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The Mystery Castle
Dillie Jentz (10)
Julie sped down the hill at top speed and skidded to a stop to wait for her friends. 
“Come on!” Julie shouted. “Hurry up!” 
She could just make out Sarah and Charlotte cycling over the top of the hill. When all three friends were together again Julie said “Where should we go now?” 
Sarah shrugged her shoulders and replied flatly, “I don’t mind.” 
She looked at Charlotte to see if she had any ideas. 
“Why don’t we cycle over to the old ruins?” Charlotte asked excitedly. 
“Yes”, said Julie enthusiastically. “That place is so cool!”
Sarah glanced at her friends. “Oh, not there”, she said nervously. “It makes me feel creepy!” 
She looked at them pleadingly, hoping that someone would make another suggestion. 
“Scaredy Cat!” Julie taunted looking at Sarah. “You just said that you didn’t mind where you go.” 
Sarah began to feel embarrassed but it didn’t change how she felt inside. “I just don’t like it there”, she replied glaring at Julie, her words trembling slightly. 
“Well, since Julie and I really want to go, you could go home if you want to, and we could catch up tomorrow. How about that?” Charlotte urged, smiling kindly.
“Fine”, Sarah said, plucking up more courage. “I’ll come, as long as we won’t be there too long.” “Don’t worry", said Charlotte, who was the peacemaker. “We’re just going for a visit. We won’t be long.” 
The three girls cycled towards a big forest and then stopped.
“How much further is it?” Sarah panted.
“Oh, it’s only another five minutes", Julie said scowling at Sarah.
“But it’s getting dark now. Shouldn’t we cycle back to our homes?” Sarah looked at her friends with pleading eyes. Why wouldn’t anybody be on her side?
“I said that we would only look at the ruins", Charlotte said. “Come on, Sarah, we are nearly there, it’s just another five minutes, really.”
“Okay, let’s go", Sarah said, as she started to cycle into the forest.
 

