THE RESULT OF MY BOREDOM 

She wandered aimlessly through the forest, smelling the pines and the oaks. How she loved the smell, tingling her senses. 

She found a large rock on the ground, and chose to rest her legs a bit. The rising sun shone in the distance, but not much light shone through the closely spaced trees around her. The forest was dimly lit, and the air still cool from the recent nights biting cold. A few birds were up early, already calling each other like always. 

A mild wind stroked her exposed face, carrying with it the scent of the forest. Eyes closed, she enjoyed everything about the situation: The feel of the ground below her and the air around her. The smell of the beautiful forest around her, with all its many different trees and the sound of the wind, rustling the leaves on tree and bush, the sound of animals, calling each other in the new day; everything about it, she loved. 

With her, she carried nothing but her clothes, as the forest provided her with all she needed. She did not like killing animals, but fruits and berries were in abundance in these parts of the world - Indeed a strange mix of plants, trees, animals and landscapes. The only thing she had to fear was the occasional predator, roaming the forest she called home, but she did not worry. 

“I will have to return shortly,” she said to the forest, as if the trees understood every single word she said. “My family will be worried, should I choose to stay with you”. She got to her feet and started walking again, not noticing the watchful eyes behind her. 

She was a girl of the nature, loving every living being as her equal, it be humans or animals. She did not mind hunters at all, they had just as much right to kill the harmless animals of the forest as the predators had, she just chose not to. 

Soon after, she got to a clearing in the forest. It was round of shape, almost a perfect circle, with a large rock in the middle. “It must be man-made,” she thought to herself, as she sat down once again. “This looks like an altar of some sort” she whispered to herself, as she brushed her hand over the hard rock beneath her, following the carvings with a finger. “Long since abandoned I guess.” The sun was now higher on the sky behind her. She looked at the shadow she cast upon the ground in front of her, smiling slightly. She really did love this forest. 

The watchful eyes from before came ever closer, sneaking through the forest with barely a sound. It had its eyes on the girl in front of it, still deciding what to do. When presented with very few options, it chose the simpler one: attack. Slowly, it rose from the ground, not noticing the shadow it cast on the ground in front of it. 

“What is this?” the girl thought to herself when she saw the thin shadow on the ground. She was about to turn around, when the creature from behind struck her, missing the head, which had been the target. Several sharp teeth pierced her skin, and she let out a terrified scream of agony and fear. A new fear quickly replaced the first as she felt the coils of the giant snake pinning her arms to her side. She gasped and inhaled deeply, not considering the foolishness of this act. Had the snake any wish to crush her, it would have no trouble in doing so. The snake let go of her shoulder, but before it could squeeze the life out of the girl, she spoke aloud: “Wait!” The snake looked at its victim, befuddled to say the least. 

“Who are you to make demands?” the snake asked, flicking its tongue at the girl, getting the taste of its next meal. The girl exhaled in a sigh of relief, only to notice the obvious error. She was surprised to find that the snake did not tighten its coils around her. 

“Just a girl, dear snake, a girl surprised and impressed.” She said with a smile. She had noticed the snake’s voice had been the one of a female, not that it mattered much to her. 

“But why, little girl, do you deny me my meal?” the snake asked, irritated tone in her voice. 

“I deny you nothing, dear snake.” The girl said with a smile. Her impending death seemed not to bother her, nor did the bleeding wound in her shoulder. 

“Then will you not let me eat in peace, as it was my plan. Do you not accept your fate as prey in this world of hunters and hunted, you, who ventured into my domain?” the snake asked. Not waiting for an answer, it once again tightened its coils around the girl and opened its mouth, eager to fill its empty stomach. The girl got a frightening glimpse of what was to come, did she not find a way to escape the clutch of the snake. 

“Wait!” she said, fighting for breath. Once again, the snake did as she said. Mouth closed again, and coils loosening enough for the girl to breathe; it looked with anticipation at the girl. 

“What is it now, silly girl, why do you reject your fate with such strong will?” the snake asked, once again annoyed with the girl. Why could she not just face death like so many before her? 

