This story is dedicated to all those who have had a beloved pet stolen or kidnapped.

Barney

By

Terry Powell

Barney lived in a cage with his Mom Maggie at the puppy mill owned by evil Ludwig. Now, at three months of age, Barney could not wait to grow up.  The only life he knew was the inside of a cage, so Barney’s dream was to free himself and his Mom Maggie from this rotten life and smelly cage. He knew that there must be a better world outside the cage, because he loved to listen to the stories his Mom told him about his Dad, Blue Stone. Barney could only imagine what a castle or soldier is, but if Mom said that’s where Blue Stone lived before, well, Barney could not wait to grow up, and rescue his Mom from this smelly old cage and go with her to see a real castle. Mom said that she met Blue Stone after Evil Ludwig had kidnapped him from the castle and put him in the cage with her.  

Barney heard some of the other puppy mill yorkies talk about what it was like to be loved, petted, and fed well every day by their owners.  Barney had never had an owner because he’d been born inside the cage where they now lived.  Evil Ludwig only fed them stale bread and water once every three days.  Barney knew he was a very young yorkie, but he thought of himself as very brave.  He practiced play fighting with some of the other pups and daydreamed about rescuing his Mom from this puppy mill.

One day, the Evil Ludwig brought a new yorkie and threw him into the same cage with Barney and his Mom Maggie.  The new yorkie introduced himself as Prince Kristopher!!!   Prince Kristopher talked to all the yorkies and right away he got the older pups and adult yorkies to work together to start digging, so they could make an opening in the cage so they could all escape.  Barney thought Prince Kristopher was a hero!!  Maybe I could grow up to be a hero like Prince Kristopher, decided a very impressed Barney. 

Prince Kristopher asked Barney to be the look out guard.  Prince Kristopher told Barney he had to listen really carefully and to yap a lot if Ludwig approached while they were digging to get out of the cages.  Barney had good ears, and so he listened really hard for evil Ludwig to come near. Ludwig liked to sneak up on the yorkies.  When Barney heard Ludwig approaching, Barney yapped the first warning to alert all the yorkies. Ludwig walked towards their cage and stopped to gloat at Prince Kristopher, “You, your royal prince, are in MY puppy mill to stay……  forever…….Hahahahaha” cackled Ludwig. Barney watched as Prince Kristopher lowered his head to the evil Ludwig, looking scared.  Barney could see the Prince turn his head just a bit and when Barney peered a little closer he saw the Prince wink at him!!!  When Ludwig walked away, Prince Kristopher told Barney “Good Puppy.  We’ll get you a good person to guard when we are free.”  “Can I stay with my Mom till I grow up?” asked Barney. “Yes, you can Barney, I promise,” said the Prince.

When Ludwig was not around, Prince Kristopher and the other puppy mill yorkies continued to work on knawing and digging away at a corner of their prison.  The hole in the corner of the cage was getting bigger and would soon be big enough for all of them to escape.  Barney was getting excited.   Finally, Prince Kristopher announced to all the yorkies, “Stop, we have dug enough so that everyone can escape.  Come, let us leave.”  Barney and his Mom Maggie were among the first to jump out.  Barney stayed close to his Mom and he was just a little scared because the world out side of his cage looked so huge.   Suddenly, Barney hear the sound of horses approaching.  He turned to look for Prince Kristopher and saw the Prince helping another little yorkie named Kayla. “Yap!” Barney cried out. “Yap! Hide in the bushes, beside the road, there are horses coming”   Barney watched as brave Prince Kristopher looked at the oncoming horses.  Prince Kristopher recognized his father’s royal colors and barked at the regal figure riding in front on a big black stallion.  It was King Marc, Prince Kristopher’s father!!!!  

Maggie and Barney watched the reunion between the King and the Prince!!  Both Mother and son could hear the Prince talking to his father, “Father, we have to help these yorkies.  Many are sick and need care.”  The King nodded and ordered his soldiers to gather up the freed yorkies.  Several of the soldiers began to gather the yorkies and put them in little supply carts until the carts were full.  Then a few yorkies were put into soldier’s saddlebags, one to a pouch.  “Mom, why are they doing that?” asked Barney as he watched from the sidelines.

“It is a long journey to Prince Kristopher’s home, and the sick and weak underfed yorkies are not strong enough to walk”, replied Barney’s Mom Maggie.  “Prince Kristopher will make sure that we ride to his castle. The carts are full, son.  We may get to ride a horse like your Dad did.  Think of it as an adventure,” Maggie reassured her son.  

“Did you ever ride a horse, Mom?” asked Barney.  

