
Taken  
 

 

Ugh, I always hated the smell of dirty towns. I never understood why mum had kept me here all my 

life. But now, that was the last thing on my mind as I raced through the streets of Middlesbrough.  

Running down a dark alley near Borough road, I was getting some strange looks. I mean, I couldn’t 

blame them; after all, I did have bright blue hair with black strips. Plus I got all my clothes from the 

most amazing, vintage second hand shop ever!  

Suddenly, I collided with someone.  

“Sorry!” I yelled, running past him. As a raced past, I caught a glimpse of his face. I knew that face. A 

memory resurfaced of a tall dark man leaning down over me. I realised I’d stopped. I shook my head. 

Concentrate Marsey, eyes on the prise. Mum, I had to find mum.  

Just then, I felt a sharp pain in my chest. I looked down and saw an emerald green light emitting 

from under my shirt. I stopped dead in my tracks. I shoved my hand down my top, and touched my 

necklace. I quickly pulled it out, and held it in front of me. It was hovering in the air! The only thing 

keeping it down was me, holding on to the chain.  

I lurched forward. It was pulling me!  

“Oh no you don’t, Mr,” I growled, “You’re not getting away from me!” 

My necklace was the only thing my mum had given me that had belonged to my dad.  

I stuffed it into my coat pocket, and zipped it shut. There, it couldn’t get out now. I would deal with it 

later.  

I raced forward until I was next to the cinema. I looked up at the advertisement boards, like I did 

every time I went past. But this time it was different. This time there was something above the 

cinema. Something that was snaking down through the air from a black hole in the sky! I stumbled 

backwards, as did a few others who had seen it too.  

A few people screamed, others merely looked terrified, but I just stood still, that is, until the man 

from earlier grabbed me and started to pull me away. I twisted out of his grip. 

“Hey!” I shouted. 

I started to run but just then, the things in the sky started firing on the town. Everyone ducked. 

 “Marsey!” I heard from behind me, “Protect the stone!”  

I whirled around, it was that man again! 

“Protect the Stone? What stone?” I fumed.  



“Your necklace.” He croaked.  

Just then, the ‘things’ fired another round on the town.  

Things started falling all around me. I fell to the ground. I gazed up at the sky and thought, it looked 

as is the black hole in the sky was getting closer, but then I realised that it wasn’t, it was just me, 

drifting off……… 

 


