
Chapter Three 

 Meeting Azadians 

 I did not know how long the journey through the mysterious forest would take. Neither 

did Bonnie from what I could tell. And the cool and good thing was that neither of us was scared 

despite the overwhelming darkness that covered the forest. Although I knew that there would not 

be much light that would hit the ground I knew that there should still be some and that the fact 

there was none hitting the ground told me the darkness was unnatural.  

 Bonnie, bless her heart, despite having never really lead anyone or any group did her best 

to lead us out of the forest. She really enjoyed being the leader for once and for a short bit to me 

it appeared she was leading us in the right direction until later, much later, we saw we were not 

heading in the right direction. We were going in circle and had been going in circles for a little 

while after we passed the creek the first time. 

 You might be wondering how did I know we had been going in circles? I mean the creek 

did run through the forest so it was possible we could have run by it at several points. I knew we 

had been running in circles in part because I do try to pay attention to my surroundings, I had 

learned to do so in Royal Rangers-a church like Boy Scout group that I had been in for some 

time, and noticed that we kept going by the same group of berry bushes every so often. At first I 

paid no attention to it as I did think they were different groups of bushes but I started to think 

otherwise when I saw the bushes were always in the same position and would always have the 

same amount of berries on them. I had tried to take some berries with me to make sure that they 

were in fact different bushes but when we came back around I had no doubt that we had been 

going in circles.  



 “Alex,” Bonnie said, with slight frustration in her voice. 

 “It’s okay. We will figure this out,” I said. I took my flashlight and began looking around. 

Perhaps we missed something I said to myself. But what? Bonnie and I stayed on the path 

without straying so logically I thought to myself there should have been no way we could have 

gone in circles yet we did. I continued to look around until I saw a shadowy figure run past us. 

 “What was that?” Bonnie screeched. 

 “Bonnie, get closer to me. I think we are being watched,” I said.  

 Neither of us were comfortable with the idea that we were being watched or stalked 

which was more the appropriate term by someone in a dark forest which we barely could see the 

ground. I continued to turn and point my flashlight as fast as we could and as soon as I turned 

back around to the bushes, I saw the mysterious shadowy figure again quickly get out of the 

light. 

 “Whoever he or she is must be really quick. Be careful,” Bonnie said.  

 “Who are you?” I shouted. I continued to turn as fast as I could in hopes to get a good 

look at our mysterious friend. Perhaps this person knew what happened to our friend Kasey. As I 

continued to turn and look for our mysterious friend I began to hear the sounds of several beings 

approach us. 

 “Careful. Whoever it is they must have brought some friends,” Bonnie said. 

 “Yeah,” I said. We continued to stay extremely close to each other to the point our backs 

were touching each other as we continued to try to see who was approaching us.  

 “Well Alex, it was nice to know you,” Bonnie said. 

 “Let’s not throw in the towel yet,” I said. I knew Bonnie was again becoming scared and 

in truth I was too and that was okay. However, for the time being I decided to try to bury my fear 



and find out who it was that was following us. After several minutes we saw several humanoid 

figures come out of the shadow.  

 “What in the-,” Bonnie began.  

 I knew what she meant. I was wondering the same thing too. These humanoids that were 

coming out of the darkness at first glance looked extremely like us. Their bodies had a very 

similar shape and build that ours did. The first thing I saw was their heads though I could not see 

much of them except to say I knew their heads and faces were covered by masks. I could not see 

what the masks looked like as they were still mostly hidden in the shadows.  

Concerning the rest of the humanoid’s appearance their bodies appeared to be dark 

colored which helped them naturally blend in the darkened environment. I saw this after some of 

them stepped in the light that came from my flashlight for a split second before jumping out and 

getting back into the shadows. It also did not appear that these figures wore much of anything 

except for a few leaves that covered their pelvic regions and some leaves on their chests.  

 “Who are you?” I asked. 

 “       ” shouted one of the humanoids.  

 “What did he say?” Bonnie asked. 

 “I am not sure. I can’t speak their language,” I replied. 

 At this a little humanoid girl stepped out of the shadow and for the first time we got a 

good look at these people. People I said to myself. They were just like us. True, they spoke a 

different language then we did but perhaps I said to myself we could find a way to communicate 

with them. The little girl appeared as frightened as we are. She was shivering and having a 

difficult time talking with us. 



 “It’s alright little one. We’re not here to hurt you,” I said. “We’re not even sure where we 

are.” 

