Danger’s No Stranger Here

By Ashren

The dawn light shone through the trees and in through the window. It fell upon the faces of the four figures occupying the room. The baby in Jane’s arms gurgled and turned its head as the warmth touched its face.

“So, whatcha gonna call, um, her?” asked Terk, gazing at the tiny baby. Jane thought for a few moments then slowly turned her face to look up at Tarzan’s. He smiled, and put one arm round her shoulder, and the other on the baby’s head. Jane gazed down at her new daughter.

“I think we’ll call her…Tora.”

“Tora? Okay, she’s your baby.” Jane smiled, and looked down again.

“Tora”

*~*~*~*
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The seven-year-old girl slammed into the gorilla, and they both fell the short distance to the ground.

“Hey watch out for the hair, man!” yelled Terk, as the two bodies hit the ground.

“Sorry.” Said Tora. Then she remembered why she had been trying to get back so quickly. “Hey, you’ll never guess what I’ve found!

“Err, lemme guess, another pile of elephant poop?”

“No” said Tora, “Much better than that! Come on, I’ll show ya.”

She led Terk for about ten minuets through the undergrowth of the rainforest, until they came to the entrance to an opening in a huge rock. Tora peered eagerly inside, but Terk held back.

“Um, I don’t think we should go in there. Doesn’t look very safe to me.”

Tora turned to face the nervous gorilla, an exasperated look on her face.

“Oh come on, how bad could it be?”

“You do know what that is right? It’s a leopard’s den”

“So? Dad told me about how he killed that leopard, Sabor, long before I was even born!”

“But……I……um…..well, it looks pretty dangerous in there anyway, mabey the roof could collapse or somethin’, if it’s that old.” Said Terk, trying to think of a good excuse.

“Oh, come on,” said Tora. “Scared of the dark, are you?” She teased. It worked.

“I’m not afraid. I……just wouldn’t want you to get hurt or anything” Tora rolled her eyes.

“Well come on then!”

She led the way into the cave, followed by a reluctant Terk. Squinting in the poor light, she peered around at the dim shapes in the corners. Animal skulls and bones, mostly. A strong scent hung in the air. She coughed, and then startled as she heard a sound from the far end of the cave. The started towards it, to see what it was, but then stopped and turned as Terk let out a loud gasp. “What it is?” Then she saw. Lying on the floor near the cave entrance, unseen by her through her eagerness to explore, was another carcass. But not just a heap of old bones, but blood and flesh. A fresh kill. “Oh no” she groaned, and turned to face Terk. Realisation dawned on them both in the split second that it happened. With a yowl, the leopard pounced, knocking the air out of Tora’s lungs, as she was hurled to the floor. She felt a searing pain as sharp claws pierced the skin of her back, and felt its hot breath on her neck. “Im going to die!” she thought, but the next second she heard Terk as she slammed into the leopard’s side, throwing it into the wall with her immense gorilla strength.

“RUN!” she yelled, pulling Tora to her feet. Gasping in pain, she and Terk ran through the forest back towards the gorilla’s nesting place.

*~*~*~*

“Goodness, what happened to you, dear?” Jane stood up as Tora entered the treehouse. Still gasping from running for so long, and from the pain from her back, she tried to explain what had happened. “But, mom, how could it have been there? Dad told me he killed the leopard Sabor years ago!” She ended, wincing as her mother cleaned the gashes in her back.

“It probably came over from another area” Said Jane. They both looked up as the door opened, and Tarzan entered.

“Are you alright?” he asked, a concerned look on his face. It then became stern. “You could have been killed! Terk could have been killed! What on earth even made you think about going into a leopard’s den?”

“I…thought it was safe. You said Sabor was dead.” Said Tora, feeling ashamed. Tarzan looked into the sad face of his daughter, and his expression softened. He knew he couldn’t stay mad at her.

“Just promise me you won’t even go near that part of the forest again. If we’re lucky, it might only be staying here for a short time, and will move on again. Until then, everyone must be very careful.” He turned to look at Jane “I will go and tell the others.” She nodded, and they all left the room.

*~*~*~*

“YEEEEEEEEEEEEEEHAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAA!” The water shot up at her, as Tora dived off the cliff edge, plummeting down towards the huge lake. Not far below her, she heard Terk’s whoops as she to shot downwards. With two great splashes, they hit the water surface, and sunk down to the bottom. Surfacing with a gasp, Tora looked around for her friend. “That was so cool! What should we do now?”

“Uh, I think my hair has taken enough stress for one day. Can’t we just go eat something?” Pleaded Terk.

“Oh…alright. Just as long as we can have a race through the vines.” Relieved that Tora’s request was not too taxing, Terk agreed. They made their way to the top of a tree, and took their positions.

“Ready?”

“Go!” Grabbing a vine each, they jumped, swinging through the trees with expert agility. Each determined to win, they darted between trees, hyped with speed and exhilaration.

“You’ll never beat me!” yelled Terk.

“Oh yes I- ” Tora was cut short as her vine was ripped, and she fell.

“Tora!” Yelled Terk. All she saw was a blur of yellow, and heard Tora’s scream as she plummeted down towards the ground. She couldn’t see her through the thick undergrowth, and panic took over. “Oh no! Oh no oh no, what am I going to do! I gotta get help! No there’s no time!” She looked down, terrified, but knew she couldn’t leave her friend. She jumped for the nearest tree, and made her way quickly downwards.

