
A robber        Kwok Ching Wai Rocker 

Last night, I went to a plaza with my friend Hailey by minibus.  On 

the minibus there was a man with a scar sitting near me.  Then I heard 

the news on the radio, ‘There is a robber bearing a scar …’  I thought he 

was the robber. 

Next we arrived at the plaza and the man walked behind us.  I was 

frightened, so I called the police.  When the police arrived, the robber 

took out a gun!  He shot down one policeman and another policeman 

shot down the robber.  The robber was hurt and he ran away. 


