one last time, he left. As Mrs. Squirrel continued to cry, a voice said, 

"Good job, Mrs. Squirrel. You did well." 

Benedict Cramer walked to her side and looked down at her. 

"He didn't suspect a thing," he smiled. "He took the bait and now this game is about to end." 

Then he headed for the door. Before he left, he said, 

"Thank you for your cooperation, Mrs. Squirrel." 

He opened the door and headed out, leaving Mrs. Squirrel to die alone. 

Meanwhile, the henchmen arrived to Fischer's Industry. They entered the factory through a hole in the wall. Gadget woke up from being knocked unconscious. She heard a voice cry, 

"Release her!" 

The henchman put Gadget down and took the blindfold off of her. The first thing that Gadget saw was a female mouse wearing a jump suit running to her. She stopped in front of Gadget, knelt down, and embraced her. 

"Gadget, oh my God," she cried. "It's been twenty years..." 

Gadget pushed her away and asked, 

"Who are you?" 

After wiping her tears away, the mouse smiled and answered, 

"I'm your mother." 

Chapter 13 



"M-Mom?" A confused Gadget asked. 

"Yes," her mother cried. "I..." 

"You can't be my mother," Gadget interrupted. "She died when I was two years old. That's what my dad told me, I..." 

"That's what you were meant to be believe, Gadget," her mother interrupted. "It was an agreement made between me and your father. You see, there is so much that you don't know about, Gadget." 

"Well apparently so," Gadget said as tears filled her eyes. "If you're my mother then tell me about my dad. Tell me what he was like if you wish to make a believer out of me." 

As tears streamed down her face, Gadget's mother answered, 

"Your father was a great man. He was fearless, courageous, and determined. Most of all though, he had a big heart. You wouldn't think so at first, he being an adventurer an all, but once you got to know, as I did, you couldn't help but love him. If there's one thing that I knew about your father most though, it was that he loved you so much and he would die for you." 

Gadget nodded and began to cry. 

"Are you really my mother?" She cried. 

Her mother nodded. 

"W-Why did d-dad lie to me about you?" Gadget sobbed. 

"Because I made him lie," her mother answered. "I made him swear upon our love for each other that he would never tell you the truth about me." 

"What?" Gadget asked. "What truth?" 

Her mother sighed and said, 

"Gadget, around the time that I had you, I found out that I was dying and the reason...Gadget, I didn't want you to grow up knowing that I could die at any moment." 

"What are you talking about?" Gadget asked. "Dying from what? You're not making any sense." 

"Forgive your mother, Gadget," a voice said. "This is very difficult for her to talk about." 

A hand rested on Gadget's shoulder. Gadget looked up and found an individual, who was wearing a black trench coat, looking down at her. Gadget couldn't see the individual's face because a hood concealed it. 

"At last," the individual said. "Didn't I write that we would eventually see each other." 

"You...You're the one who wrote those letters," Gadget said. 

"Precisely, Ms. Hackwrench," the individual said. 

Gadget looked at her mother and then back up at the individual. 

"Why is my mother here?" She asked. "Are you holding her hostage?" 

"Heavens no," the individual answered. "She's helping me. She is here by her own will." 

"He saved me, Gadget," her mother added. "He saved me from dying." 

"Your mother was on the brink of death when I found her two years ago," the individual said. "I brought her here and I cured her. She's been with me ever since, helping me move the plan forward." 

"What's going on here?" Gadget asked as she backed away from him. "What plan, what was my mother dying from, and who are you?" 

"We both have our own stories to tell you," the individual said as he took off his hood. "We'll make everything clear to you, Gadget. Just relax and listen." 

When she saw his face, Gadget asked, 

"S-Sparky?" 

.....

Chapter 14 

Back at the Ranger Headquarters, Clarice sat on the couch with Rachel and watched TV. As Rachel laughed at the show that they were watching, Clarice thought about the morning when she and Chip broke up five years ago... 

"Chip?" Clarice called as she knocked on the door of his tree house. "Chip, are you home?" 

The door opened slightly and Dale stuck his head out. 

"Oh Clarice, it's you," Dale said. 

"Hi Dale," Clarice greeted. "Can I come in?" 

"You've caught us at a bad time, Clarice," Dale said. "Why don't you..." 

"It's important, Dale," Clarice interrupted. "I need to talk to you and Chip." 

Dale nodded and opened the door. 

"Come in," he said. 

"Thank you, Dale," Clarice said as she entered the house. She walked into the living room as Dale closed the door. 

"Where's Chip?" Clarice asked. 

"I'm here," Chip answered as he walked out of the hall. 

Clarice smiled and asked, 

"So where were you last night?" 

"Not now, Clarice," Chip said as he walked past her. 

Surprised, Clarice asked, 

"Are you two busy or something?" 

"Well, something happened last night, Clarice," Dale answered. "Chip went out to get you..." 

"Shut up, Dale!" Chip shouted as he headed over to their closet. 

"Hey, don't talk to Dale like that," Clarice said. "What happened last night?" 

"I don't want to talk about it," Chip answered as he opened the closet door. 

"All right," Clarice said. "There's something that I need to talk to you about though. This concerns you too Dale." 

Dale nodded. 

"Pretty soon I'll be leaving New York," Clarice said. "I'm set to perform in other major cities..." 

"Yeah?" Dale asked. 

"I want you two to come with me," Clarice answered. "We're a hit and our performances together have become so popular that and..." 

She paused for a moment before saying, 

"I'd miss you guys if you didn't come." 

Then she walked over to Chip and said, 

"Chip, I especially want you to come. I want you to be with me, I..." 

"I'm sorry, Clarice," Chip interrupted. "We can't come." 

He took out a brown jacket and put on. 

"What?" Clarice asked. "Why?" 

"We just can't," Chip answered. "Me and Dale already have something planned." 

"What about you and me though" Clarice asked as tears filled her eyes. 

Chip sighed and answered, 

"Clarice, I love you so much but I think you should go." 

"Chip, I..." 

"You wouldn't understand Clarice," Chip interrupted. "Just go and entertain." 

As tears started to steam down her face, Clarice said, 

"All right, if thats...what you want, I..." 

She couldn't finish. She turned around and ran for the door. After opening it, she stood in the door way for a minute but she didn't look back at Chip. Both he and Dale could hear her crying. Then without saying anything, she left. 

...

Chapter 15 

Clarice left New York later that day by plane. She flew off to Boston, Massachusetts where she would perform at the Kennedy Nightclub for a week before moving onto Manchester, Chicago, and Seattle. After her plane landed at the Logan Airport, Clarice got off and met with her manager, a squirrel named Curtis West, who had flown into Boston three days earlier. 

"Clarice, we have to hurry," he said. "Your show starts in an hour." 

Clarice sighed and asked, 

"So I won't be getting any sleep tonight, right?" 

"I'm afraid so," Curtis answered. "Now let's go, we don't have much time." 

They began to run. 

"There is a limo waiting out in front," Curtis said as they ran. "It'll bring us straight to the nightclub. You'll have to put on your makeup during the ride because by the time we get there, you'll have to head straight for the stage." 

"All right," Claice sighed. 

Then she shook her head and asked, 

"Why did I ever choose this profession?" 

"Because your talented," Curtis answered. "You have a lovely voice and your looks drive the men wild." 

"Why can't I just quit?" Clarice sighed. 

"I won't let you, that's why," Curtis answered. 

When they reached the limo they found that it's door was opened and there was a little ladder leaning against the car that they could use to climb in. Clarice climbed the ladder first and Curtis followed her. Once they were in, they hid when the human passenger, an actor by the name of Ted Affleck, got in. After the door was closed, the car pulled out and drove off. When they arrived to the nightclub a half an hour later, Clarice and Curtis jumped out of the car as soon as the door opened. They ran to the entrance where a bouncer stood guard. When he saw Clarice, the bouncer greeted, 

"Well hello, Ms. Seville. I..." 

"I know, you're a big fan of mine," Clarice interrupted as she ran by him. "I have no time, got to go!" 

She ran inside. 

The bouncer blushed and said to himself, 

"Ah, she talked to me." 

Then he stopped Curtis and asked, 

"Where do you think you're going?" 

"Inside with Clarice," Curtis answered. "I'm her manager." 

"Sure you are," the bouncer said. "Get in line with everybody else." 

Meanwhile, Clarice ran into the nightclub and was met with cheers. After grabbing a microphone from one of the technicians, she ran to the stage and jumped on. The crowd cheered and chanted her name. 

"Clarice! Clarice! Clarice! Clarice! Clarice!" They cheered. 

After tapping on the microphone to make sure that it was working, she spoke into to it and greeted, 

"Hello everybody!" 

