
Chapter One 

The Journey Begins 

 My friends and I were excited. It was the last day of school and that meant summer 

vacation was about to begin. Bonnie, Kasey and I and our families were getting ready to take a 

long camping and canoeing trip to Canada. It was not a long trip at all considering we lived in 

the small town of Van Buren, Maine. Our families often took trips during the summer, which 

helped strengthen our families’ friendship, but not only did the trips do that but those trips helped 

quickly fill our journals and scrapbooks. It was nearly time to get another journal and scrap book 

I said to myself as my mom and dad helped pack the van for the trip. 

 “Hey, Alex,” Bonnie shouted. Bonnie and her family lived next door to me and my 

family. Bonnie was a tall tan colored girl with purple and pink hair and light emerald color eyes. 

If you looked at her you would have said she was slender, but she was not slender to the point 

she was as small as a toothpick. No, she was in shape and I mean really good shape. Bonnie, 

played softball for our school and often ran and lifted weights. Despite her small stature 

appearance, she was extremely strong. Stronger than even me physically.  

 “Hey,” I said. Despite her being physically stronger than I was that did not mean I myself 

was not in shape or was weak. On the contrary I was in shape and strong too. Like Bonnie, I 

liked to run, and lift weights and I would often go with her when she ran and went to the gym. I 

was heftier than she was, not overweight though but I supposed that too was because I loved to 

eat. And when I say I loved to eat I mean it. I pretty much ate just about anything fruit, meat or 

veggies. Unlike Bonnie and Kasey, I did not have colorful hair rather I had just had plain light 

blonde hair. I had dark brown eyes and a small mustache that made me look older than I was. 



Kasey and Bonnie would often say they liked me even better with the mustache which is partly 

why I keep it despite my parent’s wanting me to get rid of it.  

 “Bonnie, are you ready?” I asked. 

 “You bet,” Bonnie replied. 

 “I wonder where Kasey is at,” I said. 

 “Over here,” she shouted as she began riding her bike to us. Kasey and her family also 

lived on the same street as we did though she was a few houses down. Kasey, like Bonnie, had 

colorful hair though her hair had a mixture of red and light orange and not blue and purple like 

Bonnie. Kasey was not as tall as Bonnie though she was slightly taller than I was. Kasey, like 

Bonnie, was also on the softball team though she also did gymnastics in the fall too. Though she 

had a different running and weightlifting schedule than Bonnie and I generally did when her 

schedule matched ours, which happened occasionally, she would also join us.  

 “Are you ready?” Bonnie asked. 

 “You bet,” Kasey said. 

 “Alex’s family is not quite ready yet,” Bonnie said. 

 Kasey frowned for a moment though her frown quickly became a smile and laughter as 

Bonnie and I also began laughing.  

 “I know. That is usually how Mom and dad are. Always wanting to make sure they have 

all in order,” I said. 

 “Nothing wrong with that,” Bonnie said. 

 “By the way Alex, are we finally going to win that canoe competition this year,” Kasey 

asked. 

 “Yeah,” I said. 



 “You have been saying that for three years now bud,” Bonnie said. 

 “But this time I mean it,” I said. “The Hornets will lose this year.” 

 “We will help you Alex but just remember win, lose or draw it is all in fun,” Bonnie said. 

She was fiercely competitive like I was, yet she had a better understanding that the results did not 

matter it was the effort that she gave. She and the rest of her softball team did not lose very often 

but when they did, they strove to become better just as the three of us did in canoeing. The last 

three years had been close calls and in each case the Hornets would win at the last moment. It 

was frustrating to say in the least but even though we lost I still would not trade the memories or 

fun times we had during those trips.  

 “Like always,” Kasey added.  

 I was about to respond when my mom and dad shouted for me. 

 “Alex. We are ready,” my mon shouted. 

 “Looks like it is time to go Alex,” Bonnie said. 

 “Yep. Time for another adventure. See you two shortly,” I said, with excitement in my 

voice. It was going to be a truly wonderful summer with them, my two best friends Bonnie and 

Kasey. Each summer with them was always truly adventurous. Little did I realize at that moment 

that when I said that it was going to be time for another adventure how close to the truth I was.  

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

 Finally, after many hours of preparation our three families were heading to Canada. 

Despite being in three separate cars Bonnie, Kasey and I maintained contact by the phones our 

parents had gotten for us as we begin high school. We talked and laughed the entire road trip and 

though I could tell I annoyed my mom and dad somewhat by incessant talking and carrying on 

they said nothing as we continued to go to the La Mauricie National Park.  



