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It was early afternoon in Prince Kristopher’s castle and Kayla sat on the stone steps overlooking Queen Karyn’s garden.  The day had been crisp and clear, but now the storm clouds were beginning to roll in.  The light blue sky was taking on hues of gray and in the distance Kayla could see the blackness of the clouds drifting towards the castle.  Soon, the rain and thunder would come.
Kayla tilted her head to the side as she heard a noise coming from off in the garden.  The noise sounded like weeping, and Kayla stood up from the stone steps and decided to go and investigate.  She walked down the steps onto the grass, and trotted toward the sounds of weeping.   The sounds lead her through the well kept lawn toward a bank of trees on the right of the castle.  There was a well worn path she followed into the woods until she came to Queen’s secret garden.  The secret garden was a beautiful place with lush tall reeds; a small pond that was crystal blue and so clear you could see the pebbles that lined the bottom.  Several bright colored koi swam around the pond and chased each other in play.   The back side of the pond gushed with the sounds of water flowing from the small river above in a cascade of falls.  Near the edge of the waterfall, were several large boulders.  Sitting on one of the boulders, Kayla found a beautiful young woman with long dark hair sitting and crying.  Kayla had never seen the lady before, so she cautiously approached her, “What brings you to tears?”, Kayla asked.  Kayla’s soft voice startled the young woman, and the woman jerked her head up to see who had spoken to her, “Who are you?” The woman responded.  Kayla moved a couple of steps closer, “My name is Kayla and I live at Prince Kristopher’s castle.”  Kayla asked again, “Why do you weep in the Queen’s Secret Garden?”  The young woman clutched her hands to the bodice of her canary colored gown and wiped the tears away with the back of her hand, and replied “My father has been ill, and this very noon, he has left this earth to go and be with his maker…..and I mourn his departure.  I will miss him so.”  The tears once again began to fall and the young woman softly sobbed.  Kayla’s heart went out to the young woman, and she walked over and gently touched her paw to the woman’s cheek, “I am so sorry for your loss, losing a parent is so hard.  The woman reached down and touched Kayla’s fur.  Kayla felt the woman’s hands brush her neck gently, and then the gentle touch quickly turned into a vice grip.  Kayla struggled to get away, but the woman’s grip only tightened.  The Kayla could see the woman’s fingers, and her body stilled as she watched the young soft flesh start to whether and turn into gnarled wrinkled hands.  Kayla looked up into the young woman’s face…..and saw instead the face of an evil old woman.  The old woman’s black eyes were filled with hatred as she gripped Kayla by the scruff of her neck and shook her, “You are mine now, and we will just see how much you are worth to your precious Prince Kristopher !!!”  The woman cackled as she held Kayla in the air…….. her laugh resounding through the Secret Garden…and in an instant, both Kayla and the woman disappeared into thin air.
Prince Kristopher trotted out the door of the castle and called loudly “Kayla, Where are you?”  He looked around the stone steps and out onto the green expanse of lawn……..expecting to see his beloved Kayla close by.  The steps were empty and not a soul or dog was to be seen.  Prince Kristopher looked up into the sky, and by now, the dark clouds were rolling quite closely to the castle.  Prince Kristopher jumped as the first boom of thunder sounded, followed by the brilliant flash of lightening.  He jumped off the steps and began a quick trot across the lawn.  He stopped midway to cup his paws around his mouth and call loudly, “Kayla, where are youuuuuuuu?”  He hesitated for a moment and listened for a response…but none was forthcoming.  A second bolt of thunder resounded through the air, but Prince Kristopher’s ears perked up as he heard the sound of cackling in the distance.  His instincts lead him towards the grove of trees that Kayla had earlier passed……….and in record time, Prince Kristopher found himself in the Queen’s Secret garden.  The wind was blowing through the lush reeds, and the water from the waterfall was blowing sideways.  Prince Kristopher saw nothing, but something was not quite right.  He looked around the pond and saw nothing…yet his canine instincts told him something was wrong.  He walked slowly around the parameter of the pond until he reached the edge of the waterfall.  He could smell evil in the air, and as he looked toward the ground, he saw the jeweled choker he had given Kayla just the night before.  Prince Kristopher picked the choker up off the ground.  The black ribbon that held the choker around Kayla’s neck was ripped to shreds and the large ruby that had once been attached was missing.  Prince Kristopher knew his Kayla was in trouble.