The crowd cheered. 

"All right, who wants to hear My Destiny?" Clarice asked. 

The crowd cheered once more. Before singing though, she thought about Chip. Tears filled her eyes but she held them back and spoke into the microphone. 

"Actually, I'm going to sing a new song tonight," she said. "This song is about...heartbreak. This morning, I broke up with someone I loved. He broke my heart when he told me to just leave. He made me cry and he hurt me inside, He broke my heart, he broke my heart." 

The crowd fell silent as she began to sing. 

The day he broke my heart, I knew I just couldn't go on. 
How he could just get over me, I will never understand. 
I thought that our love would continue as long as we both shall live.... 

I just don't understand how he got over me, and I guess I never will. 
I dream of him in my sleep, I dream of him when I am awake, 
nothing seems real to me anymore, because his love is gone. 
I just don't know how he got over me, and I guess I never will. 

I wish there was a pill I could take to fix my broken heart. 
Please call the Doctor to see what he can prescribe, I just need to get over him ...I need to understand why. 
I just don't understand how he got over me and I guess I never will. 

We said forever, and I guess this is it.....forever is over and my life is standing still. 
I saw him the other night, having some laughs with some friends...I haven't even smiled yet. 
..I just don't understand how he got over me and I guess I never will. 

The days go past, the nights are an eternity, my heart beats so differently now. 
I don't see color in the trees or the sky, I see black and white.....everything has changed. 
I don't know how he got over me and I guess I never will. 

If I could change one thing it would be that I never had the love of my life... 
...because if I didn't loose it then I wouldn't be in pain. 
The pain can not be fixed or changed, the pain is the pain of a broken heart. 
Please help me to get over him the way he got over me!!!!!" 


Then she dropped the microphone and began to sob. 

Chapter 16 



For the next month, Clarice toured the country. Her latest stop was San Francisco. She was on the same plane as Curtis this time. He sat next to her and as Clarice ate some nuts, Curtis looked her over. 

"Um, Clarice," he asked. "I don't want to be rude but I couldn't help but notice that you've gotten a little..." 

"Hmm?" Clarice asked. 

"A little bigger," Curtis answered as he patted his belly. 

"Really?" Clarice asked as she looked down and felt hers. "I didn't notice." 

"Yeah, this is the first time I've noticed too," Curtis said. "All of those dresses that you've worn for the past month probably hid it. What do you think is going on?" 

"I don't know," Clarice answered. "I don't eat junk food and I haven't been stressed lately." 

"Maybe we should see a doctor when we land," Curtis said. 

"Oh no," Clarice said. "I..." 

She paused. 

"What?" Curtis asked. 

"I don't feel so good," Clarice answered. 

Then she took a bag out from the side of her chair and threw up in it. When they landed, Curtis brought Clarice straight to the hospital. While he sat in the waiting room, Clarice talked with the doctor in the examination room. 

"So what's wrong with me?" Clarice asked. 

"Well, Mrs. Seville, after careful examination and looking into your symptoms, we have concluded that you are pregnant." 

"What?" Clarice asked. "I'm pregnant?" 

"One month," the doctor answered. 

Clarice nodded as tears filled her eyes. Later that day, Clarice and Curtis talked in the suite that he had reserved for her. 

"Why don't you get an abortion?" Curtis asked. 

"Curtis!" Clarice yelled. "I would never!" 

"Just asking," Curtis said. "You have a blooming career and..." 

"I want to have the baby," Clarice interrupted. 

"All right," Curtis said. "So who's the father?" 

"I..." 

Clarice paused when she started thinking about Chip. 

"Clarice?" Curtis asked. 

Clarice didn't answer him. She was thinking about how Chip broke up with her. 

"Clarice, is it that chipmunk from New York?" Curtis asked. "That...Chip, I think his name is." 

"Yes," Clarice answered. "It's him." 

"Well, why don't we give him a call," Curtis said. "He'll want to..." 

"No," Clarice interrupted. 

"What?" Curtis asked. "You don't want to call him?" 

"Exactly," Clarice answered. 

"He's the father though," Curtis said. "He should..." 

"He doesn't have to know," Clarice interrupted. "I don't want to tell him." 

She thought about what Chip had told her a month ago. 

"Not now, Clarice...I think you should go... Just go and entertain." 

...Clarice was hurt by these memories. She regretted not telling Chip and as she looked at Rachel, she thought to herself, 

"This really is my fault. If I..." 

"Mommy?" Rachel asked. "Why aren't you and daddy together?" 

.

The Connection 
Chapter 17 

Gadget's mother, Tress Naegle, was almost a mirror image of her daughter. The only difference was her fine, black her that she always kept in a pony tale. Twenty-three years ago, she worked as a maid, cleaning apartments all around New York City. Her wage was minimum and the conditions that she worked in were terrible, but she needed to make a living. She lived in a apartment and her rent was more than what she made in a week. When she came home one night after a hard day's work, she was confronted by the owner. 

"Ms. Naegle," he said. 

"Oh hello, Mr. Erickson," she greeted. "Can I help you with anything?" 

"Yes," Mr. Erickson. "Get out of my apartment." 

"What?" Tress asked. "Why?" 

"Your rent has been overdue for the past month," Mr. Erickson answered. "I'm sick of waiting." 

"Please, Mr. Erickson," Tress said. "Don't evict me. I was just going to pay you." 

"One payment won't be enough," Mr. Erickson said. 

"Please, Mr. Erickson!" Tress begged. "Just give me till the end of the week. Give me one more chance!" 

"No more chances, Ms. Naegle," Mr. Erickson said. "Get out!!" 

Later that night, Tress was on the street with only the clothes that she was wearing. For a while she just walked down the sidewalk, thinking about what she was going to do. 

"What am I going to do?" She thought to herself. "That was the cheapest apartment in the entire city and I couldn't even afford to live there." 

Then she walked into an alley. 

"Maybe I can live in one of those shelters for the homeless," she thought to herself. "I could..." 

She found a large cardboard box. 

"For tonight though, I'll just have to make do," she thought to herself. 

She entered the cardboard box. Sitting down and leaning up against the back of it, she thought to herself, 

"Maybe things will get better. I mean, it doesn't get any worse than this so...things will get better." 

She closed her eyes and fell asleep. Suddenly, a van pulled up and parked in front of the alley. It's door slid open and five men stepped out. When Tress woke up, she found herself in a cage in a large laboratory. Looking around, she found that she was surrounded by hundreds of other cages that each held an animal. She turned to her left and headed over to the side of her. Another cage sat next to hers and stopping at the end of her cage, Tress looked in on the other one and found a mole sitting in the corner. 

"Hey," Tress greeted. "Hey you, sitting in the corner. 

The mole looked up. 

"Hey, what's going on here?" Tress asked. "What is this place?" 

The mole bowed his head and answered, 

"I don't know. I was brought in here yesterday." 

Then he slammed his fist against the side of his cage and cried, 

"I was sleeping comfortably with my wife. My two children were sleeping in the next room. We were safe and sound, underground and out of danger. Then I woke up and found myself in this place." 

He began to sob. 

"Where's my family?" He cried. "Where's my wife? Where are my kids?" 

As Tress tried to comfort him, she thought to herself, 

"Where am I?" 

.

.

.

Chapter 18 

For the next couple of days, Tress sat in her cage, wondering where she was. What was even more puzzling was that the humans who ran the laboratory were treating her like some sort of pet. They fed her two times a day and gave her plenty of water. As she ate, the humans watched her, whispering and taking notes. At the end of her second day of confinement, after eating dinner, Tress sat down and watched as the two humans who were running the lab talked nearby. 

"How was number 20 today, Joe?" The first human asked. 

Joe looked over at Tress and answered, 

"She was fine, just fine. It was the usual. She ate, slept, and watched us as we cleaned the lab." 

Another human came into the lab and walked toward the first human. 

"Jeff, Mr. Carradine is here." 

"What?!" Jeff yelled. "He wasn't supposed to be here until later!" 

"Well, he's here," the third human said. "He brought the drug with him too." 

"What?" Jeff asked. "He brought it with him? Really, Charlie?" 

"Yup," Charlie answered. "Now get the lab and number 20 ready. He'll be in shortly." 

"All right, Charlie," Jeff said. 

Then he looked at Tress and told Joe, 

"She's the one, I can feel it. The drug is going to work this time." 

"Well, let's hope so," Joe said. "We've put a lot of money into this and if number 20 dies, I'll start to believe that this was all a wasted effort." 

They began to clean the lab, picking up trash and moving equipment from one side of the room to the other. 

"Dies?" Tress quivered. 

She ran up to the cage door and grabbed onto it. 