The girls cycled non-stop to the centre of the forest, because that was where the ruined castle was. The castle was surrounded by a deep moat, but the water had been drained out long ago. When they reached the huge brick castle, Julie said “See, it’s not scary or creepy.”
Sarah looked away, afraid that she might cry. Why was Julie being so mean to her? She wasn’t normally like this.
“Let’s go home now", Sarah said looking at the sky through the forest canopy. It was growing dark.
“No", Julie said with a fierce grin. “I want to go into the castle!”
“You can’t!” Sarah almost screamed. “There are warning signs all over the place!”
“No, Julie", Charlotte said with extreme patience. “You can’t go back on your word like that. You said that we were just looking at the ruins, not going inside them.”
Julie tried to speak over Charlotte’s voice, but Charlotte hadn’t finished talking yet. “There are warning signs all over the ruins, just as Sarah said, and you will get into serious trouble if you get caught. Also it’s dangerous because the ruins are unstable and they might collapse and you could get hurt.” Charlotte looked at her watch. “Hey, we have to go back now. It’s almost five, that means we’ll get back for six, my parents will be so mad at me!”
“Well, I’m not going back, I’m going into the castle, and you can’t stop me!” She turned and started to wheel her bike towards the huge castle draw-bridge. It was long and the wooden boards creaked under-foot.
“Hey, wait!” Charlotte yelled as she wheeled her bike after Julie. “Please don’t go in there!” She looked nervously at Julie.
“Now don’t you be a scaredy cat too!” Julie turned and started to walk again across the draw-bridge.
“Fine, I’ll come.” Charlotte looked at Sarah who was standing behind her. “Are you coming too?”
“Yes, I suppose so. We can’t persuade Julie by any chance, can we?”
“No, she has made up her mind, don’t worry. We’ll stick together, alright?”
Sarah nodded and they hid their bikes under bushes, just like Julie had done. Then the two girls ran to catch Julie up, who was already halfway across the draw-bridge. 
When Julie, Sarah and Charlotte had crossed the draw-bridge, they stopped. The door leading into the castle was shut and bolted.
“Now can we go home?” Sarah asked again.
“You think that I’m going to give up now?” Julie asked.
Sarah nodded her head.
“Well I’m not.”
As the building was dilapidated, there were holes where the bricks had fallen in. Julie squeezed through one especially large gap and disappeared inside the castle. The other two girls followed. 
When all three girls were inside Julie led the way through one of the big archways and walked towards a turning to the left. The castle would have been dark, but due to the holes in the walls and roof, shafts of light made it bright enough to see. But of course, outside it was getting dark too. 
All the girls had fits of coughing because of the fine dust in the air. As they searched the many dim passages, their footsteps echoed along the walls. There was an eerie sound of continuous dripping and a putrid smell curling and clinging to the slimy stone walls. Julie and Charlotte had completely lost track of time and were totally swept up in their exploring. They were both oblivious to Sarah and her plea to go home. 
“Look!” Sarah whispered to Charlotte in a terrified voice. “Isn’t that a man on the ground?”
Charlotte looked to where Sarah was pointing and saw the faint outline of a man. It was quite dark, but Charlotte was certain that that was a man.
“Look!” Charlotte said to Julie “That’s a man, isn’t it?”
Julie looked and then inched towards the figure, her heart pounding loudly in her chest.
“I think he’s d-dead", Julie said with an uncontrollable quiver in her voice.
All three girls strained their eyes to make sense of the shape. Panic seized them and they stood paralysed, not knowing what to do. Sarah was pale in the faint light.
“I think we should go now", Julie said turning and retracing her steps towards the way out.
“Oh, no you’re not!”
Two men jumped out of the shadows and both of them had fierce expressions on their faces. One of them grabbed Julie, and the other man grabbed Sarah and Charlotte. The girls tried to scream but the men had their hands firmly over their mouths. They dragged them down four flights of steps until they reached the dungeon. There, they tied and gagged the girls and then left. 
Cold drafts of air encircled the girls making them shiver and realise the predicament of their situation. The haunting silence of the dungeon was broken by uncontrollable sobbing from Sarah who huddled close to Charlotte. 
Julie, who was great at untying knots, had purposely clenched her hands in such a way as to make them bigger. She always kept her head when things around her were traumatic. When she was sure that the men had gone, she began to work at freeing her hands. After ten minutes of manipulating the course rope, her wrists were raw and bleeding but her hands were free! She then untied her gag and feet and set about freeing her friends. She signalled to them to be very quiet.
“Take your shoes off, but leave your socks on, then follow me.” Julie whispered. 
Julie tiptoed up the steps, following the footprints of dust that the men had left. The men were just outside the dungeon door looking at a piece of paper. They were talking in whispers. There were numerous big sacks stacked close to the walls which could provide cover for the girls, if only they could take the risk. Julie picked up a tiny stone and hurled it against the far side wall. Both men started and looked over in that direction, giving the girls enough time to dash silently behind the first few sacks. Julie noticed a small hole in the third sack along. She moved closer and poked her finger inside, wiggling it about curiously. She pulled out a dull gold coin. She showed it to the others and they gasped silently. 
After a while, the men left with two of the sacks down one of the passageways. With hearts beating, the girls scanned the room that they were in. Through the silence, Julie heard the nervous words of Sarah speaking.
“Please, Jesus, help us get out of this alive!”
Suddenly some light shone through the very same hole in the wall through which they had squeezed over two hours earlier. Julie breathed a sigh of relief and led the way out and across the drawbridge to where their bikes were hidden. 
Suddenly the girls heard the voices of the men a little way off. Sarah and Julie hurried to get on their bikes, and began to cycle off. Charlotte pulled hard, but her bike was stuck in the bushes. She gave one final tug and her bike came free, but a big branch snapped and the sound echoed through the forest. She heard the men sprinting towards her and she jumped on her bike and pedalled with all her might. Charlotte cycled the fastest that she had ever cycled. As she caught up with her friends, she screamed to them that the men were close behind them. The men were fast and it was a hard chase. The girls were so scared that they cycled without slowing down. Julie shouted above her puffing, “Cycle to the village!" 

At the village, they skidded to a stop at the police station, screaming at the top of their voices. 
“Help!” Julie yelled as one of the men caught her.
All three girls shouted and kicked the men until a stout policeman emerged out of the station holding a pistol to investigate the commotion.
“Hands up please!” The policeman said pointing the pistol at the men. The men released the girls and put their hands up. Two other policemen came out of the building and grabbed the two men. The first policeman said “Now what’s going on here?”
So Julie told the policemen all about what had happened, including the dead man and the sack of gold coins. The two men looked at each other surprised that Julie knew so much.  When the questioning was over, the policemen contacted the parents of the girls and praised them for their bravery. The very next day, reporters interviewed the girls and printed their story on the front cover of the local newspaper!

THE END
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