“No Barney, I never did, but your Dad did.  Blue Stone used to tell me how much he liked riding in a pouch with his owner, the “Captain.”  Maggie looked fondly at her young son, “Someday, when your coat grows in, you will look just like your Dad, Blue Stone.”  Maggie looked up as a soldier came towards her and Barney,   “Now, here comes a soldier for us.  My, he is so big and strong looking,” sighed Maggie.  

Barney eyed the soldier, and yapped bravely “My name is Barney and this is my Mom.  I’m protecting her, so be gentle to her!” Barney’s puppy bark was not very loud,  but he yapped as bravely as he could!!  The soldier eyed the young pup with his mother and smiled as he addressed Maggie,  

“My name is Captain Tim.  Ah, ‘tis a brave pup you have there, Momma yorkie.  I have a warm scarf to wrap you in before I put you in my saddle pouch.  Your pup can ride up with me in my smaller rations pouch.”  He gently wrapped Maggie and put her in the pouch.  Maggie saw the look of fright on Barney’s face and reassured him, 

“It’s all right Barney, I think we’re safe with Captain Tim,” She watched as the soldier carefully lifted Barney and put him in a smaller pouch. Barney was so small, he could not even reach the top of the pouch,   “Mom?” whined Barney from within the dark pouch. It was scary in there.  The soldier moved the top of the rations pouch so Barney could see his Mom was safe in the saddle pouch.  Barney  looked up at Captain Tim, and licked the soldier’s hand thank you.  Then Barney heard Prince Kristopher’s voice… 

“Be careful with that pup Captain Tim, he’s very brave for someone so young.  It’s almost, like he’s got soldier’s blood running through his vein’s!!” 

“Yes sir, Prince Kristopher,” said Captain Tim.  “I just saw how well he protected his Mom.  I’ll keep him safe.”  The Prince ran off to make sure all the other yorkies could be safely carried to the castle.

Barney felt Captain Tim’s fingers petting him as they rode along, and the Captain’s soft touch relaxed and soothed him.  Barney jostled inside the small rations pouch from the horse’s bumpy gate… but was soon rocked to sleep.  Puppies can sleep anywhere.

Barney woke up when the horses stopped.  They were at the castle!!!  Captain Tim put Maggie down first, away from the horse’s hooves. Then he took Barney out of the pouch and set him down beside Maggie.  The castle looked so big to tiny Barney!  Mother and son watched as many people came out of the castle to help the sick yorkies.  Maggie held Barney close to her.  “Wait son; let them take care of the sick ones first.” she instructed.  Barney did as his mother bade, and while he waited patiently, he asked her, “Mom, Didn’t you say that Dad lived with a soldier?” 

Maggie automatically answered her son “Yes son, your Dad was a brave yorkie.” Then, as she watched the sick yorkies go by, she sighed, and explained  “He tried to protect us from evil Ludwig soon after you were born.  Ludwig got angry and killed your Dad, my beloved Blue Stone.  Ludwig stole your Dad from his captain.  The captain was training soldiers and Ludwig took your father one night when the captain was working, just like that evil Ludwig stole me.”  

Barney looked up at his Mom, “Mom, you can talk about my Dad anytime. I want to grow up to be brave like him!!!” 

One of the servants in the courtyard beckoned to Maggie and Barney, “Come inside, there is food, water and warm blankets for the two of you!!  Follow me, and hurry!”  Maggie and Barney followed the servant inside the castle into the great ballroom.  Barney stood still in awe as he looked around and saw yorkies everywhere!!  Servants were scampering and moving around to find each yorkie their special place.  The servant led Barney and Maggie to a quiet spot in the corner.  Barney sniffed the air, and asked his Mom, “What is that I smell?”  That’s just about when one of the other servants stopped and laid a bowl in front of Maggie, brimming with stew.  It smelled wonderful to the hungry yorkies. Maggie looked at the carrots and was that really meat she saw in that gravy?  She pushed the bowl toward Barney for him to eat. “No Mom, you eat.” said Barney. 

“Wait Maggie,” said Captain Tim,  “That is YOUR bowl.  I am breaking down the pieces in this smaller bowl for your pup Barney.”  Maggie licked Captain Tim’s hand in gratitude.  “Here you are Barney.  Nice small pieces for a puppy!!,” smiled Captain Tim, as he set a bowl in front of Barney.

“Yummmm” sniffed Barney, and he even remembered to kiss Captain Tim’s hand before he ate.

“Eat slowly, like I taught you,” cautioned Maggie.  The food was so good; it was hard for both Mom and son to eat slowly.  Once their stomachs were no longer empty, Barney looked up and looked around.  He’d left some stew in his bowl to see if there were any yorkies who might need food.  Barney’s tummy felt good, and he wanted to make sure all the other yorkies had that same good feeling in their stomach!!!  Despite Barney’s good will, all the other yorkies were eating to their heart’s content.  No one was without food.

