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Once upon a time, in a land far away there
lived an awesome king.
He loved his subjects – all the children, the
women, and the men who lived in this
kingdom. The great king could often be found
walking and talking with them. He especially
loved to play with the children and would
tumble with them on the lush grass by the
pristine brooks that ran through his kingdom.

The king had a beautiful castle with marble
floors and decorative walls that sat high on a
hill overlooking his kingdom. His subjects
were free to come to the castle anytime and
visit the great and wise king. The children
would always find wonderful treats awaiting
them upon their visit to the castle.
The King had an only son whose name was
Prince Susej. (SooSAGE) The Prince lived in
the castle with the king and he also loved his
father’s subjects. He too could often be found
talking with the people, working the fields side
by side with them. He would help pick the
crops, milk the goats, groom the horses, pet
the dogs, watch over and care for the sheep,
and yes, he would play many games with the
children!
Like any kingdom, the subjects worked the
land, grew the crops, raised livestock for food,
and supplied the king with all he needed. But
unlike most kingdoms, this great king shared
with his subjects anything in his kingdom.
They could pick fruits from the king’s trees.
They could take eggs from the king’s
chickens. They could take milk from the king’s
cows. They could eat meat from the king’s
animals. They could make flour from the
king’s wheat.

The king even had a wonderful tree that
produced a fruit that would heal sickness and
disease. This was Prince Susej’s (SooSAGE)
favorite tree. So when any of the people got
sick they would go to this tree, pick the
delicious fruit, eat it, and in a few hours be
made well!
The kingdom was filled with beautiful trees,
flowers, waterfalls, parks, and playgrounds.
The kingdom had rich fertile fields for
farmlands with nearby streams to provide the
needed water for the crops.
Everything that belonged to the king, he
shared with his beloved people. Everything
that is, but one thing. In the middle of the
kingdom grew a tree that bore a different kind
of fruit than any other tree.

Around this tree the king had put up a little
fence and sign that said, “Poison. Do not eat.”
So the people left it alone and were very
content living in this wonderful kingdom.
The king had a court minstrel whose name
was Natas (NaTAZ).
As minstrel, Natas
worked and lived in the castle with the king.

He would sing and play music for the king and
all the subjects. He saw the love the people
had for their king and for Prince Susej. Natas
wanted the people to love and serve him
instead.

So he played and sang more, but even though
the people clapped and thanked him, Natas
(NaTAZ) still was not satisfied.
Over time Natas became insanely jealous.
One day he happened upon a locked chest in
the King’s chamber. Natas managed to get it
open. In it he discovered an ancient book with
secrets of the kingdom. He read about the
tree of poison and that it had power in its fruit.
So Natas devised an evil plan.
Early one morning, Natas left the castle with a
bag full of letters. He left a letter at every
house in the kingdom. The letter told the
subjects to meet at the middle of the kingdom
near the tree of poison.
That morning as the sun came up everyone
found their letters, and they all went to the
middle of the kingdom.
Natas jumped over the fence that was around
the tree with poison fruit and climbed it so
everyone could see him. He yelled out,
“Subjects of the great King. I, Natas, the court
minstrel, have invited you all here today to tell
you the truth about our beloved king.”
Silence fell upon the people and even the
children were quiet. Natas continued,

“Our beloved king has shared with us
everything and has kept nothing but one thing
from us. That one thing, my fellow subjects, is
the fruit of this tree.”
The milkmaid yelled out, “Are you nuts,
Natas? That tree is poison. We don’t want to
eat its fruit!”
“Yes!” said the Shepard, “Why we will die if we
eat that fruit.”

Natas cleared his dry, evil throat and said, “I
know the king better than you all. He knows

this tree is NOT poisonous, but has power in
its fruit.”
Everyone was very surprised at hearing this.
“What kind of power?” yelled the baker? “Tell
us more, Natas!”
“It has the power to make you wise like the
king,” replied Natas.
“Why, would our King keep anything from us?”
called out a housewife.
“Yea,” yelled a child. “The king loves us.”
“What does Prince Susej think of all this?”
asked the butcher.
Then seizing the moment, Natas picked a
poisoned fruit, held it up for all to see, and
replied, “Both the King and the Prince know
that if you eat the fruit of this tree, you will
become like them! That is why they put up
this fence and this sign that says, “Poison. Do
not eat. They don’t want you to become like
them!”
The crowd broke out in mass confusion.
Some of the people were crying, some started

shouting, and all were wondering why the King
would do such a thing.
Natas yelled out, “People decide for
yourselves this day. Do you want to serve a
king or do you want to be a king!”
“Yes!” exclaimed some in the crowd and
started chanting! “Wanna be king! Wanna be
King! Wanna be King!”
Once Natas heard that, he knew his evil plan
was working, so he quickly bit into the fruit as
some of the people rushed forward, jumped
over the fence, picked the fruit off the tree, and
bit into it. The others watched. Minutes went
by. Smiles came over the faces of all those
who had bitten into the fruit and they
exclaimed, “See it is good and not poisonous.
We will become kings! Natas was right!”
The crowd seeing those who ate were
unharmed yelled in one accord, “Wanna be
king! Wanna be King! Wanna be King!”
They broke down the fence, pushed over the
danger sign, and all the people picked the
fruit. The parents gave some to their children,
and the children also ate the fruit.
Everyone in the kingdom did eat of the fruit….

Minutes went by…
Dark clouds began to fill the sky. The ground
began to shake. The wind began to blow.
A great fear overcame the people. Children
started crying and asking, “Mommy, what’s
happening?”
Suddenly the ground split open and the people
screamed as they fell into a deep hole. Natas
jumped out of the tree laughing with a horrible
sound as he jumped into the hole after “his”
subjects.

The King heard the earthquake and ran to the
window of his castle. He saw the black clouds
over the middle part of his kingdom.
Just then Prince Susej came running in and
exclaimed, “Father, I’ve just come from the
village and there is no one to be found! I
found this letter lying on the ground! Also
there’s a black cloud….” The Prince stopped
short as he noticed tears in his father’s eyes.
The King took the letter from the prince, and
after reading the letter the King said quickly,
“Susej my son,” as he dropped the letter to the
ground, “Natas, is going to try and convince
our beloved people to eat from the tree of
poison. Come quickly! I pray we’re not too
late!” The King ran over to the wall, took down
a sword, a leather satchel, and then ran down
to the stables.
The Prince followed by jumping onto his
fastest steed. To the middle of the kingdom
they galloped into the black clouds. As they
came upon the tree of poison they saw the
broken fence and half eaten fruit lying on the
ground. They looked all around and no one
was to be found. They came upon the gaping
hole in the ground and the King knew they
were too late.

“Noooo!” painfully yelled the king in a voice
that could be heard all over the kingdom.
And for the first time in his life, Prince Susej
cried.
Through his tears, the Prince asked his father
what had happen to their beloved people. The
King, through tears as well, explained that
Natas must have read the ancient book locked
away since the beginning of the kingdom.
This book explains that those who eat of the
tree of poison would be swallowed up by the
ground and taken to another kingdom. There
the first person to eat the fruit would be king of
the other kingdom.
Prince Susej wiped his tears away and asked,
“So Natas, has convinced the people to eat
the fruit after him?”

“Yes, my son,” replied the King.
“Father, long live the King! I will descend into
this pit and go to this other kingdom and bring
your people back!” shouted Susej.
“No, my son. I must go,” said the King. “The
ancient book says that the only way to bring
them back is for them to willingly come. Oh,
my Prince Susej, I love my people, but I love
you dearly and I can’t let you go. Now that
Natas has had the taste of being a king he
won’t give them up without a fight. It could be
dangerous my son. You could even ……..
die.”
“Please, father,” pleaded the prince. “Don’t
you see? By letting me go to save our people,
they will see just how much you love them,
because you have sent me, your only beloved
son.”
The King looked long into his son’s face and
then gently nodded yes.
Prince Susej ran over to the King’s horse, took
the sword from the King’s saddle, held it up
high, and yelled, “Long live the King! Father I
will go to my death to bring our people home!”

The King with tears in his eyes went over to
his horse, took the leather satchel down and
quietly said, “My son, fill this with the fruit from
the healing tree in case you need it.”

Prince Susej took the leather satchel, jumped
on his horse, and sped off to the Tree of
Healing to fill the bag.
When he came back, the King had already
fixed the broken fence around the tree of
poison, and put up the danger sign.

The King went over to Prince Susej, hugged
and kissed him with tears in his eyes and said,
“Well done, my good and faithful son! Now,
listen to my instructions so you will fare well in
the kingdom of Natas.”
When the King
finished he again hugged his son and blessed
him.
The Prince, with the sword in the sheath and
leather satchel over his shoulder, took one last
look at his father and then jumped into the pit
…… to save his father’s people!

Prince Susej found himself standing in front of
a door made of solid rock with a glowing key
inserted into the keyhole.

The door had no handle.
Prince Susej
reached into his satchel and took out a fruit
from the Healing Tree and ate it obeying the
King’s instructions. He put on his gloves also
called gauntlets. He finally turned the key,
and the door unsealed and opened. The
prince withdrew his sword and peered into
what seemed to be a shallow cave with an
opening. There was a platform with four steps
leading from the stone door to the ground.
When the prince was sure all was safe he put
the sword back into its sheath. He then took
the key out of the lock and stepped through
the doorway. “Just as my Father, The King
said, only a pure heart can remove the key to
the stone door.” Thought the Prince. The
door suddenly shut and sealed behind him.
The prince inserted the key again into the
small keyhole.
Seconds later the door
opened. “Perfect!” thought the prince. “Just
as my father said, I can cross-over with this
key.” He took the key out of the lock and tied
it securely around his neck, letting it hang over
his heart and thus obeying the instructions of

his father, the King. The stone door once
again closed and sealed shut.
He then
started to walk down the steps. When the
prince stepped on the first step it glowed. He
then stepped on the second step, and it also
glowed. Each of the four steps glowed as the
prince stepped on them. “Yes,” exclaimed
Prince Susej. “Just as my father predicted I
have mastered all the steps, and I’m found
worthy to be a Knight!”

The Prince withdrew his sword again and
cautiously walked out of the cave.

He emerged into a kingdom much different
from his own. He found himself on a large hill
with a huge stone outcropping that resembled
a skull near the entrance to the cave. The
colors of this kingdom were not as bright. The
sky didn’t have the same brilliance as his
Father’s kingdom, and the grass was not as
green. He heard birds singing, but they didn’t
seem to have the happy chirp that he had
grown to love in his Father’s kingdom. He saw
an apple tree and went over to examine its
fruit, and it seemed so small and pale
compared to his Father’s kingdom. Yes,
things were very different in this kingdom.
Just then Prince Susej heard a twig snap
behind him. He whirled around to see four
men with swords drawn coming towards him.
He lifted up his sword and took position.
One of the men said, “Lord Natas said you
would probably come to pay us a visit. My
name is Htaed (HawTADE) and we’ve been
waiting for you. Htaed took off his gauntlet
and threw it to the ground indicating that he
was challenging the prince to a duel. “Prepare
to die, Prince Susej!” he yelled.

