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Emma  was  walking  home  from  the  local

library,  her  backpack  full  of  mystery  novels,

when a strange black van pulled up beside the

quiet  sidewalk.  Before  she  could  react,  two

cloaked figures stepped out and hurried toward

her,  casting long shadows under  the dimming

streetlights.
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The next thing Emma knew, she was sitting

on a wooden chair in a dimly lit, dusty basement

filled with old crates. The captors quickly pulled

her long hair up into a tight,  secure bun so it

wouldn't get in the way of their work.
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To  ensure  she  couldn't  call  for  help,  the

figures  wrapped  a  soft  cloth  over  her  mouth,

followed by a thick layer of medical tape and a

bright  red  bandana.  Emma  blinked  back  her

fears,  refusing  to  let  them see  her  cry  as  the

multiple layers secured the gag tightly.
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The  heavy  ropes  came  next,  binding  her

arms securely to the back of the sturdy wooden

chair. They wrapped the thick cords around her

waist and ankles, tying intricate knots that made

it impossible for her to shift or wiggle free.
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Once the captors left the room and locked

the heavy iron door, Emma took a deep breath

through  her  nose  and  began  to  survey  her

surroundings.  Her  eyes  locked  onto  a  sharp,

rusted nail protruding from the leg of a nearby

workbench just a few feet away.
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Using  every  ounce  of  her  strength,  Emma

began  to  rock  her  chair  side  to  side,  inching

herself  painfully  closer  to  the  workbench.  The

tight bun on her head held fast, and the heavy

layers over her mouth muffled her determined

gasps as she strained against the ropes.
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After several tense minutes, she successfully

positioned  her  wrists  right  against  the  sharp

edge of the rusted nail.  She began to saw the

thick  ropes  up  and  down  against  the  metal,

feeling the fibers slowly start  to fray and give

way.
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With  a  final,  powerful  snap,  the  ropes

around her wrists broke apart, freeing her hands.

She  quickly  reached  up,  unknotting  the  red

bandana, tearing off the tape, and pulling away

the cloth to finally take a deep, clear breath.
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Emma  swiftly  untied  the  remaining  ropes

around  her  ankles  and  stood  up,  her  legs

shaking  slightly  but  her  resolve  stronger  than

ever.  She crept  over  to a  small,  dusty  window

near  the  ceiling,  found  a  loose  latch,  and

carefully  pushed  it  open  to  reveal  the  bright

starry night outside.
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Squeezing  through  the  narrow  window,

Emma  dropped  softly  onto  the  cool  grass

outside  and  sprinted  toward  the  distant,

glowing streetlights  of  her  neighborhood.  She

smiled as she ran,  knowing her quick thinking

and  bravery  had  brought  her  safely  back  to

freedom.
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