Captain Tim watched Barney and said ,“Oh, you are so smart for a young pup, you stopped eating when you’ve had enough..  Would you and your Mom like to go for a walk before you retire?   I have to make sure my horse is fed and brushed for the night.  The stables are nearby, but you must be careful of horse’s feet.”  Tim let Maggie walk, and carried Barney as they made their way to the stables. Maggie and Barney watched Captain Tim  as he brushed and fed his horse. When Captain Tim was finished, all three began the walk back to the ballroom.  Captain Tim looked at Maggie and Barney as an idea began to formulate in his head, “Maggie, would you and Barney like to stay with me? I used to have a yorkie but he was stolen from me, and I miss him terribly.  I would really like the two of you to keep me company.  Since I work around horses, the two of you would have to be really careful that you did not get in the horse’s way.  If one of them were to kick you, you would be hurt badly.”  Maggie looked up at  Captain Tim, and told him “We would love to come stay with you.  I do know all about horses.  Blue Stone, Barney’s Dad told me all about the horses his captain had.”  

Captain Tim stopped dead in his tracks, “You know Blue Stone…where is he?” I have to find him.”  Captain Tim did not give Maggie time to answer before he turned and whistled.  Some of the yorkies in the courtyard stopped and looked at Captain Tim, but none came running to him.  Tim sat down on to a large mounting post and looked at Maggie.  “Blue Stone lived with me before he was stolen.  He and I were close.  Where is he?”  

Maggie’s eyes filled with tears as she answered,  “Blue Stone and I met at the evil Ludwig’s puppy mill.  Both of us were stolen from our owners.  Blue Stone and I were going to escape, but we had to wait until Barney was born.  When Barney was born, Ludwig tried to take our pup away from us.  Blue Stone tried to stop Ludwig.  Ludwig flew into a rage and killed Blue Stone.  Barney is Blue Stone’s son!!” Maggie put her front paws up on Tim’s knee.  Captain Tim picked up Maggie and hugged her as Maggie’s word sunk in and he realized that Blue Stone was gone.  Tears began to fall and spill down the young captain’s face. Maggie began to lick a few tears from Tim’s face, as they both mourned Blue Stone.   

Barney saw the tears coming down Captain Tim’s face, so he pulled on Tim’s pant leg with his teeth,  "Pick me up Captain Tim, pick me up.”  Captain Tim picked Barney up and gave the young pup a big hug, too.  Barney kissed Captain Tim and in awe asked “You knew my Dad?”  Captain Tim smiled through his tears, “Oh yes, Blue Stone and Prince Kristopher and Sir Romeo were good friends and castle favorites.  They played together and trained together.  All were brave guard doggies.  Blue Stone was stolen one night while I was training new soldiers in the castle about six months ago.”   

Maggie took in Captain Tim’s words and replied,  “That’s about when Blue Stone was put in the cage in Ludwig’s puppy mill,” replied Maggie.  “His paw was badly injured when he arrived.  We planned to escape when he recovered.  Then, we found out that I was going to have puppies and we needed to wait until after our puppies was born.  Barney was the only pup that made it, the other three babes died from malnutrition”

Captain Tim set Maggie on his lap with Barney, “I am so sorry you lost your babes Maggie, but I am glad you met my Blue Stone.  Blue Stone was a great guard dog.  He heard an intruder trying to sneak into the castle one night.  Brave yorkie.  We chased off the intruder and that’s when I became Captain,” said Captain Tim. “The evil Ludwig must be banned from ever owning a dog or any kind of pet. He is a cruel man.”  Barney pawed at Captain Tim’s arm and yapped,  “I have good hearing like my Dad.  Can you help me learn to be a guard dog, too?  Can you tell me more about my Dad?”  Captain Tim looked at Barney and noticed the young pup was struggling to stay awake.  Then Barney yawned. The food had made him feel full and sleepy.  Captain Tim took Barney and Maggie in his arms and stood up, “Barney, we have lots of time to talk about your father.  Right now, we need to get you to bed.  We are all tired from the day’s journey”

Captain Tim took the two yorkies to the guard captain’s room in the castle for a well-earned night’s sleep.  Maggie happily snuggled in a warm box that still held a bit of Blue Stone’s scent.   Captain Tim lay on his bed on his back with Barney stretched out on his stomach, the little yorkie’s head resting near his heart.  Just exactly like his Dad, Blue Stone used to do before he fell into a deep sleep.  Barney snuggled into Captain Tim and dreamt puppy dreams of guarding his new master just like his Dad, Blue Stone. 