Using his sword Prince Susej flipped the glove
back into Htaed's face and replied, “Htaed,
you’ve met your match! Prepare to duel.”
And with that Htaed (HawTADE) rushed
towards the Prince, and a sword fight ensued.
The Prince knew what he must do and fought
skillfully. Minutes went by and the fighting
grew worse. Prince Susej smashed Htaed’s
sword out of his hand throwing Htaed to the
ground. Prince Susej then instinctively turned
to fight off the other three men now coming at
him. Seconds later Prince Susej screamed in
pain and arched his back as the steel of a

sword blade pierced his heart! Evil Htaed had
struck a deadly blow from behind!
Prince Susej fell dead to the ground!
Htaed bent down and took the crown off
Prince Susej’s head. Then he and the other
men marched off with cheers of victory,
waving their swords in the air and leaving the
dead Prince behind in a pool of blood.
Hours went by. Suddenly, the Prince’s body
shook and became warm! The wound in his
back closed up, and the Prince started
breathing! Minutes later his eyes opened and
his arm slowly moved. The Prince was alive!
The fruit from the Healing Tree had healed
him! Prince Susej crawled over to a tree,
slowly sat up, and rested against the tree
waiting for his strength to return. When he felt
completely well, he stood up, and then went
over to pick up his sword. Prince Susej
praised his Father’s wisdom in telling the
Prince to eat of the fruit from the Healing Tree.
The Prince went to a nearby brook to wash his
bloodstained shirt and body. The prince then
started down the road towards the center of
the Kingdom of Natas.
The Prince saw people working the fields so
he walked up to them.

He recognized them as subjects from his
Father’s kingdom and called one of them by
name, “It’s me, Prince Susej! I’ve come to
rescue you and take you back to my Father’s
kingdom!”
The man continued working,
ignoring the Prince. Prince Susej grabbed the
man and looked into his eyes and what he
saw scared him. The man had a far off look in
his eyes. He said that he didn’t want to go
anywhere, that he was king over these fields,
and had acquired slaves from Lord Natas.
The slaves would help him work the fields and
he in turn would pay Natas a portion from the
profits. True, it was a lot different than the
kingdom of Prince Susej. They had to work
harder and nothing was free because Lord
Natas made sure there was a price on
everything.
Nevertheless, the man had
acquired many things including a very nice
home and was quite comfortable so He didn’t
see a need for Prince Susej to rescue him
from anything.

The Prince went up to another person who
told the prince he became a slave from playing
a game of greed to try and become a rich
person like Lord Natas.

He had lost, and hence had to serve as a
slave until his debt was paid. Meanwhile his
children were held as prisoners in the castle of
Lord Natas.

Prince Susej realized that the people had
taken on many of the characteristics of Natas
in this kingdom.
They had pride,
stubbornness, greed, arrogance, and most of
all they had traded a love for people for a love
of possessions.
He sadly walked up the road to a home and
knocked on the door. He was met by the
butcher, a good friend of his! Prince Susej
hugged the man and all his family, but the
family was different like all the others that the
prince had encountered. The man gladly
showed the prince all his things since he had
become king over his home and business. He
had acquired much since living in the Kingdom
of Natas. Prince Susej watched the butcher’s
children play games. Now and then they
would fight over a toy and act mean to one
another. Children never behaved that way in
his Father’s kingdom. One child told another
how dumb they were for still liking to play with
an old toy and that the newest toy was the
greatest rave in all the land. The Prince
pleaded with the family to return with him to
his father’s kingdom. They said no because
they didn’t have time, for they needed to do
this so they could acquire that. The Prince
sadly left the house and sat down by the well
and cried. The people had become consumed

with acquiring things to entertain themselves,
but why couldn’t they see that it wouldn’t
satisfy them for long?
Later that day, the Prince came by a farm and
saw the milkmaid quickly running from the
barn to the house. Prince Susej called to her
and ran up to her.

She, like all the others, was different. She
indicated to the prince that power and money
had become her goal and anyone who stood
in her way would quickly be disposed of. The
Prince asked what she meant by that. She
laughed and said, “Go ask my husband who
now lives down the road.” Then she hurried
off leaving the prince standing alone.

The Prince walked down the road and saw a
shack and outside was a man chained to the
house hanging up laundry.
It was the
milkmaid’s husband!. His name was Mada
(MAYDa). The prince gave him a hug and
asked him what happened.
Mada explained, “My wife and I played the
Game of Natas to try and win a large fortune.
When we won, part of the prize was the
reward of slaves to do our bidding. I didn’t
want to take them, but Natas insisted. When I
still refused them, my wife told Natas I was
nuts and said she wanted them. Natas said
the only way to now keep the fortune was for
me to become a slave and work for her. So
I’m chained to this shack to do her laundry and
other bidding. Oh, Prince Susej, all that the
people think about now is themselves. There
has to be a better way to live than this.”
Prince Susej asked Mada (MAYDa), “Do you
want to return to my Father’s kingdom?”
Tears filled Mada’s eyes as he fell to his knees
and cried out, “Yes! Oh, yes! Please forgive
me, my Prince, for disobeying and eating from
the Tree of Poison. I see now that it was a
horrid thing to do. This “wanna be king” life
has only led me to be a slave in another
kingdom!”

Prince Susej took the man’s hands, looked
into his eyes, and said, “I forgive you, Mada,
for all you have done. Mada, tell me this. Do
you believe with all your heart that my Father
sent me to save you?”
“Yes!” said the man with tears in his eyes.

The Prince lifted Mada to his feet and said,
“Then take this key and secure it around your
neck so that it hangs over your heart.” Prince
Susej untied the key from his neck and
handed it to the man. “This key will open the

door so you can cross-over and go back to my
Father’s kingdom.”
The moment Mada took the key, his very
countenance changed. Prince Susej could
see a sparkle return to the man’s eyes, as it
was before when he lived in his father’s
kingdom. Mada exclaimed, “Long live the
King! I feel whole again!”
“Yes! Long live the King!” yelled Prince Susej
with joy in his heart!
Mada asked, “Tell me, my Prince, where might
I find the door that this keys fits?”
The prince replied, “The door of solid stone
can be found in a cave on a large hill in the
easternmost part of the kingdom. Near the
cave is a huge rock that looks like a skull. But
I will take you there later. First we must
secure your freedom from Lord Natas.”
The man tied the key around his neck and let
it hang over his heart. Just then Prince Susej
felt something warm on his own neck and
found another key had appeared. The prince
grinned as he thought, “Just as Father said!”
“Let us go and find Lord Natas!” said Prince
Susej as he started walking down the road.

Mada started following Prince Susej, when all
of a sudden the man was pulled back! He had
forgotten the chain was still holding him to his
shack! The man yelled, “Help! Prince Susej!
My chains!”
The Prince turned and then grinned. “Oh, yes
the chains! Mada, you can take them off
yourself, just use your key!”

Mada took the key from around his neck, bent
down to his chains, and sure enough the key
unlocked the chains holding him to his shack.
The man rubbed his leg and wiped the tears of
joy from his eyes, then jumped up and yelled,
“Long live the King! Let us find Natas!”

The Prince and Mada journeyed to the center
of the kingdom to the castle of Natas.
When they arrived at the castle, the gates
were open and the guards were eating and
drinking with all kinds of merry-making going
on inside. The Prince walked up to a guard
and asked why all the celebration?
“Haven’t you heard the great news! Lord
Natas is throwing a celebration feast for the
whole kingdom! He has defeated his greatest
enemy! Come in and eat all you want!” said
the guard.
Prince Susej thanked him and walked through
the gate into the castle with Mada at his side.
Once inside Prince Susej found a room that
contained many trophies of Lord Natas. There
in the center of the room was a stand with the
crown of Prince Susej lying on it. “I don’t
believe this belongs to Natas,” chuckled the
Prince as he put it on his head. They left the
room and found a huge banquet chamber and
went inside. There were hundreds of people
celebrating. One of them was the milkmaid
and she recognized her husband.
She
exclaimed, “What are you doing here? How
did you get free? Guards seize this slave!”

Guards started to grab Mada, but Prince Susej
drew his sword and yelled, “Stop in the name
of Prince Susej! Mada now belongs to me and
we are here to secure the transaction! Take
us to Lord Natas. Now!”

By now the entire banquet hall was abuzz at
the realization that Prince Susej was here.
The people parted to let the Prince and Mada
approach the throne of Natas with the guards
and the milkmaid following.

When Natas saw Prince Susej, his mouth
dropped wide open and his face went ashen
as he realized that the prince, his worst
enemy, was alive! And not only was the
Prince alive, but he was rescuing people from
his kingdom! And to top it all off, the Prince
was now here to make a public spectacle of
him, Lord Natas, in front of his own subjects!
Anger flared up in Natas, and he said through
gritted teeth in his evil voice,
“Well, well,
well… what have we here?”
Prince Susej put his sword in its sheath and
approached Natas and proclaimed, “I have
here Mada, who desires to be released from
your kingdom.”
“But he’s my slave!” yelled the milkmaid.

“Silence!” growled Natas. Then turning to a
guard, he commanded that the milkmaid be
removed and thrown out of the castle.
Natas, quickly trying to save his pride in front
of his subjects, said to the Prince. “Er, eh, I’ve
been expecting you both. Please come inside
my private chambers so we can discuss this
matter.”
Then turning to the people, he
commanded them to continue celebrating.
Once inside another room with the door closed
Lord Natas hissed, “What do you expect to
accomplish Susej? What’s the matter? Do
you and your father and miss your slaves?”

Prince Susej looked into the eyes of jealous
Natas and said, “I have seen enough of your
kingdom to know who has slaves. My father
and I love these people and desire with all our
hearts to have them back at any cost. Love is
something you can’t comprehend with your
heart so full of pride and envy. I am here
because Mada does not want to be part of
your kingdom any more. He has seen that
your promises come with too high of a price
and always at the expense of someone’s loss.
You know the law written in the ancient book
that cannot be broken or you will surely lose
your kingdom. So hand over to me the Title of
Ownership for Mada. Now!”
Lord Natas face grew red with anger, and he
went to a trunk and pulled out a scroll with
Mada’s name on in. He threw it at Prince
Susej who caught it and tucked it into his
satchel. The Prince turned to Mada, gave him
a wink and said, “Let’s get out of here, the air
is too stale!”
“Wait one minute!” growled Lord Natas going
right up to Mada. “I’ll make your life miserable
and you’ll regret this decision.”

In a flash Prince Susej drew his sword, placed
it between Mada and Natas, and with the flat
of the blade pushed Natas to the floor.
Once outside the castle, the Prince put his
arm around Mada and said he was the first of
many to come back to his Father’s kingdom.
Mada said, “My Prince, lead me to the cave to
cross-over now, for I fear Lord Natas.”
Prince Susej looked deep into Mada’s eyes
and said, “Mada, you choose fear. Choose
something better.”
As they journeyed on the road, Mada asked
the Prince many questions about his plan to
save his Father’s people.
The Prince
described the first step was to get people to
choose which King to serve. From those who
chose to serve Prince Susej and His Father he
hoped to raise and train warriors willing to
become knights. A Knight will go through
three more steps the first of which is becoming
a Page, one that comes completely under the
lordship of his master in every way.
When they arrived at the cave, the Prince
showed Mada the stone door and the four
steps. There was food supplies that the King
had left on the steps for the Prince.

Mada took the key off his neck and stepped on
the first stone step. It glowed, and Mada
jumped off and said, “Wha, what was that?”
Prince Susej replied, “The first step of stone
will only glow when one receives the key I give
him by choosing to be in the Kingdom of My
Father. This first step is all that is needed to
access the door to cross-over to my Father’s
Kingdom.”
“What about the other steps? Do they glow as
well?” asked Mada.

