Kidnapped
We set off early in the morning. Lisa, Mark and me were walking along the main street, thinking something to do. Lisa saw a van parked near the video games parlour. As we walked past, a rough man asked us if we can show him where the football oval was. Lisa said it was two block away. Before we knew it he grabbed us and threw us into the back the van.

He tied us so we couldn’t move. We drove for miles. Then I saw a farm house. He pulled up at front and dragged us out. Mark grabbed her and they struggled. Then another man fired to Mark and he fell to the ground dead. Blood was coming from his chest. I tried to escaped, but he hit me on the head and I fell unconscious.

When I woke up I was in a small room with no window. Suddenly, the man came in again and asked me if I knew where John Smith were. I told him I didn’t know him, but it was said he was a drug dealer for the South American Mafia. I told him we did know the whereabouts of John Smith. He woke Lisa up and tortured her some more. He said if I didn’t tell where Johnny Smith was he would kill her.

Lisa was almost dead. I heard a noise and there were shot. Luckily, the police arrived. The kidnapper were wounded, and blood burst forth onto the wall. We were all saved at last.
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