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Chapter One

1990
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The screams were the worst things he remembered. Brave men reduced to whimpering cowards in the face of horror. From where he crouched in the bamboo foliage, he listened to the dying screams of the last of his friends. It was only a matter of time before they found him. His heart was pounding in his chest, he blinked away the sweat trickling into his eyes. His calf was burning and for the first time, he felt the sting of a wound caused by a spear grazing his calf. His friends had died like livestock in that place. He sniffed, Jack O’Connor, famed hunter extraordinaire, reduced to a coward who abandoned his friends. He choked back the tears threatening to overwhelm him. 

What had he gotten himself into? He could still hear the drumming in his hiding place. There was little visibility under the light from the moon. He breathed a sigh of relief when the echoes of the drumming faded into the distance. A monkey screeched above him startling him. He stepped out of the foliage, squinting and exhaling to calm his beating heart. Jack did the sign of the cross. A twig snapped behind him. His heart lurched in his chest. How had he gotten himself into this? The world would never know the truth and that caused him to sob even more. Another twig snapped and his eyes bulged. He had seen how his friends had died. He felt something hot flush against his thigh. A pool formed beneath him, and he began to cry as he felt a presence behind him. His screams echoed all over the forests as the monkeys screeched in fear above him.
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Chapter Two

2000
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“Mom, this is boring,” Ethan said while ruffling his golden hair. Beside him, his sister Emily Brown was making faces at him. 

“Ethan, we’ll be out here soon. Just stay calm.” His mom, Claudette said as she snapped photos of some exotic birds. The Australians had been touring the jungles of Uganda. They had made a pit stop at the Kampala Hotel and having heard of the jungle decided to visit it. 

Ethan rolled his tongue at his sister while wiping the sweat from his brow. He wondered why they could not just stay in their hotel. He wished to be back home. Mom and her stupid holiday tours, he thought as his attention was drawn to his sister beckoning him backwards. He scowled, knowing his sister was up to no good. He stole a glance at his mother and saw her still engrossed in taking photos of insects. Why grown-ups were fascinated by some stuffs was still a mystery to him? He followed his sister.

“Where are you going?” He whispered as they ventured deeper into the jungle.

“Shh!” Emily shushed him, placing a dirty finger on his lips. 

“We’re going to play a game,” she said with a wink.

Ethan smiled, pleased at his sister’s comment. The whole day had been boring. As they walked deeper into the forest, they could hear the steady thrum of the waterfall. Twigs cracked as they made their way towards a cave. Through the tickets, the peak of Mount Elgon could be seen.

“Emily, I think we should go back,” Ethan said, voice faltering. 

“You’re not chickening out on me now bro.” Emily said with a smug face. 

Ethan knew he did not want to look scared in front of his sister, “fine!” He said even as his heart pounded like crazy.

They entered the cave and Ethan switched on his penlight, a gift from his grandfather. The light bounced off the cave walls revealing very detailed paintings. The children were mesmerized. Far off in the distance they could hear their names being called. The kids ventured deeper into the cave and came to a dead end. A drawing of a warrior like person was on the cave wall. 

“What do you think it is?” Emily asked, gazing at the ancient painting.

“I don’t know. Looks like an alien to me.”

“Boys and movies,” she said, casting a sidelong glance at her brother and shaking her head.

Ethan studied the painting and felt his shin crawling with goosebumps.  “We need to go back Emily.” He whispered, casting a furtive glance backwards. He could not see the entrance of the cave from where they were. They must have wondered off. 

“Just a moment,” Emily said as she moved closer to the painting. Ethan cast a worried look backwards and stepped beside his sister.

“What are you—”

“Shh!”

She pointed at the painting. Ethan eyes focused on her fingers and saw what she was pointing at. A tiny cleft was installed halfway above the painting of the warrior. Ethan mopped the sweat on his brow and he stiffened as he saw Emily moved closer to the painting.

“Stop!” he shouted, “You have no idea what that would do.” He grabbed her hand.
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