
Chapter Fifteen 

The Duel with the Jungle Master 

 Bonnie and I continued our exploration into the temple as we began our journey up to the 

floor. It was odd as it yet again seemed to change environments on us. The second floor had 

mostly been an icy and cold environment with everything frozen including the jungle people the 

third floor was just the opposite. The third floor was hot and moist. It had the same feeling that 

we had while we were in the jungle outside the temple. It was that different from the second 

floor. 

 Yes, it was an oddity I said to myself. The third floor appeared to have far fewer rooms 

than the first and second floors did. The first room we saw had a jungle like appearance. Plants 

and vines were covering the wall and Bonnie and I saw many difference insects and reptiles in 

the room. 

 “Snake,” Bonnie screamed and pulled herself closer to me as we both saw a black small 

snake sliver past us. 

 “It is okay,” I began as I saw the biggest insects, I had ever seen buzz right past me. At 

first, I thought it was a tarantula hawk, but I quickly realized it was not. Still, either way seeing 

an insect that size unnerved somewhat. 

 “Geeze,” Bonnie said. 

 “No kidding. Welcome to the jungle,” I again laughed. Bonnie frowned for a minute 

before smiling again. 



 “You always did have a way with words,” Bonnie said as we went from the first room to 

the second. The second room was like the first one. There were vines and plants covering the 

wall and I saw that there several small trees in the room. 

 “Watch it,” I shouted as I saw a red paper wasp buzz right past Bonnie’s head. 

 “Thank goodness. You know I hate wasps,” Bonnie said. 

 “So do I,” I said. 

 I barely turned and like it was with the rooms on the second floor I saw several jungle 

people. These people I saw were not frozen but rather in a stasis state. They did not move, nor 

did they even appear to notice us. These jungle people appeared to be very young like maybe 

they were in their teens at the latest. How long they had been in this state I was not sure? Days. 

Weeks. Maybe months. I thought maybe even longer but there was no way to determine that with 

absoluter certainty.  

 “What are these people doing here? I mean these are the Jungle Master’s people. Why is 

he keeping them frozen here? Frozen in time I mean. It does not make any sense,” Bonnie said. 

 “Wait a minute,” I said. I paused for a minute to ponder her words and everything else 

that we had encountered so far in temple. “Bonnie, let’s think about this.” 

“What is it?” Bonnie asked. 

“So far we have had classrooms, a kitchen, a crypt, many rooms labs, and so far a number 

of combat rooms. The first floor had normal temperatures, the second floor was a frozen 

environment and the third floor so far appears to be more of a jungle environment. In all the 

cases we either did not see the jungle people or the jungle people we saw were either frozen or 

put into stasis.” 

 “Yeah. Where are you going with this?” Bonnie asked. 



 “Bonnie, don’t you see. It is starting to make sense. Everyone including me and you were 

under the assumption that it was the Jungle Master and his people that were responsible for all 

the tragedies but what if it is not?” I asked. 

 “Doppelgangers,” Bonnie asked. 

 “Yes,” I replied. 

 “It is possible. I mean the jungle people we slayed had skeleton appearances,” Bonnie 

confessed. 

 “Just like the ones I slayed on the second floor,” I said. 

 “Wait. Do you think the Jungle Master you faced, and we saw in the jungle is a 

doppelganger?” Bonnie said. 

 “I have a theory, but to prove it we need to find him,” I said. 

 “Well, this is the jungle part. If he is going to be anywhere it will be here,” Bonnie said. 

 “Let’s stay on the lookout,” I said. 

****************************** 

 We continued to search the third floor. Each room we went was very similar to the one 

before it with the exception that the new room we explored had more and more trees than the 

previous one. After a short time of searching we finally came to a room that was larger than the 

previous rooms and we noticed that there were no trees in it. As a matter of fact, there were no 

jungle people in it either nor were there any animals, insects or plants. The walls were not 

covered by plants or vines which differed greatly from the other rooms I quietly said to myself.  

 “I don’t like the looks of this,” Bonnie said. 



 “Neither do I,” I said as we slowly walked to the middle of the room and as we did we 

heard a loud thunderous noise. We turned and saw that the doors we had went through to enter 

the room were not sealed shut. 

 “What is happening?” Bonnie asked as fear crept into her voice. 

 Suddenly as Bonnie and I turned around we saw the Jungle Master jump from high on the 

room onto the ground. Where he had been hiding at exactly I was not sure but it was somewhere 

in this room. We noticed as the Jungle Master landed the room got a lot darker. Bonnie and I 

now barely could see anything but him and the thousands of skeletal warriors that surrounded us.  

 “You are foolish mortals thinking you can come in and break into the house of the Jungle 

Master,” the Jungle Master shouted.  

 “Your house,” I began. “We break into your house. I think not Jungle Master. If that is 

who you really are which I don’t. I think you are a fraud.” 

