
Chapter Twelve 

The Mystery Deepens 

 Bonnie and I finally made it inside the temple. The jungle people were still on the other 

side of the poisonous boy yelling and screeching as we made it inside. As we began to enter the 

temple I felt a little fear began to creep down my spine. I was not scared so much knowing that 

we would wind up facing the Jungle Master again. That much was to be expected but I was more 

scared about the finding out the truth was going on.  

 Now, I know what you might be thinking. Why is finding the truth scary? You might be 

wondering wasn’t that what Bonnie and I meant to do. Well yes, it is, but as we all know the 

truth has a way not only to be liberating, as it does help set the soul free, but it also has a way of 

being scary at the same time. What if the truth you find was not what you expected and that the 

truth showed you things you did not expect or did not want to see? Suppose there were other 

people or other forces that were causing these problems. That was indeed a possibility, albeit a 

frightening one, that we had to consider which is why I was afraid somewhat of learning what 

was happening.  

 We slowly entered the first room of the time and as we did we became astonished by its 

beauty. True, it appeared it had not been used in quite some time as weeds and old vines were 

growing on the columns that ran on both sides of the room. In the middle of the room I saw were 

two chairs that too had grass and thorns covering them. I took my flashlight and began looking at 

both sides of the main room and I saw many doors leading to leading other rooms. There were at 

least three floors I saw. It was huge temple I said to myself but no matter how long it took we 

were going to find the answers we sought.  



 I slowly began to walk to the two chairs and as I did I noticed a large dark colored carpet 

that was on the ground that ran toward them. It had at one time been a nice fancy ceremonial 

carpet I said to myself but now, like the rest of the temple that I could see, it was worn out and 

had not been in use for some time. I again looked at the two chairs and as I did I came to a 

realization of what this room was. 

 It was a throne room I said to myself. I turned and saw Bonnie had began looking through 

the different rooms on the left side of the bottom floor we were on. Although I was still worried 

about her especially given we were in an unknown place with many potential dangers I said 

nothing for the time being. I said nothing in part because I knew Bonnie wanted to be 

independent and did not want me to hold her hand all the time. Independence was something that 

she valued as I did I too. If she needed or wanted my help with her investigation, she would 

shout for it. So far, she had not. I continued to look at the chairs until a moment later I saw a 

silver looking coin at the base of the chair on the right. I bent down to get the coin and as I did I 

began to feel slightly strange.  

 “What is going on?” I asked myself.  

 Even though I knew something was happening to me I still could not put a finger on what 

it exactly was. It is hard to describe what was happening. Let’s put it another way and maybe 

make it simple to understand even though it was not as simple as this, but have you ever had a 

bad headache or stomachache that suddenly hit you without any explanation? Well, it was like 

that with me. My stomach ached for a few seconds and despite the pain I felt that was not the 

most concerning part with me. I could deal with the pain. I have done so all my life so this would 

have been no different for me. No, the more concerning part was my dizziness and blurry vision. 



After my pain ceased I started to get slightly dizzy and my vision was becoming more and 

blurred by the minute until I blacked out a few minutes later.  

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

 I had been knocked out cold. For how long I had asked myself. I was not sure. I had been 

exploring the central room and looking at the chairs which I began to suspect what they were 

when I saw a coin and when I picked up the coin that was when I began to hurt and get dizzy 

before blacking out. I did not know what had happened at first but I would quickly begin to piece 

things together. 

 First, I looked at myself. I noticed that I was not wearing the same jungle warrior clothes 

I had been wearing moments earlier. I now was wearing a different uniform. It was unlike the 

‘clothes’ Bonnie and I got while back in the village. While those clothes made Bonnie and me 

feel naked and embarrassed, this uniform I saw was different. True, most of my legs and a part of 

my stomach were still showing but I no longer felt ‘naked’ or embarrassed. Actually, this 

uniform I was wearing also had a dark brown almost blackish color it with a few yellow spots 

that were on the ‘shorts’ part of the uniform. I liked it I said to myself. Now, this would help me 

blend it better with the trees of the jungle and plus I would not get the odd looks I knew I would 

get if I ran through the jungle ‘naked’.  

 Not only did I notice the uniform was different, but I noticed the temple was no longer in 

a ruined state. Rather it now appeared to be as lively as I had ever seen any place. I saw roses, 

agapanthuses, bellflowers, buttercups, cape primroses, carnations and many other kinds of 

flowers running along the columns and up the walls. More light than I had ever seen was filling 

the temple. I had to cover my eyes for a moment thinking I would be blind from it until a few 

moments later I began to realize I would not be affected by it. 



 As I continued to look around not only was the temple was more jungle like, but I also 

saw many banners up. All the banners, as well as the carpet that was on the ground, was green 

and gold. Green and gold I thought to myself. Ironic. Those were the colors of our high school as 

well. I laughed quietly to myself hoping that no one would hear but to my amazement I realized 

that not only could these people not hear me, but they could not see me either.  

 Speaking of people, there were many that I saw enter the temple. There were people from 

the village and from other places too. The people from the village I saw had the same 

appearance that I remembered when I first met them. They wore grass and leaves that covered 

their chest and thighs and nothing else really though their clothes were a little bit more green 

and yellow than I remembered seeing.  

