
Chapter Two 

The Creek in the Forest 

 Strange. Unexpected. Those were really the only words that could come into my mind as 

to what just happened. I had expected that my friends and I would be killed by the humungous 

tornado that appeared out of nowhere. No storm had been expected and yet one did occur as the 

three of us canoed. Yes, despite our expectations of being killed we found that we had not been. 

We had been teleported to a mysterious location. Where we had been taken to was anyone’s 

guess, but it was somewhere my friends and I had never been before.  

 Have you ever had a moment where you were both amazed and frightened at the same 

time? It does not happen very often I tell you, but this was one of those moments. In fact, I will 

say the moment I experienced in short went like this fear, amazement and then fear again and all 

within a few minutes.  

As I got up from where we landed, I saw the canoe that had held us was now destroyed. It 

was all over the sandy beaches that we had landed. I assumed that we all landed safely here 

though I did not see if Bonnie and Kasey had landed on the beach too. For a moment fear crept 

into my mind but that fear, for a few moments, disappeared as I looked ahead and became 

amazed at what I saw.  

I was stunned. Stunned might not be the right word to describe at the sheer beauty of the 

land that we had been taken to. It was by far away the most beautiful sight I had ever seen. As a 

future ecologist this environment would be a perfect place to study. There were many kinds of 

plants and trees as far as my eye could see. Some were taller than others, but they all did have 

one thing in common. They all had deep lush green colored leaves and highly colorful flowers. It 



was almost like we had been teleported to a paradise like environment and given the variety of 

plants that I saw with a quick glance I had no doubt that there were many other plants and even 

more animals and creatures that needed to be studied as well.  

  That short moment of amazement quickly turned into terror once I got my mind together 

and thought about my friends. Oh gosh I said to myself. I suddenly remembered that I did not 

check on Bonnie and Kasey as I usually did. I would never forgive myself if anything happened 

to either Bonnie or Kacey. It was true that I was younger than my two friends, yet I could not 

help but feel like a big brother and do what I could to protect them. I turned around and saw that 

Bonnie was getting out of the water. 

 “Bonnie,” I shouted. 

 “Alex. Where’s Kasey?” Bonnie shouted. 

 “Kasey,” I shouted. 

 “Kasey,” Bonnie started shouting.  

 No answer from Kasey came. Bonnie and I continued to shout for several moments until 

we realized she was not where we were. 

 “I will never forgive myself if something-,” I began. 

 “Alex, you did your best. Come. Perhaps she got swept up to another part of the beach,” 

Bonnie reasoned. 

 “Perhaps,” I said.  

 “Let’s go find her and find out where we are,” Bonnie said. 

 “Good idea,” I said, with agreement. 

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



 Bonnie and I searched the beach for our missing friend Kasey. How long had we been 

searching? Honestly, I am not sure. We searched for a while but to say we searched for minutes, 

hours or days was sort of impossible. Wherever we were, which I was still not sure where we 

were either now, time felt like it worked differently too. Most of the time when we were back at 

home I could reasonable ascertain how long we had been doing something whether it had been 

five minutes or thirty but here it was all but impossible. I was not sure why but here I now felt 

less certain than I had been before. Uncertainty was becoming a big issue here which is 

something I hated. Don’t get me wrong I love learning, learning is my life, but I hated the 

uncertainty. Being uncertain I knew could make people hesitate which often could mean the 

difference between life and death.  

 The beaches here I noticed were just as beautiful and full of color as the forest. I knew 

that we would need to eventually explore the forest, a dream come true for me, if we were to try 

to figure out where we were or how we would get home. Surely, I said to myself someone would 

know what happened to us, why it happened and where we were taken to. These questions raced 

through my mind as Bonnie and I continued to search the beaches.  

 “Hey, Alex,” Bonnie said after several moments of looking.  

 “Footprints,” I said. “Two sets.” 

 “Yeah and both sets go into,” Bonnie began. 

 “The forest,” I said. I gulped. Fear crept into my mind as I began thinking about Kasey 

and that she was wondering with an unknown person or persons. Neither Bonnie nor I had seen 

anyone yet and this also bothered me. Bonnie was equally frightened as I was becoming.  

 “That means we will have to go through there doesn’t it?” Bonnie asked. 



 “Yes Bonnie. We will have to search the forest. Be careful and stay close to me,” I said. I 

looked at the beaches again and saw a couple of large spears that were lying on the ground. I 

quickly picked them up and handed one to Bonnie. “I know it is not much, but something is 

better than nothing.” 

 “Agreed,” Bonnie said. 

 “Stick close to me. The forest is unlike any other I had seen before. So there may be 

many hidden dangers and surprises,” I said. 

 “Lead the way,” Bonnie said, as we began to enter the forest. 