“The other three steps are not required to
cross-over to my Father’s Kingdom. These
steps pertain to those who have decided to
train as a Knight and each step will glow once
they are mastered.”
Mada then stepped again onto the first step
and it glowed. He then stepped onto the
second step and nothing happened, then the
third and fourth, but the steps didn’t glow. He
finally stepped onto the stone platform and
stood before the solid stone door. Mada
inserted his key and the door unsealed and
opened. Mada then turned to Prince Susej
and asked, “My Prince, I desire with all my
heart to return now to your Father’s kingdom,
but something inside of me wants to stay with
you, apprentice as a Knight, and help save
your Father’s people.”
The Prince with tears of joy in his eyes said to
Mada, “My father will be very pleased to know
that you would want to stay and help. But
Mada, it won’t always be easy. Training for
knighthood is hard and takes all you have.
Natas will lay traps for you and try to get his
subjects to do you harm. But if you decide to
stay, the key on your neck has power to
overcome. I will always be near to help you. I
have mastered the steps of knighthood and

would love to teach you how to master the
three steps. But Mada, I understand if you
want to cross-over now.
Mada took the key from the door and secured
it on his neck and jumped off the platform
yelling, “Long live the King! I desire to
become a Page for my Prince!”

Prince Susej gave him a hug and they walked
out of the cave together down the road to a
field where a man was plowing with two oxen.
Prince Susej went up to the man and said, “My
son, I know you are a slave to Lord Natas and
wish to remain that way, but could I offer you a
chance to go to the stream to refresh yourself
and rest in exchange for letting us plow for a
while?”
“Are you nuts, Prince Susej? Why, would you
want to do that for me? Asked the man.
“There are several reasons. What is your
answer?” Prince Susej asked in return.
“I guess I’d be a fool if I didn’t accept!” And
with that the man handed the reins to Prince
Susej and ran off to get some water and rest.
“Follow me, Mada, and I’ll teach you
something about becoming a Page.” said the
Prince. “Being a farmer yourself and milking
cows, you already know much about this. You
see how these oxen are yoked to this plow?”
“Yes, they are tied together by the yoke so as
to share the burden of the work between both
oxen,” replied Mada.

“That is correct. Now let’s get them back to
work,” said the Prince as he gently snapped
the reins and called out so the oxen knew it
was time to move forward. The Prince pointed
out that the ox on the right was bigger and
older than the one on the left. The older one
quickly moved at his command, thereby
tugging on the younger one who stood still.
“That’s right,” said Mada. “The older ox is
training the younger one, and hence is bearing
more of the weight from the yoke and harness,
as well as working harder by pulling the plow.”
Prince Susej asked, “Would you say the yoke
is easier on the younger ox and the burden of
plowing lighter?”

“Why of course,“ smiled Mada. “What are you
driving at, my prince?”
Prince Susej smiled and said, “Patience,
Mada. Now answer me this. Could the
younger ox be trained and used as an
effective tool for the farmer if it only willingly
submitted part of itself to the older ox?”
Mada hesitated and watched as the oxen
came to the end of the row. Instinctively the
older one turned and started up another row
with the younger oxen yielding itself to the
promptings of the older ox. “Why no,” replied
Mada. “The younger ox has to give up its right
completely and follow the older one.”
“Excellent, my dear Mada. So you see, it is
the same as one who becomes a Page. You
must submit all of yourself, including all of
your belongings, to me. Then yoke to me, so I
can train you and guide you to do much work
in the rescuing of my Father’s people.”
Mada fell to the ground, bowing low in the
freshly tilled soil and said, “Long live the King!
As of this moment I yield my will, my
belongings - everything I am, I give to you, my
Lord Prince Susej!”

With that, Prince Susej brought the oxen to a
stop and set the brake on the plow. He drew
his sword, went up to Mada, and placed the
flat of the blade on the back of Mada’s neck
symbolizing that Mada was now submitting to
the lordship of Prince Susej and coming under
his yoke.
The prince proclaimed, “In the name of My
Father, the King, I, Prince Susej, do hereby,
dub thee Page Mada! Arise! And long live the
King!”
“Long live the king!” echoed Mada jumping up
with his fist in the air.
As a Page, Mada had made Prince Susej lord
over everything he had and was learning to
become a Knight by yielding to the yoke of his
master and trainer. Mada was very excited
about his newfound freedom serving under the
Prince. Prince Susej taught Mada about the
armor of a Knight and how it is used in battle.
Mada would stay up all night with the Prince
practicing with the sword and becoming quite
skilled at it.
They would burn bowls of
incense, which was a huge source of power
for upcoming rescues and duels. Mada would
follow the Prince to the cave, open the stone
door, and meet with the King. It was always a

sad moment when Prince Susej would say
goodbye and seal the door between them.
Now and then the prince would have to remind
Mada about the lesson of the yoke, because
Mada sometimes became distracted wanting
to do things differently or desiring things that
Natas would offer his subjects. Mada wanted
to rescue everyone he met, but word had
gotten around that Lord Natas didn’t like Mada
or the Prince, so many subjects wouldn’t even
talk with them.
Mada especially wanted to free the children
locked away in the castle of evil Natas.

So the Prince and Mada laid plans to rescue
the children, but to do so would take much
work to get ready.

One day Mada and Prince Susej were in a
village trying to rescue people, some who
happened to be slaves. There was a little boy
who came up to Susej and said, “I am scared
of Natas. May I go back with you to your
Father’s kingdom?”

The Prince bent down, scooped him into his
arms and said, “Why, yes of course! But tell
me why you are afraid of Natas.”
The boy answered, “My mommy and daddy
are very different now that we are in the

kingdom of Lord Natas, and every time Lord
Natas comes by our house they seem to get
worse.”
The Prince sat the boy on the fence and said
to everyone, “Listen to this lad, oh servants of
Lord Natas. He speaks the truth and has seen
through the deception of Natas.”
Just then the boy’s father grabbed the boy off
the fence, and with an angry shout he cursed
the Prince. Arguing started to break out
between some of the slaves and the boy’s
father, who was master of the slaves. Soon
Htaed and his henchmen showed up with
swords drawn, and minutes later some of the
slaves were slain.

“Let this be an example to all who listen to this
nonsense,” screamed the slave owner as he
ran down the street yelling for his son. The
son had hidden under a nearby porch and was
watching the terror unfold.
Prince Susej and Mada went over to the
bodies and knelt beside them. The Prince
took from his satchel the Fruit of the Healing
tree and squeezed it, letting it drip onto the
wounds of the people.
The boy watched
intently from underneath the porch, as did
others. Soon the bodies were moving and
sitting up! They were healed! The whole
village became astir with excitement, for
Prince Susej had raised the slaves from the
dead! Prince Susej asked the crowd, “Choose
this day whom you will serve, Natas or the one
true King!”
The slaves exclaimed in one accord, “Long
live the King! Oh, save us from Natas!”
“Then all who want to return to my father’s
kingdom and believe that he sent me should
follow me now!” yelled out Prince Susej.
The boy came running out from under the
porch and yelled, “Take me! Take me! Take
me, please!”

The prince stopped and put the boy up on his
shoulders and placed his key around the boys
neck. The Prince also gave a key to each one
of that had chosen to serve his Father, the
King. Then they all started to walk out of the
village.
Lord Natas, Htaed, and others met them at the
edge of the village taunting them into
returning.
Natas seething with anger
promised more things and even freedom from
being slaves, but they all said no. Prince
Susej walked right up to Lord Natas and
demanded the title of ownership to the people
who chose to follow him, including the young
boy. Natas was powerless and couldn’t even
prevent his hand from reaching into his
saddlebag and handing the precious
documents to Prince Susej.

All of those rescued chose to cross-over, so
the prince led them to the eastern part of the
kingdom and went up to the hill to the cave
where Prince Susej opened the stone door to
his father’s kingdom. The little boy gave the
Prince a big hug and said, “Thank you, Prince
Susej!” Then the boy ran up the steps and
through the door.”
The Prince yelled after the boy, “Give my
father a big hug for me and tell him I’ll see him
soon!”
Moments after the stone door was sealed, the
Prince turned to Mada and asked if he had a
sword of his own.
“Yes!” said Mada, “I have a sword hidden
under the mattress of my bed at my home.”
“Then why don’t you go now to get it and I’ll
meet you there tomorrow,” replied the prince.
“Oh, Mada. One more thing?”
“What, my lord?” asked Mada.
“Remember the yoke!” said The Prince.

“Long live the King!” yelled Mada. And so
Page Mada went off down the road to his
shack, leaving the Prince behind.
When Mada walked by the farm where his wife
the milkmaid lived, he saw her out feeding the
cows. So he jumped the fence, went up to
her, and helped her throw out the hay.
Afterward he tried to rescue her, but he only
succeeded in bringing down insults upon
himself as she reminded him how humiliated
she was in front of Lord Natas and the whole
kingdom.
So Mada went on his way feeling downcast.
When he got near his home he couldn’t
believe his eyes for in place of the small shack
was a nice home! Mada ran inside the house
and found that along with his few belongings
were now many nice things! He looked under

his mattress and saw the sword, but decided
to leave it there and start enjoying the things
of his new home. Soon the goal of rescuing
the children was far back in Mada’s mind.
The next day, Prince Susej came to Mada’s
home and found him playing with his many
new things. The prince exclaimed, “Mada!
What has happened to you? Don’t you see
that Natas is trying to trick you? He had this
nice home built and supplied you many things
to lure you away from serving me! Remember
nothing comes free with Natas.”
Mada smiled, “Oh, let me enjoy this stuff. I’ve
never had things like this before!”
“Mada!” pleaded the Prince.
“Have you
forgotten your vow of becoming a Page and
training to be a Knight? Have you forgotten
your desire to rescue the children from the
castle of Natas? Have you forgotten that as a
Page you have given everything of yours over
to me and come under the yoke of my
lordship?”
“Oh, you’re just jealous, my Prince,” replied
Mada. “What’s the hurry? Besides, I deserve
this. Make yourself at home and enjoy this all
with me.”

“No, Mada. I have work to do,” replied Prince
Susej. With that he turned, went outside, and
sat down by the well.
Suddenly, some men on horses galloped up to
Mada’s house. Prince Susej watched as they
dismounted and went up to Mada’s door and
pounded on it. “Open up in the name of Lord
Natas!” they demanded.
Soon Mada appeared at the door with his
sword in hand. “What is the meaning of this?”
said Mada.

“Lord Natas has sent us here to get your rent
for this home and its belongings. If you don't
pay then you will be thrown into debtor’s
prison,” retorted one of the men.
Mada sneered back, “You tell Natas that I
didn’t agree to any such rent.”
“Yes, you did!” yelled the man, “when you
decided to start using the things Lord Natas
gave you! And if you’re foolish enough to
reject the gifts of Lord Natas, then we will
seize them back!” With that the man pulled
out a sword and advanced toward Mada.
Mada tried to use his sword, but was quickly
disarmed and wounded in the process. He fell
to the ground and passed out.
When Mada came to, Prince Susej was
bandaging his wound and had him propped up
against the well. Mada looked around and
saw his lovely house was gone and his shack
was back in its place.
Prince Susej asked, “How do you feel?”
Mada sadly responded, “I don’t know which
wound hurts worse, my pride or my side where
the sword cut me.” Mada paused and looked
at the Prince then quickly looked down to the

ground and said, “Please forgive me, my Lord.
I, er.. I let you down. I couldn’t convince my
wife to come and help us out. I lost focus
about saving the children. And I stink at using
my sword. Oh, Prince, I’m not fit to be a Page
and I especially don’t have what it takes to be
a Knight. I don’t have the enough power to
stand boldly.”
The Prince bent down and lifted Mada’s head.
He looked Mada in the eye and said, “That,
my Mada, is a good sign! You have realized
that you need more power, and I can help you
with that! But first eat from the Fruit of the
Healing Tree.” The Prince took the fruit from
his satchel and gave it to Mada.
After Mada had eaten he asked, “So, my
Prince, how do I get more power to stay
focused on the goal of rescuing, and to
withstand the tricks of evil Natas?
Prince Susej replied, “Great question, Mada.
Just like you learned that the yoke is
something you put on daily to keep your focus
on me. Likewise you will learn that daily you
must practice with your sword and burn
incense often. The lack thereof, is the most
common mistake that Commoners make.”
Prince Susej paused to let what he said sink
into Mada's mind and heart.

