
Interview with the Hostage 
 

Narrator:  

Welcome to Play it by Ear, a podcast for extensive listening designed for English language 

learners. This is the second episode of our first four part story, Crime Doesn’t Pay. If you have 

trouble understanding this story, please ask us questions on alleande.com. We have a PDF 

version of this conversation on the website as well. Previously on Crime Doesn’t Pay, Chief 

Marissa Park caught the robber who recently stole a large amount of money from Aloha Bank. 

Chief Park put Officer Sam Hunter on the case and Sam interviewed the criminal. The criminal 

didn’t say much, but hinted that he had a partner, who told him the codes for the main vault. 

Minutes ago, hostage Mac Hagen the 3rd came into the police station for an interview. Let’s 

listen in on what happens next. 

 
Police Station. Day 3:00pm 
 

Chief Park: Alright, I’ve turned on the recorder. This is Chief Marissa Park, badge number 246. I 

am interviewing the hostage from the incident. It is December 30, 2018 at 2pm. Can you please 

state your name and date of birth? 

Mac Hagen the 3rd: (clears throat) I am Mac Hagen the 3rd. I was born on February 29, 1988, 

which makes me only 7 and a half. (laugh) It just happens to be that my father was also born on 

a leap year. And his father before that. Tradition is very important to my family. 

Chief: Alrighty then, umm...we didn’t needta know all that, but thanks. 

Mac: You’re most welcome. 

Chief: How about you tell me what happened yesterday at bank.  



Mac: Well, it was after I had gone to the grocery store and I had ice cream in the car, so I was 

just planning on popping in and out real quick to deposit some money. Completely out of 

nowhere, this tall, dark, handsome, yet frightening robber held a gun to my head.  

He wrapped his arm around my chest and pulled me towards the counter. Now, if a person were 

to rate his looks, some would say he’s a ten, but honestly he’s a solid 7… and a half. But at this 

point, I was really starting to worry. I mean, I was hoping for kids, like a kid named Mac Hagen 

the 4th, but I was gonna die. My life flashed before my eyes 

Chief: (sigh) So can you please tell me exactly what the robber did?  

Mac: Well, after he grabbed me and dragged me to the counter, he told the teller to open up the 

back room. The teller was so calm. It was really weird. I mean, I was about to pee my pants. But 

the teller didn’t even look a little scared.  

Chief: Hmmm Interesting. 

Mac: I know! I don’t know how he was so calm. And then the teller let us behind the desk and 

opened the back door.  

Chief: Mhm, go on. 

Mac: I looked behind me to see if there was a guard around to help. And I saw the security man 

really far away. He was pushing some buttons on the wall. He didn’t even try to help me! I 

could’ve cried. 

Chief:  Ummm Do you... need a tissue? 

Mac: No. 

Chief: Would you…. like some water? 

Mac: Actually, yes. Do you have any lemon? 

Chief: Sorry... fresh out of lemons.  

Mac: (takes a drink) ahhhh I’m feeling much better. Okay, so what was I saying?  



Chief: The security guard was pushing buttons. 

Mac: Oh right! Yeah, he didn’t help and I was dragged into the back room.  

Chief: Was the teller in the back room, too? 

Mac: He was just standing by the door.  

Chief: He didn’t do anything else? 

Mac: Not a thing! He didn’t even try to help me! First the security guard, then this stupid teller! 

But what’s worse... is that when we got into the room, the robber pushed me to the floor. I was 

hurt! And still no one helped.  

Chief: Did you cry out or try to move? 

Mac: I mean, I screamed…  a little... because I fell. But I didn’t try to fight him. I’ve seen enough 

crime TV shows to know to listen to the robber. Or else I would get hurt.  

Chief: Did he attack you on the floor? 

Mac: No!! He just went straight to the main vault. It’s like he didn’t even notice I was hurt. He 

pressed some buttons on the vault and it immediately opened. 

Chief: Did the teller give him the code to open the vault? 

Mac: Uhh I’m pretty sure he didn’t. The teller didn’t say anything the whole time. He just stood 

by the door. That’s what the robber told him to do.  

Chief: Okay, so earlier the robber had said something to the teller?  

Mac: Yeah, but only to stay by the door. 

Chief: How long were you all in the back room? 

Mac: mmmm maybe like 10 minutes, but it felt like forever.  

Chief: Can you remember how much money he took? 

Mac: A lot. 

Chief: Can you be more specific? 



Mac: He filled two gym bags. Like the kind of gym bags hot athletes have.  

 

Chief: Okay, ummm what happened when he got all the money? What did he do next? 

Mac: He told me and the teller to get on the ground. It was great! I was already on the ground 

obviously, but the teller laid next to me.  

Chief: What happened next? 

Mac: He locked the door on us. And then I heard two gunshots. I guess it was to scare everyone 

out of the way, because after we got out, no one was hurt. 

Chief: Who let you out? 

Mac: That dumb security guard. He was useless. It was like 10 minutes until we were let out. 

Where was he the whole time? 

Chief: Was there anyone else in the bank? 

Mac: No, it was close to closing time, so I was the only customer. But I’m telling you. After 

today, I’m switching banks. Horrible customer service. Sheesh. 

Chief: Did anything else noticeable happen after you got out of the back room? 

Mac: Not really, but my ice cream was all melted. The store wouldn’t even believe the robbery 

story. They thought I was crazy. Can you believe it???  So now I still have the melted ice cream. 

What a horrible end to the year! 

Chief: Okay, so I just want to ask a few more questions. Do you know why the teller was so 

calm? Did you know the teller? 

Mac: I’ve never seen him before, but he had some interesting accent. It sounded kinda hot. 

Chief: Ugh, So I’ll ask you again, could you tell why was the teller so calm? 

Mac: I have no idea why he was so calm. Maybe he was helping? Oh my gosh? Did I just solve 

the crime? 



Chief: Well, we still need to investigate, sir. 

Mac: Well, if I were a cop, I would think it’s the teller. Or that damn guard. What were those 

buttons? Clearly, those buttons didn’t help me.  

Chief: Okay… thank you Mr. Hagen. 

Mac: Oh, you can call me Hagen the 3rd.  

Chief: Thank you, sir. If you remember anything else, please find Officer Sam Hunter. She can 

help you. 

Mac: Can she help me get a refund on my ice cream? 

Chief: Goodbye, Mr. Hagen the 3rd.  

Mac: Ta-ta 

 

That’s it for this week’s episode. Given the evidence we have now, who do you think is the 

accomplice? Is it the hostage? What about the teller or the security guard? Tell us who you think 

helped Shannon Jay on alleande.com. Tune in next week for the next episode of Play it by Ear’s 

story, Crime Doesn’t Pay. 

 


