
 



CAPTIVIITY 

BY: NATALEE 

"It's not very often a kid like me gets a master that actually cares about 

his slave. I have a bad feeling I'm not going to be one of those kids. I'm 

getting auctioned-off today. I'm very nervous. I know that if I get a master 

that doesn't treat the slaves nicely that they're were probably going to say 

this, “I paid good money for you don’t make me regret that. I really hope 

really hope I get a good master." Tod said 

 

"Can I get $1,000? How about $2,000?" The auctioneer speedily 

hollered.  

 There were lots of men dressed in fresh white togas and sandals 

gathered around a podium bickering and bidding on the slaves brought by 

the latest ship to Rome. 

This went on for a while. Then, it was finally Tod's turn. Not knowing 

why but Tod was so excited. His day had finally come. He sold for $13,000. 

When he got to his master he was shy. He got in the wagon and was taken 

away to the master’s palace. When he got to where the other slaves were, he 

saw that they were obviously not very cared for but the master at least 

treated them somewhat well. He walked around looking for a friend but it 

looked like there were already many friendships. He realized that he would be 

alone. Tod had a very unique job. He is the master's servant. He gets to come 

up and be in the house part of the palace. The second he got there he started 

saying some orders. But Mr. Vavoldo wasn’t saying the orders to him, he was 

saying them to a girl.  

“Go get some food for tonight and take that piece of garbage with you. 

He may be strong but he looks so shaggy,” ordered Mr. Vavoldo as he stared 

at his new slave intently. “You better not get any ideas either of runnin’. You 



will be tracked down by my most successful slave hunters and then you will 

know the definition of pain!” 

 Tod nodded, “Yes, sir.” 

“Right Letty?” Asked Mr. Vavoldo. “Don’t let him talk to anyone and put 

him in his place as a slave if he even makes the slightest mistake.” 

“Yes sir, I will make sure of that,” said Letty. 

When they started out the room Mr. Vavoldo striked Tod on the back 

with his whip. Tod fell to the ground but when he saw his master drawing 

back his arm getting ready to whip him again he scurried to his feet and went 

out the door.   

They walked to the market. When they stepped inside, Tod looked 

amazed. He had never seen such glorious fruit before. He normally got left 

overs before he was sold. Letty picked out the best food for her father and 

put it in the woven basket Tod had brought. They began their journey home 

when Letty heard a loud rumbling sound.  

“Quick get in a shop!”  

Before Tod could ask why he was shoved into a shop. A gladiator 

parade ran past the shop. He was looking for Letty and out of the corner of 

his eye he saw her get swarmed into the chaotic mess. He raced outside and 

jumped into the crowd. He squeezed past people until he reached Letty. He 

could tell she had been trampled. He picked her up and fought to get to the 

sidewalk as the crazy mass of running gladiators kept coming. He went inside 

another store and set her down in a chair.  

When she regained consciousness she asked, “What happened?” 

“You were swarmed by a huge parade.” Tod replied. “You were 

trampled but I jumped into the parade and rescued you.”  

“Thank you some much Tod. You saved my life,” said Letty. 



“How it was just a parade?” said Tod.  

“Yes but it was the gladiator parade,” replied Letty.  

When they got back to the palace, Mr. Vavoldo looked horrified. 

He screamed at Tod and asked, “What have you done to my precious 

daughter? You shall be beat to death at once!”  

“Father!!!! Stop you’re making a mistake! He saved my life!” Letty 

screamed. “I was trampled in the gladiator parade! He jumped in and got me 

out of there. He is the reason I’m not in the arena with those other men.”  

“Oh…….. Thank you so much for saving my daughter, I really appreciate 

that,” said Mr. Vavoldo. 

Mr. Vavoldo walked away in shame.  I can’t believe that just happened! I 

am so foolish.  

Meanwhile Letty was breathing heavily. She just realized how 

dangerous that was. Her father does not approve of when she stands up for 

slaves. 

“Why did you just risk your life for me?” asked Tod. 

“Because I think more of you than as just a slave,” replied Letty still 

looking in the direction her father had left.    

 

Tod was at work all day and went back to the basement to rest for the 

night. But he couldn't stop thinking about how he met Letty. He soon fell 

asleep. When he awoke that morning he went straight to work. Even though 

his master wasn't that nice, he was glad his master didn't put him against his 

own will and make him be a gladiator.  

Yet again he saw Letty. When his master was away he asked Letty, "Can 

we be friends?" 



"Yes I would love to be your friend Tod," said Letty. "There's just one 

problem... We have to hide our friendship from my father. I think we can do it 

but it will take serious hard work."  

"Thank you so much. I've had the hardest time making friends with the 

other slaves," said Tod. 

 

"But it makes sense why you couldn’t make friends though." 

“Are you going to tell me?" asked Tod. 