“Regarding the power. Mada, you will receive
power from on High when you become a
Squire, which is as you know the second step
toward becoming a Knight. Acquiring the
power is a free gift from my Father, The King,
but for many it's not easy as easy as receiving
the Key. For some it takes long patience,
getting self out of the way and allowing all that
my Father has for you to take it's place. But
when it happens Mada, you will know that you
know that you have the power for your very
lips will not be able to contain Their glories!
Than after you have achieved Squire, then
you will go into battle with me!”
“So I need more practice with my sword?”
asked Mada.

“Lots of practice!” laughed the prince, “Lots of
practice!” Then looking into Mada eyes the
Prince added this, “But most importantly, you
need the Power of the Squire.”
“So how do I secure this power?” asked Mada.
The Prince replied, “Come with your sword!
Let us go to the cave.”
They journeyed to the cave, and when they
got inside Mada longingly looked at the door of
solid stone desiring so much to cross-over.
The Prince came up alongside of him, put his
hand on his shoulder, and said, “In due time,
Mada. In due time.”

As they stood by the steps the Prince told
Mada to kneel on the first step, place his
sword on the third step, and put his hands on
the second step.
Mada bent down and knelt on the first step,
and as he did both the key around his neck
and the step glowed! He laid his sword on the
third step. Then Mada put his hands on the
second step and it also glowed!
“Great!” said Prince Susej! “See, you have
mastered the second step of becoming a
Page!”
He then instructed Mada to put his face on the
sword that now lay on the third step and to
wait until the sword glowed. Minutes went by,
then hours.

All the while, Prince Susej filled bowls of
incense and encouraged Mada to persist
patiently! In the early hours of the morning,
Mada felt a warmness coming from the blade
of his sword touching his mouth. Soon it
became hot like fire! Mada bolted upright
opening his eyes exclaiming and then he
noticed that his sword was glowing!
Prince Susej exclaimed, “Long live the King!
You’ve received the power of the Squire from
my Father, The King!” With that the Prince
drew his sword and laid the flat of the blade
across the neck of Mada and pronounced, “In
the Name of my Father the King, I so now dub
thee Squire Mada! Arise, my Squire!”
Mada stood up, weary, but jubilant, and
exclaimed! “Long live the King!” as he held up
his glowing sword.
In time Mada and Prince Susej rescued many
people. Some chose to cross-over and go
back to the kingdom of Prince Susej, but
others chose to stay. Out of those who
stayed, many chose not to become Knights in
training because they didn’t see the need to
surrender to the yoke of Prince Susej. They
became known as Commoners and were the
ones that Lord Natas and his cohorts had fun
taunting and snaring with tricks. Even though

Prince Susej held the Title of Ownership over
the Commoners, Natas could still affect their
lives since they lived in his kingdom. The
Commoners were content in knowing they
could cross-over at any time. Now and then
the Commoners would remember to use the
key that the Prince had given them to ward off
the tricks of Natas or his evil cohorts, but
some of the Commoners would fall prey and
get into bondage. Prince Susej, Squire Mada,
and some Pages would try and teach them
how to recognize the tricks of the enemy, but
so often their teaching seem to fall of on deaf
ears. The Commoners were busy, busy, busy
as their schedules were full of activities. Much
of their time was spent working to pay Lord
Natas fees for things they enjoyed in his
kingdom.
Living in the kingdom of Lord Natas was no
free ride for Prince Susej and his little army.
They paid full price for food, shelter, and
supplies. So some of the Commoners would
house the Prince and his Knights in training,
give them money, or feed them. But alas, so
many Commoners were strapped by debt to
Lord Natas that they could only help the
Prince with very little of their surplus. All this
seemed to slow down the progress of the
Prince. Still other Commoners didn’t have

time or didn’t even think about helping the
Prince or his army of Knights in training. Often
the Prince and his army would go to the cave
on the hill in the east and would find food and
supplies left for them by His Father the King.

The Commoners were satisfied, enjoying the
peace in their hearts even in the kingdom of
Natas. Some decided that this peace was too
good to keep to themselves, while others
sadly kept quiet. This saddened Prince Susej,
but he didn’t push them, hoping someday they
would come to love His Father enough to
make rescuing a top priority.
Some
Commoners would long for their friends and
loved ones to escape the grips and control of

Lord Natas, but alas, these servants of Natas
simply wouldn’t listen. Some people were so
deceived by evil Natas that they couldn’t even
understand what the Commoners were talking
about. Sadly some servants of Natas would
sometimes point out that they could see very
little difference between some Commoners
and the subjects of Natas. So why would one
want to invoke the wrath of Natas for this very
little difference just to get a key?

Prince Susej and Squire Mada became quite
concerned at this growing trend of thinking.
What could be done about this? What would
shake the Commoners awake? What would
make the subjects of Natas take notice? It
was gong to take something extraordinary, yes
an extreme act of bravery! That was it! It was
going to take the Prince and his men willing to
risk their lives to prove that Lord Natas was
indeed evil to the core! Mada’s idea of
rescuing the children from the castle of Natas
was just the perfect plan!
Mada was
becoming an expert swordsman, but to storm
the castle Prince Susej needed more than one

Squire skilled in the use of a sword! So Mada
and the Prince worked day and night in
training some of the Pages to become
Squires. Soon Prince Susej was able to lead
three men and two women to the cave for the
final test of becoming a Squire and they all
passed and left the cave with glowing swords!
Now he had six mighty warriors plus himself
ready to become Knights.
They filled many bowls of incense to boost
their levels of strength as they prepared for
rescues and duels. They practiced many days
using their swords along with the key secured
around their necks. They all had memorized
the layout of the castle of Natas and knew
exactly where the captive children were
located.

Still, Prince Susej felt in his heart that before
they stormed the castle of Natas he needed
another Knight beside himself. Mada was the
only logical candidate since he had the most
training and skill. To become a Knight one
had to do a heroic act, a bold step of faith with
all odds against you. Rescuing the children
certainly would qualify and, if successful, then
all the squires would be Knighted. But Prince
Susej wanted Mada to be dubbed a Knight
before they attempted to rescue the children.
So he went to Mada and shared his thoughts.
Mada confessed he also had similar thoughts
and felt in his heart the need to rescue his wife
and win her over as a Commoner. “Don’t you
see, my Prince? It makes perfect sense! If we
rescued the children and convince some not to
cross-over, we would need a place suitable for
them to live and grow food, or else Lord Natas
would make it miserable for any that stayed.
The large farmhouse of Eve, my wife, the
milkmaid, has a big barn, much land, livestock
and could support the children and give them
a place to live so we can train them up to
become Pages, Squires, and Knights for our
King!”
Prince Susej thought long and hard then
replied, “Mada, my Squire, it would be very

dangerous. The milkmaid has rejected you
once and blames you for her total humiliation
before the whole kingdom. She now has
Htaed as her personal body guard in case you
come around again. You may definitely end
up fighting in a dual, and I don’t want to lose
you! Even if she was rescued, we don’t know
if she would choose to stay or cross-over!
And even if she did stay and became a
Commoner, who is to say she would not fall
for the tricks of Natas and be rendered
practically useless along with her farm?
Mada, it might be too risky.”

Mada, with tears in his eyes, pleaded with the
Prince, “My Lord, I respect your insight and I
realize the risks - even though I possess the
power of the sword. But I, I... Don’t you see I
love her and desire with all my heart to rescue
her?”
Prince Susej looked deep into Mada’s eyes
and after a few moments said, “Mada, only a
deep love that fills your entire heart can give
you the power to be strong enough to allow
you success.”
Mada stood and shouted, “Long live the King!
Surely as my Lord the Prince lives, I will go to
my death trying to convince her!”
Prince Susej smiled through his own tears
recalling those very words that he had spoken
to his Father, the King just prior to jumping into
the pit, and how the love inside of him had
swelled and filled his entire heart at the desire
to save his Father’s people. “Mada, my
Squire, I believe you will succeed, and you
have my blessing! Come, let us prepare!”
All that day they spent in preparation for
Squire Mada to go to the farm of the milkmaid,
his wife. Prince Susej suggested that Mada
fast, consecrate himself, and burn many bowls

of incense in preparing for this act of bravery.
Mada, arose early the next morning. With
sword in sheath and key secured around his
neck, Mada hugged and kissed Prince Susej
and the others farewell.
The sun was just appearing when Mada
jumped over the fence and stood outside the
barn among the cattle waiting to be milked.
He drew his sword, opened the back door of
the barn, quietly entered, and closed the door
behind him. Mada knew the layout by heart
and quietly walked through the barn then sat
down by the door where the milkmaid would
enter. Many minutes went by, before he heard
anything. It was the voice of the milkmaid
angrily saying, “Htaed, (HawTADE) serves you
right staying up all night playing cards with
your cronies. Now wake up and come to the
barn to provide protection as Lord Natas
commanded you.”
“Leave me alone, woman, I’ll be there in a
while,” growled Htaed.
“Natas will hear about this,” snapped the
milkmaid.
Mada heard footsteps, and soon the barn door
opened. The milkmaid entered with lantern
held high as she peered around in the

darkness. The cows started mooing, she
quickly shut and bolted the door. “I’m coming,
just hold your milk,” she retorted to the cows.
Then Mada quietly stood up and spoke her
name. “Eve.”

“Wh… Who’s there?” said Eve with a jump.
“Eve, it’s me, Mada,” he replied.
Eve gasped! “Why have you come here? Are
you nuts, Mada? I have bodyguards all
around waiting to kill you!”

The key on Mada’s neck glowed as his heart
filled with love as he replied, “Maybe, but I
love you too much to let you be tricked any
longer by Natas.”
“How can you love me at all, after all I have
done to you?” asked Eve, the milkmaid.
“Besides I should be madder than hornets at
you for humiliating me like that in front of Lord
Natas and his whole kingdom. All my friends
now scorn me because of you.”
“Don’t you see, Eve. If they truly were your
friends, they wouldn’t scorn you. The reason
Natas threw you out of the castle that day was
because Prince Susej had totally humiliated
Natas by showing up alive as his greatest
enemy and he was taking his anger out on
you!
Eve don’t you see through the
deception? Natas took Prince Susej and me
quickly into a separate room so as not to be
further embarrassed in front of the people. It
was there that Prince Susej secured my Deed
Of Ownership from Natas for he was
powerless and knew it.“
Eve, now standing a few feet away, looked at
her husband in the light of the lantern, “You
mean Prince Susej was the enemy that Lord
Natas said he’d defeated and the whole
reason for the celebration at the castle?”

”Yes, Eve,” replied Mada. “Prince Susej loves
us so much that he followed us to this
kingdom to bring us back. Soon after the
Prince came here, Natas had Htaed kill the
Prince. But Prince Susej was made alive
again by the fruit from the healing tree! The
Kingdom of Natas has no such Tree Of
Healing. Eve, don’t you see this kingdom has
very little to offer compared to our former
kingdom?
Everything here comes with a
price, Eve. The Prince wants you to join us. I
want you to join us.”
“Lord Natas says you are slaves to Prince
Susej,” retorted Eve.
“Oh, no, Eve, not as slaves, but co-laborers of
love,” said Mada. “But I’d rather be a slave of
Prince Susej my whole life than to spend one
day as a slave for evil Natas. Prince Susej
loves us with such passion, Eve. He healed
my wounds. He has taught me so much, and
all of it has been done with no price tag. What
did Natas do for me? He built me a fine house
in place of that shack and gave me lots of
things, but it all came with a price. You know
that nothing Natas does comes free. Has he
told you how much Htaed (HawTADE) and his
protection will cost you?” asked Mada.