"Let me out of here!!" She screamed as she shook the door. "Let me out!! I don't want to die!!" 

Hearing her squeaks, Joe looked over at Tress and asked Jeff, 

"Hey, do you think she knows what's going on?" 

Jeff laughed and answered, 

"Maybe we should ask her." 

Joe shook his head and continued cleaning the lab. 

"Please!!" Tress screamed. "Let me out of here!!" 

Knowing that it was hopeless, she sat down and began to cry. As tears came out of her eyes, she thought to herself, 

"I don't want to die." 

Meanwhile, a tall man in a black suit walked into the lab." 

"Ah, Mr. Carradine," Jeff greeted. "You're earlier than expected." 

Tress looked over at Mr. Caradine. He was very slim, had a big, long nose, and his short, gray hair was slicked back. His mere presence scared Tress and the rest of the animals. He had a cold, emotionless face and there was malice in his eyes. 

"Is number 20 ready?" He asked. 

"She sure is," Jeff answered. 

"She's right over there," Joe added as he pointed to Tress's cage. 

"Bring her to me," Mr. Carradine said. 

Joe walked over to Tress's cage and opened it. 

"Get away from me!!" Tress screamed. 

"Come here," Joe said as he reached in. "I'm not going to hurt you so just come here." 

Tress ran to the back of the cage. 

"There's nowhere to go," Joe said. "Just take it easy." 

When his fingers started touching her, Tress became desperate and bit him. 

"Ahhhhhhhhhhhh!!!" Joe screamed as he pulled his hand out of the cage. "Owwwwwwwww!!!" 

After clutching his finger for a minute, he became enraged and yelled, 

"Come here!!!" 

He reached into the cage and grabbed her. 

"Let me go!!" Tress yelled as he took her out of the cage. 

Joe brought her over to Mr. Carradine. 

"Give her to me," Mr. Carradine said as he took a needle out. 

Joe handed Tress to Mr. Carradine. 

"Let me..." Tress said. 

Mr. Carradine squeezed her so hard that she was unable to speak. Then he stuck the needle into her arm and injected the drug. Tress screamed and was about to bite him when she suddenly felt strange. Her body started acting weird. It began to heat up and shake. Tress started coughing and foam began to form at her mouth. 

"It's not working," Mr. Carradine growled. 

Tress's eyes bulged and she began to twitch uncontrollably. Her ears fell and her hair stood up. 

"She's going to die!!" Jeff yelled. 

Suddenly, Tress stopped and went limp. Her eyes rolled back into her head and foam started dripping out of her mouth. 

"She's dead," Mr. Carradine growled. "Mr. Pamula isn't going to like this..." 

Tress came back to life and bit him on the finger. 

"Ahhhhrg!!!" Mr. Carradine screamed as he dropped her. 

After landing on the floor, Tress scurried out the door. Joe and Jeff went after her but they were too late because Tress escaped. She ran out of the alley and was about to run across the street when she bumped into another mouse. 

"Hey, look out," he said. 

"Oh, s-sorry I..." 

Tress fainted before she could finish. When she woke up, she found herself tucked into a bed in someone's room. Before she could do anything, the door to the room opened and the mouse who she bumped into walked in. 

"Ah, you're awake," he said. 

"How long have I been out?" Tress asked as she rubbed her arm. 

"Two days," he answered. "You must've been really tired." 

He pulled out a chair and sat down next to her. Tress looked at him and found that he was wearing a brown jacked and a white scarf. He had a mustache too. 

"Mind telling me what your name is?" He asked. 

"Tress Naegle," she answered. "What's yours?" 

"Geegaw," he answered. "Geegaw Hackwrench." 

Chapter 19 



"Your father took very good care of me," Tress said as she embraced Gadget. "He stayed by my side for three weeks, only leaving when he had to. Heh, whenever I was down, he would bring me back into high spirits by telling me about his adventures. He would sit down beside me and talk about how he traveled the world. He told me about all the perils and excitement that he had been through. His stories thrilled me every time I listened to him. I got to know your father through his stories. He was a man of danger yet he had a big heart. I...I fell in love with him. When I was healthy again, I didn't want to leave him. He told me that he was only visiting New York and once I was healthy again, he was going to leave. I'll never forget that day when he was leaving. He was about to board a plane when I ran up to him. I grabbed him by the arm and stopped him. I told him that I loved him and that I wanted to be with him. I told him that I wanted to be a part of his thrills and adventures. I'll never forget it. He just smiled, like he knew that I was going to do this. As I stood there, still holding onto his arm, he told me, 

"Let's go." 

Tress looked at Gadget and said, 

"Everything else is history." 

Gadget, who was still crying, looked at Tress and asked, 

"So why did you leave me and dad?" 

Tress looked at Sparky and then back at Gadget. 

"Why?" Gadget cried. 

Tress looked at Sparky again, who gave her a nod. Tress looked back at Gadget and answered, 

"...Gadget, that drug that those scientist injected into me..." 

As she began to stroke Gadget on the head, she said, 

"It changed me. I...I felt different. I first noticed it when me and your father were flying over Africa. He had a book about mechanics and I started to read it. I was never a big reader and to read a book about mechanics would bore me to death but I suddenly felt like reading it. As I read from chapter to chapter, I found that I could understand it. This amazed me because prior to reading this book I had no knowledge of mechanics. What surprised me even more was that I finished the book in an hour. It even surprised your father because he had the book for over a year and he was only halfway through it. Then I asked him if he had any other books and he said yes. He reached under his seat and pulled out four adventure books. I read them all by the time flight was over, three hours later. What was amazing was that I memorized every single word and scene from those books. At first, I was bewildered. I couldn't do anything like this a month before and now I was reading and understanding books with relative ease. As time went by though, I got used to it. I read hundreds of books. Adventure, romance, drama, horror, you name it. I even read the dictionary and within a few days, I knew every single word and it's meaning. Then I got bored of reading and moved on. I started helping your father fix and put things together. Your father was a great mechanic and at first, I didn't understand a thing. I mean, I read the book about mechanics but it was only a book. Your father taught me how to repair and put things together. Within a day, I learned how to do it and with within a week, your father couldn't keep up with me. Heh, we grew even closer during this time and one day while we were working on an engine, he pretended that he got his hand stuck. When I helped him pull it out, I found that he was holding a ring in his hand. As I stared in shock, he got down on his knee and proposed. I said yes and a month later, we were married." 

She embraced Gadget again and said, 

"I became pregnant with you a couple weeks later." 

Then she frowned as she said, 

"Around the same time, I started feeling sick. I mean, you get sick when you're pregnant but...something was wrong. My vision became blurred and I started blacking out every day. My hands began to shake uncontrollably. I wanted to know what was wrong with me so I got into science. I read a few books and started some research. I even conducted a few experiments. I was in the middle of my research when I gave birth to you. It was at that point that I wanted to give up my research so I could spend time with you and your father but because of the constant pain that I endured, I had no choice but to continue my work. I became weak and it got so bad that I could barely hold you, Gadget. I wanted to find out what was wrong with me. I wanted to know so I could find a possible cure for it. One day, as your father played with you, I found out what was wrong with me." 

Her eyes watered up as she said, 

"I was dying, Gadget." 

"Dying?" Gadget asked. "Why?" 

"Because that drug that NIMH injected into her was wearing off," Sparky answered. "You see, that drug was the first of it's kind, a prototype, and your mother was the first to survive it. It gave her unlimited intelligence. She was even smarter than the average human. It was for a heavy price though. The drug pulled a Charlie Gordon on your mother. It was only temporary and it's effects started to reverse." 

"I became really sick, Gadget," Tress added. "By the time you were two, I could barely walk. This was when I had to make a choice. I had to choose between staying with you and your father and hoping for the best or going off to find a cure. Knowing that I could die at any time, I chose to leave. Gadget, I didn't want you to grow up knowing that I was dying. I wanted to go off and find a cure so I could come back one day and be with you and your father again. It was very hard for your father when he found out but he knew I had to go. He understood that it was the best for you. It was so hard to say good-bye to you and your father but I managed to do it. Then, as hard as it was, I left." 

"Your mother spent the next 18 years trying to find a cure," Sparky said. "She looked all over the world but she had no luck. So, she went back to New York City. She was desperate and the city was her last hope. She didn't find anything though..." 

He walked toward Gadget and Tress and said, 

"Three years ago, I found your mother in an alley, helpless and dying. I brought her here. She was on the brink of death and at first, I doubted that she could be saved. What surprised me though was when she told me that she had been looking for a cure for the past 18 years. For the past 18 years she was dying and yet she lived on, fighting it off so she could find a cure. It amazed me and when I found that she was still fighting, still trying to live, I knew she had a chance..." 