Prince Kristopher turned back toward the castle just as the first raindrops began to fall.  He ran back as fast as his little legs would go, and by the time he reached the entrance of the back gardens, his fur was drenched and he was wet to the bone.  He shook himself off before stepping through the door.  “Prince Kristopher, Where have you been”, scolded Teresa the seamstress, as she handed the Prince a fluffy warm towel to dry himself off.  Prince Kristopher’s teeth chattered as he rolled in the towel to dry off his fur, “Teresa, I must see my father, Kayla is missing!!!”  Teresa shook her head, “I have not seen the King this afternoon..but here comes Lady Lee, maybe she has seen your father?”  Lady Lee walked into the entryway holding the edge of her skirt in her hand.  Her step was slow these days, as Lady Lee was still mourning the passing of Tara.  Tara’s collapsed trachea had gotten worse over the months, until she could no longer breathe and Tara’s body had slowly shut down.  Lady Lee looked up as Teresa called to her, “Lady Lee, Prince Kristopher is looking for his father, Kayla is missing!!!  Have you seen the King?”  Lady Lee nodded and replied, “King Marc is helping Queen Karyn in her healing chambers.”  Prince Kristopher stood up, shook himself once more, and before heading to his Mother’s Healing Chambers, laid his paw on the bottom of Lady Lee’s dress and looked up into her eyes, “Lady Lee, I know you will always miss your Tara, but she is in a better place now..she is at the Rainbow Bridge, where all her ails are gone and she runs with the freedom of a healthy puppy.”  Lady Lee looked at Prince Kristopher, and a tear slid down her cheek as she whispered, “I know Prince Kristopher, I know.  I still miss her so much though.”  Lady Lee wiped the tears running down her cheek, and told Prince Kristopher, “Now, go and find your father.  If Kayla is missing, you must find her quickly!!”  Prince Kristopher nodded at Lady Lee, and trotted off towards his Mother’s healing room.
Prince Kristopher knocked gently on the Healing Room door before entering.  Queen Karyn and King Marc were talking in whispers and both were deeply engrossed in the healing book that lay on the table before them.  “Mother, Father, Kayla is missing”, Prince Kristopher said urgently.  The Queen and King both looked up simultaneously and then focused their attention on Prince Kristopher.  Queen Karyn’s eyes were full of shadows as she nodded, “Yes, Kristopher, we know.  The evil witch Pinakel has taken Kayla.”  King Marc put his hand on Queen Karyn’s shoulder and gently rubbed..he could feel the tenseness in her body.  “Kristopher, your mother and I need some time to decide how we will get Kayla back……..you can help us.  We need the help of Wizard Krahwinkybach.  Susette, the doe that Wizard Krahwinkybach has befriended will know how to reach him.  Go and find Susette, and ask her to come and help us.  Take two of my men with you, do not go alone!”  Prince Kristopher nodded, “Yes father, I will do as you bid.  We must get Kayla back.”  Prince Kristopher walked hurriedly to the door, and closed it gently behind him.  Queen Karyn began to cry, and Queen Marc took his wife in his arms and gently comforted her, “Karyn, we will get Kayla back.  Witch Pinakel will not harm Kayla as she knows if Kayla is hurt, she will not get the huge ransom she is demanding.”  Queen Karyn nodded and walked over to the gazing ball by the chamber wall.  She looked deeply into the crystal, and saw the image of Kayla huddled up in the corner of a dark bare room, shivering in terror, “Prince Kristopher cannot see his Kayla like this.  Witch Pinakel will not physically harm Kayla, but she will torment her until we save her.  I have felt Witch Pinakel’s wrath first hand, she is an evil woman.  
