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Pins and Needles
by
Deanna Davidson

Silver glints in the moonlight, sharp and slender.
Delicate fingers grasp a thin thread, wrapped in an
almost-empty spool. A whistled tune reaches my ears,
my eyes frozen open in fear. | am lying on a cold table,
solid metal hugging my rigid back. My wrists are bound
in shackles, red welts forming under the constraints,
blood pooling onto the stone floor. Trapped. A tall
figure enters my view, blocking the light. A wicked grin
spreads across sultry lips. “Don’t worry, this will only
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