

On the first of September, I was riding my bike when a man smashed a window. He was tying the owner up. I called the guards as fast as I could. He had a gun. He shot the owner of the bank. It was extremely scary. I called an ambulance. It was sad, it was murder, it was mean. “Where are the guards he has the money” questioned Mike. “The ambulance is here but the guards are not!!” The guards quickly arrived on the scene. “Hello I am the chief. Stand back” He quickly swooped into the bank. He heard people screaming. He saw the robber with the money heading for the door. He pulled out his large black shotgun and aimed at the robber. He pulled the trigger. “Bang” The robber dropped to the ground. He returned the money to the bank. Everything was back to normal.
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