Many miles from Prince Kristopher’s castle, stood another castle.  This other castle had seen better days, and stood in disrepair and crumbling stone.  The face of this castle was blackish gray and only a dim light shone through one of the castle windows.  Witch Pinakel rubbed her leathery wizened hands together as she held them over the meager fire burning in her chamber’s fireplace.   Her evil dark eyes gleamed and her sallow complexion only made her look more hallowed, as she envisioned the wealth and riches that Kayla would bring to her.  The embers of the fire cast a greenish glow on the dirty chamber walls, and the witch was oblivious to the rats that scurried through the room.  Brackish water seeped slowly down the walls, and the room smelled of mold and filth.  Witch Pinakel’s black robe was tattered and worn, and as she sat in the chair before the fireplace, she flicked a cockroach from her skirt.  Once, when Witch Pinakel had been young and beautiful, wealth and riches had abounded.  Over the years, her greed and meanness had slowly been her undoing, until the evil had taken over, and all that was left was gloom and despair.  Witch Pinakel’s once beautiful black tresses were now but a mass of knots and her dull hair was ridden with lice.  Her once creamy complexion was reduced to a face of wrinkles shrunken into a sallow face full of greed.  Her lush body was now but a skeleton with skin pulled tautly over her bones.  Life had not been good to Witch Pinakel.  All that would change now, because Witch Pinakel had Kayla.  Kayla would bring her wealth back.  Pinakel sat back and laughed a shrill cackle as she spoke to herself, “Justice is about to be served, and Queen Karyn will soon get her due.”  Witch Pinakel hated Queen Karyn for her goodness and she hated King Marc for falling in love with Queen Karyn.  Queen Karyn had everything that Witch Pinakel coveted.
Kayla curled up into a corner of the dark chamber.  She brushed the side of her neck with her paw, and tangled up in her fur, Kayla found the ruby that had been attached to the choker that Prince Kristopher had given her.  The black ribbon that had been attached to the garnet was gone, but Kayla clasped the ruby in her paw and held onto it tightly.  Prince Kristopher would come and find her and take her away from this evil place.  

Witch Pinakel had brought Kayla to the castle and tossed her into the darkened room along with a small knapsack.  Kayla had heard the key turn in the chamber door as Witch Pinakel locked it behind her when she had left.  Kayla was not sure how much time had passed, but it was eerie quiet in the room.  The single window in the chamber had bars on the window, and the occasional flash of lightening would send beams of light into the dark chamber.  Kayla’s ears perked up as she heard a groan.  “Who is there” she asked, and not expecting an answer, Kayla was startled when she heard another groan, “Help me?” a voice whispered in the darkness.  Kayla got up to move towards the sound of the voice, and as soon as she stood up, another flash of lightening swept through the room.  Kayla’s eyes scanned the room, and in a far corner, she saw a small soft mound.  She moved hesitantly toward the mound, and in the darkness, she saw movement and another whispered cry, “Help me.”  Kayla rushed forward and found that the small mound was a yorkie puppy.  The puppy was huddled in a ball, and could barely lift his head.  Kayla put her paw on the tiny dog, and said, “You are ill.”  The yorkie looked up at her and said, “My name is Henry, and I have been here for many days without food and water.  I fear that I am soon to die.”  Kayla gave Henry a gentle kiss on top of his head, “My name is Kayla and you will not die.”  Kayla lay down beside Henry and snuggled up next to him so that his cold body could get some of her warmth.  The night passed with Kayla and Henry huddled together.  Kayla slept lightly, awaking every few hours to look up at the lone window in the room.  Finally, the dawn began to appear, and with it, the first rays of daylight entered through the small window of the chamber that held both Kayla and Henry prisoner.  Kayla looked over at Henry and saw that he was still asleep, his labored breathing rattling his small undernourished body.  Kayla saw the knapsack that Witch Pinakel had thrown into the room.  Kayla went over and grabbed the knapsack with her teeth, and dragged it over to where Henry now lay.  She got the knapsack open, and with her paws shuffled through the contents.  Kayla was surprised to see her cloak, and the soft blue velour of the blanket she used at Prince Kristopher’s castle.  She pulled the blanket out of the knapsack, and gently laid it over Henry.  Further searching in the bag produced a pouch full of kibble and a flask filled with water.  Kayla nudged Henry, “Henry, look, here is food for us and water!!”  Kayla took a piece of kibble in her mouth and dropped it down by Henry’s face.  Henry moved his head and picked up the kibble with his mouth, “Kayla, Ohhhhh that tastes so good.”  Kayla nodded, “Eat slowly Henry…your body has gone a long time without food, you do not want to get sick from eating too fast.”  Henry nodded in agreement as he slowly chewed the piece of kibble.
Kayla walked over to the window and put her paws on the edge.  She could just barely see out the window, and as Kayla looked at the surrounding land, a sense of panic overwhelmed her.  She did not recognize these lands…and she had no idea where she was.  Kayla got down from the ledge, and looked over at Henry.  How were they ever going to escape Witch Pinakel’s castle?????

