They started to climb the actual mountain. The climb to the cave was steep and straining. The sun started to set which made it hard to see where they were going. Again, it didn't seem this was slowing Lance down. He did call it his mountain after all. He has probably climbed to this cave of his many times, she thought to herself. She could only hope it would slow down them as well. It probably would a little. In the end, the ones after them were still mostly human and as such couldn't see much better in the dark than they themselves could.

They arrived at the cave entrance. It was skillfully concealed. Even Kyra could tell that much. Lance pushed the shrubbery away and revealed the entrance and motioned for Kyra to enter. He followed her swiftly and closed off the entrance.

As soon as the entrance was concealed again, he fumbled around the floor and found what he was looking for. Within moments he started a fire. It felt like heaven to Kyra.

“Don't worry about the fire,” Lance said, “it is impossible to detect on the outside and the smoke will filter its way out at the roof of this cave. Relax. We will be safe here for as long as we need to be.”

Kyra breathed a sigh of relief, deciding to take his work on it and relax after long hours of running, struggling and fearing for their lives.

Lance lifted his head and looked intently at Kyra. “We need to talk, I think. You owe me a few answers.”

Kyra looked tired and sighed in resignation. “Yes, I suppose I do at that.”

“Who is after us? What's with those deafening sounds? And that strange wind? How can they still track us after all I've done to conceal it? I don't mean to sound arrogant, but I know my own abilities. They should not have been able to find us, not this quickly at any rate. What caused you to collapse when I found you? Why do I get the feeling as though my life is in danger for no good reason?” Lance had a great many more questions and he needed her to explain things to him.
 She took a deep breath, fearing these questions would come eventually. And she had no choice but to answer them since she owed him that much at least. He had selflessly put his life in danger and brought them to safety. All that for somebody he didn't even know.

So she started to explain, trying to stick to generalities. “The people who are after us are called Chasers. You are right, our lives are in danger. Chasers hunt down relentlessly and carry out their orders. In this case it's me they're after. I also can’t be sure how many are after us. They are rarely alone so there is a good chance there’s at least a few in this group.

“I had hoped you were able to return me to Silverton Falls before they tracked me down. Now that you were seen with me, your life is in equal danger.” She took a deep breath and continued. “The deafening sounds and the wind are going to be very hard for you to accept as truth. I don't know how I can explain it to you without you thinking that I'm crazy, so let me show you something. Please promise me that you won't run away or fear me afterwards.”

Lance looked puzzled. What in the world could she do to scare him or cause him to fear her? “I promise, I will not run away from you or fear you. I have never in my life broken a promise. I don't intend to start tonight.”

Kyra smiled a little. “I know, that's why I asked you to.”
Lance looked positively confused. How could she possible know that? Another mystery he would file away for now and try to unravel later. Too many mysteries in one day.
 Kyra took another deep breath and opened the palm of her hand. She closed her eyes and concentrated intently for a few seconds. Lance's eyes widened and he gasped as a blue sphere formed, hovering a few inches above her palm. It was shining brightly and lit up the interior of the cave they were in. He was stunned beyond believe. The thought of running away didn't even enter his mind. He was so fascinated he just sat there staring. Then the sphere winked out of existence in the blink of an eye.

Lance blinked his eyes a few times and looked intently at Kyra. “I can only explain that to be magic. But I don't believe in magic. Or didn't until just now I guess. What was that? Just a pretty display of color, or does it actually do something, say shatter something to bits and pieces if hurled at something or someone?”

Kyra smiled a little again. “No, nothing dangerous like that. It’s just a shiny sphere. They come in handy to light dark places. But yes, it was magic. It's because of this magic that those Chasers are after me. I have certain...” Kyra hesitated for a second, and decided not to go into too many details right now. She continued, “certain abilities and knowledge gained through the use of those talents.  There are people that are very uncomfortable with the fact that I am not locked up somewhere.”

