
Chapter Nine 

Final Preparations for the March to the Jungle 

 It was time. Finally after weeks of intense training on our parts Baris and Asli decided it 

was time to take us and their warriors into the jungle in hopes to make it to the temple.  I was 

frightened somewhat still and despite making plans and helping the villagers change their 

strategy I was still nervous. Bonnie on a few occasions helped me get my confidence back after I 

began to state my doubts about the whole operation. It was good knowing that I had a great 

friend like Bonnie at my side. I honestly did not know if I could pull this off without her. If 

Bonnie was nervous about the operation she sure did not show it and her courage, despite 

everyone else thinking it was me that had it, began to rub off me even more.  

 Bonnie and I were the last ones to get painted. This was done in part because we did not 

already have the dark complexion that most of the villagers had. We had a far lighter colored 

complexion and required far more paint on us to help us blend into the jungle than they did. 

Somehow, despite my fears Baris and Asli made it work. They used a lot of paint. By the time 

they finished we were completely covered by dark green, brown, red, yellow and black paint. We 

essentially looked like the natural plants of the forest. The paint even covered our grass and leave 

clothes that we had been wearing to even make the camouflage more natural. After he finished 

painting us, he painted both Bonnie and me, for a few moments had to leave as he got called by 

one of the elders and as I saw him leave doubts began to race into my mind. 

 “I hope this works,” I quietly whispered to myself. 

 “Come on Alex. It will work. It has to,” Bonnie said.  

 “I know. I just-,” I began. 



 “I know I miss her too. That is another reason we need to do this. To Find Kasey,” 

Bonnie said. 

 “You’re right Bonnie. Thanks for being my friend,” I said. 

 “Actually Alex, it is I who should be thanking you. You were there when no one else 

was. Even as small toddlers before we met Kasey and became a trio you were there. You were 

there for me when no one else was. You stood up to the other kids who were picking on me. 

Even when you were just a toddler you showed everyone else that you had extraordinary 

courage. Just like that female elder said. Even when we were small kids, you showed me and 

Kasey what it meant to be real friends,” Bonnie said. “I know you are the youngest of our group 

but honestly me and Kasey looked up to you. You were the smartest and brightest and always 

had the answers.” 

 “I do not always have the answers and here Bonnie you have been a bigger help than you 

may realize. Without you my friend we could not be doing this,” I said. “Now, I do not know 

what to expect from here but know this without a doubt in case one of gets hurt or worse killed 

that you are and will always be my friend. You and Kasey are my greatest treasures, well outside 

my family, and that you inspire me to become better everyday.”  

 “Hey,” Baris said as he came back into the hut. “Are you ready?”  

 “Ready as we will ever be,” I said. 

 “Need a little bit more spirit than that my friend,” Baris said. 

 “I know,” I said. 

 “Is it your friend?” Baris asked. 

 “Yes sir. He misses her just like I do,” Bonnie said. “We have been friends for many 

years now.” 



 “My young friend, I promise you I will do my best to help you find her. One way or 

another whether she is alive or-,” Baris began. I knew what he was going to say or dead. That 

thought had occurred to me that perhaps Kasey was indeed dead but I was doing by best to not 

think negative thoughts as that. After all it had been my idea for us to go canoeing and getting a 

head start on the competition so everything that happened afterwards the storm, the tornado and 

separation was on me. It was my fault I quietly told myself.  

“Alex,” Bonnie calmly said as she knew how to get my attention again. 

“Yeah,” I said. 

“Listen to him,” Bonnie said. 

“My friend we will find out the truth as to what has happened to her but you need to trust 

me here. We have got others who need our help as well,” Baris said. 

 “Alex,” Bonnie added. 

 “I,” I began. “Can’t help but think this is all my fault?”  

 “Listen to me Alex. It is not your fault. You did not cause the storm on the lake. You did 

not cause the tornado or lightning to appear suddenly,” Bonnie said. “It was just as you said it a 

freak of nature.”  

 “Oh, no,” Baris said. 

 “What?” Bonnie asked. 

 “You said a storm suddenly appeared and that it had a tornado and lightning,” Baris said.  

