
Chapter Sixteen 

Capturing the Masked Bandit 

 

 Abby, Lexi and George met up with me after the day at school ended. It was quite the 

hectic day I said to myself. I had been fortunate not to get in trouble after being caught in Mr. 

Mock’s office. George and his friends were fortunate too as they did not have to act out in order 

to help me find more evidence which I felt I did. 

 “So how did it go Abby?” George asked. 

 “I think it went quite well and I think it is time we catch ourselves a crook,” I said. 

 “Really? You found that much evidence in there?” Adrienne said. 

 “I think so and I think I know what this is all about,” I replied. 

 “That is good and dandy but how are we going to catch the Masked Bandit?” Adrienne 

asked. 

 “Adrienne tiene razón. ¿Cómo vamos a atraparlo?” Lexi added. 

 “We’re going to catch him by again coming to the school and pretend to be investigate,” I 

replied. 

 “Huh?” Adrienne said. 

 “Can you run that by us again Abby?” George said. 

 “I said we are going to come back here tonight to pretend to investigate. I have a feeling 

that the Masked Bandit knows I am on to him and that our crook will not risk coming to our 

houses or Mr. Mills place,” I said. 

 “Oh yeah, that is right your day is an investigator,” George said. 

 “Very good George. I do see you pay attention when you chose to,” I said. 



 “Entonces, ¿crees que nuestro ladrón estará en la escuela esta noche?” Lexi said. 

 “I am counting on. For now let’s go home and we’ll meet back up here around 6 

o’clock,” I said. 

 “Understood,” George said as Adrienne and Lexi also nodded in agreement.  

 Although I had been aware that Mr. Mock and Mr. Macy had quietly watched us as we 

spoke I chose to say nothing as I was going to pretend to assume that they were just doing their 

jobs though I personally suspected otherwise. 

 “Those kids are going to get themselves in more trouble,” Mr. Macy said. 

 “Let them,” Mr. Mock added. “One day they’ll learn not to take the law into their own 

hands.” 

 “Sometimes I think you need to loosen up. They are just kids,” Mr. Macy said. 

 “But kids are trouble,” Mr. Mock said. Mr. Macy pretended he did not hear that comment 

as the two men went back to their offices. I looked and gave another sigh of relief that for now 

my plan was still in motion. So much needed to be done with so little time.  

 

 I really must give my dad credit. He knew my friends and I were still working on the case 

and much to his amazement found that George was now being much nicer than he had been. My 

dad asked what had changed and George responded that I caused him to change. He told my dad 

that it was not because I threw water at him or said nasty things-although I did not deny that 

when my dad asked about it-but because he admired the fact, I was willing to stand up for 

myself. He said courage like that was not often seen in many people which gave him a fake 

comfort but when he was finally confronted by someone willing to stand up fore themselves he 

discovered how cowardly he had really been and decided to make a change.  



 Despite his reservations my dad gave me and my permission to use his gear as we were 

going out to venture at the school. George and Lexi were excited to go while Adrienne was still 

concerned about this plan. 

 “You sure we are going to catch the ‘Masked Bandit’?” Adrienne asked. 

 “Our crook should be there tonight. The Masked Bandit is well aware that I am still on 

the case,” I said. “And given my dad is in law enforcement the Masked Bandit won’t show up 

here.” 

 “Pero, ¿cómo sabes que el bandido enmascarado no irá al lugar del Sr. Mills?” Lexi 

asked. 

 “Because Lexi I am going to make a call and have some of my buddies right around 

checking up on Mr. Mills. No one is going to mess with Mr. and Mrs. Mills while I am around,” 

my dad said. 

 “That is assuring,” Adrienne said as Lexi nodded in agreement. 

  “Before we do go out back to the school. There is one thing I do need to tell you. With 

the evidence I have gathered there is one thing I am certain. Our crook is meticulous and is doing 

what he can to cover his tracks,” I said. 

 “Well, if I can say duh,” Adrienne smirked. I smiled again knowing Adrienne. If anyone 

else had smarted off back I would not likely have taken it too kindly, but she and Lexi were 

unique. We were best friends and always would be best friends. We were about to head out when 

my dad again shouted to me.  

 “Abby, be careful and here,” my dad said as he gave me his walkie. “Use this only after 

you complete you mission. I am counting on you. Love you.” 



 “Thank you. Love you dad,” I said as I turned to my friends. “Let’s go. We have a crook 

to catch.” 

 The four of us quickly left the house unaware that the Masked Bandit was watching us 

and every move we made. He stayed silent and motionless as he watched as we began to go to 

the school. 

 “So, you kids think you can stop me. Well, that is the last mistake you will ever make,” 

the Masked Bandit growled quietly as it disappeared. 

*************************** 

 Adrienne, Lexi, George and I quietly walked to the school. As usual we passed by several 

houses that we knew belonged to our neighbors including Mr. Mills who appeared to be more 

cheerful than he had been for the last several weeks. He was gardening and it was only when he 

saw us walk by did he stop his work and begin speaking. 

 “Where are you off too Abby?” Mr. Mills asked. 

 “Taking care of something. I’ll talk later,” I shouted back as we continued to walk.  

 “Alright take care,” Mr. Mills replied as he continued to watch us walk down the street. 

 “George,” Mrs. Mills said as she came out. “Who was that?” 

 “Just Abbigail and her friends,” Mr. Mills said. 

 “Did they want dinner?” Mrs. Mills asked. 