“I see” is all Lance could reply to that. “You do know I am wondering now who the bad and good guys are. I bet you are going to tell me you are the good guy and the Chasers are the bad guys. But how do I really know?” Lance puckered his eyebrow as he asked the next question, “And how did you know I would never break a promise?”

“You don't ever ask easy questions, do you?” replied Kyra. “There is probably nothing I can say to make you fully believe me. I can only ask you to trust your instincts and believe me when I say that the Chasers are the bad guys. And how I know you never break a promise, it has to do with magic as well.” Kyra fidgeted a little as she answered that last question, clearly very uncomfortable letting him in on this. She never told anybody about that aspect of her magic abilities, but she felt compelled to tell him.

“What do you mean, Kyra? What exactly enables you to know about me through this magic? I'm no sure I'm altogether comfortable you being in my head as it were, I don't even know you.”

“Unfortunately I can't turn the magic off or suppress it. My life would be a lot less complicated if I could. These Chasers wouldn't be after me now if I could. One of the abilities I gain through my magic is feeling peoples emotions, their deepest feelings, their fears,” her voice trailed off and became a quiet whisper, “even their dark sides that they don't want anybody to know about. It is for that knowledge I am being hunted down.”

Lance sat there, silent for a while, mulling all this over in his head. Kyra sat silent too, unsure what to say or do next. She was afraid to say the wrong thing that would make Lance run away regardless of promises made. She needed him, but she couldn't tell him that. Not yet. Lance finally broke the silence. “You were right about one thing. Nothing you can say right now will make me fully believe you. But I do want to believe you. My instincts say I can and I have learned over the years to trust them. I'm not going to leave you and let you fend for yourself. I will see you to safety. What happens after that, we will figure out when the time comes.”

“Thank you,” Kyra replied, immensely relieved to hear him say those words.

“Stay here,” Lance said, “I will be back shortly.” He stood up and walked towards the cave entrance.

“Where are you going?” Kyra asked, a little afraid to be left alone but also afraid for his safety if he were to be alone out there. The Chasers would not have given up the search. They never do. “Let me come with you, maybe I can help.”

“No, I will be alright. I am just going to see if the Chasers are anywhere nearby. There are places where I can watch the valley without being seen.” Lance paused for a moment, realization dawning on his face. “Kyra? How were these Chasers able to track you down anyway? If they could track you down before, what prevents them from barging right through our cave entrance?”

Kyra looked confused for a minute as she too started to realize something. “I am sure you remember those deafening sounds and the toppling trees?” Lance nodded and Kyra continued. “That too was a sort of magic used by one of the Chasers. It was meant to hit us. He tried twice, and missed us twice. The only reason he didn't try again is because it is very draining to do what he did. But they never miss. There is something that is throwing them off. Whatever it is, it saved us. They can't seem to properly track me at the moment. They would already be here otherwise. I don't have the answers, just more questions of myself. But you will be safe out there, if you still insist on going alone. Safe for a short while anyway. Please be careful?”

Lance considered all she had said. “Thank you. I will be careful. I will be back soon.”

Lance left the cave and covered up the entrance to it again, making it virtually invisible unless you knew exactly where it was and what to look for. He hunched down and sat silent for a few long minutes, concentrating on every little sound he could hear in the quiet evening. He did not hear anything out of the ordinary that would mean people walking about nearby. He got up and started to climb up to one of the turret looking rock formations higher up the mountain. From there he could see for a great many miles without anybody being able to see him.

Lance scanned the mountain, the field, Moose Meadows, in front of it and the forest surrounding it all. He saw nothing, heard nothing. He fully expected to at least detect the Chasers somewhere. Knowing where they are, no matter how close by, would be preferable to not knowing at all. It unsettled him. Now he still felt very on edge and unsafe. They could be anywhere and he had no idea where that might be.

