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Mike was standing downstairs wondering what to make of the security breach issue they had just encountered in the company.  There was pressure from the top management to find out who had tried to hack The Last Cab, the taxi company. Mike perused through the last few cab requests in their system and noticed one request that was indifferent. The Last Cab offers long distance services, but this one recent request only took the client downtown. It was unusual. Mike, through the company’s data base traced back where the taxi had picked the client and the contacts. Even though that was illegal, Mike thought it was necessary. The contact trace led to one Jackson. Mike went to the company’s parking hoped into one of the company’s many taxis and drove towards 2443 street, Ilinois.
[bookmark: _GoBack]This location was the point Jackson had requested the cab from. He parked on the side of the road and closed all the mirrors. He set an alarm to go off at 5:30am so he could take a 2 hour nap. At exactly 5:40 am, ten minutes after the alarm went off, his phone rang. He answered the call.
“This is The Last Cab, how may I help you?” 
“I am calling to request for a cab on 2443 street, Ilinois and be here in like… fifteen, is that possible?”
“Okay no problem, I will be there on time” Mike replied.
Mike waited for about seven minutes then drove towards the location as if he had just arrived. He stopped a few meters from where he had parked. In front of him was Jackson, he could identify him from the photo he had obtained from the contact search he had conducted. He had the same hair, all grown to his shoulders just like in the photos Mike had obtained. He went straight to the car. He had no idea what he was getting himself into.
“Hi, my name is Mike and I will be your driver for today”
“I am…”
“..Jackson” Mike intercepted
“I don’t remember giving you my name” Jackson said in shock
Mike made a serious face and slowly said “I know”
Jackson got uncomfortable and was about to reach the door and get out of the car, but Mike noticed early enough and activated all the locks.
“Who are you?” Jackson asked in fear
“Perhaps if you would stop playing dumb you could tell me who you are working for?”
“Who I am working for”? Jackson asked in confusion “of course I work for the paper, the newspaper!”
Mike looked at his eyes and noticed tears and trembling lips. He noticed fear in Jackson’s face. He picked up his phone and called the office. ”Hello, you sure this is our guy? Coz if he ain’t we are in deep trouble”. “Positive”! 
“We are going on a trip! Buckle up!” Mike said
“I don’t know what you are looking for, but you are looking in the wrong place, please let me out I am going to be late for work!” Jackson complained.
Mike stepped on the pedals and took off at a speed of lightening. Jackson watched the speedometer in fear. … 40, 60, 80, 100, 120, 160 as he held his hands firmly on the arm rests in the car seat and Mike enjoyed as Jackson’s knuckles turned white. After 20 minutes of “rocket speed trip”, Mike stopped the car by the road side and looked at Jackson. The look on his face was one that any cab driver would recognize. He opened the door locks.
“Open the door, I don’t want your breakfast all over my car” Mike said. As soon as Jackson set his foot on the ground, he vomited as Mike rubbed him on the back. “You really are not our guy huh? But you could tell me why your phone was used to access our database and you are not even registered as a member of “The Last Cab?”
“My phone”? Jackson wondered 
“Last week I was looking for Uber and some guy showed up, he took me to work and I liked the quick ride so I asked him to download their App into my phone so I could use their services next time” Jackson narrated with sincerity. “I don’t know what happened because I thought their App is what I had, but now I requested for a cab and you showed up” Jackson continued “Maybe signals got mixed up or something, I don’t know.”
At this moment Mike was confident that Jackson was innocent and was only caught in the cross fire. “What is his name?” Mike asked “Chad, he told me that, I don’t know if it’s his name or just a name” Jackson responded.
“Well, clearly you are not our guy, but I just can’t let you go like that because you are the only link we have to our guy” “Get back in the car, we are going for another trip!”



