
Chapter Nineteen 

Restoration 

 I did not hesitate to do what the voice had commanded me. Even after I turned around 

and recognized him as the Jungle Master I had seen in the past. He was just as tall though he did 

appear to be a little older, just slightly, as he still for the most part had a youthful appearance. 

Many of the smaller jungle people followed me as I picked up Bonnie and brought her to the 

Jungle Master.  I laid her frozen body on the table which he made appear out of nowhere.  

 “You man, I give you thanks for my people and from the bottom of my heart. You and 

your friend have done quite well. Cleansing the temple from that doppelganger and the Witch 

Doctor and Demon Lord was quite a task. One which we could not do ourselves,” the Jungle 

Master said.  

 “Bonnie,” I cried. 

 “You man,” the Jungle Master said calmly. “My name is Jarrick and I am the true Master 

of the Jungle and keeper of the temple. By know you should know that nothing is impossible for 

me. My people and I can even revive the dead.” 

 “Revive,” I said. 

 “Yes, and we will revive her but first there is another young woman that is outside 

waiting for you,” the Jungle Master said as he pointed to the exit. “See what she needs and leave 

your friend to me and my people.” 

 I finally felt better and was relieved as I began to run to the exit. The exit I said to myself. 

I had never wanted to be outside as much as I did now. When I ran past the door I saw I was 

again in the jungle but this portion of the jungle was even more colorful than the jungle that we 



had marched through to get to the temple. I could hear the sounds of many birds, monkeys and 

other animals. 

 “Oh my,” I said with amazement. 

 “Hello Alex,” came a familiar voice. 

 I turned around and whatever sadness I had been feeling had completely vanished. It was 

my other friends Kasey. My friend who we had been searching for through this journey we had 

finally found. Only, it was just me for the time being I said to myself. The Jungle Master and his 

people were working on Bonnie and soon the three of us would be together again and this made 

me happy. 

 “Kasey,” I said as me and her hugged each other for several moments. 

 “I’m so sorry,” Kasey said. 

 “No. It is my fault,” I said as we let each other go. It was then I finally saw she was 

dressed eloquently. No, she was not wearing the same type of clothes Bonnie and I were 

wearing. Not leaves that barely covered us. No, it was far more eloquent. The top portion of her 

dress was light blue with some shade or purple while the bottom portion which went all the way 

down and was touching the ground was mostly purple, slightly darker, with some shades of pink 

in it. It was perfect match to her hair which I saw was still red and light orange. It made her 

appear even more radiant. 

 “Alex, or I should call you Prince Cemil,” Kasey said. “Listen to me. It is not your fault. 

It never was your fault. That tornado that struck us back in Canada, well it was not a natural 

one.” 

 “I did at least figure that one. But still I should not have asked you to help me with the 

competition. You and Bonnie mean more to me than winning a dumb race,” I said. 



 “No. That tornado would have still got to us whether we were on that lake or not. That 

tornado was created by the Demon Lord Zuberi to find the missing children of Verity,” Kasey 

said. 

 “Missing children,” I began. 

 “Yes Alex. Irmak explained it to me. He managed to get me here to safety before the 

Jungle Master doppelganger and his troops killed Irmak and the men that were with him. I had 

been here with no way to escape until you and Bonnie cleansed the temple and got rid of the 

curse,” Kasey said. “You are Prince Cemil, the lost prince of the last chieftain, Bonnie is 

Princess Emel-the princess of the Sky Town, and I am Princess Naz of the oceanic providence.” 

 “Wait,” I said. I did not know whether to believe what I was hearing or to laugh. I did not 

want to laugh and be disrespectful. Kasey was after all my friend and I did not want to hurt her 

but I could not help but believe what I was hearing was nothing more than tall tales.   

 “You may have a hard time believing young man but the princess is right,” the Jungle 

Master said as he and his people now came out and after all the little jungle people came out I 

saw Bonnie approach us. 

 “Bonnie,” I said as she rushed to me and we hugged. 

 “Your friend is a strong one too. Not too many survive the ordeal she went through. If it 

had been a little longer your friend would have been beyond my aid,” the Jungle Master said. 

 “I thought I lost you,” I said, tearing up. 

 “Alex, you did it. I am proud of you,” Bonnie said as we kissed again. 

 “Am I missing something?” Kasey said, with slight shock and surprise. 

 “Bonnie, without the jungle people I would not have been able to defeat the Demon Lord. 

He was much stronger than I was,” I said. 



 “Young man, for a man known for his kindness and courage, you do have a lot of self 

doubt,” the Jungle Master said. 

 “I do,” I agreed. 

 “Let me say that if it were not for you Prince Cemil, or Alex as your friends call you, 

standing up to the Witch Doctor with as much courage as you did my people would not have 

broken free of their curse. The spirit of the Witch Doctor endured the many millenia after his 

surprise defeat by the last great chieftain and though the Witch Doctor is not as strong as he 

could be when he is fully revived, he is still nevertheless a great threat for the peoples of Verity,” 

the Jungle Master said. 

 “You did it, Alex. See, it was you. You are a natural leader. Don’t let anyone make you 

feel any less,” Bonnie said. Only she could have said those words in that way that I would have 

believed it. Kasey was still stunned by the turn of events. 

 “Going back to what I was saying,” Kasey began as I turned back to her. “The Demon 

Lord sent that tornado for us.” 

 “For us. You think we are the missing children,” I said, with slight disbelief. 

