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Galena had always been a small sleepy town where nothing ever happened. No people ever left the town or moved there for as long as Mrs. Willow could recall. The town's residents moved at a slug pace, often staying indoors for the better part of the day. The only social place was the Willow dinner, where the town's residents flocked at the end of the day to gossip and watch the prime time news. Mrs. Willow, the diner owner, prided herself with knowing every town resident, whatever was happening in the town, and any remarkable occurrences.
Of late, there had been weird occurrences in the town. Several families were reporting their pets, especially cats missing. At first, the matter had not garnered much attention, but after twenty cats vanished, the town's people began speaking. The sheriff was lost for words as his office had unsuccessfully tried to solve the mystery. At the sheriff's request, the Illinois police department had sent Mr. Percy, their lead detective, to help the sheriff's office solve the mystery. Mr. Percy was a mysterious man. He was in Galena for a few weeks; he barely conversed with Mrs. Willow when he had his coffee at the diner. He kept to himself, poring through thick files and consulting with the sheriff. Everyone in the town felt uneasy around Mr. Percy and couldn't wait for him to leave town.
[bookmark: _GoBack]The first thing Mr. Percy did was set up a tip line; according to the sheriff, he had rationalized that the person responsible for the cats' disappearance would eventually call to try figuring out what the police knew. Next, he set up a desk at the police post for the town's residents to report suspicious characters. The tip line never stopped ringing in the first week, with many people calling with irrelevant information. Two weeks into the investigation, Mr. Percy got a strange call. A strange man called in the middle of the night and uttered a single sentence: "please stop me; I can't help it." Immediately, Percy and his team jumped into action. The location of the call was traced to The Willow diner. Mrs. Willow was shocked to see police cars with sirens blazing stop at her diner.  The policemen stormed into the basement, where they found Mr. Willow huddled in the corner with more than a dozen cat tags held on his chest. As he was handcuffed and marched to the waiting cars, Mrs. Willow was shocked beyond words. The town was left seeking an explanation of the occurrence. Mr. Percy, in his trademark style,  closed the case and moved out of the town without divulging any explanation of Mr. Willows's actions.

