
    
      
        
          
        
      

    



    
        
          Escape from Jail

        

        
        
          Adrian Rishar

        

        
          Published by Adrian Rishar, 2025.

        

    


Escape from Jail

––––––––

By Adrian Rishar

––––––––

Copyright © 2025 Adrian Rishar. All rights reserved.

No part of this book may be reproduced or transmitted in any form or by any means, electronic or mechanical, including photocopying, recording, or by any information storage and retrieval system, without the prior written permission of the author.

This is a work of fiction. Names, characters, places, and incidents are either the product of the author’s imagination or are used fictitiously.


Table of Contents

––––––––

[image: ]


1.   In the room

2.   Seeker

3.   Danger overhead

4.   Competition and Escape

5.   Visit to the prison

6.   The Criminal's Message

7. In the Professor's Bungalow

8. The Final Blow



	[image: ]

	 
	[image: ]





[image: ]


In the room, 

[image: ]




Michael and Fred were not at the breakfast table. They had gone to a friend's house. That is why Inspector Daniel, Mrs. Daniel, and Lily were having evening tea without them. Suddenly, Mrs. Sharon entered.

"Come in, aunty, please join us," Lily said happily.

"Thank you, Lily. Brother, you have a phone call," she said first to Lily and then to Inspector Daniel.

Inspector Daniel stood up, putting down his teacup.

"Alright, we'll have tea some other day. Right now, I have some important work to do in the kitchen," said Mrs. Sharon.

"Okay, aunty," Lily replied with a smile.

Inspector Daniel entered the kitchen with Mrs. Sharon. Mrs. Sharon was their neighbor, and the walls of both houses were joined together.

Inspector Daniel had not installed a phone until today because he had never needed it in his life. He had never taken a bribe, so how could he afford the expenses of a telephone?

Entering Mrs. Sharon's drawing room, he picked up the receiver placed on the table and, putting it to his ear, said:

"Inspector Daniel speaking."

"Hello, Mr. Daniel, this is the Jail Superintendent speaking." Mr. Fredrick's voice came from the other side. He was also their neighbor.

"Oh, Mr. Fredrick! Are you well?"

"No, not well at all. Kevin and Thomas have just escaped from jail." The voice came from the other side.

"What? What do you mean? Who are you talking about?" Inspector Daniel said in surprise.

"Oh, have you forgotten? You were the one who got both of them arrested. They both wanted to kill Professor Matthew. By chance, you happened to visit Professor Matthew at that time, thus saving his life, and they were arrested by you."

"Oh! So you are talking about those two?" escaped Inspector Daniel's mouth.

"Yes."

"Then it really is a dangerous matter. They will go straight to Professor Matthew."

"That's why I called you."

"So you haven't informed the police yet?" Inspector Daniel said flustered.

"I have done that too. The jail police are also after them, but I still thought it appropriate to inform you."

"You did well. God willing, Professor Matthew is safe. I fear that those two may have already reached him."

"I made the phone call in a hurry, but let me also tell you that I myself found out about their escape an hour later."

"Oh, that's very bad. A patriot like Professor Matthew being killed like this would be a great national loss. Well, whatever God wills will happen. I am leaving for there immediately. Thank you very much."

"Okay, goodbye." The receiver was put down on the other side.

Inspector Daniel, in a state of panic, placed the receiver back on the cradle and ran out. Mrs. Sharon was left watching him in astonishment.

He ran into the house. Quickly told Mrs. Daniel and Lily that he was leaving for a very important task. Saying this, he went outside again, started his motorcycle, and sped away at full speed.

Lily and Mrs. Daniel became worried seeing him leave in that state.

"God grant well, who knows what the matter is."

"Perhaps Aunty knows whose call it was. I'll go ask her right now."

"Okay, daughter, do find out by all means."

Lily had just gotten up and moved towards the door when the doorbell rang.

"Who could that be at this time?" escaped her mouth.

"Who else could it be but Michael and Fred?"

"But how could they be back so soon?"

"Why, birthday parties aren't that long, surely it must be them!"

"But prudence demands that I find out who it is before opening the door."

"Go, dad, find out. You're making a mountain out of a molehill. You're becoming quite the spy," Mrs. Daniel said teasingly.

"Thank you, Mom." Lily smiled mischievously, came to the door, and said:

"Peace. Michael, Fred, is that you?"

