The Knight of Orange accepted with pleasure the cup of plum tea that his host give him. He sit down in the armchair meanwhile the tall hamster with he was talking search a folder in a filling draw. Finally, he extracted a folder with some sheet of paper and after taking a quick sight he drop them to André.

-This is all the information we have about The Dark Claw -explained- Even different police agencies of different countrys around the world are investigating this criminal group, is so hard to found a clue about them -meanwhile he talked, the warrior take a look at the sheet of paper- As a Knight of Color of the court of King Bo, you have free access to all we know about this.

-Thanks, Mister Roben -the hamster looked at his speaker and smiled- There was a lot of time since we met last time -sayed, leaving the papers in the arm of the chair.

-True -laughed the adult- I was so busy with the foreign affairs, and your protecting Your Majesty -detailed- Even with it I'm glad to see that the son of Pierre and Lauren become a great hamster.

-You will made me blush -joked André- I'm doing all of this for my sisters and my parents. I want the girls to smile again and my parents to rest in peace.

-Your intentions are sincere, young -Paul Roben approached the hamster. He put his paws upon the shoulders of André and looked at him seriously- What will happen if I tell you that there is someone how can tell you exactly where is your parents killer?

The cold parisian evening produce a bit of wind that sway the hamster's whiskers and made his cape wave. He didn't have cold, thanks to the protection of his clothes and his own fur, but it was true that usually he was more hot.

He was waiting in the flat that Paul Roben told him about. That place give him sweet memories of his childhood.

He didn't have time to lose in them. A branch breacked near, and the hamster take his paw to the sword meanwhile he was turning. Even with it, he didn't unleashed it. He felt the cold feeling of metal at his back and stopped.

-My attention strayed for a moment thinking on the past -accepted with a sigh.

-With that kind of errors you won't be able to fight them -a kind voice talked to the hamster. He seems to have the same age, but the accent wasn't french. That accent... André heard it somewhere before.

-It's you that one Paul Roben told me to search? -asked André. He still have the cold metal at his back, but that wasn't a problem. If things get ugly, he would be faster.

-I know what you're thinking -the voice turned cold as ice- You think you can defeat me -a click showed André that he wasn't fighting a sword, it was a gun, as the one Red usually used- I didn't recommend you to do it, you are an important piece in this war.

-Piece? War? -asked André. 

-I suppose Paul Roben act right not telling you anything -he made a pause- Why are you fighting The Dark Claw? -demanded.

-To accomplish a promise and protect the people I love -replied energically André, without doubts.

A few seconds of absolute silence. The hamster move away the gun and order André to turn to him. The Knight of Color examined the guy he was talking with: they both have the same height, and probably the same age. The fur of that hamster was gray, except the abdomen how was white. He have in the right paw a little gun that André have already seen in Red's paws.

-You can call me Number One -sayed, looking at André's sword- You have a nice sword.

-Thanks... Number One -André thinked that it was weird to call someone by that nickname.

-I'll introduce myself. I'm the main objective of The Dark Claw, that's why my name is Number One. I suppose that you already know it as you work for King Bo, but inside The Dark Claw exist two list: one with the hamster to exterminate and other one with the powerful assassins of the organization -explained.

-Something like that I has heard -telling without interest André So you're the most wanted objective of The Dark Claw.

-Exactly -smiled mischievous- You are not so far... André Bresson Brumel, Number Five -André sense a shiver.

-I'm the fifth in his objective list?! -asked surprised.

-That's it. Usually the Knight of Color are exempt from enter this list because they're too much powerful -he shrug his shoulders- I guess you have to settle up something with them. And that King Bo send you in mission to kill members of the Organization doesn't help at all to your reputation.

-I see -André tried to assimilate all the information- So I'm locked on by that damn cats, right? -André smiled- Ok, then they will learn to fear the power of the Rainbow!

-I see you're determined to fight -Number One smiled with complacience- Paul Roben tell me that you have special interest in one of the members of the organization.

-Gargamel. He killed my parents and sentence my sisters and me to a childhood plenty of sorrow -related- Tell me everything you know about him, please -he begged.

-He's the fifth cat more powerful of The Dark Claw. It's curious, the killer and the victim have the same position -sayed funny- Seems fate -specified misterious. André unleashed the sword and warn his comrade.

-Tell me where he is -ordered. Of his eyes exhaled fury and hate, and even Number One get terrified trying to get depeer in that eyes.

-Boss -summon him André when he enter his house- Pack your things, we return to Tokyo.