 “Alex, it is not unheard of that people of Verity uses magical means to travel between the 

worlds. For many thousands of years people have been coming and going at will through magical 

portals such as tornadoes like the one that brought you here. Also, you need to be aware that time 

in your world is different than time in our world. While you three are no older than fourteen or 

fifteen years old in Earth years you three are thousands of years old in Verity time,” the Jungle 

Master said. 

 “I know it is hard to explain and that it is a shock to you,” Kasey began. 



 “Shocked,” I said, with slight anger coming in my voice. “Kasey, you knew what was 

happening and yet you stayed here. You did nothing to help these people.” 

 “Young man,” the Jungle Master said. “Do not be mad with your friend. She has a role to 

play as much as you and your other friend does. All three of you are going to have important 

parts. Although you don’t know the entire story in time you will learn it.” 

 “If you know it sir why don’t you tell me,” I asked. 

 “Alex, it is not my role to tell you everything. Sometimes we have to discover things, 

even the truth, for ourselves. If we get spoon fed everything we will never truly grow as 

individuals,” the Jungle Master said. 

 “Alex, Irmak was the one who led me here. I wanted nothing more than to check on you 

two. You and Bonnie are my best friends. The only friends I have ever had. You two mean the 

world to me,” Kasey cried. 

 “I’m sorry,” I said. “I did not realize.” 

 “Young man, your friends love you very much. They want nothing but the best for you. It 

truly is a rare thing these days to see that kind of love and friendship between people these days. 

Kind of reminds me of how Kaarina and I used to be. I thought that through our marriage our 

kingdoms would be united forever but then the Witch Doctor and his Demon Lord showed up 

and threw a wrench into that plan. Now, she is dead and I fear Princess Elmas my sweet beautiful 

daughter may suffer the same fate,” the Jungle Master said as tears ran down his cheek. 

 “Jarrick, if you don’t mind me saying your daughter is not dead,” I said. 

 “Not yet,” Bonnie added. 

 “How? The doppelganger poisoned her,” the Jungle Master said. 



 “The tribe managed to put her in suspended animation until they could find a cure. They 

too are learning the ways of medicine as is my friend Bonnie. They said that the cure was in the 

temple,” I said. 

 “It is,” the Jungle Master said. “It is in this portion of the forest. Untainted by hate and 

malice. The flower you need is called the cat’s claw. It has been used medicinally for thousands 

of years. However, you do not need to go into the forest as I already have one on me.” 

 “Thank you,” I said as the Jungle Master handed me the cat’s claw. 

 “For thousands of years young man my people and I were the herbalist of Verity. We 

were known for our medicines and for being able to cure even the worst of diseases. That is why 

I feel the Demon Lord and the Witch Doctor struck here first. To separate the people and the 

more separation there is the more there will be and obviously the more powerful they become. 

The Witch Doctor gains his strength by fear. Everywhere he goes people freeze with fear and 

lose any semblance of courage they might have had. That is his greatest strength. Take away 

their willingness to fight and then causing chaos and destruction becomes significantly easier,” 

the Jungle Master said.  

 “Alex,” Kasey began. 

 “What is it?” I calmly asked. 

 “These people need our help,” Kasey said. 

 “And these people will get it Kasey. You have my guarantee,” I said. Kasey smiled as did 

Bonnie.  “I have never been one to turn away people in need and nor will I start now. I do not 

know everything that is going on and perhaps Jarrick is right in time I will but for the mean time 

we need to continue to do what we can to help bring peace back to the people. The more peace 

there is the weaker I suspect our friends the Witch Doctor and the Demon Lord will become.” 



 “My friends. You need to get back to the village and hand the medicine to the village 

doctors so they can save Princess Elmas. My people and I will help make things right for the 

people and to undo the damage caused by the Witch Doctor, the Demon Lord and his 

doppelganger. As Master of the Jungle and keeper of this temple I have great responsibility that 

needs to be taken care of,” the Jungle Master said. 

 “Oh,” I said as I took out the rings I had in my pouch. “I almost forgot we found these in 

the temple.” 

 “Ohhhhh,” the Jungle Master became excited. “Where did you find these?” 

 “The doppelganger dropped one and Bonnie found one in one of the tombs,” I said. 

 “I again thank you. You two have honored me and Queen Kaarina. Even though she has 

parted from this world she is no doubt proud of your accomplishment as much as I am,” the 

Jungle Master said. “Do me one more favor Alex.” 

 “Sure,” I said. 

 “Tell my daughter Princess Elmas that I love her very much and that when this is over, 

we will do things as we had been doing. As keeper of the temple and Jungle Master I cannot 

afford to leave and let the Witch Doctor and his Demon Lord strike again.,” the Jungle Master 

said. 

 “I will,” I said before turning to Kasey. “Coming?” 

 “You want me with you?” Kasey said. 

 “Of course,” I said as Kasey gave me a hug too. It felt good I said to myself. Although I 

wanted to be upset with Kasey for telling me things that I wanted to not believe I found myself 

not getting upset but rather overjoyed. I was overjoyed more than anything of seeing her again. 

And plus deep down inside I suspected what I was told was plausible. Even though I did not 



want to prove it given all that we had seen and experienced there was no way I could disprove it 

either. “You and Bonnie are my friends. There are no other people I want by my side.” 

 Kasey smiled as did Bonnie. I had my two best friends back and that was what mattered 

most. Well, that and the fact we were able to help the Jungle Master and his people escape from 

the curse of the Witch Doctor and the Demon Lord. Peace in the jungle now could be a reality.  

 “Good luck,” the Jungle Master whispered as he watched us until we disappeared from 

his vision. “A long journey awaits you.” 

  

   

  

 

 

 

 

   

  

 