Kayla heard footsteps shuffling down the corridor outside of the chamber that she and Henry were in.  Kayla looked at Henry and quickly walked over to him.  “Quickly, hide, under my cloak Henry, and do not let anyone see you.”  Henry slid under the cloak and curled into the tiniest ball his body would allow.  Kayla lay on top of the cloak just in front of Henry’s small body, and grabbed her blanket to nestle around her..so that no one would see the small shape huddled beside her.  The key turned in the chamber door, and before Kayla could catch her breath, Witch Pinakel entered the room.  Witch Pinakel looked at Kayla, her eyes filled with hatred for the beautiful young pup, “I would let you die, but then there would be no ransom for me, so we must keep you alive.  I have brought you food and fresh water…….you must eat and drink!!”  Witch Pinakel put down the bowl of warm stew and looked at it disgustedly, “I had to pay for this stew, your Prince Kristopher better be willing to pay dearly for you!!  Witch Pinakel shoved a bowl of fresh water down beside the food, and said to Kayla, “I have sent a ransom note to your King and Queen, let us see how quickly they respond to my demands.  Witch Pinakel shuffled to the door, and took one last evil look at Kayla before she shut the door behind her and turned the key into the lock.  Kayla felt a nudge from behind her, and she turned to see Henry’s head poke out from underneath the cloak.  Henry’s eyes had a sparkle in them as his nostrils inhaled the aroma of fresh stew.  Kayla smiled at Henry, “Come, let us eat, so that we can build our strength up for what is yet to come.  Henry slowly got up on his feet and walked unsteadily with Kayla to the bowl of stew.  The two yorkies shared the bowl and each ate their fill.  When Henry was through, he backed up a few feet, and looked at Kayla, “That was so good, I think I am starting to feel better.  Thank you Kayla for sharing with me.”  Kayla nodded at Henry, “We are in this together, and we will escape together.  Now, get yourself some fresh water, and sleep.  Build your strength back up!!”  Henry walked over to the water bowl and lapped up some fresh water.  When his thirst was quenched, he walked over to Kayla’s cloak and burrowed underneath it, “I will sleep, and soon I will be strong again.”  Henry’s eyes shut and in a blink Kayla heard a gentle snoring coming from the tiny boy. 
Kayla took the time while Henry was sleeping to look around the chamber.  The room had once been a bed chamber, and remnants of past days were evident in the tattered rug, a dirty disheveled broken armed doll, and cobwebs and ashes in the long forgotten fireplace.  Along one wall sat a single chest, and when Kayla opened the top of the chest, she saw the yellowed clothing that had once belonged to a small girl.  Behind the chest, Kayla saw an opening going into the wall.  She pushed the chest with her small body, but it only moved an inch or two.  Kayla squeezed her body between the chest and the wall, and with all her might, she pushed with her paws.  The chest moved another inch.   Kayla still could not see into the wall opening…but she could feel a draft coming from the hole!!!  Kayla worked a while more and fruitlessly tried to move the trunk.  It still would not budge.  Kayla turned away from the trunk and looked at the rest of the room.  The bars in the window were too close together for Kayla to squeeze through, and even as tiny as Henry was, he would not be able to slide through either.  Kayla went over, and dejectedly lay down beside the snoring Henry.  She too would need her strength, and so she took her own advice, and fell asleep.
A couple of hours had passed, and Henry woke up.  He was feeling much better, and his body had taken on new strength after eating a good meal and having fresh water.  He shivered as he looked around the room, as the room had been his prison since birth.  He had only escaped the wrath of Witch Pinakel because she had not known of his existence.  Henry’s mother had not fared as well.  A tear welled up in Henry’s eyes as he thought of the Mother he had only known a short while.  She had given birth to Henry in this room, and nursed him, then had snuck him pieces of her food to him when he got older, but then his Mother had gotten ill and one day, she just did not wake up.  Henry had hid when the Witch came and took his Mother’s body out of the room.  Henry knew how to get out of the room, and he had gone and foraged for food.  The food was scarce though, and Henry’s little body had gotten tired and had started to shut down, so he had come back to the only home he had known, this room….until Kayla found him.  Henry liked Kayla, she reminded him of his Mother.  
