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Martin and George quietly left through the door of the bank. A cold voice from their earpieces commanded, "Close the bank door—and you all stand against the wall with your hands raised!" With that, the door was slammed shut.

It was noon, and a check was being cashed there. Today, their father had come from school to cash a check. They came a few minutes earlier to deposit it. They entered the bank just at that moment...

Only two men were standing there to cash the check or deposit the money. Those two men had finished a few seconds earlier and were stepping out. Just then, three young men entered.

Their faces were clean-shaven, and they wore mustaches. Martin and George could hear them talking in whispers as they entered. They paid no attention to the three men as they came and went.

Stepped out. They turned back towards the door, bowed their heads, and started walking away quickly. If they didn't stop, this hurried movement wouldn't look suspicious. In fact, it seemed as if they were both finished with their business, otherwise, they would surely wait for them (the young men) to go a little further away.

The two looked at each other with a meaningful glance.

Then Martin said: "Did a robbery just happen in the bank?"

George whispered from his mouth: "That's what it looks like."

"Then what do we do now?" Martin asked. "What else can we do besides going back and failing to catch those guys?"

George smiled: "This is no time for jokes. Those people have taken away millions of rupees!" Martin quickly replied.

"Now, we can't possibly fight them. But if we try to resist and the police start a shooting, all three of them will be gone in a few moments... they're running away somehow.... We can't stop their way now," George said, still smiling as before.

"...Yes, you are right. But the question is, how did they escape from here? The bank is on a main road... It's obvious that escaping on foot is very difficult... So a getaway car must be present nearby! Or something similar."

"Yes—that, and what about the security camera?"

"Very good. Now our job is to find out how they managed it and who their accomplice is."

They both glanced at the bank building, but didn't look too closely. The time for checking was over, and there were no longer many cars parked there. A small black jeep was standing nearby. Both quickly walked towards it—a simple jeep.

They looked at the back seats. There were no empty packets or wrappers. It meant that they were just getting started with whatever job they had come to do. In the other car, there were some things that looked like women's clothing, probably for children. No boys' clothes were visible on the back seat. Also, there was nothing inside the jeep that looked suspicious, and the color of the jeep was also a common sight on the road, so they turned their attention elsewhere...

.in that direction.

"It is possible that they are coming to this jeep... and they have parked it facing the road so they can escape the bank immediately," Martin said, thinking out loud.

"Then why wouldn't we remove the gas from this jeep's tires?" George suggested.

"That won't help much... and there is another danger. When that jeep gets to the middle of the road... right behind the bank... and then people try to run after them... they have pistols... they will start firing to protect themselves, and in that way, some innocent people will get wounded or even killed!"

"Then... what do you want us to do?" George asked me.

Martin said, thinking: "Now, there is only one way left open to us."

"A maze, huh? There are routes everywhere here!"

George smiled.

"Listen, I've thought of something. Let's block the wheels of this jeep."

"...lie down below," Martin suddenly said.

"What good will that do?" George asked.

"This way, we will reach the robbers' hideout. Then, we can come back and inform the police about the exact location of the stolen money and the criminals."

"The plan is good... but what if they don't see us?" George objected.

"No, don't delay. Come on... somewhere they will come out and we won't be able to get hold of them!"

"You're not giving up this habit of joking, are you?"

"Come on, friend—keep joking," he said, pushing Martin towards the jeep. Both of them came to the back part of the jeep... They looked around; no one was paying attention to them. Each was busy with his own work. Both of them together quickly lifted the strong spring/leaf in the back and entered the jeep.

...entered the bank quickly, their footsteps silent. They felt their blood run cold. A moment later, the three men with pistols in their hands entered the bank. There was no guard at the door, because the person who was supposed to be checking was eating lunch at the hotel across the street.

Along with this, one of them quickly slammed the bank door shut and put up the latch.

"The bank's lunchtime is over... The one who has his hands up will be tied up, and those of us with pistols, we will fire our bullets into the air. This way, the sound won't carry outside. 'C'mon, hurry up..."

...all the money inside the bank, everything was stuffed into the bags.

The leader spoke to his two companions: "Let's hurry."

They quickly moved past the counter towards the steel safe kept behind the cashier's chair and started emptying it. It was full of packets of notes. It took them only half a minute to empty the safe. Now, they quickly moved towards the bank door.

"...face the wall, step aside, and stand with your heads down," the robber said to the other people in the bank.

Every person in the bank was trembling. None of them had the courage to defy the command of the armed robbers, so they stood against the wall in a corner. They quickly turned their faces away from each other. Immediately, they took the cash and the packets of traveler's checks and put them in their bags. Then, they turned around, took a deep breath, and walked towards the third accomplice, who was perhaps waiting for them.

"Alright... our work here is done. Let's go."

The three men quietly emerged from the bank building. The door closed from the outside. Now, they headed towards the jeep.

The three accomplices quickly got inside the jeep, which was covered in plastic from the inside. The third accomplice sat in the back. The jeep started moving and then drove off quickly like a storm.

The bank building was filled with noise and commotion, but since the bank door was closed, the sound of the uproar and chaos was muffled, and people outside did not hear it.

Due to the closed door, the sounds of shouting and screaming from the bank's interior could not be heard by anyone outside.

Only a few minutes later, people realized that a robbery had taken place in the bank, and all the money and banknotes had been stolen. This news was now spreading rapidly outside the bank. The worried and surprised guard who had returned after finishing his meal entered the closed bank door.

The people who came in after hearing the commotion were stunned. The police were called immediately.

After about an hour, a large number of police arrived. Among them were also newspaper reporters. An investigation began in the bank.

At the same time, the jeep of the robbers entered a different part of the city, which was the farthest and largest road in the city.

The same jeep was traveling on this road, and in its rear seat, Martin and George were lying flat. They had successfully ambushed the three robbers. They were covered in blood.

"My guess is that we have laid our hands on at least ten to twelve lakh rupees," said the leader of the group to his accomplices, who was driving the jeep.

"Yes! They are not less than this. It means... five to five lakh rupees among them... five lakh from the Master and five lakh from the three accomplices," Tony said.

"Yes—it should be more than one and a half million rupees from half an hour's effort," Michelle said happily.

"When you don't have to do anything but study.... and we get five lakh rupees at home," Tony said.

"No, don't say that—the whole scheme is Tony's doing. Rather, his work is much harder than ours. First, he has to get complete information about that place and the people there. Then, he draws up a plan. Then he explains all the details to us, and only then are we able to rob the bank."
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