After a few more long minutes he gave up and climbed down to the cave again. Going down only took a few minutes and he quickly arrived at the last corner before he would arrive at the cave. An unusual sound brought him up short. What was that? He slowly inched around the corner to see. There was somebody staring at the rock face, looking for something. He knew it must be one of the Chasers. He was very close to the cave entrance and Lance fervently hoped he was able to conceal it as well as he thought he did.

Lance watched as the Chaser inspected the rock face and then moved on past it. Lance sighed, immensely relieved. But the danger was not passed yet, he could not enter the cave with the Chaser nearby. He wondered if Kyra knew about the Chaser being there and that she was smart enough to keep quiet and not move lest she give her position away.
The Chaser moved closer to where Lance was peering around the corner. Lance shrunk back and slowly climbed up a little ways, making sure not to make any sounds as he climbed over loose rocks and gravel and hid behind some large boulders. He peered around the boulder so he could see the Chaser come. There was another cave close to Lance's position, much smaller than the one they were hiding out at, but large enough to hide two people still. If this Chaser was indeed as meticulous in his search as Lance thought he was, he would have to enter that cave to check it out. That would be when Lance could climb down and join Kyra again before the Chaser came back out. All he needed was for the Chaser to be in the cave for a mere minute. That would buy him enough time to scramble down the mountain and join Kyra again. It sounded like a good and workable plan in his head.

The Chaser slowly climbed up, unsure of the stability of the terrain and not wanting to risk falling down. He looked irritated, probably because he could detect Kyra but could not actually find her. Lance wondered that prevented the Chaser from pinpointing her location. He would have to ask Kyra that question later. It might help if he could find out about the extent of their magic abilities so he could find better hiding places when they needed them.

The Chaser arrived at the concealed cave entrance as Lance hoped he would. Lance watched as a grim smile appeared on the Chaser's face. He kicked the branches away and did something Lance could not see. Then he heard that same deafening sound again. Lance's head reeled from the impact. The Chaser did not even check to make sure who was in there! What if it wasn't them, but some innocent person? Lance realized that he was putting many other people at risk. These Chasers didn't care about anybody. They had a mission and were relentless indeed. Lance willed himself to get up and scramble down the mountain. He only had a short amount of time. He ran down at neck breaking speed and finally rounded the corner near his cave. He removed the coverings and quickly entered the cave and concealed it again. He made it. He was save and the Chaser hadn’t see him.

Kyra sat in a corner, trembling from fear. When she looked up and saw it was Lance, relief flooded her features. “Thank God, it's you!” she finally let out. “Did you see them? Did you see the Chasers?”

Lance nodded, “Yes.  I saw one of them anyways. I didn’t see anybody else anywhere. I'm glad he wasn't able to find the entrance, it seems I did a good job at concealing it.”

“Only one and he didn't see you?” Lance shook his head in reply. “How is that possible? And there’s got to be at least one or two more out there somewhere, either watching us or still looking for us...”

“I don’t have any of the answers. This is more your domain than mine.” Lance replied. “I just saw him near our cave entrance as I was coming back down. I turned around, climbed back up and hid near another cave. I figured he would enter it to check it out. When he did, I ran back down again and got back in here.” Lance paused for a moment and asked, “Did you hear that deafening sound again? He just blasted something into that cave without even checking who was in it. What if somebody innocent was in there?” Lance's voice trailed off with a look of anguish. The more he thought about it, the more he realized everybody they came in contact with would be in danger. He had to ask, to be sure. “Will anybody that we come in contact with be safe?”

“We will have to be very careful who we hang around with and how long we stay around them.” Kyra cast her eyes down and continued. “I am so very sorry that I dragged you into this. I never meant for anybody to become involved. If you want out, I will understand, and I will see that you escape safely. It is the least I can do.”

Lance came closer to her and lifted her head. “I am not leaving you alone now. I promised I wouldn't. Please don't feel bad about it. You didn't mean for it to happen, it is not your fault. Something brought us together and I will not abandon you now that you need help the most.”