Kayla opened one eye, and saw Henry stretching his tiny little body.  Henry looked like he felt much better now, and Kayla smiled at the young puppy.  “Henry, are you feeling better?”  Henry looked at Kayla, and rubbed his head against her shoulder, “I feel a lot better now!!”  Henry ran across the room and did a somersault…Yes, Henry was feeling much better!!

Kayla spoke to Henry, “I found an opening over by the truck…but I cannot move the trunk enough to see where it goes.”  Henry looked at Kayla, “Yes, I know about the hole..it goes to Witch Pinakel’s chambers and also to the kitchen…but there is hardly any food in the castle, and I could not find anything to eat.”  Kayla looked at Henry incredulously, “You know about the hole??”  Henry nodded, “Yes, but I have nowhere to go, so when I got sick, I came back here.  I thought I was going to die, and I wanted to be close to my Mother.”  Henry then told Kayla the story of his Mother and how she had died in the very room they were in.  Kayla grabbed Henry, “Henry, we can escape.”  Henry shook his head, “ I have not been able to find a way out of this castle, but perhaps the two of us together can find a way out.  Once we do, you will not leave me will you?  Kayla laid a paw on Henry’s paw, “Henry, if we escape, you can come home with me.”  Henry jumped up and down in excitement at the thought of a new home.  Henry ran around the room, and hugged Kayla tightly, “Then we must escape!!”
Witch Pinakel stood in her castle door and scanned the horizon.  Her faithful black crow had left to deliver the ransom note to King Marc and Queen Karyn a day ago………and soon, Witch Pinakel would have riches again.  She rubbed her hands greedily together.  Witch Pinakel did not understand that her greed had made her what she was, and she still thought that riches would bring her beauty and happiness.   Many years ago, Witch Pinakel had left her parent’s home in anger, and she had taken her parents money with her.  Her parents had died in poverty, but Witch Pinakel never understood that it was because she had taken their money and left them without food, or shelter that they had died.  When Witch Pinakel was of age, she had set her sights on King Marc.  King Marc could give her a life of luxury and wealth, and love did not enter Witch Pinakel’s plans.  Early on, King Marc had rebuffed Witch Pinakel because of the vainness and greed he had seen in her young dark eyes.  Witch Pinakel  did not take the King’s rebuff very well, and when the King had begun to court Karyn, Witch Pinakel blamed the beautiful young Karyn for stealing King Marc’s heart.  That was why Witch Pinakel hated Queen Karyn so much.  Witch Pinakel wanted revenge, and she wanted to make Queen Karyn suffer.
Kayla and Henry sat in the corner of their prison.  Henry was drawing with his paw in the dust, “Kayla, here is where the tunnel goes from the hole in the wall.  Henry had drawn a myriad of passageways, but he told Kayla the map was not complete as there were passageways he had never explored.  Kayla studied the drawing before her and nodded her head, “We will try one of the passageways you have never been, it may lead us outside the castle walls.  We must escape, but we will only leave after darkness, and after Witch Pinakel has gone to bed.  Henry, how can we move the chest?  There is not enough room for me to fit through between the chest and the wall.”  Henry walked over to the chest and looked at the narrow space between the chest and the wall.  Kayla was right, she could not fit to get to the hole.  Henry stood on his hind legs and tried to push the chest, but the chest would not budge.  Then Henry got an idea, “Kayla..bring me the gruel bowl please…I think I know how we can move the chest!!”  Kayla grabbed the gruel bowl in her mouth and brought it to Henry.  Henry took the bowl from Kayla and tipped the bowl on its side.  He jammed the bowl between the wall and the chest and told Kayla, “Okay, lets both push the bowl.”  Kayla and Henry both pushed on the bowl, and the chest moved just a tiny bit.  Henry moved the bowl some more, and both yorkies pushed…and the chest moved again.  Henry and Kayla continued to push on the bowl until the chest had moved away from the wall and Kayla was able to see inside the hole.  Kayla trembled with excitement, but she knew that now was not the time to explore as Witch Pinakel would be coming soon.