"Daughter, open the door quickly," a deep voice came from outside.

"What do you mean, who are you?"

"I am someone in distress. If you don't open the door quickly, trouble will be upon you."

"I will not open the door until you tell me who you are," Lily said in a decisive tone.

"You... oh damn!" came the voice from outside, and then silence fell.

Then the sound of running footsteps was heard. Lily was lost in thought. She couldn't understand the situation.

At that moment, the door was knocked on loudly again. Lily was startled.

Now even Mrs. Daniel came to the door.

"Who is at the door?"

"Open the door or it will be broken down."

"Who do you think you are to break down the door?" Lily said angrily.

"Whoever we are... you open the door or..."

"What do you want finally?"

"An old man just entered inside. We need to collect our debt from him. So please be kind enough to open the door." This time it was said in a soft tone.

"But there is no one here."

"Open the door, we want to see for ourselves."

"Alright," Lily screamed.

Two tall men pushed them aside and barged in.

"Beware, don't force your way in like this or you will regret it."

"We'll regret it later, first we have to catch that wretched old man."

"There is no one here."

"We want to satisfy ourselves."

"Go ahead, then."

The two searched the entire house. If anyone had been there, they would have been found. Finally, they both reached the door disappointed.

"Amazing, we saw him coming this very way."

"He must have entered some other house."

"Yes, that must be it."

"What is the matter finally?"

"We've already told you," they said and went out.

After they left, Lily said:

"Okay, Mom, I'll go find out from Mrs. Sharon and come back."

"Daughter, come back quickly. I'm getting scared. Who knows who that old man was?"

She went out and saw that Michael and Fred, instead of entering through the main gate, were entering through the side garden and heading towards their room's window.

She couldn't help but be surprised why they needed to enter through the window. She quickly went inside and, signaling Mrs. Daniel to be quiet, went straight and stood leaning against Michael and Fred's room door.

Michael and Fred had left their friend's house after the party. It was half past five in the evening. It was springtime. A pleasant breeze was blowing.

"The party was quite enjoyable," Michael said.

"Yes, Dad, Mom, and Lily must have had their tea by now. Fred and Mom must be talking about us now," Michael said.

"I can bet that Lily must be bad-mouthing us," Fred smiled.

"But you've already said that without placing a bet," Michael replied.

"I'm not in the mood for jokes," Fred made a sour face.

"Come on, Lily isn't like that. She might bad-mouth us to our faces..."

"...but never behind our backs. Yes, she might praise us behind our backs?"

"She is an outsider. Today you're taking Lily's side a lot," Fred said in surprise.

"No, I just said a true thing."

"Then let's test it today," Fred said in a challenging tone.

"What do you mean?" Michael was startled.

"We'll eavesdrop on their conversation. We'll find out if she bad-mouths us behind our backs or not." Fred suggested.

"Okay, fine. But how will we hear them?"

"We'll enter our room through the garden window and from there go to the other room facing the courtyard. They must still be sitting at the breakfast table."

"Okay, let's do that."

They both walked quietly, then Michael said:

"You'll see, I will win."

"Okay, I'll see," Fred said innocently. "Weren't you saying you're not in the mood for jokes?"

"So when did I say I was?"

"Drop it, man. You make jokes and also say you're not in the mood for them."

"Okay, drop it."

"What?" Michael said, surprised.

"You just said 'drop it, man'."

"So you've started again."

"Start what? Am I some machine that I just start?"

"Okay, be quiet now."

"Very well, but just tell me how long I should be quiet."

"Until we reach home."

"So should I start as soon as we reach home? But how is that possible? If I start talking, Lily will hear my voice and won't be able to continue her conversation, or—"

"Uff, God! Just where do you stop? Well, chirp away."

"Sorry, brother, I'm not a bird."

"Damn you!" Michael snapped, slapping his thigh.

"Okay, no need to get so worked up. Because getting worked up doesn't have a good effect on the page. Your digestion might get upset, I can't bear that."

"May God save me from you, Michael," Fred said.

"Surely, He will understand one day."

"Now if you say one more word, I'll beat my head."

"So what do I care? Beat it, even if you beat a drum, I won't stop you. You're talking about your head."

" There is no power and no strength except with Allah..." Michael was exasperated.

Fred burst out laughing. By then, both had reached near the house.
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