“Why, er, no,” replied Eve with alarm in her
voice. “He just had me sign something saying
it was a legal warrant for your arrest should
you come on my property.”
The key on Mada’s neck started glowing.
Mada looked grim and said, “Eve, did he give
you a copy?”

”Why, yes of course, but I haven’t read it,”
replied Eve. “Why do you ask?”
“Because I don’t have a good feeling about
this. I wouldn’t be surprised if you just signed
away something very dear to you. Where is
this document?” asked Mada.
“It’s in the house,” answered Eve.
“Please, can you go get it? I’ll start to milk the
cows,” offered Mada.
“Thanks, Mada!” said Eve. “That.. that’s very
kind of you.”
Mada could see the results from all the bowls
of incense that he had burned were having a
direct effect on his whole attempt to rescue

Eve. There was power in what he said and he
could feel the key around his neck glowing
warmly as it hung over his heart.
By now the sun was up as Eve ran across the
barnyard to the house. When she opened the
door, there in a chair sat Htaed, sleeping.
Instantly the thought came to Eve that she
ought to wake him up, tell him that Mada was
hiding out in the barn, and bargain for a piece
of the reward money that Lord Natas would
surely give if Mada was captured trespassing.
But for the first time since she had been in the
Kingdom of Natas, Eve, the milkmaid, felt
repulsed at this idea for financial gain.

So she continued into the house, found the
document, and returned to the barn without
saying a word to Htaed. When she entered
the barn she saw Mada busy milking. She
walked over to him and handed him the
document. “Here you are Mada,” she said in a
voice kinder than she had ever used with him
since their arrival.
“Thanks, Eve,” said Mada, as he stood up and
started reading the document filled with tiny
printed words. Minutes later, in the middle of
the page, he discovered a statement about
protection fees for one’s life. These fees
would be assessed in an amount equaling the
person’s total count of gold, or their entire
property, whichever value was greater.
Mada slowly said, “Eve, I think I found
something here. Do you have more money
than the value of this farm and all its
contents?”
“Of course not!” exclaimed Eve. This farm, as
you know, is worth a fortune including the
buildings, cattle, farmlands, hay, house, etc. I
won it all fairly from Lord Natas playing his
game. What did he call that game anyway?”
“Evil Natas called that game the Lottery,’ spat
Mada.
“Eve, it says in this document

regarding your protection that if your life is in
danger then the fees assessed would be ‘in an
amount equaling the person’s total count of
gold, or the entire property, whichever value
was greater.’
“But my life is not in danger! That clause
wouldn’t be in effect would it?” asked Eve with
great concern in her voice.
“Knowing Natas,” replied Mada, “he would say
you’re life was in danger. It would be his word
over yours!
Don’t you see Eve?
The
scoundrel has tricked you!”
Eve fell back onto the milk stool and went
white at the realization that she was about to
lose everything that she had worked and
connived for. “Arrrggghhh! That evil man!”
she screamed.
“Shhh! Do you want to bring Htaed and his
men?” whispered Mada.
“Oh, Mada, what have I done? I’ve been so
foolishly blinded. And I’ve mistreated so many
people... including you, Mada. I have loved
money and my career more than my own
husband. Oh, Mada, can you ever forgive
me?” cried Eve.

“I already have, Eve.” whispered Mada as he
took hold of her hands and looked intently into
her face. “That was the only way I could come
back here to try and rescue you. Eve, you
must decide whom you will serve, Prince
Susej or evil Natas.”
“That’s Lord Natas to you,” growled a voice
from behind them. Mada whipped around to
come face to face with Htaed and his sword.
“The milkmaid already has made her decision,
and she, like all smart people, submit to Lord
Natas who has given her this wealthy career.”
Mada felt the key glowing on his neck, and he
placed his hand on his sword and felt the
warmth of the handle.

Mada slowly moved away from Eve, his eyes
intently on Htaed. Confidence swelled up in
his heart and exploded out of his mouth as he
responded to Htaed, “You will not succeed
here today. I have overcome you, Htaed, by
the power of Prince Susej! Prepare to duel!”

All the while keeping his eyes on Htaed, Mada
drew his sword now glowing like a hot ember,
positioning his feet to take the stance that the
Prince had taught him and had him practice
thousands of times.
Htaed chuckled and growled, “I was the one
who defeated your so called Prince Susej.
Mada, I was the one victorious over your
master! Prepare to die!” With that Htaed
charged at Mada, and a sword fight ensued.
Eve hid behind a beam and watched in horror
as the two men fought ferociously.
The noise of the men fighting brought Htaed’s
other comrades to the barn, and they stood by

with drawn swords watching and waiting to
finish off Mada should Htaed need their help.

Minutes went by, and Mada could feel Htaed
weakening. He could feel the response of
Htaed’s sword slowing. A few moment later
after a huge clash of their swords, Mada lost
his footing and stumbled. It was a fatal
mistake! Htaed instantly came down from
above with his sword ready to deliver a deadly
blow to Mada.
Eve screamed as she realized Mada was
doomed!

All of a sudden a sword pierced the stomach
of Htaed, who then doubled up, dropped his
sword, and stumbled to the ground.
It was the sword of Mada! He had faked
losing his footing causing Htaed to raise his
sword and leave himself vulnerable. With
Htaed’s slowing reaction Mada had the splitsecond advantage to deliver a blow before
Htaed’s sword could penetrate Mada’s body.
It was a brilliant move, and one that Prince
Susej had taught Mada!
Mada quickly
scooped up Htaed’s sword and broke the
blade in two, throwing it into the cow dung.

He then whirled to face Htaed’s comrades now
charging him. Three against one? It wasn’t
fair. They broke the Knighthood code of ethics
by not stepping up one at a time to duel Mada
like gentlemen. But there were no gentlemen
who served Lord Natas, so Mada wasn’t
surprised to have to face the three men at the
same time.
Mada yelled, “Long live Prince Susej and the
King!” as he charged the three men with his
sword drawn.
What happened next, still to this day causes
Mada to choke up. He saw his Lord, Prince
Susej jump from the hayloft on top of one of
the henchmen and echo, “Long live the king!”
Another henchman was side-tackled by a
Squire who sent the man flying into the dung
pile!

Mada called out to Susej, “My Lord! You’re
here!”
Prince Susej, while pinning the henchman to
the ground and tying him up, replied, “I’m
always near by Mada! Remember the yoke!”
Meanwhile Mada had quickly knocked the
sword out of the remaining henchman’s hand,
sending it to the ground at Eve’s feet. She
quickly picked up the sword and stuck it under
the henchman’s chin asking, “How would you
like a REALLY CLOSE Shave!”
The Squire returned from the dung pile after
tying up the henchmen.
Mada sheathed his sword and ran up and
gave the Prince a humongous bear hug
sweeping him off his feet. “My Prince, am I
ever glad to see you!”
“Well done, Mada, my good and faithful
Knight!” said Prince Susej, with a tear in his
eye.
Mada couldn’t believe his ears! “Did... did you
say Knight?” asked Mada.
Prince Susej drew his sword and asked Mada
to bow.

Mada bowed to the ground and
Prince Susej placed the flat of the blade upon
Mada’s neck and pronounced with a proud
voice, “In the name of my Father the King, I,
Prince Susej, do dub thee Sir Knight Mada!
Arise my good and faithful Knight!”
As Mada stood to his feet, Eve ran up and
kissed him with tears in her eyes and choking
over the words, “Long live our King, and
Prince Susej!”

Prince Susej, Mada, Eve and the Squire left
the barn and started off for the castle of Natas.
"Now lets go free some children from the
dungeons of Natas!" Said Prince Susej."
Wait!" called Mada from behind the Prince.
"Hey, stop!"
The Prince stopped walking and turned to face
Mada.
Mada then turning to Eve asked." Eve, what
about your farm house and everything you've
worked for? What are you going to do with
it?"
Eve laughed with a grin and with both hands
on her hips said. "I must be nuts, but I shall
leave everything for Natas along with my dead
body guard. Eve looked back at the barn and
then with a bigger smile she turned back to
face Mada. “I shall not be needing any of it
where I'm going."
Then with tears streaming down Mada's cheek
he embraced his beloved lost wife and kissed
her. “Eve, do you desire with all your heart to
serve Prince Susej?”
Eve looked at the Prince and bowed to the
ground exclaiming, “Yes, I do! Long live,

Prince Susej and The King! May I find favor
as a humble servant. Please my Lord, forgive
my crazy goings-on since I've arrived at this
cursed place.”
The Prince lifted Eve's head and smiled while
saying, “All is forgiven. Arise my lady and
receive this key as a gift from my Father, The
King! Tie it around your neck and let it be
close to your heart for it not only unlocks the
door of stone back to my Father's Kingdom,
but it gives you strength here in this place.
Mada looked at Prince Susej and finally broke
the silence, “Eve, we were hoping you would
want to stay here with us and not cross-over to
the other Kingdom. If you did stay and wish to
help us rescue the children we could use your
house and barn to shelter those who might not
want to cross-over. Perhaps there will be
some who would join us in training to be
Knights for Prince Susej.”
“The choice is yours my Lady,” said Prince
Susej said, “Give it some thought. There's no
need to decide at this moment. At any rate
let's pay Natas a visit and secure your Deed of
Ownership.”

The Squire who had been silent up to this
point, yelled out, “What are we waiting for?
Let's go get that document!"
Mada laughed, Eve chuckled as they held
each other's hands and headed towards the
castle.
On the way they saw a man lying propped up
against a tree by the side of the road with a
dog beside him.
Prince Susej walked up to the man, knelt
down beside him and petting his dog. He
asked, "How may I help you sir?" Suddenly
the key around the neck of Prince Susej
started glowing! The keys on Mada, the
Squire, and Eve also started glowing warm!
Eve jumped for this was the first time she had
felt the warmth, “What's going on?” Eve
exclaimed!

Mada smiled and showed Eve his glowing key,
“It's the power of our King, the Father of

Prince Susej! Watch, something wonderful is
about to happen!”
All heads turned back to the man. He didn't
speak but just sat there with his head buried in
his knees.
"Sir, are you alright?" Susej asked the man
with concern.
The man lifted his head and replied in a gruff
voice, "N-no. I'm not alright." He then started
to cough.
Prince Susej looked into the man's eyes and
recognized him as the Baker from his Father's
Kingdom and gasped! The Baker looked so
much older now. “I know you!” said the
Prince. “Why you're the Baker. Tell us what's
wrong?"
The man slowly opened his eyes and looked
straight at the Prince. He slowly tried to sit up
straight but was too weak.
Prince Susej reached into his satchel and
gave the Baker a piece of fruit from the
Healing Tree. "Take and eat for this will help
you." said the Prince softly.

The man accepted the fruit and ate it. After a
few minutes the color returned to his cheeks
and he was able to sit up straighter. Eve gave
him some drink from her satchel.
Mada asked the man, “Baker what happened
to you?"
The man cough a few times than started his
story, "I once lived in the castle with Natas. I
was the second person to bite out of the
forbidden fruit in your Father's Kingdom.” He
looked over at Prince Susej. “Because of that,
Natas put me in a high position. I could do
anything I wanted to, as long as I was making
sure people were paying their debts. And if
they didn't, then they would be thrown into
prison. We would then take their belongings
and auction it all off and if it still wasn't enough
to pay their debt then we would sell them and
their families as slaves until the debt was paid
off. The only problem with this system was
Nataz added high fees he called interest
transaction fees which practically made it
impossible for someone to get out of debt and
stay out."
“That man is more nuttier than a fruitcake,"
hissed Eve.