“Come Henry, let us pack up the few things we have and be ready for nightfall.  Then we must rest for awhile.”  Kayla beckoned to Henry and the two of them went foraging through the knapsack that Witch Pinakel had left the first night.  There was still some dry kibble, and the flask of water  Kayla took her cape and turned it over.  She ripped out two small squares from the lining and put kibble in both of the squares.  The flask was too heavy and would have to be left behind.  Kayla ran over to the corner she had been huddled in the first night…and picked up the ruby from her choker.  Kayla brought the ruby over to one of the small squares, and dropped it in with the kibble.  “What is that?” asked Henry.  Kayla turned to Henry and said, “My betrothed Prince Kristopher gave this to me two nights ago on a choker…and Witch Pinakel ripped the choker off my neck.  The stone got caught in my fur.  Henry walked over to the stone, and looked at the ruby, “Look Kayla, I see something in the stone!!”  Kayla picked up the ruby and looked into the stone…………”Oh my, I see Prince Kristopher with Susette and Wizard Krahwinkybach, said a startled Kayla.  Kayla continued to stare into the ruby and she saw Prince Kristopher waving his paws excitedly as Wizard Krahwinkybach nodded his head.  The images in the stone began to fade, and in a few seconds, Kayla looked into the clear glass of the ruby and saw nothing more.  Kayla put the stone back into the lining square and tied the four corners of the piece of material together to form a small pouch.  She started to do the same with the other small square until Henry said, “wait.”  Henry opened up the chest and dove inside.  A few seconds later, he emerged from the chest, with a small pouch.  He ran to Kayla and dropped the pouch on the lining, “This is all I have left of my Mother.”   Kayla nodded and tied up the second pouch.  She hid both pouches under her blanket.  “Rest now Henry.” Kayla said quietly.
Kayla heard the footsteps coming, and once again, Henry hid under Kayla’s cloak.  Kayla heard the key turn in the chamber door, and she saw Witch Pinakel push a new gruel bowl through the door.  Witch Pinakel did not even bother to look at Kayla before she shut and locked the door behind her as she left.  Henry and Kayla looked at each other and shook their heads in disbelief as the smell of another bowl of savory stew filled the room.  The two yorkies waited a few minutes, and then both went and ate their evening meal.  

Henry and Kayla laid down to rest until nightfall came.  Kayla feel into an uneasy sleep, and Henry burrowed up against Kayla.  Kayla woke a few hours later, to find herself alone.  She didn’t even have a chance to worry about Henry, before she heard a noise by the chest, and knew he had come back.  Henry trotted over to Kayla, “Witch Pinakel is slumped in her chair in her chambers…she will not wake until morning.  It is safe for us to leave.”  Kayla nodded and got up from her blanket.  She went over to the chest and grabbed the one armed doll, and brought it back to her blanket.  She placed her cloak on top of the doll to make it look as if she were asleep under the cloak.  Kayla grabbed the two pouches she had packed early, and handed one to Henry.  Henry and Kayla walked to the chest and took one last look at the room before they slid behind the chest and disappeared through the hole in the wall.  
Kayla and Henry spent the next several hours searching for an escape.  They explored the tunnels that Henry had never gone down, and so far, every tunnel dead ended.  They only had two more tunnels left to go, and Kayla prayed that one of the tunnels would allow them to escape Witch Pinakel’s castle.  Kayla and Henry looked at each other, “Which tunnel?” asked Kayla.  Henry shrugged, “I don’t know..maybe your stone will tell us.”  Kayla removed the ruby from Henry’s Mom’s pouch and untied the corners of the material.  Henry and Kayla stared into the ruby, and suddenly the ruby clouded up and a pointer appeared.  Kayla and Henry looked at each, then both turned to look at the tunnel on the left.  Kayla wrapped the ruby back up in the cloth and put it back in the pouch.  Both yorkies disappeared into the tunnel on the left.