"Sparky cured me, Gadget," Tress smiled. 

Gadget looked at Tress and then at Sparky. 

"Your mother made a full recovery and the rest is history," Sparky added. 

"How did you do it?" Gadget asked. 

After a pause, Sparky retorted, 

"Do you really want to know?" 

"Yes," Gadget answered. "I want to know everything. How you cured my mother, why she's helping you, and why you betrayed us." 

"Gadget," Sparky said. "I haven't betrayed you..." 

"Gadget," Tress said. "Please listen to Sparky." 

"You see Gadget..." Sparky said as he rolled up his sleeve. 

Then he showed Gadget his arm. There was a scar on it. Gadget looked at her own arm and found that she had the same scar. 

"I have the same scar too..." Tress said as she showed Gadget. 

"Gadget," Sparky said. "We are connected." 

.

.
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Chapter 20 



For Chip, finding this factory wouldn't be simple, especially if he went looking for it on foot. So, he ran back to Ranger Headquarters to get the Ranger Plane. Clarice met him when he arrived but Chip didn't have time to talk. He believed that Gadget was in danger and he wouldn't stop for anything. As Clarice watched him ready the Ranger Plane, Rachel came out. Seeing Chip, she asked, 

"Daddy?" 

Ignoring her, Chip jumped into the plane and started it up. 

"Daddy?" Rachel repeated. 

"Shhhhhhhhh," Clarice said as she knelt down and wrapped her arm around her. "Daddy is in a hurry, Rachel. He has to go." 

"Go where?" Rachel asked. 

Clarice didn't answer her. She just watched as Chip put on his seat belt. After flipping a couple of switches, Chip looked at Rachel and after a pause, he smiled and said, 

"Here..." 

He took off his fedora and threw it into the air. The wind took it and blew it over to Rachel. The fedora landed on her head and it was so big that it covered her eyes. Lifting it up so she could see, Rachel watched was the plane began to flap it's wings. As he flipped another switch, Chip looked at Clarice and nodded. Clarice nodded back and said under her breath, 

"Take care." 

The plane rose from the platform and after a pause, it took off. As Chip steered the plane to his left he looked back at Rachel and Clarice and waved. Rachel ran to the edge of a branch and returned the wave while jumping up and down. As she watched the plane fly away, Clarice repeated, 

"Take care." 

Back at the RIA Headquarters, the rest of the Rogues arrived. As Monty watched with Zipper's body in his hands, Rogue 1 spoke to everybody who wasn't caught by NIMH. 

"Thirty of you are left. Everybody else, all 120 of them, have been captured by NIMH. This is a serious blow to our agency but we've been through worse. Now, I'm assuming command. Under direct orders from the intelligence director, my father, we are to take out the enemy. Our target is Benedict Cramer and his henchman. They are armed and extremely dangerous. They are equipped with handguns and have formidable intelligence. How they came into possession of these firearms is unknown but nonetheless, they have a great power." 

He took out a handgun and loaded it. 

"So, we'll have to fight fire with fire. Benedict Cramer and his friends had their fun and now it's our turn." 

The other Rogues took out their handguns as well. As Monty watched them, he thought to himself, 

"How did they get those weapons? 

Meanwhile, Sparky, Tress, and Gadget toured the factory. All around them, mice and rats alike were hard at work, manning the machines and building some peculiar items that Gadget couldn't make out. 

"So, you were captured by NIMH too?" She asked Sparky. 

"That is correct," Sparky answered. "After me and Buzz left you, we were on our way to the MIT when Buzz was attracted by the smell of something. It was food of course, fresh with a wonderful aroma. It was set in a trap in an alley. Knowing that something was up, I tried to stop him but as you already know, when that guinea pig is motivated, nothing can stop him. He dragged me right into the trap and we were as good as caught. NIMH eventually arrived and so it began..." 

"Where is Buzz?" Gadget asked. 

Without looking back at Gadget, Sparky answered, 

"He was one of the failed experiments. They gave him a prototype, just like your mother, but he didn't fair too well. Within a day, he had five seizures before he eventually died. I was holding him in my arms when he passed away because we were put in the same cage. When I looked into his lifeless eyes, I knew that I was next and when they finally came for me, I was ready to die. But something happened. It was a first for the new type of drug that they were testing on animals. Unlike the countless victims before me, I lived. The drug that they gave me was different from the rest. It enabled me to go farther than any successful test subject had gone. That drug gave me the ability to talk to humans. I was able to understand and read them. That's where it all began too." 

Then he stopped and turned to Gadget. 

"Everything you see around you, all the guns, ammunition, and technology is not just because of my genius but my one dream which shall become a reality." 

"What dream?" Gadget asked as she watched some of the rats toss some guns on a platform above them. 

"A dream to create our own world," Sparky smiled. "During my time of confinement, I learned about the humans. Through books about economics, government, and science, I saw how they shaped this world. I was amazed by it all. Humans have come a long way and in their own right, they're geniuses. Around that time, I loved humans. They've done so much and have displayed true greatness. Then I was given a history book about the world and through it, my whole outlook on humans changed. Gadget, have you ever heard of such things like racism, genocide, and war? All of which were very common throughout human history. I was horrified by such things like slavery, the Holocaust, and Hiroshima. I was appalled when I found that the many wars that were fought throughout history were over such things like race and religion. Countless lives have been lost..." 

Sparky sighed and continued, 

"It's in the human nature to hate and kill. That's what I've learned above all else and when I finally realized that, I looked around and saw the truth. I saw sick experiments, twisted ideals, and those who suffered under such atrocities. That's when I realized that I couldn't let myself be a guinea pig any longer. I escaped NIMH along with the rest of it's captives. While some ran off others stayed with me. They looked at me as their leader. I was the one who freed them and thus, I was their savior. All these mice and rats that you see around you are those that I rescued from NIMH. They follow me without question. They believe in me. They know that what I do is the right thing. When I told them about my discoveries of humans, they were appalled. When I bared my feelings, they mourned with me. I told them about my dream too and as you can see, my dream is their dream now." 

Then he raised his hands and said, 



"This is only the beginning! Pretty soon, we'll be building our own city, complete with our own technology, government, currency, and most of all, freedom from mankind. We won't have to worry about humans. Our society will be far away where they'll never find us. I can see it now. As civilization destroys itself, we shall live on. While corruption, hate, and murder plagues this city and the rest of the world, we will be perfect. Our city...country...world...My God, it'll be beautiful." 

After a pause, Gadget shook her head and asked, 

"What the hell are you talking about?!" 

Sparky and Tress looked at Gadget in surprise. 

"Sparky, this sounds nothing like you! Does NIMH really make you this crazy?! I wouldn't know because I died before being brought to that horrible place!" 

Although taken off guard by Gadget's seriousness, Sparky smiled. 

"You're not the Sparky I know," Gadget said. "The Sparky I know would laugh at something like this. This is as twisted as what you call mankind. Sparky, humans aren't perfect. Some of them are violent and despicable, just like those humans at NIMH, but not all of them are bad. There are many good people out there. We save them everyday. Some of the humans who I've seen are those who keep society together..." 

"Lies," Sparky said as he walked toward her. "Lies, lies, and more lies. You are blind, Gadget, and so was your father." 

Tress' eyes squinted as Sparky continued. 

"He was blind and he brought you up to believe in ideas that are ludicrous." 

"No..." Gadget said while shaking her head. "The only thing that's ludicrous is what I see around me. Sparky, don't you see? You're creating weapons and your henchmen have already killed in the name of your ideology, dream or whatever you call it. If anything, you are worse than the humans." 

Sparky frowned as he grabbed her by the shoulders. 

"We are going to be greater than the humans," he said. "Our weapons are only for defense. Our supposed hostility is nothing more than acts that must be carried out in desperate times. Gadget, I was well aware of the consequences going into this but I have no regrets. If we have to sacrifice great things in order to achieve our goals then so be it. It won't matter once we've established our society. The path to our rise will be forgotten." 

Gadget stared at Sparky and said, 

"...You're the one who's blind." 

Sparky smiled and said, 

"Gadget, your mother believes in me. I helped her see everything clearly after curing her and she's been with me ever since. Now you're here. Gadget, I want you to join us. Just think about it. Our brilliant minds leading a future kingdom. The thought is tempting isn't it?" 

"I want no part of it," Gadget said coldly. "I'll never join you. I refuse to take any part in your scheme. I don't want to have anything to do with you...or Tress." 

"Gadget?" Tress asked with a surprised look on her face. 

"Don't you mean mom?" Sparky smiled. 

