	You carefully peak out and check the hallway around the corner. No security cameras, no guards. Perfect. You quickly move through the hallway, your trained technique combined with your socks make your footsteps silent as you make your way through the mansion.

	This is as far as you made it last time, before getting caught. It was a miracle that the mansion’s owner let you go after catching you not once, but twice. There was no way you’d get off scot free a third time.

	You are broken out of your thoughts by the familiar sound of wheels rolling across the floor. Quickly, you look for somewhere to hide, and conveniently find a large potted plant with some space between it and the wall behind it.

	You quickly squeeze yourself into the space, concealing yourself from view. Just in time, apparently, as the security robot that had caught you last time turns the corner and enters the hallway. You freeze, praying to any gods listening to not be spotted, as the robot rolls past you.

	When you are sure it’s gone you step out from behind the potted plant, letting out a sigh of relief. You keep moving, listening carefully for any more robots. The safe should be just a little farther.

	Are you greedy for robbing a billionaire? Maybe, but evil? You don’t think so. This guy has so much money they could make a bonfire out of 10$ bills for fun. Taking a million dollars from them? It wouldn’t even be 1% of their money. They would barely miss it. You, on the other hand, would never have to work another day of your life!

	You check the next hallway. All clear. You see a door at the end of it. That must be where the safe it. You’re almost done. You quietly approach the door, and press your ear against it to listen for what’s on the other side. You hear something, but not from the door. You turn around and see a security robot turning the corner into the hallway!

	Immediately, you decide to take a risk and enter through the door. You hastily turn the handle, but find it locked! You reach for your lockpicks-

	“INTRUDER ALERT. INTRUDER ALERT. INITIATING CAPTURE PROTOCAL.”

	You don’t have time to pick the lock, as the robot it quickly moving towards you, it’s 4 mechanical tentacles ready to grab you. Your only hope is to run past the robot and get out of here!

	You dash towards the robot, turning to the side at the last moment to avoid the mechanical tentacles. Unfortunately, the robot is in fact a robot with perfect reactions, and it instantly moves its tentacle arms to grab your arms and legs, capturing you within a second.

	“INTRUDER CAPTURED. INITIATING RESTRAINMENT METHOD V.”

	Method “V”? You’ve experienced methods “B” and “T” before, but what was method “V”? You abandon that line of thought, instead focusing on getting out of the robot’s grip before it can start whatever it was about to do.

	Unfortunately, your struggles are not enough to get you free in time, and you watch as the robot’s “head” separates with the top part moving up, leaving a space under it and revealing a large hole in the bottom part.

	Your body is then shoved into this hole, and you slide down a tight tunnel of some stretchy material before coming to a stop in a slightly roomier bag of the same material. It is tight in the bag, but the material stretches to accommodate you.

	You try to struggle and push against it, but it simply stretches, and refuses to break. You try scratching it with your fingernails, and you even try cutting it with your knife, but no matter what you try, the material seems unbreakable.

	Sooner or later, you give up. You get into as comfortable a position as you can, and wait. It’s not too bad in here. You feel warmth generated by the robot’s motor, but it isn’t too hot. All around you are the muffled sounds of gears turning and mechanical parts working, creating some white noise. The material trapping you inside the robot is fairly comfortable, if a little tight.

	It’s been a long, stressful night, and you feel very tired. You’ve given up any hope of escaping on your own, and it’s not particularly uncomfortable inside the robot that captured you, so you gradually allow yourself to fall asleep...



Epilogue


	You are suddenly awoken by the sound of something knocking on metal.

	“Hey, you awake in there?” A familiar voice asks you.

	As you come to your senses, you remember what happened last night; in hindsight, you pretty much got eaten by a robot, complete with a stomach. Weird.

	You sight before responding, telling the voice, the owner of the mansion, that you are awake.

	“So, you tried to rob me again, did ya?”

	You stay silent, the answer already obvious.

	You hear a chuckle. “I thought so.” The voice goes quiet for a moment. “... You know what? Forget it. You can keep coming back here as much as you want. It’ll be a nice test for my robots. I’m already working on even more restrainment methods. You’ll come back and test them out, won’t you?”

[bookmark: _GoBack]	The voice laughs, and, not waiting for an answer, commands the robot to drop you off outside the mansion. You’re surprised; they aren’t even going to have you arrested. They seemed confident that their robots would be able to catch you, but even so, you aren’t giving up. You’ll get that money and live the rest of your life in blissful relaxation, never working a day in your life. And maybe, just maybe, you feel something drawing you towards the thought of getting captured by those robots again... Or maybe you’re just imagining it.