Not only were people from the village here in the temple but I also noticed several jungle 

warriors and people enter. These jungle people I saw looked like the ones encountered earlier 

except for their faces no longer looked like skulls. True, their bodies still looked like plants but I 

began to suspect these ‘bodies’ were their uniforms much the same way our clothes were. The 

jungle people’s faces were more human in appearance. Like the people of the village the jungle 

people I could tell were dark colored people. Besides their jungle bodies or uniforms if you were 

to compare them to the people of the village you would have said they were mirror images of the 

other.  

I was amazed. I had never seen a place as lively as I was in now. That amazement soon 

again became fear. I was becoming frightened as questions raced through my mind. Questions 

such as how did I get here, what am I doing here , and does this have anything to do with our 

investigation of the temple and what was going on between the Jungle Master, his people and the 



people of the village. I was wondering what the connections were but I did not have to wonder 

for very long as I saw two more people enter the temple.  

The first person I saw I had no doubt that she was from the village. She was bit taller 

than most of the villagers I saw though she wore the same clothes that they did save for a crown 

that was made of gold, silver and many precious gems and stones. It was a very beautiful crown I 

saw. Just like she herself was beautiful too. She had long braided hair that went past her 

shoulders and had a smile that made the room even brighter. There was no doubt who this lady 

was I said to myself. This was indeed the Queen Mother of the village.  

As I realized this I also began to realize that I had been teleported to the past. Was that 

what my stomachache, my dizziness, me blacking out a product of? If it was I wanted to with time 

traveling again. I hated those feelings. But my thoughts again raced to the Queen Mother who if 

you saw here you would have said had an angelic appearance. She was that beautiful. 

My thoughts quickly turned from her and went to the second individual I saw enter the 

temple. He appeared very familiar I said to myself. He was extremely tall and like his fellow 

jungle people his body or uniform appeared to be made of plant. This was the Jungle Master I 

gasped. The Jungle Master looked like the Jungle Master I had seen before except for now he 

was not wearing a mask. The Jungle Master looked like the other jungle people except for 

perhaps I said to myself he did have an even more youthful appearance. He was extremely clean 

shaven and had the most beautiful dark colored eyes I had ever seen. He was a little darker 

colored than even the other jungle people though the Queen Mother I could tell had nearly the 

same complexion he did.  

Although the Jungle Master appeared to be mostly the same, besides him not having his 

mask on and actually having a human appearance, I noticed there was a couple other 



differences. His uniform did have a few more flowers on him than he did when I fought him. I did 

not know if this was a pure coincidence or if there was significance to it though I felt I should 

make a note of in case it became important later on.  

The jungle people began cheering as the Jungle Master walked past them. I had no doubt 

that this was a ritual ceremony, most likely a wedding, that was taking place. Both the Queen 

Mother and Jungle Master smiled at each other as he approached. The Queen Mother said 

nothing as he stood beside her. I continued to silently watch. After the Jungle Master took his 

place and the villagers and the jungle people settled down I saw a priest approach them. 

“Ladies and gentlemen of the village and of the kingdom of the jungle I welcome you to 

the marriage ceremony of Kaarina, the Queen Mother of the southern village, and of Jarrick, 

Master of the Jungle,” the priest began as the village people and the people of the jungle let loud 

thunderous applause. The Jungle Master turned and smiled at his people who again cheered. 

The Queen Mother did the same as her people also shouted out cheers of approval. 

“Kaarina,” the Jungle Master said. “I love you more than life itself.” 

“I know Jarrick and I love you too,” the Queen Mother said. 

“I want you Kaarina, to take this ring,” the Jungle Master said as he pulled out of a 

hidden pocket a small silver ring that had an extremely big red ruby on it. “This ring symbolizes 

my love for you and it also symbolizes the relationship of our people. With this now and forever 

our people can be united as one.” 

“Jarrick, you always were one of the sweetest people I know,” the Queen Mother said as 

she took out her ring that she was giving to the Jungle Master. The ring, like the one the Jungle 

Master gave to the Queen Mother, was also silver but instead of a ruby in the middle it had a 

very large and lush green colored emerald. “This ring Jarrick, represents my love for you and 



our people, and it also represents the power of the jungle. May you continue to grow in strength 

and wisdom and may your wisdom guide the people into another golden age.” 

With this the Jungle Master and the Queen Mother exchanged rings. The priest then gave 

the okay for the Jungle Master to kiss his new bride which he did. Then the Jungle Master and 

the Queen Mother again looked and smiled at each other. Although I was not normally one for 

tears, I was in tears watching this. It was a loving ceremony I said to myself. Peaceful. Both 

groups of people united. The Jungle Master and the Queen Mother united in marriage. What 

could have happened to make things turn I asked myself. I barely had time to think about this as I 

found myself being teleported back to the present.  

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

“ALEX,” came a scream. 

I barely had time to gather my thoughts again as Bonnie a second time screamed for me. 

It was at this moment I ran to see what was wrong or if she had found something like I did. No 

matter what, either way I knew this was not a simple open and shut case. Whatever had 

happened I now had no doubt that solving the mystery of this temple would be key to getting our 

answers and getting to the truth no matter how frightening it may be for us.  