The Baker continued, "Natas challenged me to
a game. Who ever won would become lord
over the other. Since I had never seen him
play I didn't know how good he was, but in my
greed I excepted the challenge. I should have
known that he would cheat making sure he
won, which he did. I was thrown out of the
castle with only two things – the clothes on
my back and my old friend “Wallop” here." The
Baker patting his dog on the head then
continued, “Probably the only reason he didn't
keep the dog was that Wallop kept growling
every time Natas came near! I suspect the
reason Natas challenged me was because he
thought I was going soft putting so many
children in prison.

Well, I ain't going to deny it. I had many
thoughts on how to arrange a way for all the
children to escape.”
Prince Susej felt his key glowing around his
neck! The Prince looked at Mada's neck and
his key too was glowing.
All of a sudden Eve blurted out, “Hot dog!
What's that? Oh it's my key.”
“Tell us more about your thoughts on rescuing
the children,” Prince Susej said to the Baker.
“Well, I had full run of the Castle and know a
secret way in and out through the stream that
feeds water into the castle. I have a hidden
key tucked away on this ole gal's collar,” said
the Baker as he ran his fingers through his
dog's fir.
“Baker you are a godsend!” Mada said
excitedly.
Prince Susej got up and offered a hand to the
Baker and looking intently into his eyes. "Are
you willing to renounce Natas and come follow
me?"
The Baker without hesitating spat on the
ground and said, “I'm done with Natas and am

willing to swear my life to you, my Prince and
your Father, the only True King! I have
regretted so many times eating that fruit from
the Tree of Poison and can see why your
Father put up that warning sign.”

“Then here," said the Prince taking off the
necklace around his neck, "Take this and put
it on around your neck so it's close to your
heart." The Baker got up slowly, accepted the
necklace and put it around his neck. Seconds
later Prince Susej felt something warm around
his neck as another key appeared. He
thought to himself with a smile, “Just as my
Father said."
Baker bent down and patted his dog, “Wallop”
on the head, “Let's go ole boy. Sometimes life
gives us a second chance.”

Prince Susej spoke up, “Here's what I think we
should do. Let's wait on storming the castle
and work on a plan, fill bowls of incense and
prepare wisely. I'll need to cross-over to my
Father's Kingdom and get some more fruit
from the Healing Tree. Then in a few days
we'll attack early in the morning before
sunrise. Now let's make our way past the
castle as unseen as possible and head up to
the Practice Fields and camp out there.
Eve spoke up, “What about securing my deed
and Baker's too?”
Prince Susej replied, “Let's wait and see what
stories your former body guards tell Natas.
They most likely will lie about the battle in the
milk barn and portray themselves to have
caused us many wounds in trying to cover
their lack of diligence. If we confront Natas
now, he'll see our strength and may double
the guard at the castle and possibly the cave.”
The Prince raised his fists into the air and
shouted, “Long live the King!”
“Long live the King and Prince Susej!”
resounded Mada raising his sword into the air.
Later that day as they made their way around
the castle they notice more guards than usual.

“Looks like Natas isn't taking any chances,”
said the Baker pointing to the guards.
“Where does the stream enter and leave the
castle?” Asked Mada.
The Baker led the group through some bushes
and pointed to an iron gate underneath the
castle wall, “That gate there allows the stream
to flow into the castle well. On the other side
of the castle is where the stream exits. That
side also has a gate allowing the water to exit
along with with garbage and other, er.. shall
we say unsanitary substances. The key I
have fits both locks.”
“Good job, Baker, good job!” Said Prince
Susej patting the Baker on the back. “Now
let's head up to the Training Fields where we
have friends, food, and warm fires waiting for
us.”
As they walked along, Eve asked the Baker a
question, “Baker, do you have a real name?”
The Baker grinned, “I've been called 'Baker'
ever since I've been old enough to cook
breads and pastries. I wear that name with
much honor!”

That night surrounding the fires, Mada told of
his heroic acts of saving Eve from Htaed and
how Prince Susej and Squire jumped from the
hayloft just in time to save Mada. The next
day Prince Susej sent The Squire and several
others up to the cave to assess the situation
there. They came back hours later and
reported what Prince Susej suspected.
“Sir, there are twelve men that we could count
guarding the cave. They had plenty of food
and drink so we suspect they are there for
awhile.”

“We need to gain access to the cave so I can
cross-over to get fruit from the Healing Tree.
Come let us make a plan for tonight while they
sleep after they eat, drink, and are merry!”
“Long live Prince Susej!” Shouted Mada.
“Long live Prince Susej!” Came the reply from
many Squires and Pages.
The moon was nearly full and perfect light to
travel by as Prince Susej and his men made
their way to the cave. Once they got near they
split into three groups. One group would go
around the cave and remain at the edge of the
clearing to be there if needed. The second
group would hide at the edge of the clearing
where the trail entered. They would stop
anyone from escaping so no word could get
back to Natas. Prince Susej, Mada, and
Squire each ate some of the fruit from the
Healing Tree and then approached the Cave
opening where they saw a camp fire and
several guards sitting up but apparently sound
asleep. Mada quietly slipped rope around
their feet and tied them up. One guard started
to stir but Mada knocked him out using the
butt of his sword. “Sweet dreams,” said
Mada.

Mada quickly tied and gagged the other guard
before he could awake and then joined Prince
Susej at the cave entrance. They counted ten
men sound asleep inside the cave. Prince
Susej quietly slipped by them and inserted the
key into the stone door key hole. The door
opened but the noise it made caused several
of the men to stir but the Squire and Mada
soon put them back to sleep! Prince Susej
entered through the door and turn back to give
Mada and the Squire a thumbs up as he
disappeared up the stairs into his Father's
Kingdom.
Mada and the Squire set about tying up the
guards some whom awoke but couldn't do
anything but growl and try to get free from
their ropes.

Almost an hour later, the Door of Stone
opened and Prince Susej appeared with his
Father the King! Mada and Squire bowed low
and exclaimed, “Long live the King!”
The King replied, “Arise my good men with
whom I am well pleased! My son has told me
of your great feats. I am confident you will be
successful! Be of great courage!”
And with that the King hugged his son, the
Prince, turned and vanished up the stairs.
The Stone Door closed leaving Prince Susej
and his full satchel standing on the steps
looking around the cave. A large grin came
across the Prince as he noticed all the men
tied up with their mouths stuff full of rags!
“Great work men!” Let us leave this place and
head to the Milkmaid's barn to hide out.”
Mada looked puzzled at the Prince but
decided to keep his mouth quiet til they were
alone. Quickly the Squire, Mada, and Prince
Susej exited the cave with their swords drawn
just in case they met any resistance. Once
outside Mada notice one of the guards was
missing!
“My Prince! One of the guards! He's gone!”

“Form a circle with our backs to each other
and slowly let us walk to the trail.” Whispered
Prince Susej. “Let's hope our comrades have
captured him.”
All of a sudden they heard a twig snap and
Prince Susej quickly recalled the last time he
was here and heard a twig snap. Htaed's
sword had found it's way into his back. “Trust
my friends to guard my back.” thought the
Prince to himself.
Mada broke the silence and said, “Coast is
clear. It's one of our men.”
The Squire let out a deep breath of relief and
turned to see a Page walking towards them.
“We captured a guard,” said the Page, “and
have him bound and gagged.”
“Great work!” Prince Susej said. “Tell the
groups to quietly leave the area and we'll meet
back on the trail where we first split up. This
way if anyone is watching they won't see our
numbers.”
On the way back in the light of the nearly full
moon, Mada asked, “My Prince, back in the
cave, why did you say we're going to Eve's
barn?”

The Prince grinned, “Because Mada, we had
many ears listening and when those guards
get out of their bonds. Where's the first place
they will look for us?”

“At Eve's barn! You're brilliant my Prince!
Simply brilliant!” Grinned Mada.
“We need to move fast though.” Said Prince
Susej. “We can't wait til tomorrow night to
storm the castle. I'll tell you more later.”
Back at the meeting point the three groups
were all accounted for.

Prince Susej sent back everyone to the camp
at the Training Fields except six Squires and
Knight Mada. He instructed several Pages to
arouse Eve and the Baker and to escort them
to the village not far from the castle. He told
them to disguise themselves and that
someone would meet them near the well at
sun up. The Prince also requested that Baker
bring his dog, Wallop!
As Prince Susej, Mada, and the six Squires
walked along the trail towards the castle,
Prince Susej said, “Tonight while talking to my
Father, The King. He informed me that there
is a secret reason Natas has locked the
children up in the dungeons.”
“How so my Prince?” asked Mada.
Prince Susej continued, “In the ancient book
locked away since the beginning, which Natas
found, describes two ways for one kingdom to
infect another kingdom. One way is through
the power of pure love and the other way is
tyranny through fear. So by holding innocent
children in captivity Natas creates a powerful
level of fear that is penetrating the land of my
Father's Kingdom and hence the Healing Tree
has stopped producing fruit. Natas is
harnessing the children's fear which directly
affects my Father's Kingdom.

“That scoundrel!” Explained a Squire.
“I saw with my own eyes that the Tree of
Healing is no longer bearing any new fruit. My
Father gave me all that there was,” said
Prince Susej. “So you see our task to rescue
the children is of utmost importance.”

As they walked along in the moon light Prince
Susej said this in a sad voice, “That is not all.
My Father, The King, believes we have a
traitor among us. One of our very own men
who has become a Page is a spy for Natas
and has been leaking our plans. That is why
we must penetrate the castle in the morning
during the daylight because our spy has told

Natas about our plans to storm the castle at
night. That is why I sent all the Pages back to
camp. I'm pretty sure our spy will volunteer to
escort Eve and Baker into the village in the
morning where we can expose him for what he
is.”
Mada asked the Prince, “What do you propose
we do tonight, my Prince?”
“We must prepare in the short time we have
by burning bowls of incense to create the
power of protection that we need to go against
the forces of evil!” replied the Prince. “Tonight
we will use Baker's key and gain access to the
castle through the underground stream. There
we will rest and prepare for morning.”
As they got closer to the castle, Prince Susej
led his men off the main road into the woods
to keep out of sight. Everyone walked slowly
skimming their feet along the surface of the
ground so as not to snap a twig. Every minute
or two the Prince would stop and listen for any
sound of the enemy. Soon the castle wall
loomed over them as it reflected the moonlight
giving off eerie shadows that played tricks on
one's mind. Prince Susej scanned the
clearing between the woods and the gate
where the stream entered the underground
area of the castle. When the Prince was sure

no guards were near, he whispered to his
men, “Does anyone see any movement or a
hint of someone in the shadows up on the
castle wall or perhaps in a window?”

“Not I and I've been keeping an eye on those
windows up there.” replied a Squire.
“Nor I.” said Mada, “and I've been watching
the castle wall.”
“Me as well and not a mere shadow of a
person can me eyeballs detect,” whispered
another Squire.
“Ok, than I'll proceed,” said The Prince. “Wait
here til I open the gate. Watch for the moon
light reflecting off my sword, then proceed with
caution. Hopefully the noise of the brook will

drown out any noise from opening the gate.
Long live the King and may we succeed!”
Prince Susej quietly drew his sword and with
stealth-like steps he stepped into the clearing
and made his way to the iron gate.