 “Fraud,” the Jungle Master began to get hysterical. 

 “Alex, what are you doing?” Bonnie whimpered.  

 “Bonnie, let me handle this,” I assured her. 

 “Fraud,” the Jungle Master again shouted. “Who are you to call me a fraud?” 

 “I am Alex Winters. Son of Robert Winters and Ellen Johnson. I have now come to bring 

you to justice,” I said. 

 “Bring me to justice,” the Jungle Master again laughed hysterically. 

 “Boss, do you want us to finish them? We got thousands here and they are only two,” one 

of the skeleton warriors asked. 

 “No,” the Jungle Master shouted. “I just need you to keep them from escaping. Guard the 

exits.” 



 “Yes boss,” the skeleton warrior replied as it turned and gave signals to other skeleton 

guards to maintain the perimeter of the room. I looked and saw skeleton warriors were guarding 

all possible exits. There would be no escape I said to myself. Bonnie was again becoming more 

frightened by the minute. 

 “And you boy, I will teach you some manners,” the Jungle Master said as he took out a 

spear and began pointing it at me. 

 I took out my sword and shield. I was ready. There was no going back. I could not afford 

to show fear at this moment. Bonnie, despite the fear she felt, also took out her sword and shield. 

The Jungle Master appeared to be amused by the sight of her arming herself as he stood up and 

began laughing. 

 “What’s so funny?” Bonnie asked. 

 “You girl,” the Jungle Master began. Bonnie, was now becoming red in the face. Above 

all else she hated being called names or disrespected and the Jungle Master calling her girl was 

very disrespectful. Whatever fear she had felt now had vanished. She had just the same ferocious 

look and determination that I had. 

 “Yes me,” Bonnie shot back. 

 “You amuse me girl,” the Jungle Master said. “No girl or no young boy will ever defeat 

the likes of me.” 

 “We might not but we may. We will never know unless we try,” I again replied. 

 “Very well. It’s your funeral,” the Jungle Master said. “I should warn you there is a 

reason I am called Jungle Master.” 

 “Alright Jungle Master. Let’s dance,” I said. 



 With that the Jungle Master immediately jumped up high. As dark as the room was, we 

could not see where he had jumped to. We looked for a minute trying to find the Jungle Master 

when we saw out of the sky several snakes fall. 

 “Ah,” Bonnie screamed. 

“Hang on,” I shouted as we took our swords and began slicing up the snakes. One of the 

snakes which I quickly recognized as a black mamba tried to strike Bonnie but I was able to slice 

it in half before it could get near her. She was relieved for a moment but was still panicking with 

fear and I understood why. Bonnie, was terribly frightened of snakes. We had barely finished 

killing the snakes when we saw the Jungle Master land on the ground and as he did he created a 

spear out of thin air.  

“Watch it,” Bonnie shouted. Bonnie and I fell onto the ground as he threw the spear. 

Fortunately the spear missed Bonnie and me by mere inches.  

“Where did he go? I asked as the Jungle Master again jumped high to the ceiling. Again 

we could not see where he was as the darkness clouded our vision. As he jumped up, we saw 

more snakes appear. These snakes were even more aggressive than the first batch. True, there 

were a couple of mambas in the group I recognized which I quickly dispatched with my sword 

but there were other snakes too that I did not recognize. Seeing these new snakes fascinated me 

though my fascination was quickly put to bed by my desire to keep my friend Bonnie safe. All I 

cared about now was helping keep Bonnie calm. Despite my best efforts Bonnie was becoming 

more and more frightened by the minute.  

The Jungle Master again landed on the ground just inches from where we standing and he 

quickly took out his sword. He swung it at Bonnie, who had dropped her sword and shield after 

the last snake attack, but I quickly diverted his attack. 



“No. No,” I shouted as my sword clashed with his. “You do not touch her.” 

“Very well,” the Jungle Master replied as he again jumped up into the air.  

  I did not know what to expect although I was starting to see a pattern in the Jungle 

Master’s attacks. Every time the Jungle Master jumped up to the ceiling he gave him a moment 

of concealment and while he had himself concealed I noticed he attacked us with things that 

frightened us the most. In the case of Bonnie that was snakes. Snakes fascinated me but terrified 

her to no end. My suspicions about the Jungle Master’s attacks were confirmed when I looked up 

and saw a whole swarm of killer bees approach us. 

 “Bees,” I shouted. 

 As terrified as Bonnie was of snakes, I was equally terrified of bees. I could not explain 

why but I was always terrified of wasps, bees and other insects of that nature. I understood their 

ecological role but still I could not stand them. I always avoided them as much as I could. 

Fortunately, Bonnie was not terrified and she opened up the pouch that was on her hip and threw 

some dust like substance at them which caused them to immediately die. 

 “Thanks,” I said. 

 “Hey. No mention it. We’re a team,” Bonnie said. 