 “              

 ” replied another humanoid figure. 

 “Okay. I am scared now,” Bonnie as she continued to stand by me. 

 “Young one do you know what he said?”  

 The little girl nodded. It appeared to me that she and the other humanoids could 

understand us, but we could not understand them. This was a real problem I said to myself. A 

problem that I needed to solve quickly for both my and Bonnie’s sake and perhaps too for the 

sake of these people too. I still had no idea of who they were or what role they played in our 

friend Kasey’s disappearance. The little girl stayed continued to stay silent which depressed me. 

I was nearly ready to give up until one of the other humanoids spoke but this time we could 

understand it. 

 “We are the Azadians from the Azad tribe. Our tribe hails to the northeast just a few 

kilometers from here. We are sorry for our rude welcoming. We don’t get too many visitors these 

days,” another humanoid figure said. He stood into the light and I saw he was a bit taller and 

older than many of the others. Like the others his face was covered by a mask which I now saw 

had the appearance of a skull. These humanoid figures I immediately recognized were warriors 

and they must have seen us as a threat and frightened by our appearance. 

 “And why is that?” Bonnie asked 

 The man we were talking to quickly turned to the other humanoid figures who all 

continued to say nothing as they watched us. I had no doubt that they were as bit curious about 



us as we were of them. Perhaps this could open up communication with these people which I 

knew was critical if we were to ever find what happened to our friend.  

 “You don’t know,” the humanoid figure asked. 

 “Know what? Sir, we still don’t know who you are,” I replied. 

 “My name is Baris and I am the leader of our warriors of our tribe,” the man said as he 

took off his skull mask and once he did and I got even better look at him I saw he and his friends 

appearances were identical to our own. Well mostly. We were not as dark colored as they were-

we were white though not as white and snow, and most of them lacked hair on their heads while 

Bonnie and I had chock full of hair.  

 “What brings you into the Forest of Mystery?” a female asked as she took off her mask. 

Like the male leader, Baris, she had no hair either and was as far as I could tell as bit capable of 

fighting as he was. 

 “We got lost. We were looking for our friend Kasey,” Bonnie said. 

 “Who?” Baris asked. 

 “She is a young girl with light orange and red hair. She is our age,” I said. 

 “Baris,” the woman said. 

 “You don’t think that was the girl who Irmak took with him,” the woman replied. 

 “You saw a girl,” I asked. 

 “And who is Irmak?” Bonnie asked. 

 “Irmak is our village’s medical doctor. He gets most of his herbs and medicines from this 

river,” Baris said. 

 “And you think he is the one who might have helped her,” I asked. 



 “It is possible. Not only is he our village’s medical doctor but he is also one of the 

village’s elders. And the one, outside of our-,” Baris said. 

 “Be careful Baris, don’t want to say too much,” the woman said. 

 “It is okay Asli,” Baris said. “These kids are not of the Witch Doctor nor are they of the 

Demon Lord.” 

 “Witch Doctor?” I said. 

 “Demon Lord. What is this about?” Bonnie asked. 

 “Hush,” the woman said before turning back to Baris.  “How do you know? The truth 

these days is not what it seems?” 

 “Asli, I have been a warrior for a long time and while I would prefer peace to combat, I 

know war is essential. I have faced the enemy too often to not know who is or is not the enemy. 

True, appearances can be deceiving but my gut is telling me this is not the case here,” Baris said. 

“Oh really. What does your gut tell you?” Asli asked. 

“My gut tells me that these kids will have a bigger role to play than perhaps they 

themselves even realize,” Baris said as he turned to Asli. “You are right thought. These days it is 

harder to separate the truth from lies but in order to get to the truth sometimes we have to be 

willing to take chances.” 

“And risk more damage to our village. You already know what happened to-,” Asli 

asked. 

“Yes. I know. But in times of desperate need we need to get all the help we can get. 

Perhaps the kids can help us just like we can help them,” Baris said before turning back to us. 

“We will take you to our village and the elders can explain to you more of what is happening. I 

hope that you can find your friend as well as the answers you seek but I must warn you. Like 



Asli said finding the truth these days has been extremely difficult. Often what you think is truth 

is in fact the furthest thing away from it. So in that regard stay vigilant. Also stick together. 

Finding true friends is hard these days.” 

“Yes sir,” Bonnie and I said as Baris, Asli and the others began leading us to the village.  