Gadget gave Tress an angry look and answered, 

"My mom died when I was two..." 

After a pause, tears filled Tress' eyes. Covering her mouth, she cried, 

"Do we really have to do it, Sparky?" 

As Sparky stared at Gadget, he answered, 

"We have no other choice. Gadget doesn't want to join us..." 

"Do what." Gadget asked. "What are you going to do to me?" 

"Free you..." Sparky answered. 

.

.

.
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Chapter 21 



Back at the RIA Headquarters, Monty approached Rogue 1, who was overseeing some surveillance. 

"Hey?" Monty asked as he stopped behind him. 

Rogue 1 turned around and faced him. Finding that Monty was still holding Zipper in his hands, his eyes squinted as he asked, 

"Are you going to hold onto him all day?" 

"He was my best friend..." Monty answered as tears dripped out of his eyes. 

"Yeah, well your best friend is dead," Rogue 1 frowned. "Go put him in the corner over there where my brother is laying. You can bury him after. I need your help." 

"My help?" Monty asked. "Why would you need my help? I'm just a Rescue Ranger, remember?" 

"Exactly," Rogue 1 retorted. "That alone qualifies you to take part in our mission." 

Monty raised his eyebrow. Rogue 1 sighed and while putting his hands on his hips, he said, 

"If this is about everything that my brother and the other Rogues said to you earlier then don't let it get to you," Rogue 1 said. "It was nothing personal. We aren't against you or any of the other Rangers for that matter. They were just joking around for the most part but..." 

"But?" Mony asked with an angry tone. 

"Can I ask you something?" Rogue 1 asked. "Why do you help humans?" 

"Huh?" Monty asked. 

"Why do you help humans?" Rogue 1 repeated. "Why do you help them when they are ungrateful for what you do for them? They don't even know that you exist." 

"Uhhhhhhh..." Monty said while raising his eyebrows. "I don't understand. Where is this all coming from, mate? Do you have some kind of grudge against them? I mean, if you do then that's your problem but what does this have to do with me being insulted by your friends?" 

After a pause, Rogue 1 said, 

"I'll be perfectly honest with you, Monterey. We respect you and your team. As I've said, it was nothing personal. We just can't get over the fact that you and your team help humans. They don't deserve your help and they can take care of themselves." 

Monty shook his head and said, 

"I still can't follow. I mean, you're asking me why we help humans. The answer is very simple. It's because we're the Rescue Rangers. No matter how big, small, or how many legs they walk on, we'll always be there to help those who are in need. It's our code of honor." 

"You should change it," Rogue 1 said coldly. "You are helping those who could bring potential harm to you. Believe that. I certainly didn't believe that humans could be like that when I was younger. That is, until me and my entire family was picked up by NIMH." 

Meanwhile, Chip flew the Ranger Plane towards the factory where Gadget was being held. 

"Hold on, Gadget," Chip thought. "I'm coming." 

Back at the RIA Headquarters, Monty asked Rogue 1, 

"You were captured by NIMH?" 

"Experimented on too," Rogue 1 added. "Along with the rest of the RIA. We escaped though. We'll never forget what happened at that place. I can't even describe to you some of the experiments that they did. It was horrifying and it changed our outlook on humans as well as life. We'll never trust humans again and nor will we ever forgive them. I know what you're going to say. Not all humans are bad, right? Well, we've been keeping an eye on you for some time. We've kept records of all of your cases..." 

He turned to the desk that he was standing in front of and grabbed a paper. Turning to Monty again, he asked, 

"Do you remember that early case of yours, the one with the missing cats? It was the one that Professor Nimnul was behind." 

"...Yeah," Monty answered. "Yeah, the one where we went searching for that lost kitten, Spunky." 

"Exactly," Rogue 1 said as he read the paper. "You were successful too. Not only did you find Spunky but you also freed all of the other cats that Nimnul had captured. Then you brought Spunky back to his owner. I believe her name was Mandy. So they were reunited and you guys walked away, case closed. Well, unknown to you guys was that the reunion was short lived. Little Mandy had to move and she couldn't bring Spunky with her. So they brought him to a pound, hoping that the place would find a new home for him." 

"...Did they take care of him?" Monty asked. "Did they find a new home for him?" 

"He was destroyed," Rogue 1 answered. "If you don't believe me, I have the papers right here. Now, I used this as an example. Why help humans? As I've said, they're ungrateful. If this doesn't prove to you that humans are not worth it then I can pull out a few more papers that describe the events after every case that you've done. Better yet, I could tell you exactly what happened at NIMH. I won't though. I'm just going to let you think about what I'm about to tell you." 

He leaned forward and whispered, 

"Everything that you see around you is because of humans. Their influence is very apparent, from the clothes that we wear, to our very weapons, and this entire system. In many ways, we are like humans. Too much if you ask me. Our very lives were changed because of them. We've used the powers that they gave us. The RIA, it's all because of humans and I hate them for that..." 

He looked at Zipper and then at Monty and said, 

"They are to blame for your best friend's death." 

Chip landed the plane in front of the factory. After it came to a complete stop, Chip jumped out. 

At the same time, Rogue 1 told Monty, 

"We need you, Monterey. You'll be vital to this mission." 

"What's the mission?" Monty asked. 

"...To kill Benedict Cramer," Rogue 1 answered. 

Outside, it was night. There was a full moon and the air was still, all was silent. Out of an alley across the street marched Benedict Cramer and his henchmen, all 250 of them. They slowly approached the RIA Headquarters. Back inside, Monty laid Zipper down next to Bill. After a pause, Monty stared at him and said, 

"I don't know anymore, Zippa. I just don't know. Is it really worth being a Rescue Ranger?" 

Tears filled his eyes as he said, 

"First Dale and Foxglove and now you, my best friend. I can't take this anymore." 

Back at the factory, Chip ran through the hole in the wall and entered the place. As he stopped and looked around, he called, 

"Gadget?! Gadget?!" 

The factory was empty. There was no sign that anybody had been there. Worried, Chip ran further into the factory while yelling, 

"Gadget?! Gadget where are you?! Just tell me where you are! Ga..." 

"Chipper?!" A voice called. 

Chip recognized that voice. 

"Tammy, is that you?!" 

"Yes!" Tammy called back. "Chipper, it is you!" 

"Where are you?!" Chip yelled. 

"Over here!" Tammy answered. 

She was calling from his left. Running into that direction, he found them. Tammy and Bink were tied to two chairs that were sitting back to back. Before he could help them, Chip spotted someone hanging against the wall. 

"Who...?" Chip asked. 

Upon a closer look, Chip was horrified to find that it was Gadget in chains. 

.

Chapter 22 

Benedict Cramer used to be a petty criminal. Robberies were his preference but he wasn't very good at it. He usually made off with less than what he had expected or was caught by the RIA. Prior to joining Sparky, Benedict Cramer had a record for the most times getting caught. He became infamous because of this. He was made a laughing stock in both the RIA and the criminal underworld. Although greatly ridiculed for his incompetence, Benedict Cramer did what he had to do. He committed his crimes so he could survive. He lived on the streets and was always starving. He had been caught many times by the RIA but once he became a joke, they always released him soon after his capture. The taunts and insults left him a very disturbed man. He became insecure and prone to fits of rage. This didn't help him though. He kept on stealing and got caught almost every time. During his last years as a lone criminal, Benedict Cramer hit rock bottom. He started begging but nobody helped him. He even tried to steal candy from a baby at one point but he had no luck. When Sparky found him, Benedict Cramer was lying in the gutter, pathetic and dying of starvation. Sparky saved him. He brought him to the factory which would later become their hideout and gave him food and a bed. It took some time but when he finally recovered, Benedict Cramer was forever grateful for what Sparky had done for him. He pledged allegiance to Sparky, swearing upon his own life that he would do anything for him. He had development an attachment to Sparky that bordered obsession. He even started to call him master. Benedict Cramer would never make a move without Sparky's approval and he would do what ever was asked of him. He recruited new members and made allies with many enemies of the RIA. Benedict Cramer became Sparky's mouth and will, always representing him. To Benedict Cramer, Sparky was worth more than his life and he would sacrifice himself in his name if necessary... 

The night was chaos. There was a huge explosion in front of the RIA. As the Rogues and what was left of the RIA took their positions, through the fire came Benedict Cramer and all 250 of his henchmen. Taking out their pistols, the RIA rodents pointed them at their enemies and got ready to fire. When Benedict Cramer and his henchmen got close enough, Rogue 1 ordered the RIA rodents to fire. So began the bloodshed. After twenty rats dropped dead, Benedict Cramer ordered everybody to spread out. Then he took a little canister out of his coat. After pulling the pin, he threw is at the RIA rodents. 