 “No. They are doing something,” he replied. 

 “Oh,” Mrs. Mills said. “George it is time for dinner.” 

 “Coming,” Mr. Mills said. He continued to watch us admirably. “She is really something 

else too.”  

********************** 



 We finally made it to the school. Nighttime at school was certainly different than it was 

during the day. During the day you knew people were around and that no one could get around 

without being noticed by someone. I knew that if we were going to catch the Masked Bandit it 

would be here and at nighttime.  

 “Alright. Put these on,” I said as I began handing Adrienne, Lexi, and George the gear 

my dad had given to me. “Listen to me. Stealth is key. If you see something radio the other 

group.”  

 “Group,” Adrienne asked. 

 “Yes, we are splitting into groups,” I said. “Again, if you see something radio us. Do not 

engage. If we see something we are to call my dad and he will come. But whatever you do-please 

do not engage. Understand?” 

 “Yes,” Adrienne said. 

 “That being said. George you go with Lexi and Adrienne will go with me,” I said. “Keep 

your eyes and hears open.”  

 “Alright. One, two, three….” George said as we split up and began searching the school 

grounds.  

 

 Last time we were here I remembered where Adrienne has saw the Masked Bandit. 

Although our instruments at the time did not pick anything up I had no doubt that she saw our 

crook. He had been using unknown gear to disrupt ours which explained why we could not see 

our mysterious fiend the last time.  



 Before we checked anywhere else Adrienne and I went back to the same spot she 

originally saw the mysterious fiend. I wanted to see if our fiend did by chance leave any clue that 

we might have missed earlier. 

 “And this is where you saw him?” I asked. 

 “Yep,” Adrienne said. She could only point to the area where she saw him the last time 

we were here at night. She would not go to the spot. I quickly walked to the bushes she was 

pointing at and behold in the bushes I saw a crunched-up piece of paper.  

 “What is this?” I asked myself. 

 “Did you find anything?” Adrienne asked. 

 “Maybe,” I replied as I looked at the paper which appeared to be more like a receipt. 

 

Name:   James Mock       

Address: 321 Maple Drive  

HoneyDew, AL 35202 

Item                                                           Cost                            Quanity 

Night time Goggles                                  279.00                            1 

Security System Scanners                        571.00                            1  

Miscellaneous                                          1,150.00                           XXX 

Total                                                         2,0000 

 

 “You did find something,” Adrienne said as she approached. 



 “Indeed she did,” screeched a voice. Adrienne and I looked up and for the first time I was 

terrified. It was the Masked Bandit. He was dressed completely in black minus his goggle which 

is what allowed us to see him at all.  

 “You,” I said, frightfully. 

 “Yes. It is me Abbigail Wilson. Far too long you and your friends have meddled in my 

affairs and it is now time to put an end to it,” the Masked Bandit screeched. 

 I tried to take out my radio and call my dad but as luck would have it I dropped it. The 

Masked Bandit picked up the radio and looked at it for a moment. 

 “Nice walkie. I suppose you were going to call your daddy with it,” the Masked Bandit 

said.  

 “My daddy will still come and you buster will go to jail,” I defiantly shouted. 

 “Oh is that so,” the Masked Bandit said, with sarcasm in his voice. “But then again I 

suppose I won’t go to jail if there is no evidence against me or witnesses.” 

 “You stay away from her,” Adrienne said as she threw a rock and hit the Masked Bandit 

in the head. 

 “Why you-,” the Masked Bandit said. 

 “Lexi, George-run,” Adrienne shouted as she got on her walkie. The Masked Bandit 

continued to chase us. I had not been the fastest of runners but I was running my little tail off this 

evening. No matter how fast Adrienne and I were running the Masked Bandit was staying right 

behind us. George and Lexi, who had been searching the opposite side and inside the 

playground, caught up with us a few moments. 

 “What is going on?” George asked as he turned and saw the fiend chasing us. “Never 

mind.” 



 “We got to keep going. Adrienne call my dad,” I said.  

“Will do,” Adrienne said as she began the call.  

“What now?” George asked.  

“Keep running until help arrives,” I said. “Just avoid the Masked Bandit.”  

The four of us continued to run as fast we could. There was no telling what the Masked 

Bandit would do to us if he gotten his hands on us. Fortunately, we turned the corner and as we 

got to the front of the school we saw several cars quickly approach. Several of them were marked 

police cars, some were not marked and some cars belonged to school officials.  

“Thank goodness,” I said. 

“Stop where you are-,” my dad shouted as the Masked Bandit came around the front of 

the school. 

The Masked Bandit quickly turned and began running. My dad turned to one of his 

friends who had a K9 dog. The dog was immediately released and quickly went after the 

mysterious fiend. 

“Are you alright?” my dad said. 

“I’m sorry. I lost your-,” I began. 

“Don’t worry about it sweetheart. What matters is you. You, Abby, are my greatest 

treasure,” my dad said. 

“I love you,” I replied. 

“I love you too,” my dad said. 

“Michael,” another deputy shouted. 

“What?” my dad said. 

“We got him,” the deputy replied. 



“Come on Abby. This was your investigation sweetheart. It is time to see the fruits of 

your labor. Time to find out who the Masked Bandit is,” my dad said.  

“Yes,” I shouted for a split second before falling silent. I was excited yet a little said. I 

was excited because we finally caught our crook, but I was sad as this was the end of an 

adventure that bounded us. All that remained now was finding out who had committed these 

dastardly crimes.  