“I’ve sought to find a creature as you, be it human or not, with a mind like yours. I am no ordinary human girl, as you might have guessed by now. I am talking to you for one, and you are talking to me. Can you say it’s not new to you, without lying to yourself and me?” asked the girl, with a smirk on her face. She was indeed special, able to understand the language of the animals around her. 

“I have many times heard silly reasons for me to spare their life as I held them in my tight embrace. Why, little girl, should I not ignore you like so many before you?” asked the snake, flicking its tongue at the girl again. 

“I am not pleading for you to spare me, dear snake, merely to wait. Is that too much to ask?” asked the girl, looking sad all of a sudden. She tried moving her arms, but the snake’s coils held them trapped along with the rest of her body. 

The snake smiled the best it could. “Give it up little girl, I have you where I want you, you cannot escape my coils. Every moment spent waiting is as lost to me. You have yet to provide a reason why I haven’t killed you yet.” 

“Release me, dear snake; I will not flee from you.” She said in a calm voice, while still trying to free her arms from the coils, as they were beginning to ache. 

“I have no reason to release you little girl, when I have you where I want. Mark my words, silly girl, if you try the slightest, I will kill you without hesitation.” The snake said, as it loosened it coils around the girl, letting her move freely once more. “Don’t disappoint me.” She warned in a calm voice, never letting the girl out of her sight. 

“Thank you, dear snake; I will not break my promise.” She said with a smile, before she sat down. Though she had not used her legs all this time, as the snake’s coils held her up, they were no use to her as it was. She was nervous and it clearly showed on her forehead, as droplets of sweat. 

“Now, little girl, do you mind telling me why I should allow you to move freely?” the snake asked, moving its head closer to the girl, looking at her with its unblinking eyes. Its tongue showed itself once again, as it flicked up and down. 

“It is hard to concentrate when in such a situation, surely you must understand. You have many times looked into the eyes of your pray, seeing their innermost fears. I do not fear death, though I fear that others would never know your beauty, for that, dear snake, is what you are. Beautiful like nothing I have ever seen.” She said with another smile. 

“Your words mean nothing to me, silly girl. I cannot allow myself to think of those I kill, and I cannot allow myself to have second thoughts. I’ll admit to one thing though, you are unique in many ways, but not in any way that means anything to me.” The snake said, as it slithered around the girl once, twice, imprisoning her, leaving no means of escape. 

“Thank you, dear snake.” The girl said as she got to her feet, already feeling better again. Free from the coils of the snake, she started to notice the burning sensation in her shoulder. Coloured red by her blood, it ached like nothing she had ever felt. Just thinking of it made her dizzy. 

“Lucky and talkative... two words that describe you very well, but maybe weak should fit you better?” the snake asked in a teasing manner, laughing in her mind at the pain she had caused the girl. None of them had noticed the intruder coming from behind the snake. 

“I see no luck in this.” The girl said in a sad voice. “You laugh all you want, but please don’t insult me further.” She said, sounding angry. She looked up from the spot on the ground, which she had been studying to avoid the stare of the snake. It was then she saw the intruder, arms raised and ready to strike. “DOWN!” she yelled at the snake. As before, the snake obeyed, throwing its head towards the ground, just in time to avoid an arrow, aimed at the back of its head. The arrow hit the girl instead, piercing her already wounded shoulder. The girl, already gone numb from the snake’s bite, felt no further pain, but she fell to the ground, paralyzed from the shock. Meanwhile, the snake had turned its head towards the hunter. About to ready another arrow he was, but never even touched an arrow with his hand, before the snake had attached her jaws around the hunters head, and once more coiled around its victim. 

She smiled and let her lower jaw drop, giving the hunter a small glimpse of what was to come, small because he was already running out of air in his lungs. Saliva dripped down from the roof of her mouth, and several of her teeth. All her anger and frustration empowered her, crushing the poor man more than necessary. 

The girl woke up again, finding herself in a pool of her own blood, and a broken arrow in her shoulder. On the ground as she was, she could not see anything but treetops and the blue sky above. “This is not my luckiest of days,” she said to herself, as she sat up with much effort, weakened by her wounds. 

“What is with you little girl?” the snake asked, for she was still to be found in the clearing. At first, the girl thought of it as just a bad dream, but reality hit her shortly afterwards. 