 “Yeah, it just appeared right out of the blue. A major storm with lightning and then a 

huge tornado which scooped us up and when we regained our senses Alex and I saw we were on 

a beach with Kasey no where in sight,” Bonnie said. 

 “Oh, no my friend. That was no normal storm,” Baris said. 



 “I had that one figured out,” I added. 

 “It was the work of the Demon Lord Zuberi,” Baris said. 

 “Who?” Bonnie said. 

 “You heard us refer to the Witch Doctor and a Demon Lord who help caused chaos 

amongst this land but you never heard us refer to either by their name. The Demon Lord’s name 

is Zuberi,” Baris said as Asli walked into the hut.  

 “Zuberi,” Bonnie said. 

 “Hush girl,” Asli said, appearing more serious than Bonnie and I had seen her yet. “We 

do not speak his name.” 

 “His name means powerful and it is ironic given that he was or should say is one of the 

Witch Doctor’s most powerful and faithful servants. All he does is for the return of the old 

fiend,” Baris said. 

 “And what about the Witch Doctor? What was his name?” Bonnie said. 

 “Whatever his name was has all but completely vanished. No one alive knows who he 

really is or was. I doubt anyone who did know who the Witch Doctor was has been alive in the 

last ten millennia. The Witch Doctor is only known as face of evil and the bringer of death and 

destruction. Wherever he went people died and places were laid to waste. No one could stand up 

to the fiend,” Baris asked. 

 “Baris, do you think this Witch Doctor or his Demon Lord could be the ones responsible 

for the change in the Jungle Master and his people,” I asked. 

 “For a young man with so little experience you are very wise. What took me years to 

figure out it only took you a mere thirty seconds,” Baris said. “But I do not say this to anyone. 



For just the mention of Witch Doctor or Demon Lord causes fear to spread and that is the last 

thing I need in my troops is fear.” 

 “Understood,” I said. “My lips are sealed.” 

 “As are mine,” Bonnie added. 

 Baris laughed. “Good friends we have here Asli. Truly wonderful, courageous and 

compassionate. The very things that can defeat evil. Not since the old days of the great chieftains 

have we seen anyone with this much courage.” 

 “Be careful my friends, there are spies everywhere even in this village. If word gets out 

about you then we might have even more problems than the Jungle Master and his people,” Asil 

said. 

 “True Asil. That is why we need to always be on our guard,” Baris added before turning 

back to us. “Now, are you two ready to go with us into the jungle?” 

 “Yes sir,” I stated first. 

 “Without hesitation,” Bonnie added. 

 Asli and Baris smiled. We all knew that going into the jungle was going to be difficult 

and that it almost certainly meant getting entangled with the Jungle Master and his people. No 

matter the danger I said to myself it was more important for me and Bonnie to try to help this 

village. I would rather die trying to help and fight these warriors than to be cowardly and run 

away. My honor and integrity, and Bonnie’s too-as she told me she felt the same way, was far 

more important than was the potential for danger and being killed. If we did not have our word, 

then we truly had nothing and neither Bonnie nor I wanted that.  

 “You have trained them well,” Asli said. 

 “You mean we. You helped train Bonnie,” Baris said. 



 “And she taught me well,” Bonnie said. 

 “You were a quick learner,” Asli said before turning to Baris. “I must go. I have 

preparations to make before we begin our march into the jungle.” 

 “Understood,” Baris said.  

 Asli smiled at Baris. He said nothing for a few minutes as she left the hut. It was only 

after she disappeard did he turn back to us. 

 “Now my friends. She does not waste any time. Chances are she will be waiting for us 

but I still want you to be quick as possible. We will be leaving in ten minutes. Make sure you 

have everything that you need. It will dangerous out there in the jungle,” Baris said. 

 “Yes sir,” we said together as Baris left us. We pondered about his words for a moment. 

Now, things were about to get serious. Bonnie and I knew that it was no longer training and that 

we would soon be facing foes that wanted to kill us instead of just submitting us. Now it was the 

real deal. Whatever fear I had I knew it had to go the backside for now the jungle awaited us.  


