IRIDESCENT by S. H. Evetly
EXCERPT

On the day of the camping trip, we piled into a school bus and rode to the edge of the forest. Kristen
was wearing a black windbreaker, and she wore her long hair down. I was wearing a light blue jacket
and a pair of jeans with some hiking boots.

Our English teacher, Mr. Thompson, was the trip super- visor. He lectured us about the history
of the forest, told us about the different animals we might encounter, and cautioned us about the
potential dangers of camping. After promising to be careful, we got off the bus.

I chatted with Kristen as the tour guides arrived. They introduced themselves, and to my surprise,
the guides were Jared and his brother, Steve. I recognized Jared’s auburn bronze hair, and up close, I
could see his sharp jaw and blue eyes. Steve was a little taller than Jared with brown hair, a chiseled
jaw, and brown eyes.

Jared was wearing Timberland boots with a pair of hiking pants and a light jacket over a dark
gray henley. He began 50 reading off a list of yet another set of rules for the hike. As he was talking,
our eyes met.

Had he caught me staring again?

My cheeks flushed red, and I could feel them burning, but he gave me a quick smile and turned
back to his paper. He said the campsite was about seven miles away—that was a little further than I
had expected.

We got in a single-file line and followed Jared into the forest. I held onto my backpack a little
nervously as we walked along the tree-lined trails, and I looked up at the large trees. They were massive,
and they only seemed to grow in size as we went deeper into the forest.

The woods were teeming with life. I watched as a few birds flew overhead. The birds flew
through a few sunrays that were filtering through the leaves, and I could see a quick flash of blue
feathers as they went through the light. Soft, velvet-looking moss climbed up the sides of trees,
weaving their way upward, and green leaves fanned out, glowing slightly from the sun that wanted to

peak through.