He sheathed his sword, took out the Baker's
key and successfully unlocked the gate! Then
the Prince slowly started to open it, but the
gate started to squeak so he froze and
listened intently. Believing all was clear, the
Prince Susej bent down by the brook and
scooped up some water in his hands. He then
splashed the water onto the large hinges. After
doing this several times, he tried opening the
gate, but it still started to make a noise. Just
then the Prince had a thought and reached
into his satchel and took a fruit from the
“Healing Tree”. He squeezed the juice onto

the large hinges and waited for a few minutes.
This time when he tried opening the gate it
moved without any noise! The Prince grinned
and thought, “Everything about his Father's
Kingdom is so much better than this one.”
After opening the gate wide enough to allow
his men through. The Prince listened for any
sign of the enemy before holding up his sword
in the moonlight and rotating it so it flashed his
signal back to his men. He watched them
crossed the clearing while listening for any hint
they might be discovered. When the last man
was inside, the Prince closed the gate and
locked it.
“Good job men!” Whispered Prince Susej.
“Now let us proceed with caution. The Baker
said there are some candles and a tinderbox
here somewhere on a wooden shelf just over
our heads. Let's carefully feel around for it.”
After a few minutes of searching in the dark,
one of the Squires whispered, “Found the
shelf! Here are the candles and tinderbox.”
The Squire blindly opened the metal tinder box
which contain a flint stone and 'fire sticks'.
The fire sticks were dried pine sticks which
were full of pitch and the candle maker would
press in small bits of sulfur into the pine stick.
So all one had to do was strike the flint stones

together to create a spark near the fire stick
and poof it would almost always ignite!
A few seconds later, as the Squire struck the
stones together while holding the fire-stick in
his mouth, one could see the sparks of the flint
stones ignite After a few attempts he had the
fire-stick lit. So he could then lite the candles
that several of the Squires were now holding
up for him to light.

“Great job Squires!” Said Prince Susej. “Let's
proceed down the tunnel to a safe spot for the
night.”
They walked in silence around several bends
going down a steep small path that ran beside
the brook. Soon they could hear a small
waterfall ahead. “Take heed, Baker said the

well is at the base of the falls and there are
steps up into the castle. He said sometimes
they post a guard at the head of the steps.”
Mada drew his sword quietly and crept softly
just behind the Squire holding the candle
keeping out of the light in case they
encountered a guard thus giving him the
element of surprise. They rounded the corner
of the tunnel and the candle lit up a large room
with steps going up to a door. Thankfully
there were no guards. There was a stone well
that the small waterfall emptied into. There
were shelves of food and pitchers for water.
One of the Squires lit several torches mounted
on the wall that were soaked in oil and would
stay lit all night. Mada climbed the stairs and
tried to open the door.
“The door is locked!” whispered Mada back to
Prince Susej.
“Try the key” the Prince replied as he handed
it to a Squire who took it up to Mada.
Mada inserted the key and the door unlocked!
“It works!” whispered Mada.
“Praise the Baker!” said Prince Susej. “Now
leave the key in the lock and turn it so no one
can insert a key from the other side. This way

they can't unlock the door and we'll be safe
from unwanted visitors.”
“Here Squire, take these rags up to Mada.
Mada lay them along the bottom of the door so
our torch lights won't be detected.
“Great job men.” said Prince Susej. “Now
let's avail ourselves of this food and water to
refresh us. We'll take shifts so some can
sleep, some can burn bowls of incense, and
some can be on watch. Those on watch will
guard both ends of the tunnel and the door.
Long live the King for success tonight!”
Before the sun rose the next day, Prince Susej
let a Squire out of the gate to meet Eve, the
Baker, and the two Pages. He instructed the
man, to keep alert for a possible spy.
“Secretly tell Eve to arrive here at the castle at
noon and create as much distraction and
noise as she possibly can. She is to request
an audience with Natas and demand to get
her property back claiming Htaed failed to live
up to the contract in protecting her. Have her
take the two Pages with her, and discretely
clue her in that one might be a spy.”
“Tell the Baker to cautiously make his way
alone to the gate on the east side of the castle

and make sure no one follows him. One of us
will be waiting for him.” added the Prince.
The Squire bowed to the Prince, hid his sword
inside his cloak and said, “Long live the King
and Prince Susej!”
After the man departed, Prince Susej locked
the gate, then he rejoined his men. They were
busy stretching muscles, doing sword
maneuvers, burning bowls of incense.

Suddenly the watchman at the top of the stairs
gave the alarm that someone was trying to
open the door. Prince Susej gave the thumbs
up to remove their key and extinguish the
torches as they all quickly hid themselves.
The door opened with several women

descending the stairs with torches and empty
water jugs. They shut the door behind them
and continued down the stone steps.
Prince Susej and his men watched from their
hiding places. As the women filled their jugs
they chatted back and forth. All of a sudden
one of them stopped talking and looked at the
food shelves. “I see the guards have been
helping themselves again to the food stores,
she said. “Probably a mid-night snack. You
wait, I'll give them a piece of my mind.”
The other woman retorted, “Save it, you needs
all the mind you'ves got.”
“Ha, Ha, Ha!” said the other woman. “You
ought to be the court mistral with your humor.
If it weren't for those poor children in the
dungeons, I'd left this place a long time ago.”
“Hush, you mustn't talk that way.” Said one of
the women. “Yous never know who might be
listening and then you'll be cast out of the
castle with nothing to your name but the
clothes on ye back. Just like me beloved
husband, The Baker. The last I heard he was
most likely eaten alive by a bear. Oh, if I could
get even with that evil Natas, I'd do it in a
heartbeat.”

“Now look who's not heeding their own advice.
But I must admit it, I'd be right there trying to
help you get even, if we only had a change
against that scoundrel.”
“Perhaps I can help you ladies.” Prince Susej
broke the silence as he stepped out of the
darkness into the light of the torches. His key
was warm and glowing, so he knew this was a
divine appointment.
“Oh my!” Exclaimed the women as one of
them dropped her water jug onto the ground.
“You, you, you...” was all she could say.
“I'm Prince Susej. And my men here believe
we can assist you women with your heartfelt
desire to free the children from the dungeons.”
Then turning to face the Baker's wife the
Prince said, “As to your beloved husband, I
know for a fact, he didn't get eaten by a bear
or any other critter. But perhaps you could
say since he's made a full recovery he's been
eating like a bear!”
Several of the Squires chuckled out loud.
“Well, bless me soul! Long live the true King
and his son, Prince Susej!” said the Baker's
wife.

“Yes, long live the King and his Son, Prince
Susej!” the other woman said excitedly.
The Baker's wife spoke with such boldness, “I
do believe yous have come to help us Prince
Susej and I'm touched to tears to hear about
me beloved husband. Will I see him soon?”
“Is now too soon my sweet wife?” came the
Baker's voice from the tunnel walking into the
torch light. His dog, Wallop, ran to his wife
and jumped up into her arms! The Squire that
had let the Baker through the gate handed
Prince Susej the key. All hearts were melted
as the Baker and his wife embraced and
kissed.
“I'll return to keep watch at the gate.” said the
Squire. And with that he spun with a candle in
his hand and soon disappeared out of sight.
Prince Susej turned to the women and asked
them, “Do you know if we have anyone else
such as yourselves who might side with us in
freeing the children?”
“Why yes,” said the Baker's wife, “Me knows
with absolute certainty there is a guard over
the dungeon during the day who cares very
deeply for the children. I've often heard him

encouraging the children that they will soon be
rescued and telling them to take courage.”
“I know of a cook and possibly another
chamber person.” said the other woman.
The Baker chimed in, “I know of several
possible sympathizers, who tried to help me
with food after I was thrown out of the castle.
They confessed their disdain for Natas.”

“This is most promising!” said the Prince.
“Baker you said the dungeons were past the
great hall and that there were two ways to get
to the entrance to the stairs down to the
dungeon?”

“Yes, my Lord.” replied the Baker, “Through
the kitchen or through the great hall past the
guard house.”
“Hmmm, either way is risky. And that there's
no secret passage between here and the
dungeons?” asked Prince Susej.
“Not that I've found,” replied the Baker,
“Believe me I've looked.”
Silence fell upon the group as several thought
about the layout of the castle.
“Well bless me soul!” exclaimed the Baker's
wife. “Husband think about how the dungeon
is laid out in relation to this tunnel!”
“Eh?” asked the Baker.
All of a sudden the key around Prince Susej
started glowing. “I think we're onto our
solution in getting those children out without
being seen! Is it possible that if we could go
through this wall over here we might find
ourselves in the dungeons?”

“Yes! I do believe so!” cried the Baker's wife,
“but where along this wall would it meet the
dungeons?”
“Well, I'll be!” exclaimed the Baker, “My wife
has a keener mind than I! Yes, my Prince! All
we'd have to do is pace off the distance
upstairs and draw up a map.”
“I could do that easily without any suspicion,”
offered the other woman, “Besides we need
to get back to the kitchen soon or they may
come looking for us.”
“Yes, go and do be cautious,” said Prince
Susej.
The Baker and his wife kissed then she
ascended the stairs with her water jugs.
“My Prince come quickly!” called a Squire
from down the tunnel.
All swords were drawn instantly and the Prince
and his men started down the tunnel. The
Prince motioned for two to stay near the steps
and the rest rounded the tunnel corner to find
a Squire holding a torch near the wall that
clearly showed a strong breeze blowing
against the flame of the torch. “My Prince,”
grinned the Squire, “I do believe we have a

draft coming through this wall. Perhaps it is
from the dungeons? Boy does it smell rank!”
“My dear Squire!” exclaimed Prince Susej. “I
think you've just doubled your pay!”
“We don't get paid,” chimed in another Squire,
“Do we?”
“Baker, come look!” called The Prince, “Do
you think that through this stone wall there
could be a chamber that leads to the
dungeons?”
“As far as my mind can piece together what I
know about the castle. It's a strong
possibility.” replied the Baker.
“Emphasis on that word strong! It smells like a
barnyard!” Mumbled Mada.
Then all of a sudden Wallop growled and
started digging at the wall.
“I think we have our answer,” chuckled Prince
Susej. “Good boy, Wallop! I knew you'd be
very helpful to us!”
“OK, men, let's make a door way through this
wall as quietly as possible!” commanded
Mada.

“And as quick as possible,” added the Prince,
“Squire, if the Baker's wife is correct, then you
have an ally on the other side of that wall.
He's the day guard over the children's
dungeons. Give him a choice to help our
cause or tie him up. Escort the children as
quietly as possible out the East gate into the
woods. We'll make sure the guards aren't on
that side of the castle wall, but just in case
send scouts out across the clearing first to
make sure. Here's the key to the gate,” said
the Prince as he handed Baker the key.
“Come Mada,” called the Prince, “Come
Baker. Come Wallop. We've got an
appointment with Natas and hopefully Eve is
setting the stage!”
“Long live the King and Prince Susej!”
exclaimed a Squire.
“Indeed!” Came the replies from the other
Squires.
The Prince led Mada and the Baker up the
stairs. They carefully open the door that the
women had left unlocked for them. “Baker
lead the way to Natas,” said the Prince.

The Baker grabbed a sword off the wall in the
great hall. “Caution,” he whispered, “There
should be guards ahead.” They quietly
checked every door leading out of the hall as
they made their way down it's length. Wallop
was sniffing all around when all of a sudden
he growled. The Baker whispered, “Hush
Wallop, now lead us to Natas.”
As they neared the end of the great hall, they
could hear shouting.
Mada grinned, “I think we know where all the
guards are,” he whispered, “They're watching
Eve's performance.

