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Why did this happen?

When the police ambulance reached the graveyard, the crushed bodies of the soldiers were lying scattered everywhere.

Inspector William and Victor were looking at the iron net as if it had been torn apart and the gigantic corpse had freed itself. Thick iron chains had melted at several places due to intense electric shocks and heat. The inspector was astonished, wondering where such powerful electricity could have been generated inside the corpse. But Victor already knew very well why this had happened. The new gravedigger was also present there and was thanking God in his heart that he had not been in the hut that night; otherwise, the corpse would have crushed him as well.

The inspector still did not know that this was the work of a corpse that had been created jointly by the two doctors. He believed that it was some killer who was extremely powerful and had somehow learned to use electric current as well.

When he spoke to Victor, Victor deliberately pretended to be ignorant and said:

“Your assumption is correct, Inspector. The killer seems to be skilled in using electricity.”

“But Victor, how long will we allow him to play so mercilessly with human lives?”

“Until we arrest him.”

“And how will we arrest him?”

“I will tell you the method once we reach the police station, Inspector.”

Sitting in the police ambulance, Inspector and Victor returned to the station along with all four bodies. After the post-mortem, the bodies were handed over to their heirs along with rewards and certificates of appreciation. Inspector and Victor sat together, heads bent, and began discussing how to arrest the corpse.

Just then, the phone rang. The inspector picked up the receiver. On the other end, the Chief Minister of the province was speaking.

“Inspector, the latest crime of the graveyard killer has caused chaos throughout the entire country. I am extremely worried. Why have you people still not been able to arrest him?”

“Sir, we are trying our best.”

“The question is, why have you still not succeeded in your efforts? Is he some celestial creature? Some ghost that you cannot catch? It is outrageous that he even broke your iron net and escaped, and you people kept staring at him helplessly. What exactly is he?”

“Sir, due to intense electric shocks, the iron net melted and the killer escaped.”

“What kind of electricity was that which melted iron like wax while the killer remained completely safe? I cannot understand this at all.”

“Sir, Victor and I are trying to solve exactly this problem.”

“Is Mr. Victor present there?”

“Yes sir, he is sitting with me at the moment.”

“Give the phone to him.”

“Yes sir.”

The inspector handed the phone to Victor and told him that the Chief Minister wanted to speak to him. Victor held the phone to his ear and said:

“Greetings, sir.”

“Mr. Victor, this accursed killer has created a huge problem for me. This man is openly slaughtering people, and you people are just watching. If this situation continues, what face will I show to the people of this province? Either I will have to resign, or I will have to replace the entire police department and recruit new staff.”

“Sir, give us just two or three days’ time. We will definitely arrest the killer.”

“The question is, what have you been doing all these days?”

“Do not worry, sir. Neither will you have to resign from your ministry, nor will the police staff need to be replaced. We will surely succeed in catching the killer.”

“Mr. Victor, tell me the day. By which day will you arrest this cruel killer? If you cannot give me a date, then I will be justified in taking action on my own. After all, I too have to live in this country. I have to run a government. You people are the protectors of law and of people’s lives and property. If you also fail in performing your duties, then the entire administrative system of the province will collapse.”

During this conversation, Victor kept thinking about how many days’ time he should ask from the Chief Minister. When he calculated everything in his mind, he said:

“Sir, just give us seven days. Within seven days, we will arrest the killer.”

The Chief Minister said:

“And if that does not happen?”

“Sir, God willing, we will succeed in our mission.”

“May God make it so. Goodbye.”

“Goodbye.”

When Victor hung up the phone, the police inspector held his head in his hands.

“Victor, what have you done? How on earth will we catch such a bloodthirsty killer within seven days?”

Victor smiled faintly.

“Then how many days do you think it will take, Inspector?”

“At least a month, if not more.”

Victor slipped his hand into the pocket of his trousers, stepped closer to the inspector, and said:

“Inspector, by then you would have already been dismissed from your job.”

The inspector asked in astonishment:

“What do you mean?”