"Oh no...!" Rogue 4 said as he jumped out into the open. 

As the canister fell toward him, he picked up a stick and waited for the canister to get close enough. When it was only six inches away from him, Rogue 4 swung the stick and hit the canister back into the air. Two seconds later, the canister exploded. Fireballs rained everywhere. One of them hit an RIA rodent, engulfing him in flames. 

"They have explosives...!" Rogue 1 said as he watched his comrade burn. 

Then he yelled, 

"Hold your positions and fire at will!!" 

The RIA rodents obeyed and continued to fire. As more of his henchmen were shot dead, Benedict Cramer became infuriated. 

"We're not going to loose!!!" He yelled. 

Running out from the bush that he was hiding in, Benedict Cramer took out two more canisters. 

"There he is!!!" Rogue 1 yelled when he spotted him. 

After pulling the pins, Benedict Cramer threw the canisters at the RIA rodents. Rogue 1 jumped out and ran toward him. 

"Wait, brother!!" Rogue 2 yelled. 

He and the rest of the Rogues jumped out and followed him. As the rest of the RIA rodents jumped out to follow them, the canisters exploded, sending half of them flying. A big mushroom cloud shot up a good ten feet in the air. The force of the explosion shot out and knocked a couple of RIA rodents and henchmen down. Before Rogue 1 could reach Benedict Cramer, twenty henchmen surrounded him. 

"Damn you!!" Rogue 1 yelled as he got closer to them. 

The henchmen took out their pistols. 

"Damn you!!" Rogue 1 repeated as he took out his pistol in retaliation. 

The henchmen pointed their guns at him. 

"Damn you!!" Rogue 1 yelled once more as he pointed his gun and fired. 

Before the henchmen could fire, the other Rogues shot first. All twenty henchmen dropped to the ground, leaving Benedict Cramer to face Rogue 1. Rogue 1 tackled him to the ground. After punching him in the face several times, Rogue 1 began to pistol whip him. After being hit ten times, Benedict Cramer kicked Rogue 1 off. Getting up, he spat out five of his teeth and gagged. He was a bloody mess and his nose was broken. Jumping to his feet, Rogue 1 pointed his gun and fired, hitting Bendict Cramer in the shoulder. As Benedict Cramer grasped his wound and writhed in pain, Rogue 1 reloaded his gun. After another explosion, the henchmen began to retreat. 

"No!!!" Benedict Cramer screamed as they all ran passed him. "No, this is not how it's supposed to end!!!" 

His henchmen ignored him and ran across the street. 

"We were supposed to finish the RIA off!!!" Benedict Cramer screamed as he spat up blood. "This is not what the master wanted you cowards!!! Stay and fight, all of you!!! Stay with me so we can beat..." 

"You've lost," Rogue 1 interrupted as he pressed his gun against the side of Benedict Cramer's head. "You've failed, Benny, just like always. This time though there will be no release. You can reflect upon the failure that is your life in jail." 

Benedict Cramer eyed him. Slowly taking out his gun, he yelled, 

"No, no, no, I haven't failed!!!" 

He spun around and shot Rogue 1 in the stomach. As he flew back, Benedict Cramer continued to shoot him. 

"I will not fail, not this time!!!" He screamed. "I shall succeed by killing every single one of you!!!" 

Rogue 1 hit the ground. He was already dead but Benedict Cramer kept on shooting him. 

"I will not fail!!!" Benedict Cramer repeated as he continued to shoot Rogue 1's body. "I will not fail!!! None of you will stop me!!! By the will of my master, I'll..." 

A shot rang out and the left side of Benedict Cramer's head exploded. Dropping his gun, Benedict Cramer babbled, 

"I, I, I, I, I, I, I, I..." 

He fell backwards and landed on his back. He died a minute later but his eye started to twitch, followed by the rest of his body. The one who shot him was Monty. After killing Benedict Cramer, Monty dropped the gun and said, 

"Crikey!" 

Chapter 23 

After rescuing Gadget, Tammy, and Bink, Chip brought them back to the Ranger Headquarters. When they arrived, Tammy helped Chip take Gadget out of the Ranger Plane. She was unconscious and looked like she had been beaten. As Chip carried her by her arms while Tammy carried her by the legs, he looked down at her face and thought to himself, 
"Gadget, what have they done to you?" 

Bink ran to the door and opened it. Then she got out of the way and watched as Chip and Tammy carried Gadget in. Clarice was sitting on the couch and when she saw them enter she got up. Seeing them carrying Gadget, Clarice put her hands over her mouth and asked, 

"Is she all right?" 

"She's out and looks like she's been roughed up a bit," Chip answered. "Can you go and get some pillows and a blanket?" 

"Sure," Clarice answered and she headed for the hall. 

"Please hurry," Chip begged as he and Tammy brought Gadget over to the couch. 

When they reached it, Chip and Tammy lifted Gadget up and gently laid her down on the couch. A minute later, Clarice came back into the living room with two pillows and a blanket. Taking them out of Clarice's hands, Chip laid the pillows under Gadget's head and threw the blanket onto her. 

"All right..." he said. 

Then he just stood there and stared at Gadget. He couldn't stand to see her like this but he kept his feelings to himself. Bink walked up to Chip and asked, 

"Mr. Maplewood, when are we going back to mommy's?" 

After a pause, Chip answered, 

"You two are going to stay here tonight, all right. It's been a long day for everybody and I'm sure your mother wouldn't mind if you stayed here for the night." 

He turned to them and said, 

"Why don't you two go and get some sleep." 

"Yes, Mr. Maplewood," Bink said. 

Tammy didn't say anything. She just nodded at Chip and took Bink by the shoulders and pushed her to the hall. When they left, Chip looked back at Gadget and told Clarice, 

"Their mother's dead." 

Later that night, Chip and Clarice sat on the other couch and talked while Gadget slept. 

"So, where's Rachel?" Chip asked. 

"Sleeping in Dale's room," Clarice answered. "I almost cried when I saw the pictures that are on his nightstand. Especially the ones with you and him. Heh, you two were the best of friends. Those pictures said it all. Some of them showed you two playing as kids, others showed you two growing up together, and the last few that I saw were of you two as Rescue Rangers. Great memories huh?" 

Chip nodded and said, 

"I never think about them though. Those memories are too painful to think about. Indeed, Dale was my best friend and brother. From when we were toddlers, to our days of making a duck's life hectic, and when we formed this group and went about solving cases..." 

Clarice heard a sniffle from Chip and found that he was crying. 

"Great," Chip sobbed. "Now I'm crying." 

"Oh, Chip..." Clarice said as she put a hand on his shoulder. 

"No, no, no," Chip said. "You were right. Those are good memories and not only am I crying because I'm sad but because I'm happy too. I can't help but think about the moment when I held Dale's dead body in my arms but I'm also thinking about all the brighter moments we had. From dancing for peanuts in a zoo, to singing with you at the Acorn Club, and all the rescues that we took part in. Those...Those were great times." 

He began to laugh. 

"And now I'm laughing too," he smiled. "This is really helping me actually. It's making me forget about everything that has happened to us recently. It's been crazy..." 

He looked over at Gadget. Noticing this, a sad look came to Clarice's face as she asked, 

"You love her don't you?" 

After a pause, Chip looked at Clarice and answered, 

"...Yes I do." 

Clarice smiled and said, 

"She's the right girl for you. She's your match actually. Like you, she's intelligent, likes a thrill, and she also seems to care more for others than herself. The only major difference between you two is the species thing but that didn't stop you two from falling in love did it?" 

"Yeah well..." he said as he looked at Clarice with a sad look on his face. 

"What?" Clarice asked. "What is it?" 

"Something has been bothering me, Clarice," Chip answered. "I love Gadget very much and I want to spend the rest of my life with her but...but that isn't fair to you and Rachel." 

"What?" Clarice asked. 

"I feel I have an obligation to you and Rachel," Chip answered. "I broke up with you when you were pregnant and you had to raise Rachel by yourself up until now. Rachel is seeing me for the first time too. She'll want to spend time with me. I want to spend time with her too." 

"And you will," Clarice added. "We've got a home back in Chicago and we'll be flying out tomorrow." 

"Wait a minute," Chip said. "If you're taking Rachel back out to Chicago then how am I going to see her?" 

"You can fly out to Chicago whenever you want," Clarice answered. "I called my travel agent while you were out. He took care of everything. We'll come back here as often as we can. Rachel can even stay with you for a couple of days if she ever wants to." 

Confused, Chip asked, 

"What about you?" 

"Huh?" Clarice asked. 

"Well..." Chip answered as he looked at Gadget again. 

