Sophie the kid
After almost being bored to death in maths class, Sophie used her break to take a quick nap.  She did not want to rest somewhere and vulnerable to a cruel prank.  Fearing humiliation she decided to rest in the one place where she thought she had no enemies.  The university’s library, it was filled with cowardly bookworms who would dare touch her.   She sat down at a table and stretched her legs out in front of her and rested them on the chair facing her and shut her eyes.  Several minutes later Hatice entered the library to return some books and saw her chance to get some payback.  She sat at the table and began her revenge by grabbing Sophie’s right boot in her slumber.
In her suspension of consciousness she created a small gritty 19th century town in her mind.  She was in a saloon drinking pina colada sporting a felt cowboy hat. She was wearing a typical purple western shirt, dark blue pants and her favourite boots.  Her bounty was $2000.  She was Sophie the kid the most feared and wanted female criminal in Nylondon. Despite this no one seemed to recognise her yet.  She kept her hat tilted down to obscure her face.  Sophie’s baby blue eyes were hidden, her rosy lip were all that could be seen.
Sophie paid the bill knowing that the money that she had given was nothing compared to the amount she was about to steal.  Her boot heels clacked on the wooden tiles as she strode out of the saloon trying not to draw any attention to her.  
The blonde bandit entered the town’s bank with her hand ready to pull out her fully loaded classic revolver.  With her guard up she looked for anything that could hinder her plan or make the bank heist much easier.   Then she saw the mayor’s golden haired daughter Eve and her golden opportunity.  With the perfect hostage in front of her she whipped out her pistol and shot a bullet to the ceiling.
She violently grabbed the disquieted twenty one year old towards her, causing Eve to lose footing and step out of her left navy blue high heel shoe.  Her white stocking clad was not exposed to the public due to her long gown.  Despite her discomfort, her errant high heel was beyond her concern. Sophie wrapped her left arm around the southern belle in the indigo gown’s neck with her gun on her temple. 
“Everybody get down and put your arms where I could see them!” commanded Sophie.  She approached the bank accountant, forcing Eve to leave her lost pump on the floor.  In the exchange of looks between the thief and the accountant nothing was said but the both knew what she wanted.  The accountant pulled out two bags of money.  “More!” Shouted Sophie.  The frightened dark haired beauty pulled out two more bags and cried. “Here take it just don’t.”  Sophie smirked and replied. “As you can see I’ve sort of got my hands tied here, so you’re gonna have to carry them for me.” The disheartened accountant grabbed the four bags of money in each of her hands and walked out of the bank with Sophie and Eve. 
Eve lack of a shoe slowed down Sophie severely.   “Where are you taking us?  My mother’s the mayor of this place you know.  You’ll suffer harsh consequences for this.” Said Eve trying to intimidate her kidnapper. “I know exactly who your mother is, why do you think I targeted you” Replied Sophie cockily. 
Just a second before she finished her sentenced, she and the other girls all heard a gunshot and jumped toward the nearest cover with Eve still in the grasp.  “Shit!” thought Sophie. “All I need to do is get a little closer to Romina and the carriage and I’m free.” “Accountant girl, you see that carriage over there put the money in it!” Screeched, the anxious bandit.  Desiring only too live the accountant ran to the carriage but broke her heel and tripped. 
More bullets flied through the air.  Meanwhile outside of Sophie’s dream turned nightmare Hatice slowly pulled off her boot.   Sophie pushed Eve away from her in her dream and shot back and saw the Sheriff who had been shooting at her.  It was the Sheriff Hatice wearing a felt cowboy hat, a brown poncho and red boots.  Hatice tried to shot back but realized that she had foolishly wasted her ammo but fortunately for her so had the baby blue eyed villain.  Romina observed behind and saw the money bags the floor next to the fallen bank accountant and raced towards them to pick them up but left two bags behind.
Sophie made her escape hoping not to get shot in the back.  She passed by the two bags filled with dollars.   Hatice ran after Sophie.  Sophie climbed onto the back of the carriage.  “Hurry we’ve got to go!” Sophie screamed at Romina.  Back in reality Sophie’s boot was delicately being slid of her calf by Hatice. “Shoot, I almost woke her up, her stocking must make her really ticklish, made maybe even more than me.” Thought Hatice.
Nightmare Sheriff Hatice got her lasso out. “There’s no way she can get me that.” Thought Sophie.  Hatice twirled her lasso in the air and launched it at Sophie.  Sophie had clearly underestimated Sheriff  Hatice’s lasso skill.  Her right boot had been trapped by the lasso.  She clenched onto the carriage trying not to fall off.  In the University library Hatice pulled on her off her bully’s boot with less grace noticing that Sophie was waking up.
Sophie the kid managed to stay on the carriage but her boot was not able to stay on her.  It was only a matter of time before her grey nylon stocking clad foot would be exposed.  Hatice pulled back tighter with more aggression.   The bandit had to face her fear.   She curled her to but it was too late her boot had completely come off her foot.
Sophie woke up from her nightmare hoping to reassured to find that still had both her boots only to be disappointed and her boot to be nowhere in sight.
The End