*~*~*~*

Tora tried to lift her head, but her neck ached so terribly that she knew she couldn’t. She could hear the leopard circling her, seeing if she would attack. She knew it would not be long before it realised that she couldn’t. She tried again to right herself, determined not to die lying down. The arm she had landed on was clearly broken and her vision was blurred. She gritted her teeth and looked around for the creature. She could see its vague shape getting ready to pounce. Bending down, she armed herself with a sharp stone, hoping to at least do some damage to it before it killed her. The leopard flew towards her; teeth bared and claws unsheathed. She waited for the impact, but it never happened. Terk knocked the leopard in mid-leap through the air. With a new hope inside her, Tora forced herself into a standing position, her vision returning. They could see the maddened animal shaking itself and turning, to look at them. They both waited for it to pounce again, but it turned, not wanting to fight both of them, and headed off through the shrubbery. Overcome with shock, pain and exhaustion, Tora collapsed on the ground.

*~*~*~*

The next thing Tora knew was that she was lying in her bed in the treehouse, the concerned faces of her mother, father and Terk looking down at her.

“Oh, thank god you’re alright. You’ve been out for five hours! I thought you’d never wake up.” said Jane, mopping Tora’s forehead. Her whole body ached, and she saw that her arm had been wrapped up with cloth.

“You stay here and don’t try to move about.” Said Tarzan. Tora didn’t have a problem with this, she felt that she might never move again. “Terk told me what happened. Why did you go off in the dark, when I told you to be careful?” Jane put a hand on his shoulder to stop him.

“Don’t worry her now, she needs to rest” she said. Tarzan looked at her, and nodded. “We should leave her now” she said, “Tora, try to rest. I’ll be back to check on you soon.” The left her, and surprisingly through all the aches, she fell into a deep but uncomfortable sleep.

*~*~*~*

A few days later, when her parents thought her fit, Tora was allowed out of bed and outside. Though her arm was un-usable, she still found plenty of things to do. She still hadn’t beaten down her pride enough to thank Terk properly for saving her life twice, but Terk was mature enough to understand. They had contests to see who could eat the most bananas, and who could find the most stones with holes in them, but Tora could see, that she wasn’t the only person restricted by her broken arm.

“Terk?” she asked after their seventh beetle-flicking contest “I know this must be pretty boring for you. You go and jump off the top of the cliff or something. I don’t like stopping you from having fun like this.” Terk looked torn between going and staying.

“Okay, but its not that I don’t like doing stuff with you or anything, so don’t get all sulky on me.” Tora smiled. Terk turned and headed off in the direction of the drop, and Tora went back to flicking beetles.

*~*~*~*

Alone at the top of the cliff, Terk looked down at the water far below. She jumped, but it didn’t feel the same as usual, without Tora there. Surfacing, she thought how, now, she would be being comparing experiences with Tora, and having a great time. She sighed, and decided to go back to her friend. Shaking the water out of her fur, she trapesed slowly through the understory. She stopped suddenly, and turned to peer into the darkness behind her. She had heard something. Without warning, a huge spotted shape leapt from the darkness, its yowling joining with her screams as she jumped out of its path, only receiving a gash in the shoulder. She righted herself, preparing to dodge from the attack of the leopard again, but saw that it had disappeared. Hoping it had run away, she listened intently, blood oozing from her shoulder wound. Then she heard it behind her, but was not quick enough to move this time. The big cat hit her in the back, ripping her at her fur and throwing her forwards onto a rock, winding her. Gasping for breath, she readied herself for it’s next pounce. She heard it fly towards her, and caught it with a powerful blow, which threw it back against a tree, but it’s speed and quick movements allowed it to turn and use the tree as a spring board. Terk felt it slashing her arms with its sharp claws, and knew that she was beat….

*~*~*~*

Tora had grown tired of beetle-flicking, and sat back against a tree, bored. She picked up a sharp stone, and used another stone to sharpen it further.

“There. If that stupid leopard turns up again, I’ll use this.” Little did she know how soon it would be of use. Getting up to find Terk, she had only gone a short way before she heard what were unmistakably Terk’s screams, and the yowls of a leopard. “Oh no! Terk’s being attacked and its my fault for making her go off by herself!” She ran in the direction of the screams and yowls, and arrived just in time to see the leopard jump from the tree at the injured Terk. Filled with a searing rage, Tora threw herself at the leopard, stone in hand, and managed to gash its front leg. It screeched and turned to stare at her, yellow eyes flashing. It leapt at her, but she ducked and rolled out of the way. As it turned, she picked up another rock from the ground, and threw it, hitting the leopard’s head. It turned again to attack, now even more enraged, and caught her before she could move. Pinned to the ground, Tora saw her only chance. She thrust the sharpened stone upwards. The leopard screamed, and recoiled, allowing her to roll out from underneath it. Leaping back, she watched to make sure it was dead, then turned to look at Terk. Apart from several deep wounds, she seemed all right. Tora helped her up, and Terk smiled at her.

“Thankyou Tora. You saved me.” Tora smiled back.

“You saved me first. Twice.”

“You saved me with a broken arm” argued Terk

“Ya but it was my fault I had to save you”

“No it wasn’t! I shouldn’t have let you get your arm broken so that I wouldn’t have gotten bored so that you wouldn’t have thought I was bored. There. ”Tora laughed.

“Who cares.” She said

Together they made their way back to the nesting place.