Knowing what he was about to say, Clarice said, 

"Chip, our relationship is over. It was over when I left. I still love you but not as much as I used to. I've moved on. I actually have a boyfriend waiting for me back at home." 

"Do you love him?" Chip asked. 

"Not as much as I loved you," Clarice answered. "In fact, I think we're going to break up soon. He hasn't been the first. I've been looking for someone who'll have time for both me and Rachel but none of them could handle a child." 

"Clarice, I'm sorry about what happened five years ago," Chip said. "That was my fault and if I hadn't of been such a jerk we would still be together raising Rachel." 

"I forgave you a long time ago," Clarice smiled. "It's all right. Think about it too. If we hadn't of had that fallout, you and Dale would have never had formed the Rescue Rangers. There would've have been no cases to solve or lives to save. You wouldn't have met Gadget either. I think that it was meant to be. It was really for the best that we broke up." 

Then after a pause, they embraced. Suddenly, the front door swung open and Monty walked in. Chip and Clarice let go of each other and looked at him. After a pause, Monty said, 

"You won't believe what happened to me today." 

"Try me," Chip retorted. 

The next day, while Monty watched everybody else, Chip brought Clarice and Rachel to the airport. After going through the terminal they walked outside and headed toward Clarice's plane. 

"Who else is on that plane?" Chip asked Clarice as they walked. 

"A movie director. I can't remember his full name though," Clarice answered. "He was here to get some inspiration from Central Park actually. He's working on some movie about a troll. I don't know." 

Chip smiled and looked down at Rachel. She was still wearing his fedora. She looked up at him and smiled and he smiled back. When they reached the plane. Chip and Clarice hugged for a minute before finally letting each other go. Then Chip got down on his knees so he could look Rachel straight in the eyes. Rachel stared at him for a moment before taking off his fedora. After grasping it one last time she held it out and said, 

"Here's your fedora, daddy." 

Chip smiled and said, 

"You keep it. I want you to have it." 

"Really?!" Rachel smiled. 

"Yup," Chip answered. "That's my most prized possession and I want you to have it." 

Clarice smiled and watched as Chip and Rachel embraced. 

"When am I going to see you again, daddy?" Rachel asked. 

"Sooner than you think," Chip smiled. "I'm going to fly out and see you in a week. Then I'll take you back here so you can stay with me for a couple of days. How does that sound?" 

Rachel's face lit up as she answered, 

"Yes!!!" 

She jumped into Chip's arms and they embraced again. Clarice's eyes filled with tears as she watched them. Chip looked up at her smiled. Clarice blushed and told Rachel, 

"Honey, the plane is about to leave. We have to go." 

After hugging Chip for another minute, Rachel finally let go him and said, 

"All right, mommy." 

Then she gave Chip a kiss on the cheek and said, 
"Goodbye, daddy." 

"Goodbye, sweetheart," Chip said. "I'll see you soon." 

Rachel smiled and turned to Clarice. Taking her hand, Rachel looked back at Chip as they headed for the mini stairs that was set up for them. When they reached it, they started to climb the stairs. Chip stood up and watched as they entered their level of the plane. A moment later, the engine started. As some of the airline workers, humans and animals alike, pulled both stairs away, Chip backed off and watched as the plane began to move. He could see Rachel peering out at him from her window. They waved at each other and blew kisses. Then the plane turned and started down the runway. A tear slowly dripped out of Chip's eye. As he wiped it away he watched as the plane picked up speed and took off a couple of seconds later. As the plane disappeared into the sky, Chip turned and headed out of the airport. When he got back to the Ranger Headquarters, he found Monty sitting on the couch, holding Tammy and Bink in his arms. They were both crying. Monty looked up at Chip and after a pause, he said, 

"Sorry mate, I had to tell them." 

Lifting her head off of Monty's arm, Tammy turned and looked at Chip. After a pause, she sobbed, 

"Why didn't you tell us?" 

Chip didn't answer her. 

"Why didn't you tell us?!!!" Tammy screamed as she slammed her fist on Monty's arm. 

Then she buried her face in Monty's coat and continued to cry. Chip looked away and shook his head. As Monty squeezed Tammy and Bink, he told Chip, 
"Gadget is sitting on the roof if you..." 

"I'll go up and see her later," Chip interrupted as he headed for the hall. "I'm going to my room." 

"Chip, it's not..." Monty said. 

"No," Chip interrupted. "I don't want to hear it...Tammy is right." 

He left the living room and headed down the hall. When night came, Chip walked up the stairs that lead to the roof. It was a bit chilly outside so instead of wearing his usual brown jacket, he wore his old red jacket that he had kept all of these years. When he reached the hatch at the top step he grabbed the handle and lifted it open. He poked his head up and found Gadget sitting at the edge of the roof. After stepping up onto the roof, Chip closed the hatch and walked toward Gadget. When he reached her he sat down next to her and greeted, 

"Hey." 

Gadget looked at him and smiled. 

"It's a chilly night out," Chip shivered. "Hasn't it been bothering you?" 

"No, not really," Gadget answered. 

"Well..." Chip said as he put his hands in his pocket. "What a day it's been eh? I..." 

He felt something in his pocket. Pulling it out, he found that it was the old engagement ring that he was going to give to Clarice. 

"What?!" He thought to himself. "I forgot all about this ring!" 

"Chip?" Gadget asked. 

Hiding the ring from her, Chip said, 

"Oh yes, what a day it was indeed. This is something we'll never forget." 

Gadget nodded and looked up at the moon. Turning his back to Gadget, Chip looked at the ring again. 

"I've forgotten about this ring for so long," he thought. "It's been in this jacket for five years. What am I supposed to do..." 

He looked at Gadget and after a pause, he smiled. 

"Gadget?" He asked with a big smirk on his face. 

Without answering, Gadget looked at him. After another pause, Chip said, 

"All right, I know that we all had a long day and you have got to be very stressed out right now but..." 

He revealed the ring. As Gadget watched in surprise, Chip got on his knee and said, 

"I know this is very sudden and it's not the best time either but Gadget...Gadget, will you marry me?" 

After a long pause, Gadget smiled and answered, 

"Yes." 

After a long pause, they embraced as future husband and wife. 

Beginnings and Endings

Chapter 24 

Funerals were held for Zipper, Mrs. Squirrel, and Bill. The Rangers attended all three. This was nothing new to them but it was heartbreaking nonetheless. Zipper, fellow member of the Rescue Rangers and Monty's best friend. Mrs. Squirrel, loving mother of Tammy and Bink. Bill, top of his class and devoted member of the RIA. All three were buried at their respective gravesites. Bill was buried deep within the RIA Headquarters, forever a part of the system that he loved most. Mrs. Squirrel was buried beside the tree that she and her daughters lived in. Zipper was buried next to Dale and Foxglove. The Rangers spent half the day mourning Zipper at his grave before going inside. Tammy and Bink were now staying with the Rangers. While Bink was still taking her mother's death hard, Tammy got over their loss somewhat and even forgave Chip. For the next week, things were very quite at the Ranger Headquarters. Everybody went about and found something to do. While Tammy and Bink watched TV, Monty and helped Chip pack while Gadget slept in her room. As Monty handed him some books, he asked, 

"So why isn't Gadget in here helping you?" Monty asked. 

"She was tired," Chip answered. "She still hasn't fully recovered from her ordeal so she wanted to get some rest. She doesn't need to help me anyway. That's solely up to her." 

"Well, I'm not saying that Gadget should help you pack," Monty said. "I was just thinking that maybe she would want to spend some time with you before you fly out to Chicago tomorrow." 

"Actually, we're going to spend some time together tonight," Chip said. "She told me that she wanted to do something. She didn't tell me what it was but she was all smiles about it." 

"Hmmmmm," Monty said as he turned and walked over to Chip's bureau. "I know Gadget just as much as you do but I can't even tell you what she might be up to. Guess you'll have to wait and see. How many nightshirts do you want?" 

"Ohhhhhhhhhh, three," Chip answered. "I can use one nightshirt for an entire week but I want to bring two extra just in case." 

"All right," Monty said as he reached Chip's bureau. 

Opening the second draw, he found several nightshirts. As he reached in and pulled some out, he said, 

"Chip, there's something I'd like to talk to you about." 

"Uh oh..." Chip smiled. "I know what you're going to tell me." 

"And what is that?" Monty asked as he turned around with three nightshirts in his hands. 

"That if I marry Gadget I'd better take care of her or you'll kill me because she's like a daughter to you." Chip answered. "That's it, right?" 

"No," Monty laughed. "No, that's not it..." 

He pointed at Chip and growled, 

"You and I are going to talk about that though..." 

After a pause they both laughed. 

