The Girl in the Forest

by Madeleine Hanley


Long ago in a very deep forest that was a rich green there lived a sixteen-year-old girl named Jasmine.  Jasmine had been orphaned when she was four. She had lived in the forest her whole life. Jasmine was smart and knew how to survive in the forest.  She had lots of agility and beauty.  Her long black hair shone in the forest’s sunlight.

Jasmine lived high in a tree and was skilled at jumping from limb to limb. She was a wild girl, as she lived in the forest.

Jasmine had two animal companions, one being a squirrel and the other being a hawk. The squirrel’s name was Ushka and the hawk’s name was Amod. They were Jasmine’s pets, but they were also her friends because Jasmine was the only human in the forest.

 She had only one enemy, the Lord of Darkness. He had been after her since she was four, which was when she was orphaned. The Lord of Darkness was the reason for Jasmine’s lonely life as an orphan.

Ever since her parents were taken from her, there was a section of Jasmine’s heart that was filled with anger and sadness. She also was full of revenge towards the Lord of Darkness, but that did not stop her from having a good life. However, she was lonely because she had no one to speak the human language to.

Jasmine, Ushka, and Amod lived like this until one day Jasmine decided that she was going to put an end to the Lord of Darkness’ evil ways and she was taking Ushka and Amod with her.  She could speak their animal language, and if they were willing to do so, they would be her travel companions.  

Ushka was a squirrel, so he could spy from small places and report back to her.  Amod, being a hawk could report the sky view.  It was a dangerous mission.  The Guards of Darkness had arrows with poison on them and all the other essential weapons.  Ushka and Amod agreed to come, no matter what danger lurked.  They set out on Wednesday night.  They had agreed to only travel at night, so they would be harder to spot.  

Jasmine did not know how long she had been walking, Amod did not know how long he had been flying, and Ushka did not know how long he had been scurrying.  They were all extremely tired.  They were hungry and thirsty.  After a while, when she couldn’t take it any longer, Jasmine asked Amod to fly up and see if there was anything up ahead for them to eat or drink.

Amod squawked and flew away.  A few minutes later, Jasmine and Ushka heard a sound carry across the desert.  They quickened up their pace.  They found Amod by an oasis and they rested there for a long time.  Jasmine’s feet were covered in blisters because she didn’t know that shoes existed.  She was dressed a lot like a Native American, even though she was not one.

When they woke up in the morning.  Jasmine filled her hand made canteen up with water from the oasis.  They all ate some berries they had packed and she, Ushka, and Amod set out again.  

   The day was harsh, but they made it through.  The land was starting to get darker and colder.  They set up camp behind a huge mountain.  They could see the outlines of the Land of Darkness through the fog.  It was far too dangerous to set up camp in plain sight.  They rolled out their blankets, put out their fire, and finally went to sleep.

Jasmine, Ushka, and Amod woke up quickly that morning.  They were eager to enter the looming shadow of the Land of Darkness that was on the horizon.  They packed everything up and set out again.  Before they knew it, the Land of Darkness was stretched out in front of them like a graveyard.  The Lord of Darkness’ palace was somewhere within.

As Jasmine, Ushka, and Amod took their first scurries, wing beats, and steps into the Land of Darkness.  They were afraid that a Guard of Darkness would jump out at them, but nothing happened.  They were tired, but they knew that they could not set up camp in the Land of Darkness. If they did, they would most likely be captured in their sleep.

Without uttering a word to one another, they bolted toward the palace at full speed.  After a long time of running, flying, and scurrying, they were right behind the palace.  They knew that they could not enter from the front because there were guards at every post.  They searched around until they found an open window.  

As quietly as possible, they went through the window and found themselves in front of two Guards of Darkness grinning evilly.  They did not expect that but they had no time to think because the next thing Jasmine, Ushka, and Amod knew, they were captured!

After quite a bit of snuffling, one of the guards said, “the master would like to see you in the Arena of Darkness, where you will fight him.”

Jasmine knew that this was going to come one way or another, so she was not surprised, but Ushka and Amod were terrified because Jasmine had told them nothing of this.

After a while they arrived at the Arena of darkness where an evilly grinning Lord of Darkness was waiting for them. He had black hair, a short, black beard, huge scar on his face, and pale colored skin.

They looked at each other for a long time and there was silence everywhere. Finally, after what seemed like a forever, the Lord of Darkness spoke, “Prepare for what is about to come.  Prepare to fight me.”

“I’ll take my chances,” Jasmine said under her breath.  She had fought a vicious animal call an eel before and surely that was a million times harder than this, Jasmine thought.  

Suddenly, a bell rang and the Lord of Darkness lunged forward.  Jasmine, Amod, and Ushka reacted quickly, but eventually Amod and Ushka got tired and ran away.  So it was just Jasmine and the Lord of Darkness. 

They fought for seven hours and eventually the Lord of Darkness had trapped Jasmine in a corner and was slowly closing in on her.  Jasmine was thinking rapidly.  Out of nowhere, she had an idea.  She remembered her life in the forest.  She remembered how she had jumped from tree to tree and limb to limb.  

Jasmine jumped as high as she could, did a back flip in the air, and landed on the Lord of Darkness’ shoulders.  He would have to be her tree, even though he smelled like a bathroom and was cursing at the top of his lungs at the moment.  She quickly did a front flip, landed on her feet, and flipped over the Lord of Darkness who landed flat on his face.  She was suddenly very thankful for her agility.

She then realized that she had defeated the Lord of Darkness and her only wound was a scratch.  She gathered Amod and Ushka and took one last look at the Lord of Darkness.  Jasmine and her friends started the long journey back to the forest, her one and only true home.

