Kidnapped

A sirange noise lurked in the eerie shadows of the abandoned aisles. Cowering behind iowering, compaci sne[ves,
we endured an agonising wo,ii. Dropleis of sweai driPPed in isolaiion li|<e bu“eis from an infanirg soldier's
weapon. Where could we 90? The anomalous mannecluin stared af me H'irough the nopelessness; o lack of emolion

washed over ner J.’OCG.

Without warning, the mechanical hill crashed shut and we could hear the faini sound of coins being regisiered.
Mgsierious[a, there was a pause. The supermarkei radio came blaring on. Trembling with consternalion, obscuriig
fe“; the window shulters blacked oul the last remaining source of [igni. Fi”ing us with dread, the last shukter
slammed down and o 9enHe iapping could be heard in the distance. Alleviaked with the fee[ing of company
aPProacning, Ilet ouba huge expulsion of breath. Scampering off towards the fire exit door and aclvancing onko
the road before us, I was irHing bo cast my mind back to the magniiude of events that led me to this significani
nighi.

I realised that it had oan been an hour since bU Dad had ordered me down to the local Pizza snop with o iweniﬂ
Pound note. Dro,wing nearer to the shopping cenire, I couldn't help noiicing my fee[ing of apprehension; alihough
it looked exiremelg similar ko every other nighi that I Passecl it. IF was then that sorneHiing caugni my eye; o
shadow moving across the window. A nandprini then appeared‘ I stood there frozen; in clisl)elief of whal was
nappening in froni of me. Itwasa boH; he was wriiing a word. The word was, HELP'.

That's how it nappeneci. I'd risked my life bo save the clespondeni young boH. I broke in Hirough a compleielg
shaltered window, despiie the risk of harm. Rows of over-fu“, stocked shelves stood solic”g like soldiers waiiing bo
march. BrignHH coloured Packages huddled on the Packed shelves like commuters waiiing fora busH brain.
Central heaiing pipes groanecl as darkness fe“ on the desolate supermorkei. The vast shop floor was covered in

glossg, squared iiles clean[g mopped. Ii was sileni, eerilﬁ si[eni o,Pari from Hie occo,sional buzz of Hie elecirics. I

glanced towards the Hill iecnnologg; baskets were stacked nigh PaiienHH waiiing bo be used againsi the conveyer
belt. Whg did I enler?

A minuie lo,ier o,nd I‘d encouniered him, a deiained hosiage in seclusion owaihng an individual |:o 9ive |'iim nis
U,Pmos[ desire of being able io be free. I hacl io help himl He’d oan jusi finished noiiﬂjing me H‘io,i |'ie was Hie

Queen‘s gro,ndson, when H’le I(ianPPerS furiouslg reiurned!

So Hiere we were, compleielg exhausied, expediiing down Hw gloomﬂ oisles as if we were running J:or our l‘ives.

Idenhﬂjing H’le WO,H |F0 freedom, Iforced Hw fire exii dOOF open o,nd we were oui on [""ie P(lH‘i |F0 Safetﬂ.

Ten minules later and we were back ot Dad's congeniol lou,nge. “So Ron, where's the Pizza?" he enquirecl,
Perplexed ak the individual sianding next ko me. I didn't know whal to saH! An hour had Possed and the Queen
altended our house afier arriving in her majeshc horse and carriageA That nighl‘ it wasn'b jusi P‘izzo, for tea. We
all celebraked iogeiher with a Hirilling Pariﬂ. Toia“g overwhelmed, the next daH, there I was on the local TV news.

A |'1ero. It was SU,CI'l a PI’OUd momenH




