Ki nappecl

Somebodg was advancing steadilﬂ up the stairs! Ducl(mg down behind an anhque, mahogang crale, we waited
PahenHH with baited breath. I could feel my heart ferocious[H thumping like @ bass drum. Whal Lf we were
caugH? The stro,nge girl glanced al me erough the semi-g[oom and grinnecl.

Gradua[ll:j, the door opened and we could hear the spine-chi”ing sound of Hptoe'mg. Immecliatell\.j, there was a
pouse. An il[uminahng borch flickered on. Aﬂer o few moments, darkness fe”; the [ighf disappeared. Then, the
door slammed and the footskeps clicked back down the stairs. Relieved, Ilet oub a huge sigh of re[ief‘ As we
clambered out of the window and slithered down the sodden, s[ipperl:j roof, I was lrging bo relieve the evenls thal

[ed me LO H‘»is mess.

IIT had On[H been |’10[J.' an hour since mU Mum had senl me down tO Hw chippie WiH‘t a tenner. When I GPPFOOCI’th
Hw roundabout, I couldnlk help nohcing Hw derelicl house, alH'wugh iL WGSH‘L muc|'1 LO lOOl( O,L ]} was Hlen Hw,l

I'd seen it a light at the casement. Then I wilnessed a face. I stood there skar'mg helplesslg. It was a 9irl; she
was mouHung a word. The word was, HELP'.

That's how it happenec{. I'd risked my life bo save the J:orlorn-looking girl. I broke in leough a smashed window,
despite the risk of harm. A thick blankek of dust [0,5 across the rickelg, sun-stained floor. Chandeliers g[istenec{ as
the exhausted sun reluclaan inched across the ombre skH. The vast room was silent, c{eaHﬂH silent. I g[anced

towards the lowering, discoloured wa“s; sPiro,”ing spider webs gaHlered in the corners creahng eerie shadows on

the disinlegrahng ceiling. WHH did I enler?

Half a minule lo,ler o,nd I‘cl cliscovered her, a lro,PPecJ, Prisoner in solilru,cle awaihng a glimPse of hope. What a

desperote situation! She'd oan just finished informing me that she was the American ambassador's daughter,

when H‘»e kidnappers relurnec“

So erre we were, balancing on Hw roof, as if we were wa“(mg Hwe hghl rope. GriPPing H’Le loose, creaking

guHering clesperalelg, I lowered mHSC[J.' dOWr‘L

Five minutes later and we were back af Mum's welcoming kitchen. “So Ron, where's the fish and chips?n she
c[ueshoned, egemg the girl susPicious[H. I don't know how I gol herel Half an hour afler HmaL her Dad arrived in
a shing embassg limousine. That nighl it wasn | jusf chips for tea. He took us all oub fora huge banquef

f\mazinglg, H‘»e I’ICXIT C{OH, H‘»ere I was in Hw [OCO[ PO,PCI"A A hero. I was a saviourl