"They have been here since I was born. They are like my brothers and 

sisters," said Letty. 

"I feel so stupid," said Tod. "I'm the newbie." 

"Th-."  

She was cut off because she saw her father coming so she ‘gave him 

orders’. 

"I'm going to need you to fix me a snack," ordered Letty. 

"Of course miss," replied Tod. 

"Sorry Letty but it’s your bedtime. Have you taken your bath?" asked 

Mr. Vavoldo. 

"Yes daddy I have bathed," said Letty. "I'll be in my room.”  

When she left Mr. Vavoldo turned to Tod and said, "Don't get any 

ideas. You are a slave. You aren't here to make friends now are you?" 

"No sir I'm not. Sorry sir." 

"Good answer. You may rest for the night," said Mr. Vavoldo. 

"Thank you sir."  



Throughout the week they would meet and talk for a while. Then Letty 

would pretend to start giving Tod requests. On Sunday Letty went to her 

regular Sunday school and came back that afternoon. They were having their 

regular conversation, but this time, Mr. Vavoldo was listening in. He had a 

very big urge to bust them, but he figured he would wait until the next day to 

bust them. The next day during their conversation Mr. Vavoldo casually 

walked into the room. This time Tod and Letty were unprepared.  

"You guys aren't friends are you?" 

"NO I'm not friends with Tod, he's a slave." 

"Okay just checking in." 

When Mr. Vavoldo was away the first thing Tod said was, "Really Letty? I 

mean I know we were supposed to keep it a secret but just a slave? Come on 

that's just messed up." 

"Look..." 

Before she could say anything Tod was already walking away. He knew 

she did it for his own good. But for some reason he still felt like she had a 

little part of herself that thought what she had said was true. They didn't 

speak much. Just when Letty was giving Tod orders, she tried to apologize 

but it was so hard for her to admit she was in the wrong. 

"Tod. Tod please wait. I'm sorry. I've never had to apologize before. But 

I'm really sorry. I shouldn't have referred to you as just a slave. I know that 

was wrong. I, I just didn't want to get caught. I was trying to protect you. If I 

were to tell the truth my father would beat you to death. Or he would make 

you become a gladiator. We both know that either way you would suffer for 

sure," Letty explained.  

"I forgive you it's just that I felt like somewhere deep inside of you, 

there was a little part of you that felt what you said was true," said Tod. 

"Never," said Letty. 



"Okay," replied Tod. 

The rest of the day they didn't have many opportunities to talk. That 

night Tod was woke by a voice. Whose voice was it? 

The voice said, "Tod? Tod I need to tell you something." 

"Why? I was sleeping," Tod groaned. 

 

“Well remember when you were telling me about how you got 

separated from your father?" asked Letty. 

"Well Ya, Why?" answered Tod 

"Well... I know where he is." 

"What? Really? Where?" 

"Well you’re not going to like this but he's become a gladiator," said 

Letty 

"No," cried Tod. "It can't be!"  

"Look I have a plan. I'm going to help you escape. This is going to be 

harder than keeping our friendship a secret," said Letty. "Wait! Watch out my 

dad's coming!" 

"I knew it. There is a friendship here, Letty? Care to explain?" asked Mr. 

Vavoldo. 

"Dad I'm so sorry," answered Letty. 

"Well then. Looks like we're going to need a new house servant. Or are 

you going to become friends with that one too?"  

When Mr. Vavoldo walked away Letty had such a worried look on her 

face. 

 "L-Letty? What's going to happen to me?" asked Tod. 



"There's no time we need to get out of here now! Come on let's go!" 

"Why so sudden, we don't even have a plan yet," said Tod. 

"I know but if we wait, my father is going to turn you into a gladiator 

and trust me there are some very strong men in that arena. Come on we 

need to go." 

 “Do we need to pack resources?” asked Tod. 

 

` “Trust me my dad is rich. I have lots of money, we’re good,” said Letty 

 “Okay if you say so,” replied Tod.  

 They began their journey with a long walk to an inn. It was nearly dawn 

so they decided to rest. Most of the rooms only had one bed. They asked the 

manager for a room with more beds. When they were answered with a, you 

guys are lucky. We only have one room with two beds! They were very 

relieved. They thanked the woman and went to sleep. When Letty woke the 

next morning there were low voices. They were so soft it was hard for her to 

listen in on the conversation. This is what she got, “We are looking for a little 

girl and her friend. Her friend is a boy. They here?”  

 Slave hunters! 

 She woke Tod and whispered, “I heard a couple of slave hunters asking 

the manger if she knew where we were. I didn’t hear her response but if she 

did tell them, they’re comin’ quick. So we need to get out of here quick 

before they find us.”  

 “Um. Okay, I guess let’s go.” said Tod. 

 “Okay. How are we going to get out of here without going through our 

door?” asked Letty. 

