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On a warm August day in 1953, four men entered the Roosevelt Federal Bank in St. Louis with the intent of robbing the bank. They made a series of miscalculations that would lead to a trail of dead bodies and set off treasure hunts that would end only generations later. The four men were Erwin Appleton, George Toole, Bolden Tucker, and Melvin Price. Their leader was Erwin Appleton. They had met in the army and had decided to apply their crafts they had learned to one bank job, separate then meet a year later and split the proceeds. 

According to the FBI Unified Crime Report, a collection of facts and figures documented by the FBI utilizing a collection of information from all the charted police forces in the United States, the more bank robbers successfully commit a robbery the higher the chances they will be caught.  The FBI uses patterns and methods to track bank robbers.  One robbery leaves little pattern.  Also, according to FBI data if the bank robbers leave with the proceeds from the bank between 22% and 25% is never returned.  Elroy Price, Melvin Price's younger brother had been recruited to drive the getaway van. The first item of major consequence of miscalculation was not completely foreseeable. Banks hold a set number of receipts at the bank and send excess amounts of receipts to the Federal Reserve. 

Due to a merger, there were excessive amounts held at the bank they entered being prepared to be sent out to the Federal Reserve. This meant that instead of the 200,000 they had estimated they would steal they found themselves standing in front of over 281,000,000.00. Many of the banks involved in the merger had gold double eagle coins and 1000.00 bills that were being taken out of circulation. 

The second miscalculation of significant consequence was the large number of guards. These men had never worked together which gave the small team of four trained soldiers who had recently returned from the battlefield a huge advantage leading to the blood bath as guards, of whom had never fired their weapons in close combat lost their lives. 

The next consequence involved Erwin Appleton who after hiding the money where only he would know where it was returned home and found his next-door neighbor in his bed having sex with his wife. Appleton took the gun he had just used in multiple homicidal bank robberies and shot his wife and neighbor to death. Appleton was convicted of two counts of murder and put in the penitentiary. Several years into Appleton’s stay in the pen the FBI decided to update its database of ballistics and in doing so matched the weapon used in the Roosevelt Federal job to Appleton. 

The funds from the Roosevelt job were not recovered when Appleton was charged, and a host of deal-making began. 
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APPLETON CONVICTED had been for the robbery and the murders and given life in prison. Yet still another unfortunate event shaped the future treasure hunt. In a prison gang rumble, in which Appleton was not involved directly involved; was caught in the middle and sustained severe brain damage. His ability to remember was destroyed.
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"Gee, this Crap is nasty." Doris Fleischman commented making a face the reveal how vile she thought the green energy drink was.

"Mine tastes like toxic waste; it’s got to be good for you," Abby responded. The two women had just left a workout session at Galaxy Plus Gym in Shepherds Pass. Doris and Abby had been working out together since they met at the tables of Alcoholics Anonymous. 

"Walk with me to my car, Sister." Doris requested.

The parking lot had several cars parked but there were no people present. Doris opened the door of her rusted Nissan and reached for the back seat. She retrieved a small English Bulldog puppy that looked too young to be away from his mother. Doris handed it to Abby who looked shocked.

"What is this?"

"It’s a dog."

"Why are you giving me a dog? I don’t even know if I like dogs."

"He is a puppy, so I guess the two of you have time to work it out."

"What?"

The puppy opened his eyes and gave Abby a sad stare. He blinked as if having trouble focusing then pushed with his head to nuzzle against Abby.

"Looks like love at first sight to me. Look girl, I owe you money. The chessedick that breeds these puppies owed me money, so he gave me the puppy."

"So, you keep him."

"Can’t, they won’t allow it in my apartment. You can sell him and make a profit.”

Both women rested against the car for the moment enjoying the August breeze. "Does he have a name?"

"Tell me again about the dream you keep having that makes you nervous." Doris seemed to be ignoring Abby’s question.
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"THERE I WAS IN MY APARTMENT and the country guy I work with walked into the room. He slings me on the bed and rips my clothes off. He screws me every which way possible. No words, nothing. Then he walks out."

"I thought you like men that are basic." 

"I don’t even know if I like this guy. And I don’t think he likes me. But wow it's so real."

While the girls are talking a red Challenger hellcat drives up and two guys are staring at Doris. She knew them.

"How’s that ass, Dottie?" A stingy-haired guy with a narrow face and five o’clock shadows asked, eyeing Doris.

"I’m good. Scott." Scott surveyed the area as if trying to see who might be watching.

"Hand me my purse?" Abby requested Doris. Doris reached into the car and reappeared with the purse and handed it to Abby who was under inspection by the two men in the challenger. Abby noticed the strong smell of marijuana at about the same time she noticed the blue van approaching. Abby, being a police detective, did not like the way the van stopped and blocked the Nissan. It was not by accident that the two groups of guys had blocked their departure.

"Is your friend up for the game?" Scott asked Doris.

"No way she’s a straight girl and so am I now."

"Fuck that get in the van."

The door to the van slid open and four guys stepped out. They all had handguns in their waistbands. Abby adjusted her position to get a clear field of vision between herself and the group developing.  Abby’s training as a cop was moving her around as if on autopilot.  Something bad was unfolding.  No stopping it now.  Only minimize the damage. Abby looked back over her shoulder hoping someone was watching.

"Look she doesn’t want to go," Abby stated.

"What’s the puppy’s name?" The oldest man from the van addressed Abby.

"Cletus."

They all laughed.

"Don’t laugh at his name you might hurt his feelings."

“Shouldn’t he be wearing suspenders or something?” 

Eric, the older of the team asked.

"Dottie this bitch is crazier than you are." Scott assessed.

Scott reached into the challenger and pulled out a .357 and pointed it at Dottie. "You know there is only one way for this to end."

At the click of Scott cocking the hammer of the colt python Abby fired and shot Scott in the center of his forehead. This did not however stop Scott’s gun from firing and shooting Doris in the head and spaying Abby and Cletus with blood, scull fragments, and what appeared to be brain matter. 

"Police," Abby screamed flipping
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