 If you have never been to the La Mauricie National Park or any of Canada’s national 

parks I would suggest you go. I guarantee you that you will have the time of your life. The park 

not only was where we had been having our canoe competitions but for those who love natural 

science, which I do and I plan on becoming an ecologist when I grow up, there was a whole 

variety of different organisms in the park. Some of the organisms I knew were common ones I 

had heard of but not seen that much and then there were also still some I had not seen yet which 

quite frankly excited me. I always loved learning new things especially scientifically. Bonnie and 

Kasey on the other hand, in one of our few differences, did not like the natural sciences as much.  

 We arrived at the La Mauricie National Park where we saw many people from all over 

the world were coming to the park. Most of them I saw I knew was here for the canoeing 

competition though there were some people I had never seen before. I turned and saw the 

Hornets arrive. The Hornets, this was the year they would finally lose I quietly said to myself as I 

saw them get their camp prepared. Kasey and Bonnie’s family quickly arrived at the camp a few 

minutes after we did and as soon as they did they quickly approached me and my family. 

 “Even more beautiful than I remembered,” Kasey said. 

 “Yeah,” I whispered. For the first time, and I was not sure what was causing it, I began to 

get a feeling in my stomach that something was going to happen. 

 “What is the matter?” Bonnie asked. “Aren’t you excited to be here? I thought you 

wanted to be those Hornets.” 

 “I do,” I said. I continued to look around the park as I continued to have a bad feeling. I 

said nothing to either Kasey or Bonnie as the strange feeling I was having quickly disappeared a 

few moments later. 

 “Are you sure?” Kasey asked. 



 “Yeah. You’re right. We’re here to kick some butt,” I said. 

 “That is the Alex we know,” Bonnie said. 

 “Come on. Let’s get everything set up. Then maybe we can get a practice run in,” I said. 

 “Very good,” Kasey and Bonnie said in agreement. 

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

 It only took us a few hours to set our camps up. It was starting to get dark though Kasey, 

Bonnie and I wanted to get a practice canoeing run in before the competition in a couple days. I 

wanted nothing more than to beat the Hornets. Beating the Hornets would be our crowning 

achievement I said to myself. Kasey, Bonnie and I began canoeing and as we did we took several 

minutes to look at the scenery.  

 “Have you ever seen such a beautiful sight?” I asked. 

 “No. It is truly a wonderous sight,” Kasey said. 

 “I agree,” Bonnie added. 

 The three of us continued to canoe and look around when we noticed that a large dark 

black cloud slowly began to approach us. Kasey and Bonnie was stunned at the quick turn of 

events and as stunned as they were, I was even more so. This was not natural I thought to myself. 

I had read and even listened to the weather report and there was no indication anywhere that a 

storm was going to be here for the next week.  

 “What’s going on?” Kasey asked. 

 “I’m not sure,” I admitted. 

 “I thought you said there would be no storms,” Bonnie said. 

 “There wasn’t,” I said, and as soon as I said those words a large bolt of lightning hit the 

water. 



 “Ahhh,” Kasey screamed. 

 “It’s going to be okay Kasey,” I said. “I am not going to let anything happen to you two.”  

 We began to canoe back to the camp site when we saw another large white bolt of 

lightning hit the lake. I would be lying if I said I was not afraid. I was. I had never been as 

terrified as I was now. The three of us attempted to canoe back to the camp quicker than we had 

ever before and as we did a third bolt of white lightning hit the lake. It was this moment that 

everyone else turned and saw what was happening. 

 “Alex,” my mom cried. 

 “Bonnie,” screeched her mom. 

 “Kasey,” shouted her father. 

 Despite our best efforts I began to suspect it might not be enough. We were getting close 

back to the camp. Really extremely close. I turned and saw my mom and dad along with the 

parents of Kacey and Bonnie watching. They were shouting encouragements for us as was 

everyone else and for a moment I forgot about the fear I had been feeling until I heard Kacey 

scream again. 

 “Alex,” Kasey screamed.  

 I turned and as soon I as did, I wished I had not. Now, for the first time I was truly 

terrified. The three of us became petrified with fear as we saw a huge tornado appear. It was the 

biggest tornado I had ever seen and to make matters worse the tornado appeared to be heading 

directly to us. 

 “Alex,” my mom screamed again as she and my dad could nothing but watch us struggle 

to get away from the mysterious storm. 

 “Watch it,” Bonnie said.  



 “I’m trying,” I shouted. The three of us did what we could but it was to no avail. The 

tornado quickly caught up with us and lifted us into the air. I did my best to comfort my two best 

friends, who were screaming louder than they ever had in their lives, despite the fear I felt 

myself. My mom and dad along with Kasey’s parents and Bonnie’s parents could do nothing but 

watch in horror as the tornado carried us off to somewhere unknown.  


