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“SNE Bank is the premiere banking experience in Denver,” Carl Benton, Vice President of Customer Affairs says to us from across his desk. “We are known for catering to those who have a taste for the finer things in life and wish to know that their money is completely secure and guaranteed against loss while here.”

“That’s the purpose of any bank, though, right?” Raina elbows me after I make the observation and I nearly laugh. However, it bothers me a little to listen to such a scripted statement whenever we look to move our money from one place to another. 

“Well, yes. All banks insure the funds deposited within them up to a certain amount.”

“But, you will insure all of our money against loss?”

“Of course.”

“For a fee, no doubt.”

Mr. Benton looks nervously from me to my wife as he replies, “It is a nominal fee, but of course. Your money will be completely safe here and we will give you a half percentage point more interest on the account than what we offer our standard account holders.”

I sit forward in my seat. “Oh. So, we would get 2.5% instead of the 2%?”

“Jake, do you have to grill the poor guy so much? He just told us that.”

The bank VP nods his head. “That is correct, sir. It’s a very good deal when you consider that the other banks in the city do not differentiate between their standard accounts and their executive accounts.”

“Wow. Okay.” I chuckle as I look over at Raina. “What do you think?”

She shrugs her shoulders. “It sounds okay to me if you’re ready to make the transfer.”

I look into my wife’s brilliant blue eyes and wonder for the millionth time just how it was possible that I came to know her in the first place. We were not running with the same groups of people while in college, but somehow I met Raina and immediately fell in love with her. She’s a beautiful woman, but she is also a highly intelligent and independently minded woman. These traits altogether led me to believe she was the one for me from the very beginning. The feeling was not mutual at first, so I had to work on her a little to make her mine. But in due time, we were engaged and then married. For eight years now, we have worked hard to build up our financial portfolio, and now it’s time to find a bank that fits the profile of someone with our liquid assets. SNE Bank seems to be the one.

“So, what do you say? Are you all in for our bank?” Mr. Benton smiles widely as he looks at the two of us.

Before either of us can answer, we hear shouting across the bank. I turn to see five men, all dressed in business suits and black masks, walking quickly toward the tellers with bags and guns in their hands. 

“Get on the fucking floor! NOW!!!” I pull at my wife’s arm as I go to the floor and we both do as instructed by the armed men. “You too, fucker!” the man says as he approaches Mr. Benton. Though stunned at first and not moving, he quickly does as the robber demands. 

“No one move! If we see you reach for anything like a phone, you will be shot!” The man doing the talking walks around the bank with a sawed-off shotgun in his hands. “Do not look around. Do as you are told and you will be just fine. Don’t fuck with us and we will not fuck with you.” 

Other robbers in the group are now behind the teller windows collecting whatever money they have in their drawers. The bank vault, open during business hours, has two of the robbers inside taking whatever they can find there. Right now I think about the money that Raina and I are considering moving to this bank. Is this robbery the sort of thing we will need to be concerned about? Mr. Benton told us the bank insures the money here for a small fee, but is that completely true? I don’t want to lose three million dollars to a bunch of people with black ski masks over their heads.

“Hurry up, boys,” the man in charge says as he watches the crowd. “Get that loot and get out here! We have a plane to catch.”

“On the way, boss,” the one behind the counter says before jumping over with a bag full of money. He hands it to the one in charge before he goes from person to person to check them for whether they are doing anything they are not supposed to be doing.

Soon, all five robbers are back in the lobby while toting three large bags of cash. The leader goes over to a couple on the floor and tells them to get up. They do and he puts them against the teller counter. He then goes to another couple and does the same thing. My heart begins to race as he approaches us. Raina shakes her head as she looks at him, but her silent plea doesn’t matter as he forces us both to our feet. He then looks at the bank VP and gives him instructions.

“Do not call the police and do not activate an alarm for fifteen minutes. Do you understand?”

“Yes, sir,” Mr. Benton replies while on the floor. 

“These six are coming with us. If we even sniff a cop behind us, they’re all dead. Do you understand this?”

“Yes, sir,” the VP says to him once again. “Please don’t harm them. They are innocent people.”

The leader of the robbers drops the barrel of his shotgun down to where it is pointing directly at Mr. Benton’s head. “I don’t recall asking about your concerns, mister. You will do as you are told or they are dead. Got it?”

“Yes. Of course.” Mr. Benton’s eyes turn toward us for a moment as the robbers gather us together and bind our hands with zip ties. They then cover our mouths with tape and put a long bandana over our eyes. We are paraded out in a line while holding onto each other’s shoulders. I fear for my wife as we are taken outside and told to step up into a van. This could be it. We could be heading to our doom as the robbers close the doors and then start the vehicle. Soon, all of us are on our way somewhere.

“How much?” The leader asks one of them.

“It looks like around twenty g’s from the windows and maybe another hundred from the vault.”

Another of the robbers complains, “They don’t stack so many bills in there like they used to, boss.”

“No, they don’t. It doesn’t matter, though. It’s enough to keep us happy until the next one.” Though I can’t see the man, I get the feeling he is now looking at the six of us they have kidnapped as he says, “You lucky people are going to be spending some time together in the mountains for a couple of days. If you’re good, you’ll end up going home in one piece. But, if you’re assholes, you’ll never see the outside world again.” He pauses before adding, “We’re really not bad people, but we take care of ourselves. Don’t fuck with us and we won’t fuck with you. It’s a straight up promise to you.” 

“Or, we could just fuck the women for fun,” another jokes. I can hear a hand make contact with a face. “Damn, boss, I was just funnin’.”

“We’re not touching them, boys. They are the reason we have a job, right? We don’t want the customers to be unhappy and then pull their money from their banks. I mean, that’s just not good customer service.”

The men in the van laugh at the odd statement from their leader. I reach over to the person I believe is my wife and soon I can feel her hand and ring. Without a doubt, Raina is right beside me in the van. We hang to each other as we quietly sit throughout the trip to the mountains we have been promised. There are bears and other things in the Rockies that could easily kill and eat all of us, so I hope that they will at least put us in a cabin or house that is well built. A tent would be an invitation to trouble in some parts of the woods.

“Turn here, man,” the one known as their boss tells the driver. I can hear the engine slow and then I can feel the turn before the engine picks up speed again. I get the
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