THEFT OF THE BLOOD RED RUBY
Anderson looked at the ruby in the glass encase as he perched on his ladder high above the security beam which surrounded it. He smiled at the trinket, and then pulled against the rope that he would use to lower himself down into the marble perch.
Anderson slid down the rope and landed on the marble floor as light as a cat. He then slunk down against the flooring and squirmed like a snake in order to avoid being detected by the radar beams that had been engaged to protect the box. Anderson slunk up to the glass encase, and then deliberately put a cup against its surface. Sweat dribbled down his cheeks as he carefully cut open a hole that was big enough to fit a fist into.
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