“I mean that the Chief Minister clearly told me on the phone that if we fail to arrest the killer as soon as possible, he will be forced to suspend the current police station staff and recruit new personnel.”

“Oh my God!”

“That is exactly why he gave us only seven days.”

The inspector said anxiously while pacing back and forth:

“And if we fail to catch the killer within seven days?”

“This time, I will definitely capture him, no matter what.”

The inspector sat down holding his head. It was as if he had no absolute confidence that Victor would succeed in his mission. Now he began worrying about his job. The fugitive killer became an open threat to his livelihood and to the bread of his children. If the Chief Minister suspended the entire police force, he would be justified. After all, what is the police for?

But the real question was: what kind of killer was the police up against? This was a demon-like killer who could push down even the largest, strongest tree and uproot it. He was not only immensely powerful but also filled with electric current. If he could melt an iron net just by touching it, if rifle bullets had no effect on him, then arresting him was no easy task.

The inspector was lost in these thoughts when Victor picked up his hat, placed it on his head, and said:

“I am leaving, Inspector.”

“What? You’re leaving? But you haven’t even told me what we are supposed to do now. Seven days will pass before we even realize it.”

Victor smiled.

“You are worrying too much, Inspector.”

“So what should I do? Light lamps of ghee? Sing songs of joy?”

“Victor, you know very well that my livelihood and my entire future are at risk. The Chief Minister himself clearly said on the phone that if the killer keeps committing crimes like this, he will dismiss the entire staff. Is that not enough reason to be worried?”

“All this is true, but we also need to work with courage. If we lose heart and panic like this, we will not even be able to trace the killer’s footsteps—forget about arresting him.”

The inspector struck the table with his hand and said:

“But Victor, tell me this—how do I get rid of my anxiety? Give me just one reason, and I will be happy immediately. The killer is not only huge and powerful, but also possesses supernatural strength. Knives and bullets have no effect on him. He melts iron chains and commits murder after murder every day. How will we arrest such a killer?”

“For now, give me permission, Inspector. I will come tomorrow and tell you how we can rid ourselves of this strange killer within seven days.”

“Will you find some solution by tomorrow, Victor?”

“Why not? A human being must make an effort. If people stop making efforts, then all the work in the world will collapse.”

“What time will you come tomorrow?”

“I will reach your office at exactly nine in the morning.”

The inspector placed his hand on Victor’s shoulder and said:

“Do you have any plan in mind?”

“To arrest the killer?”

“Yes, yes.”

“If not now, then by tomorrow some plan will surely come to mind. I did not promise the Chief Minister seven days without reason.”

The inspector held his head and said:

“May God make it so.”

Smiling faintly, Victor came out of the police station, got into his car, and drove toward his home. All the way, he kept thinking about how to subdue the corpse. He had obtained seven days’ time from the Chief Minister, but in reality, even he did not know how or why he would manage to arrest such a powerful killer and lock him in a cell.

After reaching home, he asked Helena to make coffee and went to his library, where he sat down on the sofa and began to think deeply. The bookshelves of the library were filled with various kinds of books—academic and literary works as well as new scientific books. The only question was how to get rid of the millions of volts of electricity flowing through the corpse’s body.

Victor took a book from the shelf and started reading it. When Helena entered with the coffee, Victor was deeply engrossed in the book.

“Have you come up with any solution, Victor?”

Victor closed the book and said:

“So far, I haven’t been able to figure anything out.”

While preparing the coffee, Helena said:

“If somehow we ground the net that is thrown over the corpse, I think the electric current in the corpse’s body could become neutral.”

Victor jumped with joy.

“Oh! This idea never even crossed my mind. This is the solution itself!”

He immediately called the inspector.

“Hello, Inspector, this is Victor speaking.”

“Yes, Mr. Victor,” the inspector’s exhausted voice replied.

“I’m coming to you. Don’t go anywhere!”

“Is there something special?”

“Yes, something like that.”

“Okay, I will wait for you, sir,”

the inspector said sarcastically and hung up the phone. He was convinced that Victor would do nothing except trouble him. Nevertheless, instead of going anywhere, he waited for him in the office.
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