
As Anna carefully made her way down the street, she kept to herself.             
She kept her head down and paid no attention to the sounds surrounding             
her. Suddenly, she felt a hand on her shoulder and turned to look.  

There stood a man, much taller than she was, and he held a small              
carton in his hand. The man handed Anna the carton and quickly said,             
'Don't let anything happen to this!' before sprinting away. Anna stared at the             
carton before turning in the direction the man sprinted to. He had            
disappeared into the crowd and Anna let out an exhausted sigh. She stood             
and studied the carton for a moment before remembering what she had set             
out to do in the first place and hurried off. 

As she approached the small crafts store, she entered in. She was on             
a mission; a mission to buy more pencils. She looked around and started to              
panic. What isle were they in again? She thought as she looked down each              
isle individually. She finally found them and let out a heavy sigh of relief.              
She picked out the ones she needed and checked out.  

She then remembered the carton. She was curious as to what was in             
it. She pulled the carton from her shoulder bag and studied it as she walked               
back to her apartment. I should leave in in my bag until I see that man                
again,she thought as she rode up the elevator.  

Anna stepped off the elevator, her tennis shoes squeaking on the           
tile-like floor. She took out her key and inserted it into the lock on her door,                
twisted it, and walked in, making sure to close and lock the door behind              
her. 

She took off her shoes and set her bag on the ground before going to               
the couch and just falling onto it. Despite the fact that going to the store               
was the most she had done, she was exhausted.  

The strange man kept popping up in her mind. Anna herself was            
rather tall, standing at just over 5 foot 9 inches, but the man seemed to               
tower over her. Despite getting just a glance, she could remember the            
man’s face perfectly. His face reminded her of one of a woman; a smooth              
chin, pale skin with no flaws, almond shaped eyes as blue as the sky with               
long lashes on the top and bottom. He had light brown hair, shaved on the               



sides but left slightly longer on the top. He wore an unzipped, dark gray              
jacket with a plain, red t-shirt under it. He wore black jeans as well.  

She wanted his name. What was his name? She sighed as she rolled             
over on the couch, burying her face into a pillow. She started to think of               
possible names, but came up blank. She decided it was best to just forget              
about it, and got up to get ready for the night.  

Her apartment was quiet, the only sounds that could be heard was            
the old lady and her dozens of cats upstairs and cars going by on the street                
below. Then, as if planned, a harsh knock boomed throughout, startling           
her. She quickly and quietly made her way to the door and peered through              
the small hole. Her eyes widened. It was him! It was the man who had               
handed her the carton earlier! Her hands rested over the door lock, ready             
to unlock it. 

Why was she hesitating? Just open the door. But she couldn’t. Her            
mind began to wander. How did he even know where she was? Did he              
follow her? Was this pure coincidence? No, there was no way.  

Impatiently, another knock rasped onto the door. Anna began to          
panic. She backed away, tiptoeing to where she had set her shoulder bag.             
She opened the bag, reaching for the carton inside. She ripped it open only              
to find a small tracking device in it.  

The knocking soon turned to banging. Suddenly, Anna started to          
scream. She screamed until the only sound she could hear was her own             
voice. As she quieted down, she realized there was only silence. A stillness             
resided in the room, and it scared her more than the banging ever could.              
She then heard a small click and the sound of the door opening. 

She took off, running to her room, but it was too late. She felt a hand                
grab onto her arm and she let out a scream. The man’s hand wrapped over               
her mouth, muffling the screams. She grabbed onto his hands and tried to             
pull them off.  

She managed to get him off and she fell to the ground. She quickly              
started crawling in whatever direction she faced. The man huffed and tried            
to grab her again, only to trip and fall. Anna opened the door to her               
balcony, having it be the only place left for her to go. She stood up and                



stepped out into the cool air, for a moment even forgetting there was a              
stranger behind her and trying to kidnap her. 

She spun around as the man stood up, hurrying after her. The man             
soon approached her and started to reach out his hands. She extended her             
own hands out, shoving the mysterious man away. He stumbled back,           
slamming into the balcony railing. The metal railing collapsed in due to it             
being so old. The man began to fall and in the spur of the moment, Anna                
reached for him, only to miss and fall off herself. 