“What do you mean, dear snake?” she asked, confused by the snake’s question. She looked at her shoulder, seeing the arrow sticking out of her shoulder. 

“You saved my life there when it could have been your escape, and even after my promise to kill you, have you forgotten why we are here?” the snake said, equally confused. 

“I couldn’t let him destroy your beauty like that. He was a hunter, yes, but hunters like him do not hunt your kind. He was undoubtedly trying to save me from you.” She said in a calm voice. With this last sentence, she looked around to see where the young man had disappeared. “Did you...?” she asked, but she could not finish the question. 

“He tried to kill me, silly girl, he was a hunter. I am a predator, I feed on your kind when chance is, and this was such a chance. He was weak, not unlike you, and I had yet to fill my empty stomach. Did I eat him? No” She said, smiling again the best she could. “But I did kill him, if that was your question. I couldn’t have let him go, not after this.” She said calmly. 

The girl listened to what the snake had to say, before opening her mouth again. “I understand. Even snakes have to eat in order to live, and for the same reason, I haven’t denied you your meal.” 

“Thinking much of yourself are you, speaking as if you could change anything. Had I wanted to kill you before, I would have, and I don’t see why I should let you leave this clearing alive.” The snake said, ever so calmly. 

“The choice is fully yours, dear snake, I know that.” She said, stepping closer to the snake. “Will you allow me to touch you?” she asked, not giving any explanation as to why her heart desired such. 

“I see no reason why you shouldn’t but neither do I see a reason for you to do so.” The snake replied, no change in her voice. Nevertheless, she kept a watchful eye out for the girl, making sure she had her where she wanted. 

Not saying another word, the girl stepped closer once more, raising a hand to the snakes head, gently stroking the scales. “Marvellous” she thought, as she looked closer, and moved along the full length of the snake’s body, feeling the muscular body of the predator. 

The snake followed her every move closely. This girl was beginning to tire her, and she moved closer. “What are you doing this for?” the snake asked, slightly annoyed by the lack of explanation. 

“If I am to die soon, I might as well enjoy my last moment, do you not agree?” she girl said, as she turned to face the snake again. “I always thought that I would die as an old woman, I see now that I was ever so wrong.” She said with a smile. “Oh, I almost forgot” she said, as she noticed the arrow in her shoulder. “No reason for this to stay, it will just be in your way.” She said, smiling at the snake again, before she closed her eyes, and pulled out the arrow shaft. 

“Stop playing tricks with me, little girl, I do not want guilt to haunt me!” the snake warned, as it opened its mouth, showing numerous teeth, all wanting to clamp around the girl staring at them. 

Startled, the girl stepped back, tripping over the large body of the snake and landing on the ground “Sorry, dear snake, it was never my intention to offend you.” She said, as she got to her legs again. She brushed off the dirt of her clothing. In a matter of seconds, she found herself caught by the coils of the snake once again, arms pinned to her side. 

“Enough of this nonsense!” the snake said with anger in its voice and evil in its stare. It once again opened its mouth to show the dark passage into the snake, which had led many before her towards their death. 

“Please, dear snake, do not crush me slowly. I could not bear to suffer like that, anything but that. Let my end be quick should this be my time” She begged, tears filling her eyes. Panicking, she tried to free her arms, but to no use this time either, as the snake just tightened its coils. 

“Don’t you worry, silly girl, there will be no need for that.” The snake said in a calming voice, flicking its tongue at the girl yet again. 

“Surely you wouldn’t!” she said, once again unable to finish her question. 

“SILENCE silly girl! Who are you to make demands! I give you a choice now, so choose, either way suits me fine.” The snake said, angered yet satisfied with the situation. 

“How can you force me to make such a choice? I will not please you like that. I do not approve of your methods, but I can and will do you no harm.” The girl said, thinking about the crazy situation in which she found herself. 

“Right you are, little girl, you can do me no harm. I detest you, little girl, and I would like for you to suffer.” The snake said, tightening its coils again, not yet crushing or suffocating the girl, but enough to cause her pain. 

“Then, dear snake, crush me now, differ not from your usual way of life. I face death now, with acceptance, as promised I will not try to flee, even if I could.” The girl said. It was not her intention to fight the snake, but an uncontrollable part of her wanted to escape. Make no mistake; she wanted to live, but face to face with this fearsome being, she had given up on hope. 

