The impact was deafening as if lightning had struck a few feet away. Something did not seem quite right and it took Lance a few seconds to begin analyzing what had just happened. The deafening sound sounded much like thunder, except that could not be. The morning hour was late and quite crisp. Spring had only started a few days before and as such it was the wrong time of year for thunderstorms. Scanning the sky, he saw nothing but bright blue skies as a backdrop to snow capped mountains. It wasn't thunder, he was sure of it.

Lance gave a great start as a tree to his immediate right began to creak violently. “Watch out!” he yelled at the same time he bodily pushed Kyra out of the way and jumped after her. The tree toppled and crashed to the ground a dozen feet behind them. The impact of being thrown to the ground left Kyra dazed and Lance was not much better off having flung himself after her.

He shook his head and looked at the tree behind them. The trunk was split cleanly in half as if struck by lightning. The earlier impact and the fallen tree showed every sign of a violent thunderstorm in the area, but the forest was still quiet. Too quiet. All the insects and animals had become quiet as if a threat loomed in the air. The hairs on the back of his neck rose stiffly.

“Are you okay?” he finally asked Kyra who was still laying next to him. She was rubbing her head and he hoped she had not hurt her head when he threw her down. “Did you hurt your head?” he went on. “I'm fine. You may very well have saved my life, I won't complain about a bump on my head.” She waved her hand as if to tell him not to worry about her. She had a haunted look about her but he could not be sure. He had only met her a few days ago after all.

He still looked over at Kyra to make sure she was truly okay and he witnessed a startling transformation come about her. The dazed look was replaced by a frown as she was trying to figure something out, probably trying to make sense of what had just happened. All of the sudden she snapped out of it and he could only gape at her. The only way to describe her face was as if she was a rabbit about to be caught and eaten by a hungry wolf. The hairs on the back of his neck stiffened even further. Before he had a chance to ask her what was wrong she practically shrieked, “oh no, what have I done! We have to get out of here!” She jumped up, looking around frantically but she had no idea where to go. Even though he had found her in these forests, she had no recollection of ever coming to this place. Even the mountains startled her when she first saw them.

Lance quickly got up as well. He grabbed her by the shoulders. “Calm down, Kyra. What is the matter? You act as if some monstrous predator is about to come down upon us.” Kyra could only gape at him with an open mouth. Something had scared the wits out of her, that much was clear. “We have to hide, quickly!” was all she managed to say.

More questions than answers was all Lance had to work with right now. He still felt uneasy about something that he could not put a finger on. “Safety first, questions last” was what a close friend of him always said. He decided that it was probably good advice in general. He grabbed Kyra's hand and started to walk away from the fallen tree. Kyra urged him on and soon Lance was running at full speed through the forest with Kyra in tow. She kept up well enough.

The impact was deafening and much closer this time. “They’re gaining on us!” breathed Kyra, looking increasingly more worried. She looked around the trees frantically to see if she could spot them anywhere. She could not. More trees fell down as they pressed on and Lance was still unable to piece everything together.