 Tod looked around the room and came to a realization, “We could go 

through the window.”  



 They snuck out the back window and walked until they felt like their 

legs would fall off. They rested under a tree on the side of a dirt road. 

 “We need to find food and water,” said Tod 

 “I know I think we’re close to the gladiator stadium,” replied Letty.  

 They walked on and on and finally came another resting place where 

they could see the gladiator stadium.  

“Wow a lot of people come to these events!” said Tod. 

 “You act surprised! They get to watch slaves get beat to death by each 

other. Of course they want to see that.” 

 “That is so cruel,” said Tod. 

 “I know but this is the only public event in Rome. What else are people 

going to do on their free time? People are so desperate for something to do 

they will watch anything.” 

“Ya, I guess that’s true. It’s just so horrid to think about because my dad 

is one of them,” Tod replied. 

When they got to the stadium, there was a guard. They slipped around 

the corner to avoid contact. When the guards had shift change, they scurried 

through the entrance. It didn’t look like what Letty had expected. She 

expected to see one hallway leading to the gladiator stadium. But no there 

were many hallways full of paintings of previous gladiators. They were all 

bloody, beat down people. Most of them didn’t even look that strong. They 

were just regular people. Unless you count that they were enforced to do this 

then, they are just regular people.  

“This is a maze!” Letty said frustrated.  

“We’ll find our way. Don’t lose faith now. We’ve come too far to give 

up,” Tod said back. 

“Well, I guess you’re right we shouldn’t give up now,” replied Letty. 



“Hey, look that sign says, Gladiator stadium that’s the way we need to 

go!” exclaimed Letty. 

They went through the door and quickly found their seats. They 

watched for a while but soon were horrified by what they saw. 

The announcer said, “After that brutal battle, we have two last 

competitors, Maliki Cordeto and Jim Gardeeshian. 

 “NNNNNNNOOOOOOO!!!!!!!” screamed Tod. 

“What’s the matter Tod?” asked Letty. 

“That’s my father!” yelled Tod 

“OH MY GOODNESS!!!!!!!!!” replied Letty. “I can’t imagine what you are 

feeling like right now.” 

“This match is no fair. My father is just a scraggly old man, and his 

competitor, WOW…. He is just huge!” exclaimed Tod.  

“That’s the way it is. They pair poor slaves with huge men,” said Letty. 

The match was not going well for his father and he was taking a 

beating.  

This may not be a great idea but I would do anything to help my father! 

thought Tod 

Tod sped down the stairs and tried to jump into the arena. Letty 

followed Tod down in confusion. Out of nowhere, three Roman guards 

stepped in front of him and shoved him back.  

“Dad! Throw a jab!”  

Almost like they were the same person his father instinctively threw a 

jab and his opponent was shocked.  

“Is that you son?” yelled his father, Maliki. 



While his father wasn’t paying attention his opponent gut punched him. 

But since Maliki knew he had finally found his son, he got up and started 

fighting back.  

Then Maliki threw an upper hook and left his opponent stunned. 

Mr. Vavoldo and the slave hunters started to run down the stairs 

toward Letty and Tod. 

Mr. Vavoldo yelled, “Seize that boy! He kidnapped my daughter!” 

Maliki’s opponent got so angry that he charged at Maliki. At the last 

possible moment Maliki juked out of the way and Jim rammed headfirst into a 

spear that was wedged into the ground. The large man’s body instantly 

drooped as he breathed his last breath. The whole crowd burst into cheers so 

loud that it drowned out everything that Mr. Vavoldo was saying. Tod 

squirmed away from the soldier, leapt into the arena, and sprinted to his 

father. 

“Congratulations Maliki Cordeto, you have won! You are now granted 

‘one’ wish within reason. What will that wish be?” asked the announcer. 

“I wish that my son and I could be free!”  Maliki replied. 

There was a moment of silence while the rulers where discussing the 

wish. The crowd was so moved by the meeting of the son and father that it 

left the rulers no choice but to grant his wish. 

“Without a doubt we shall grant your wish, you are now free men,” said 

the announcer, and then the crowd went wild. 

Letty got so happy and saw her father have a look of anger on his face. 

He stormed toward Letty and grabbed her arm. He drug her to a place of 

privacy. 

“That slave was incredibly expensive! How could you not even try to 

capture him?” Mr. Vavoldo screamed at Letty.  



“Because he is my friend. But you wouldn’t know the feeling of having a 

friend because you are a big fat jerk!” Letty yelled back. 

“You are so stupid Letty, slaves are not friends!” 

“He is human too. He has feelings, he just risked his life for his father. 

How would you feel if you were Tod?” 

“Well….”, Mr. Vavoldo stopped in his tracks. He was really thinking 

about it. Though he was still fuming, he just walked away. 

  

 