 “Indeed we are,” I said as the Jungle Master again landed on the ground. With this he 

took out another spear and threw it at me and Bonnie. We were again fortunate to avoid being hit 

by the spear. The Jungle Master again jumped up back to the ceiling but this time quickly came 

back down just inches away from Bonnie and me. He took his sword and quickly began 

swinging it at me. Despite my best efforts he was able to over power me and knock to the side as 

he approached Bonnie. 

 “Ha. Ha. It is now just me and you little girl,” the Jungle Master mocked. 



 “Little girl. I will show you little girl,” Bonnie shouted. 

 The Jungle Master did not take Bonnie seriously. He thought her wanting to fight him 

was nothing more than a joke. He continued to approach her and as he did she took her sword 

and managed to slice off the mask of the Jungle Master.  

 At this we became terrified and he became angry. My theory about the Jungle Master 

being a doppelganger had now finally been confirmed. This Jungle Master was not Jarrick. That 

much was clear. Like the jungle people we had fought in the jungle his face looked like a skull. 

He had the same appearance as his soldiers except for he was taller. Another difference I also 

saw was that his eyes were full of flames. Now the Jungle Master knew this was not a game as 

he took out his sword and pointed it at Bonnie. 

 “NO,” I shouted as I threw my sword and hit him in the right side of his skull. 

 “You will pay,” the Jungle Master shouted as he opened up his mouth and began 

breathing fire. Without my sword I was helpless or at least that was what I wanted him to think. 

If we were going to defeat this Jungle Master we were going to do it as a team. Bonnie winked at 

me as she somehow knew what I was planning. I continued to run around the while avoiding the 

exits that I knew were being guarded by his skeletal warriors. Trying to escape meant certain 

death and while that was bad enough still worse was that running meant I was a coward and I 

would be darn if I did anything cowardly.  

 Speaking of the skeletal warriors despite the struggle the Jungle Master was having they 

were doing to interfere. True, they were shouting and cheering the Jungle Master on but other 

than that and keeping us from escaping they did not participate in the battle. The Jungle Master 

had commanded them not to and I had got a sense they would not dare to defy him even if he 



was close to losing. I finally stopped running for a minute in part to catch my breath but also in 

part to taunt him. 

 “And so it ends,” the Jungle Master said. 

 “Indeed it does,” I said and as he got ready to swing his sword at me Bonnie, who had 

snuck behind him stabbed him in the back.  

 “Treachery,” the Jungle Master shouted as he turned and knocked Bonnie out cold with 

one quick punch. As he had turned and hit Bonnie I quickly jumped on his back and climbed up 

and took my sword out of his skull. “You miscreants will pay for this insolence.” 

 I did my best to hang on. I had no doubt if I let go of the Jungle Master I was dead. 

Bonnie quickly recovered from being knocked out and as she saw me struggle to hang on to the 

Jungle Master she quickly came and stabbed him in his thigh. 

 “AHHHHH,” shouted the Jungle Master as he fell onto his knee. I quickly let go knowing 

that I now would not be killed instantly without a fight 

 “Surprise,” Bonnie said as she took out her sword. 

 “Indeed. I am surprised by you two but know this I will not go down by myself,” the 

Jungle Master threatened.  

Bonnie then swung her sword at the Jungle Master and decapitated him. I was excited 

and happy that for her. I was happy knowing that she had been the one to defeat the Jungle 

Master despite the fear she had felt but my happiness disappeared when I realized the Jungle 

Master had shot out poison from his mouth which hit her before she landed the fatal blow. She 

did not pay much attention at first as she was too elated to see the Jungle Master dead as his head 

rolled by her feet.  

“Are you okay?” I asked as I saw the poison that landed on her arm and neck. 



“I am,” Bonnie smiled. “There is nothing that this herbal medicine can’t heal.” 

I smiled. I hoped the medicine would work but I began to get a sickening feeling in my 

stomach that it would not. Still, worse I looked around and despite us having defeated the Jungle 

Master the temple still appeared curse. Bonnie, was equally concerned but said nothing until 

moments later she found a second ring where the Jungle Master’s body was lying.  

“Excellent work Bonnie. We now have both rings,” I said. 

“But what are they for? And what about the skeleton warriors?” Bonnie asked. 

Yeah, I had nearly forgotten about the skeleton warriors. Bonnie and I were prepared to 

fight the skeleton warriors but as we turned we saw the entrance to the room was again open and 

the skeleton warriors that had been guarding all exits had disappeared.  

“Looks like that is already taken care. Let’s get back to the throne room. I suspect we will 

out more there,” I said as Bonnie nodded in agreement as she grabbed my hand as we started to 

walk back to the throne room. One problem was solved I said to myself, but the mystery 

remained. If the Jungle Master’s defeat did not cleanse the temple and help return to the things as 

they had once been what would? That question remained on my mind but at least for the time 

being Bonnie and I were happy that one major issue was taken care of.  


