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By Kenna
He answered the door bell, looking as innocent as he could muster.  
She wasn’t fooled.  “Where’s my daughter?” she demanded, surprising him with her speed.  Past him and down the hall like she could smell trouble.
Right behind her, he nearly knocked her down as she stood frozen in the playroom doorway, looking at her 10-year-old daughter, naked, hogtied, and frightened.  
She spun to face him and saw the gun.  Six minutes later she knew how her daughter felt.  