Prince Susej carefully opened the door a crack
to where the loud ruckus was coming from.
“I'll do no such thing!” They could clearly hear
Eve say, “A contract is a contract even if you
are ruler over this kingdom! Htaed and his
minions were supposed to protect me which
they failed to do and allowed me to be
kidnapped by Mada and Susej. If it wasn't for
my helpers here, we'd not escape. These two
Pages are loyal only to you Lord Natas.”
“Is that so?” growled the voice of Natas.
One Page shook his head in agreement per
Eve's plan, but the other Page spoke up, “My
Lord, she lies, she was not kidnapped by the
Prince and Mada, she went willingly and I've
been reporting the truth of their movements
back to you.”
“You scoundrel!” hissed Eve, “You are a spy!
Why, I ought to...” Then she quickly turned to
the other Page and asked, “And you? Are you
a spy too?”
“My lady, I am loyal to my Prince and will
defend you and his honor to my death., cried
the Page, “Unlike this betrayer here.”

And with that the Loyal Page drew his sword
but was quickly stopped from using it by Natas
who held us his hand.

“Stay your sword my boy,” growled Natas,
“There will be time for you to avenge your
pathetic Prince later as you dual for your life. I
like passion but unfortunately yours is in vain.”
Turning to Eve, Natas said, “I've decided
milkmaid that you can have your property and
belongings back per our agreement.
However, I understand you have been helping
my enemy and for that you'll spend a few
years in the dungeon. Unless you think you
and this Page can fight your way to freedom?”
Natas roared with an evil laugh.

Then he added, “Guards take them away.”
Prince Susej threw opened the door and stood
with his sword drawn facing Natas.
“Well, well, well. What have we here?” Natas
hissed, “You seem to show up at the most
inconvenient moments Susej. How may I
assist you today? Growled Natas.
“For starters you can hand over the Deed of
Ownership for Eve and The Baker and the
Baker's wife!” commanded Prince Susej.
“What?” Natas mouth dropped open when he
saw the Baker standing behind the Prince.
Then he noticed the glowing key on Eve's
neck. “Seems you've been busy,” snarled
Natas, “Now you're infiltrating my castle and
brainwashing my servants!”
“Add my name to that list!” shouted the Cook
as he walked into the side door with the
chambermaid and the Baker's Wife.
“And my name also,” said the woman who had
been at the well earlier that morning with
Prince Susej and his men.

“This is starting to annoy me!” yelled Natas,
“Are there any other fools that want to serve
this, this...”
“True Prince?” interrupted one of the guards
for Natas, “Add my name as well!”
“Well, Natas,” commanded the Prince, “Hand
over the Titles of Ownership. Now! It appears
there are more of us than you so I suggest
your men surrender their swords and weapons
or we'll make sure you all are one sorry lot.”
Natas slid his hand inside the chest and lifted
out the various parchments that contained the
Titles of each person and threw them at the
Prince. As the documents were sailing
through the air the evil Natas reached back
into the chest and pulled out a dagger. Natas
lunged forward and grabbed Eve and held the
dagger up to her throat.
Mada instantly drew his sword and started to
rush to Eve's rescue but Susej grabbed him
and pulled him back. “Mada, stop!” whispered
Susej, “This is not the time. Natas won't harm
her for he needs a hostage. Beside
remember, I instructed Baker and her to eat
some of the fruit. No matter what befalls her,
she will survive!”

“Stand down!” yelled Natas and he started
backing up using Eve as a human shield.
“What a blimey coward.” hissed the Baker.
Wallop weaved unnoticed through the crowd
and past the guards protecting Natas.
“Lay your swords down! All of you!” yelled
Natas again.
“Don't do such a thing!” yelled Eve, “My life is
worth nothing without this victory today for I
can do all things! Long live Prince Susej and
long live the one true King! Stand your ground
and don't give in to this scoundrel!”

Natas gritted his teeth and screamed into
Eve's ear, “Hush up, you....”
Wallop with stealth-like quickness lunged for
the leg of Natas and fixed it's teeth into flesh.
“OUUUUCH!” Screamed Natas and he let go
of Eve and tried to slam his dagger into
Wallop's neck, but the dog was jerking his leg
all around and miraculously missed the deadly
blade.
Prince Susej and his men slammed their
swords into the castle guards trying to get to
Eve and Wallop.
The next thing Natas knew was that he had a
sword around his neck telling him to drop his
dagger! “I said drop the dagger, Natas!”
It was the Baker! “Natas, you should have
stuck with singing!” He said as he tightened
the blade against the throat of Natas. The
Baker during the chaos had gone out into the
great hall and sneaked into the very door
Natas was hoping to escape to. Wallop
continued to hang off the leg of Natas as he
screamed with pain and then suddenly
dropped the dagger. “Down Wallop, Down
boy!” commanded the Baker. Wallop
released his grip and looked into the face of

Natas and growled. If the ole dog could
speak, Baker later guessed Wallop probably
said, “Go ahead. Make my day!”
Some of the castle guards realizing they just
lost the upper hand, tried to make a mad dash
for the door past the Baker, but he tripped the
first guard to the ground which caused the
other ones trying to escape to trip over their
comrade.

The fighting continued. Swords were clashing
and fists were punching. Eve grabbed a chair
and broke it over the head of a guard who did
a face plant with the floor. The Baker's wife

took her rolling pin and crowned a few heads
with it. But in a few minutes it was over. “Tie
em up!” said Mada to his Squires. “Take them
all to the dungeons including Natas.”
Prince Susej knelt down to Wallop's face
petting the dog and said, “Well done Wallop!
Well done boy!”
Mada dashed across the room and scooped
up Eve in his arms and swung her around as
they embraced and kissed. “I love you Eve!”
he said with tears flowing down his cheeks.
Prince Susej ran over to the window and
looking down over the east side of the castle
he could see the last of the children had
crossed the clearing to freedom from the
dungeons.

“Success!” yelled the Prince! “Long live The
King! The children are free!”

That night at the cave there was a huge
celebration as one by one received their key
and climbed the steps to return to the
Kingdom of Prince Susej. Some of the older
children decided to stay and train to become
Knights helping Mada, Eve, and Prince Susej.

The King appeared at the Door of Stone and
hugged Eve, Mada and the rest of those who
were staying.

His departing words were this...
“Be strong and full of courage!”

The End

The story of Prince Susej is very similar to a true
story that happened back at the beginning of time
and is found in the Holy Bible in the first book of
Genesis.
If you haven’t already noticed, Susej spelled
backwards is Jesus. He is the son of GOD, the
Prince that came to save the world and make a
way back to the King of the Universe. Natas is
Satan spelled backwards and was an angel who
sang in the very presence of Almighty GOD before
pride, envy, and jealousy was found in him. Satan
was cast out of heaven to the earth where he now
roams as a fallen angel and chief of evil. He is the
accuser and tempter of the human race.
You and I, we all are born into the kingdom of
Natas or Satan. Though we may think we are
kings and can do what ever we want, Satan is still
lord over this kingdom and has been ever since
the Garden of Eden. The Garden of Eden is
where GOD placed the very first humans HE
created. Their names were Adam and Eve (Mada
& Eve) and they were created perfect in every
way. In fact the whole universe was perfect, there
was no death, and even the animals didn’t eat one
another. That is until Adam and Eve disobeyed
GOD’s one rule not to eat from the tree of
knowledge of good and evil. Just like the people in
this story of Prince Susej. The day they disobeyed
GOD and ate from that forbidden tree, everything
changed. The physical laws of the universe
changed. Everything started dying. The animals

changed and some started eating one another.
Even the mosquitoes started biting! The very
nature of Adam and Eve changed and what the
Bible calls sin permanently altered them. This sin
nature has been passed down to every human
being after them. All this came about from one
decision to disobey GOD’s one rule. Not that GOD
wanted to be mean by keeping one thing from the
very first people in the world, but because one rule
was needed for man to decide to obey or not. Just
one rule. Have you ever decided to disobey a
rule? Have you always obeyed your parents?
Have you never stolen anything from someone
even a cookie or a piece of candy? Have you ever
disliked someone? Have you ever used GOD’s
name in vain by swearing? I’m sure we all have
done at least one of these and therefore, by
GOD’s standards we have messed up, and the
Bible calls this sin. We can’t be in the presence of
our loving CREATOR, because we are not perfect.
No matter how good we try to be, we still mess up.
The decision is yours. Will you stay in the
kingdom of Natas or will you willing choose the
free gift from Prince Susej and let him take you to
HIS kingdom?
First, you need to realize some facts:
Fact #1 - There is a supernatural being that
created the universe and is ALL powerful, ALL
knowing, and present everywhere. HIS name is

YHWH, the GOD of the Jewish and Christian
Bible.
Fact #2 - The Holy Bible, is the number one selling
book of all time. GOD has supernaturally
preserved this book down through the ages with
HIS words intact and true so that you can get help
to life's tough problems and so that you can realize
a peace that passes all understanding no matter
what comes your way. Even the toughest critics
can't disprove the fact that JESUS was an actual
historical figure with hundreds of witnesses to his
death, burial, and resurrection from the dead! The
Bible is GOD's love letter to you, to me, and to the
entire human race.
Fact #3 – Someday death (Htaed) will die and
eternity will penetrate our known universe.
Eternity means forever and is something most
people have a hard time comprehending. But as
an example pick up just one grain of sand from the
largest dessert or biggest beach. Realize that this
one small grain represents your life here on earth
and the endless mounds of sand represents to a
small degree - eternity. Are you getting the
picture? Many of us spend our lives living for the
here and now… focusing on that one grain of
sand. We ignore eternity… that vast dessert of
sand until it's too late.
Right now you are reading this and it is not too
late! But what you decide to do right now will
effect where you will spend eternity. Don't let

pride, stubbornness, or past negative experiences
with those who say they were Christians but didn't
exercise love in dealing with you - stop you from
accepting the free gift of salvation.
Would you like to spend eternity with your Creator
who lovingly knit you together in your mother's
womb, who desires to be closer to you than the
closest friend you've ever had, and who brought
you to this point of time? What separates you, me,
all of us from our Creator, GOD was taken care of
over two thousand years ago on a cross by
JESUS. That is why HE made a way, just one
way. Some think this idea is narrow minded. One
way was sufficient. If you were dieing from a
deadly disease and a doctor offered to give you a
shot to save your life. Would you refuse it and say
you want a chew-able cherry flavor tablet? NO, of
course not! Yet so many people say to GOD, they
want a different way to HIM. They don't want to
take HIS prescription.
GOD loved us enough to provide the way through
HIS only son, Jesus Christ so we can spend
eternity with HIM. Paul a former persecutor of
those who believed in JESUS perhaps said it
best..
“If you declare with your mouth, “JESUS is LORD.”
and believe in your heart (not just your head) that
GOD raised HIM from the dead, you will be saved.
For it is by believing in your heart that you are

made right with GOD and it is confessing with your
mouth that you are saved.”
Please let us know what you decide and start
reading The Bible. Suggested reading is to start in
the beginning, the first book called Genesis and
read Chapters 1-9. Then find the Books of Mark
and John, which is located further in the Bible and
read them over and over!

Prince Susej is the brainchild of the Lord Family
that was birthed over a period of several years
during their ministry in children’s church and
outreach to the unsaved. They wanted to create
something for all ages that would minister the
Gospel of Jesus Christ to people who hadn’t
professed belief in Christianity and present it in
such a way so as NOT to turn them off. The first
episode of Prince Susej is designed to lay the
foundation for a teachable moment regarding the
necessity of receiving GOD’s free gift to the human
race. The Lord Family also wanted something that
would exhort existing Christians to realize that
GOD offers the believer more than just the gift of
salvation and hence the following episodes focus
on the process of sanctification mentioned in the
Bible.
Prince Susej is also in the form of an audio drama
with colorful slides and has been used at kids
crusades, children’s camps, outreach ministry, and
Vacation Bible Schools.
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