Castle midnight – continue with story by Izzy c
This night was special, (a night my master had dreamed of for years now). I didn’t know why my master wanted them, but whenever I brought it up he would get angry and shout. Only my diary, now knows of my masters darkest, deepest secret...
In my ink-like, dark as the night sky carriage, I held the prisoners (as my master says) and headed off towards the castle, which now was hidden by a clever spell of my masters wand. A hurricane. Picking up anything in its path. I was the only man alive that knew of my masters great power. Unfortunately, he uses his great powers for evil, wicked, spiteful things - which you couldn’t dare imagine. As the moonlight tried to creep past the clouds, shadows tightly consumed the castles surroundings.
Down below, you could see an ocean covering the floor. And occasionally, there would be mermaids swimming along the sea, but I wouldn’t be fooled by there beautiful scales, they are dangerous creatures. They are lurking underneath me now, they instantly know my fears and secrets. (I am only lucky that they speak fish language and I mean who know how to learn that!)  
A couple hours later, and I finally made it to the castle in its ominous glory, but when I got the prisoners out of the carriage they weren’t there! They were gone….  
[bookmark: _GoBack]I was doomed, my master was inside and I had come back, failing my task. What will happen to me next, will I survive the masters punishment?