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

 Bonnie and I entered the mysterious forest. The mysterious forest or jungle as some 

would call it did have the appearance that it had never been touched by any person. Not one 

person. The first thing I observed was the trees. Several trees were so tall that it was blocking out 

most of the sunlight from reaching the ground. Fortunately, I had packed a flashlight with me, 

and I took it out so Bonnie and I could see where we were going.  

The further we got into the forest the darker it became. I also noticed that some trees were 

smaller but they were not as lush green or as colorful as their bigger counterparts were. I said 

nothing as that did make sense to me. Trees depended on light for food and energy as we learned 

in biology class. I continued to use my flashlight to look around the forest. 

 “Alex, I am scared,” Bonnie said. I did my best to keep her close to me and comfort her. 

Bonnie, did not like the dark and though I was a little unnerved myself I needed not to show it.  

 I was not unnerved by the dark as much as I was by the sounds of animals and creatures 

through the forest. Have you ever walked through the forest or jungle and you could hear 

animals or other creatures walk or crawl on the ground though you could not see them, you could 



hear insects buzzing though you did not know where they were, or the sounds of birds chirping 

though you did not see where they were? Well, it was like that for us and coupled with how 

quickly the forest was becoming darker by the minute made it a truly unnerving experience.  

 For the rest of the time while in the forest Bonnie stayed close to me. So close that at 

times she accidentally stepped on my heels. I said nothing, though it did hurt a little, as I would 

rather ensure her safety. We had already lost one friend, well lost might not be the right word-

more like we have had one friend that is missing, and I did not want either of us to be separated 

as well. I had been in quite a few forests and I can honestly say that while I am still memorized 

by the mysterious forest’s beauty I was becoming terrified at the same time. I continued to point 

my flashlight in many directions looking up into the air and on the ground continuously.  

 After what seemed to be several hours, again I am not for sure how long it was as time 

appeared to be different here, we came across a small stream that ran through the forest. The 

water was the most crystal clear I had ever seen. It was so clear that Bonnie and I could see the 

ground underneath it. It was unlike most streams and rivers back at home where it always 

muddied up and you could not see the bottom. No, this was that clear. I was quite frankly 

stunned by the beauty that I was seeing.  

 Bonnie, suddenly bent down and washed her face with the water. I did not know what to 

expect and neither did she but after she stood back up and turned back to me I noticed that she 

looked a few years younger. She now longer looked like she was fifteen, though I knew she was, 

but now she looked like she was ten or eleven. Her purple and pink hair I also noticed was richer 

and lusher in color than it had been previously. I had always liked her colorful hair but now the 

color in her hair appeared to have even more meaning and more life in it if that makes any sense.  



 I stood there and wondered. Like Bonnie did a few moments earlier I bent down and 

washed my face with the clear water. Words cannot even begin to accurately describe at how I 

felt as I washed the cool relaxing water on my face though I will try. First as I stood up, I noticed 

I became more energetic. It was like that I became younger again though I knew I was still 

fourteen years old. I looked at my hands, particularly my right hand that I knew had many 

scratches and scars and noticed that my hand was no longer scarred as it had been. What in the 

world I asked myself. I did not understand what was happening nor did I understand the extent of 

it fully until Bonnie called me a few moments later.  

 “Alex,” Bonnie said. 

 “What?” I asked. 

 “You look even younger,” Bonnie said. 

 “What do you mean?” I again asked. 

 “Your hair. It is even more beautiful,” Bonnie said. 

 “Like it has more life and meaning to it,” I said. 

 “Yeah. It is not as dusty looking. It is far more lusher and more colorful,” Bonnie said. 

 “And I feel a whole lot more energetic too,” I added. 

 “Me too,” she added. 

 “I do wonder what kind of stream this is?” I asked. 

 “I don’t know Alex but I also know I do not feel afraid either,” Bonnie said. 

 Bonnie’s words caught me off guard. For the first time I did not feel frightened either. 

She was right. Whatever was in the stream it made us feel and look younger as well as make us 

less afraid. I was indeed curious as to what was in the water that did this to us. I said nothing as I 

turned back and again looked at the stream and as I did more questions raced through my mind. 



Did Kasey already run and go past this stream and if she did go by did she put some on her like 

Bonnie and I did? Perhaps she would gain the strength and courage to carry on I said to myself. I 

silently hoped that she did. Perhaps whoever she was with, we were not still certain who found 

her, also allowed to be refreshed by this stream. It would make me feel a whole lot better if I had 

more answers but right now all Bonnie and I were getting was more questions.  

 “Neither do I,” I said. 

 “Come Alex. We still need to see if we can find Kasey,” Bonnie said. 

 Indeed. Bonnie was correct. We did need to find Kasey our friend. Honestly, I was 

impressed by her newfound courage. Whatever was in that water helped Bonnie take the lead as 

we continued to walk through the forest unaware that we were being followed by a mysterious 

figure. 

 The mysterious shadowy figure watched us with its piercing yellow eyes as we marched 

the forest. It said nothing and once we disappeared out of its sight it quickly vanished as it begin 

its journey.  


