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When Leo opened the door, a middle-aged woman was standing in front of him with folded hands.

“First of all, you are older than me, so there is no need for you to fold your hands before me. Secondly, I am not a wealthy man before whom you should feel the need to stand with folded hands. Thirdly, whatever I can do, I will help you. How much money do you need?” Leo went on saying.

Tears filled the woman’s eyes and began to fall to the ground.

“Oh, now you’ve started crying as well! Please don’t be so hard on me. You still haven’t lowered your hands, and now you’re shedding tears too. Look, I’m telling the truth, I am not rich. I cannot fulfill any big demands, but I can certainly help a little.”

“You have misunderstood, son,” the woman spoke for the first time.

“Thank God, you spoke. Now please lower your hands, I feel very embarrassed.”

“If you say so, I will lower them. Actually, I had decided that until you agreed to help me, I wouldn’t lower my hands.”

“I have already agreed to help you even without that. Please tell me what the matter is.”

“Thank you, my child. The matter is that I have been worried for the past two months. No one has helped me. I have knocked on the doors of many big officers.”

“First, please tell me what the issue is.”

“My twelve-year-old son, Jasper, went to school one morning two months ago and never returned home. I don’t know where he is. My heart tells me he has been kidnapped. I filed a report at the local police station and kept visiting them day and night, but every time they said, ‘Efforts are being made. Your child will be found soon.’”

“Did you publish advertisements in newspapers?” Leo asked.

“Yes. I have done whatever I could. I have been suffering like a fish out of water for two months. Someone told me about you people, so I came here. Whatever I have left, you may take it. Please bring my son back from those people. I don’t understand what they could gain from a poor woman like me. Children of wealthy people are kidnapped for ransom. What could they possibly get from me?”

“Did you receive any message from them?”

“No,” she shook her head.

“Your son’s name is Jasper, and your name?”

“My name is Isla.”

“Then please be patient. We will definitely search for your son. Which police station is in your area?”

“Riverside Police Station.”

“Oh my God... Riverside Police Station!”

“Yes, why? What happened?” Isla asked anxiously.

“The inspector of that area is our sworn enemy. But for your sake, we will have to go there. Only from there can we find out what action has been taken so far. Don’t worry. Go home. We will start working on this case right away.”

“And your fee?”

“Forget about the fee. If your son is found, that will be the biggest fee for us.”

“Will you really do this for me without any fee?” she asked in disbelief.

“Yes, of course.”

“I can’t believe it.”

“Why not?”

“The first day I went to the police station, the inspector took five hundred rupees just to write the report. After that, he kept taking money from me again and again.”

“Oh!” They were shocked.

“We are very sorry to hear this. This time we will also look into this matter.”

“No, no. Don’t anger the inspector, son. What if my case gets ruined?”

“Alright, don’t worry,” Leo smiled.

“We won’t anger him. In fact, we ourselves are angry with him,” Solan said with a smile.

“What do you mean?”

“You won’t understand these things. Just go home.”

“You’re not just avoiding me, are you?”

“What are you saying? We will soon inform you about our progress. Oh yes, please write down your address.”

“Noor Street, Riverside Police Station, House No. 9,” she said.

Miles noted the address. The woman left, giving them many prayers.

Just then, there was a knock on the inner door.

“She has gone now, Mother.”

“Yes, I know. And I am happy that you didn’t take any fee from her.”

“You are the one doing this.”

“Yes, because a woman understands another woman’s pain better. There can be no greater sorrow for a mother than losing her child.”

“Thank you, Mother.”

“And yes, you will eat dinner tonight only after you have done something for her.”

“We were thinking the same. We’re leaving now. Please lock the door.”

They took a taxi and reached the Riverside Police Station police station. Entering nervously, they saw Inspector Noel Grant busy with a file.

Hello, Uncle.”

Noel Grant jumped as if stung by a scorpion.

“Y-you? And here? What is the matter?” he said angrily.

“Well... it’s a bit difficult to explain,” Leo stammered.

“If you can’t explain, then why did you come?”

“Compulsion, sir. We had no choice.”

“What compulsion? I don’t see any compulsion here.”

“You don’t see it because your child hasn’t been kidnapped.”

“What nonsense!”

“A woman named Isla has been searching for her missing child for two months.”

“So what should I do?” he snapped.

“What have you done so far in this case?”

“Who are you to ask?”

“We are her representatives.”

“Go away and mind your own work. You are not lawyers.”

“So you won’t tell us anything?”

“Never. I report only to my officers, not to you.”

“Then the IG will ask you for the report.”

Before he could respond, the phone rang. He picked it up irritably and signaled them to leave.

They had just stepped out when they heard his frightened voice.

“What? ... Yes, dear? Wait, Leo!”

They turned back. Noel Grant now looked pale and shaken.

“Alright, don’t worry. I will take action immediately,” he said and put down the receiver.

Then he came toward them.

“Come, Leo, sit. I am very sorry. I spoke harshly to you.”

“It’s alright, Uncle,” Leo smiled.

“So, will you now give us the details?”

“Yes, of course. After all, you are representing that woman,” he said politely.

He called for File No. 119. Soon it was placed before them.

“You may read the whole file, or I can get photocopies.”

“Since you are being so kind, please get the photocopies.”

“Certainly.”

Soon the photocopies were ready.

“Shall we go now, Uncle?”

“Yes, of course. And if you need anything, come anytime.”

“You seem worried. Is everything alright?”

“Nothing special. Just a domestic matter.”

They returned home and studied the file carefully. The child had been kidnapped exactly two months earlier, around 7 a.m. He never reached school that day, which meant he was abducted somewhere between home and school. Since then, there had been no trace of him.

The police report simply stated that searches had been conducted everywhere, but no clue was found.

“First, we need to find out why Noel Grant is so worried.”

“We only know that the phone call was from his wife. Why don’t we ask her?”

“She may not tell us. Let’s visit his house and find out,” Felix suggested.

“That’s better,” Solan agreed.

They took another taxi and went to Noel Grant’s house. As they got down, they saw the house crowded with women.

“Brother, is everything alright at Inspector Noel Grant’s house?” Leo asked a neighbor.
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