It was the dead of night. All that could be heard was the muffled beating of the creature’s enormous wings as it soared through the inky-black sky. Behind it, at the end of a frayed length of rope, sat the coachman.  Coat wrapped tightly around his broad shoulders, his mission tonight was a straightforward one: to escort the two strangers to Castle Midnight. It all seemed straightforward to him. Even if it wasn’t, he always did as the Master bade. No one ever dared to disobey the Master, especially on a night such as this…
The strangers were prisoners. They treated me with no respect. I am the coachman, and I know what happens when you upset Master. You see when I first came here Master was not happy, I was 10 years old from an orphanage, I knew nothing. He renamed me, my name was Edward but he named me Thomas Billy Mac. Masters name is Thomas Poll Mac. We now get along so well. Anyway, the prisoners. When I was out with Pipin (my owl), they threw rocks, sticks and anything they could lay there dirty hands on at us. I told them to come in my carriage and wait in there till the church bells rung the midnight call. I told them something magical would happen, but they said that I was lying, so I said to them that they can see what happens. They did. The bells chimed midnight and the carriage and Pipin grew. They said sorry and I said that was not good enough and they will see my Master. We flew above the sea and arrived at Castle Midnight…
When we arrived - which was very late at night - the maid was up (cleaning); she was tidying up my mess. You see I am only 18 and I suppose I do make lots of mess but this is not about my room or OCD (which I don’t have), it’s about Mater and these two men. When we arrived to Master’s room, he was sat on his thrown – whilst eating a cookie made by the cook - I told him what they did; he was not happy! Master said that I had to lock them up in the cursed chamber with no windows and no lights: this is down below in castle midnight. As I took them to the chamber, I told them the story of how it was cursed. There was an old blacksmith - who was an evil enchanter- he enchanted spells in the castle nobody dared to try. This killed him. His ghost is meant to be in the chambers; in the walls. They said sorry so many times but if I disobey master he will lock me down there to.
[bookmark: _GoBack]After a few days, we let them free and told them if they speak of this day they will be cursed by the Blacksmith of Castle Midnight and we will know if they do…