"All right, all right," Monty laughed. "All seriousness though, I really need to talk to you about something." 

"What is it then?" Chip asked. 

"...It's about the team," Monty answered as he walked back over to the bed. "I've been thinking about all of this. How much longer can we last, Chip?" 

"Huh?" Chip asked. 

"How much longer can we keep this team alive, Chip," Monty asked. "It looks like this team is nearing it's end." 

"What are you talking about, Monty?" Chip asked. "What gives you that idea?" 

"Isn't it obvious," Monty answered as he put Chip's nightshirts in his suitcase. "Three of our team members, our friends, have died. How can we keep going without, Dale, Foxglove, and...Zippa." 

"...I know how you feel, Monty," Chip said as he looked down. "I've been grieving ever since Dale and Foxglove died. Zipper's death doesn't help either. It's very hard but..." 

He looked at Monty and said, 

"I don't let it get in the way of my duty, our duty. We're Rescue Rangers. As much as we'd like to sit down and mourn our losses, we must answer the call of duty. We..." 

"I don't need this," Monty interrupted. "Don't lecture me, Chip. I tried to put it in the nicest way that I could but since you don't get it, I'll tell you what's really happening." 

He looked away and after a pause, he looked back at Chip and said, 

"This team is dead, Chip. We can't do this anymore. Too many of our friends are dying. There was always a risk. We always ran into the line of fire, putting our lives on the line for a just cause. Three of our friends paid the ultimate price and if we keep going, we could die too." 

"Monty, listen to what you're saying," Chip said. "I can't believe I'm hearing this from you. You, the strongest member of the group. You're even as brave as I am." 

Monty didn't say anything. 

"Tell me, Monty," Chip said. "Is this because of Zipper? Are you telling me this because Zipper died? If it is then..." 

"Maybe it is!!" Monty snapped. "As a matter of fact, it is because of Zipper's death. Chip, I can't do this anymore, I'm sorry. I've already lost two good friends and now my best friend. That's enough for me." 

He turned and headed for the door. 

"I lost Dale," Chip said. "He was my best friend. He would want me to continue being a Rescue Ranger though. I think Zipper would want you to do the same." 

Monty stopped at the door. Turning around, he raised his arms and said, 

"I'm not you, Chip. I'm not a fearless leader like you. Maybe you should stop and think that some people truly can't get over the loss of those they loved..." 

He turned and left the room, leaving Chip to look down at the floor and shake his head. That night, Chip stepped out into the hall. He headed to Gadget's room at the end of the hall. Stopping at her door, he knocked on the it lightly and asked, 

"Gadget?" 

"Come in," Gadget answered in a very seductive tone. 

Opening the door, Chip peered in and found Gadget laying on her bed in a red bathrobe. As Chip walked in, he found flowers all over the floor. Looking at Gadget, he smiled and asked, 

"Feeling better?" 

Gadget smiled and said, 

"Come lay down with me." 

After a pause, Chip slowly walked over to her bed and got on it. Laying down next to her, he looked at her and asked, 

"What's this all about?" 

"Surprise," Gadget grinned. 

"Well, you got me," Chip smiled. "This is a very nice surprise. So, what do you want to do?" 

Without answering, Gadget moved over to his face and kissed him. Then they embraced and continued to kiss. After a couple of minutes, Chip got on top of Gadget and after taking his brown jacket off, he continued to kiss her. As he moved his hands down and started to open her bathrobe, Gadget reached under her pillow. Chip muffled and moaned as he continued to kiss her. As he moved down and started to kiss her neck, Gadget smiled. After kissing all around her neck, Chip moved back up and kissed her on the lips again. As Gadget put her left hand on his back, she gripped something under her pillow with her right hand. As Chip continued to kiss her, Gadget suddenly pulled out a knife from under her pillow and stabbed Chip in the back. Pulling away from her, Chip looked up and tried to scream but the pain was too much. He fell off of Gadget and onto the floor. The knife was stuck in his back and as he tried to reach back and pull it out, Gadget slowly got up and laughed. After closing her bathrobe, she looked down at Chip. Unable to get the knife out, Chip began to crawl toward the door. As she watched him, Gadget knelt down and picked up one of the flowers. Standing back up, she sniffed it and said, 

"Awwwwww, the yellow hibiscus, a native flower of Hawaii." 

She slowly walked toward Chip. Stopping in front of the door, Chip reached up and tried to grab the doorknob. When Gadget reached him, she stepped on the knife, driving it deeper into his back. The pain was too much for Chip. Dropping his arm, he just laid there, unable to move. Gadget laughed as she looked down at him. Chip started to pass out. Everything was going black and his breathing slowed. As blood filled his mouth, he muttered, 

"Gadget...why?" 

Gadget smiled. 

"Why?" Chip continued to mutter as blood dripped out of his mouth. "Why?" 

"Heh," Gadget laughed. "You know, it's a shame really. I kind of liked you actually but that's not what I was paid for." 

Then she knelt down and whispered into Chip's ear, 

"Goodbye, Chip, or as they say in Hawaiian, a hui hou." 

"... Lawhiney!!!" Chip gagged. 

"Bingo," Lawhiney sneered. 

As she laughed again, Chip slowly closed his eyes and died. Next morning, Monty found Chip dead when he was peeking in to check on Gadget. They held a funeral for him the next day. He was buried alongside Dale, Foxglove, and Zipper. Everybody who knew Chip came, even the RIA rodents. Monty gave them one of the flowers that he found on the floor earlier that day. After the funeral was over, Tammy and Bink cried in their rooms while Monty talked with Rogues 7 and 8 in the living room. 

"We were able to analyze the flower," Rogue 7 told Monty, who was sitting on the couch. "It's a yellow hibiscus, a flower native to Hawaii. It's the state flower actually." 

"Hawaii?" Monty asked. 

His eyes squinted as he said under his breath, 

"Lawhiney." 

"Excuse me?" Rogue 8 asked. "Who?" 

"Lawhiney," Monty answered. "She was a mouse we met in Hawaii. She looked exactly like Gadget. It appears that she took Gadget's place at some point. She's the one who...killed Chip." 

Rogues 7 and 8 looked at each other as Monty said, 

"That means that Gadget is still missing. I need to find her but I can't do it alone. I need you two and the RIA to help me." 

After a pause, Rogue 7 said, 

"I'm sorry, Monterey, but we have our hands full. We want to help you, we really do." 

"We can," Rogue 8 said. "If in the smallest way though. We're sorry for your losses but we have problems of our own so we don't have time to help you much." 

"How can you help me then?" Monty asked. 

"We can hook you up with this organization that's set up not too far away from here." Rogue 8 answered. "They deal with cases like yours all the time. They'll be able to help you." 

"Who are they?' Monty asked. 

"Have you ever heard of the Rescue Aid Society?" Rogue 8 asked. 

Later that day, Monty, Tammy, and Bink sat on the couch. They were silent for a while before Tammy looked up at Monty. Looking down at her, Monty knew that she was feeling guilty and said, 

"Don't you dare blame yourself for what happened." 

"I'm not but...I yelled at him when I found out that mom had died," Tammy said as tears filled her eyes. 

"I know how you feel," Monty said as he put his arm around her. "I yelled at him on the night that he was..." 

Monty shook his head. 

Both Tammy and Bink hugged him. As they began to cry together, Monty looked up and said, 

"I told him that the team was dead...I was wrong." 

Meanwhile, out in Chicago, Clarice received a letter that Monty had mailed out to her the day that he found Chip dead. As she stood in her kitchen, Clarice opened the envelope that the letter was in and pulled it out. She began to read it. At the same time, Monty told Tammy and Bink, 

"I was wrong. Although the team has suffered greatly it's far from dead." 

"What do you mean?" Tammy asked. 

Monty looked down at her and smiled, 

"The Rescue Rangers are still alive." 

Back in Chicago, after reading the letter, Clarice covered her mouth and began to cry. 

At the same time, Monty said, 

"This team and all that it stands for will live on with the help of the new generation." 

He eyed both Tammy and Bink and smiled. 

"I already know a couple of people who'll make great Rescue Rangers." He said. 

Before Clarice could cry aloud, Rachel ran into the kitchen. Wiping her tears away, Clarice looked at Rachel and found that she was wearing Chip's fedora. 

"Look, mommy, I'm a Rescue Ranger just like daddy," Rachel smiled. 

At the same time, Monty said, 

"Our legacy will last forever. The Rescue Rangers will never die." 

As Clarice smiled and watched, Rachel ran out of the kitchen and yelled, 




"Rescue Rangers away!!" 

http://www.chipndaleonline.com/media/cdrrcredits2b.mp3 



The End               