“Breathe out, little girl, and I will tighten my grip. Breathe out, little girl, and I will squeeze you to death. Breathe out, little girl, and you will meet your end.” The snake said in a calming voice, as it waited for the girl to exhale. There would be no fun in crushing her, ending her life in an instant; instead, she waited patiently for the girl to open her mouth to speak again. The girl was holding her breath, hoping to the end that she would live to see another day. When at last she could hold her breath no longer, she spoke aloud. 

“Please, dear snake.” She pleaded, but the anticipated squeeze stopped her before she could continue. As it had warned, the snake tightened its coils, depriving the girl of the ability to inhale. Slowly, everything went black for the girl. She was afraid, as anyone would have been in her place, but did not show it, as she succumbed to the darkness enveloping her. The snake looked at its prey, savouring the moment. About to finish the deed, swallowing the girl whole, she began to doubt and stopped. 

“I despise you, little girl, for I cannot eat you. What am I doing? There is no room for mercy in the game of hunter and hunted, but you saved my life.” The snake thought to herself, as she loosened her coils around the girl. “Her heart is still beating, though all signs of life are faint. Why, oh why did you save my life, little girl, I do not like this situation. I cannot let you die just yet.” She said to herself, as she laid down the girl on the ground. 

The snake placed its body close to the girl, as a shield from the wind. What a strange situation this was. It was unusual, never done before, at least to her knowledge. A predator protecting its prey, but she felt guilty, even though she did not want to. Feelings were out of control to her, but she could not help thinking, that maybe her heart was not as cold as she thought. There is no place for mercy or guilt in this world as a predator, as it will just as surely kill you, as the sun will rise and set in time. 

The girl woke up to the sight of starlight and the glowing full moon above. “What is this?” she said to herself, not moving, fearing what would happen. Had it all been a dream? Had she not faced death, and lost? These thoughts haunted her mind. 

“Ah, you are awake.” A familiar voice said. The girl jumped to her feet, terrified at what she had heard. 

“What is the meaning of this, did I just die, or was it my imagination playing trick on me, and is this still my own mind’s doing?” she asked, eyes going right and left, in search of answers that were nowhere to be found 

The snake lifted its head from the ground to look at the now standing girl. “You did not die, though it was my intention. I let you live, despite my hunger. You saved my life, and even though mercy has no place in this world, guilt is nothing I can control.” The snake said, and turned its head the other way. 

“Thank you, dear snake, for sparing my life.” The girl said when the snake suddenly interrupted. 

“Do not thank me girl, I do not wish to remember this day, for other reasons than to learn from my mistakes. I should have killed you when we first met, and not let you speak a single word.” The snake looked at her before continuing. “Leave now child, leave before I change my mind. Do not come across me again, as such a meeting will be your death. I am a predator of this world, feared by many, and I do not want it know that I have spared a child’s life. Should I feel hunger when seeing you again, this encounter will be forgotten, and you will be just another meal to me.” With these words, she slithered away into the forest from whence she came. 

“Okay,” she said as she watched the snake slither away and disappear. Soon after she too left the clearing, pondering. She kept walking through the forest, heading home. She smelled the pines and the oaks around her. How she loved the smell of the woods. 

The day’s events stood clear in her mind. “What a wonderful day” she thought to herself, as she walked around in the forest. She was now on her way home. She would not tell anyone about her encounter, that adventure would be her little secret for eternity. The nameless snake that had changed her life, and how could it not have? It had almost eaten her. She had stared death it the eyes for the first time, and it had crushed a man. She did not like the thought of the family he had left behind, but at least he died in a noble cause: trying to rescue her. She would forever remember this day with a smile. She had felt the magnificent power of a snake on her own body, as it caught her in its coils. She had touched the snake herself, stroking its muscular body with awe. A one in a lifetime encounter, she knew that, but she would always treasure it. She got a chilling sensation, when she thought of what might have happened, had she not known the language of the animals. Surely, she would be dead. Instead, she had learnt a lesson for her life, though she was not entirely sure what kind of lesson.