A half hour later, Kayla and Henry were still working their way through the tunnel on the left.  Kayla stopped and sniffed, “Henry, I smell fresh air, can you smell it?”  Henry shook his head, “No, I don’t smell anything.”  Kayla and Henry hurried down the tunnel, and Henry stopped, “Kayla, you are right, I can smell the fresh air!!”  Both yorkies picked up the pace and trotted down the tunnel.  Henry grabbed Kayla, “Look, I seen the outside in front of us!!”  The two reached the end of the tunnel and looked at their surroundings.  Kayla looked up and saw the cliff to her back.  She could see the faint outline of the castle wall, Witch Pinakel’s castle wall.  The moon was almost full, and the light reflecting from the moon helped the two make their way down the embankment to an open field and into the woods.  Kayla stood at the edge of the forest and looked back the way they had come.  She saw Witch Pinakel’s castle and saw an orange glow coming from several of the windows.  The castle was on fire!!!  Kayla shuddered at the thought that her and Henry could have burnt in the castle and no one would ever know.  She took one last look, and disappeared into the forest.  Henry was leading the way, and Kayla stopped, “Henry, do you know where you are going?”  Henry shook his head no, but urged Kayla to move forward, “We need to get as far away as we can from Witch Pinakel’s castle.  Even thought the castle was on fire, we don’t know if Witch Pinakel got out or not.”  Kayla nodded in agreement, and both yorkies broke into a trot.  Several hours later, Kayla had to stop, “Henry, I cannot go any further, we have to rest!”  Henry nodded in agreement, and looked around, “We need to find a safe place as morning is coming.  Here, there is small cave in the rocks, let’s rest here.”  Henry and Kayla scampered into the cave,  Kayla laid down to rest, and Henry took in his new surroundings.  He wandered into the cave a bit, and a few minutes later came back, “Kayla, there is a stream in here, we can get a drink of water.”  Kayla nodded and got up to follow Henry.  The two drank until their thirst was sated, and both lay down to rest a bit more.  Kayla reached into the pouch and took the ruby out again, “Henry, maybe the ruby will tell us which way to go.”  Kayla and Henry stared into the ruby, and both were shocked to see King Marc and Prince Kristopher appear in the stone.  King Marc was looking at the ground and the paw prints in front of him.  Kayla and Henry heard King Marc say “Prince Kristopher, they went this way.  Come, let us continue our search!!”  Kayla and Henry hugged each other, and Kayla exclaimed, “They are coming for us!!  King Marc and Prince Kristopher will find us and we will be safe!!  Let’s wait by the cave entrance so we can see them when they come this way.
An hour had passed, and Kayla’s ears perked up, “Henry, I hear the footsteps of a horse, someone is coming!”  Henry grabbed Kayla, “Wait, we do not know if it is your King Marc and Prince Kristopher.”  Kayla nodded, and both yorkies stayed quiet.  The clop of the horses footsteps got closer, and Kayla heard Prince Kristopher’s voice, “Kayla, are you out there?”  Kayla rushed out of the cave and yelled , “Prince Kristopher, we are over here!”  Prince Kristopher ran to Kayla and hugged her, “I thought we would never find you.  I am never letting you out of my sight again!”  Prince Kristopher hugged Kayla again.  Kayla remembered Henry, “Prince Kristopher, I want you to meet a friend.  Henry come and meet Prince Kristopher.”  Henry walked slowly from the entrance of the cave toward Kayla and Prince Kristopher.  Henry bowed, “Prince Kristopher, it is nice to meet you!”  Prince Kristopher smiled at Henry, and gave him a big hug, “Any friend of Kayla, is a friend of mine.  Come, and meet my father.”  Prince Kristopher introduced Henry to King Marc.  King Marc smiled at Henry, “You will come home with us!”  King Marc put all three yorkies on his horse and he mounted onto the saddle.  Kayla tugged at King Marc’s cloak as she told him, “Witch Pinakel kidnapped me because she wanted a ransom.”  King Marc nodded, “Yes, her raven brought the ransom note to Queen Karyn, I know.”  Kayla went on to tell King Marc that right after they had escaped Witch Pinakel’s castle, it had caught on fire.  King Marc frowned as Kayla told him about the fire, “I do not think we have seen the last of Witch Pinakel,” he said.
The foursome made their way to Prince Kristopher’s castle and as they reached the last rise, Kayla tugged at Henry, “Henry, look, this is your new home!!”  Henry looked at the kingdom in awe, never had he seen anything so magnificent!  The entrance to the moat was filled with people and yorkies and all four could hear the crowd cheering, “King Marc and Prince Kristopher are home, and Kayla is with them!!  King Marc stopped his horse as they got to the moat, and all four jumped off.  Prince Kristopher and Kayla started to rush forward until Kayla stopped.  She grabbed Henry by the paw, “Come on, met your new family!!”  King Marc stayed back and looked up into the sky.  He saw a raven circling the crowd below and King Marc knew…..

Witch Pinakel was not dead and she would be back.
