
Chapter 21

“Cahir!” Anna said, trying to stay quiet and not succeeding.

A door slammed open and two men ran outside carrying guns.  She thought it was Cody and his 

father, but they didn’t see her in the shadows.

She shook Cahir again, afraid he was dead.  Afraid she’d gotten someone else killed.

“Shit, Cahir, come on.”  Panic made her voice shrill and tightened her throat.  She tried to 

breathe, but it felt like a horse was standing on her chest.  “Come on,” she gasped.  “At least have a 

pulse.”

She felt his neck, not quite sure where to look, but with some fumbling she thought she found 

one.  And he was breathing.

“Anna!” Cody called from somewhere near the parked Ranger.

Anna thought she heard a sharp twang, and Cody started cursing.  She kept quiet, not wanting 

the person doing the shooting to find her either.  She quickly ran her hands over Cahir’s back, looking 

for blood.  Something fell away from his shoulder and she picked it up from the ground.  It was a small 

dart.

“What the hell?” she whispered.  She’d seen enough movies to know what it was, but finding a 

tranquilizer dart in her friend still seemed a little unreal.  Of course, the whole thing was unreal.  Anna 

tried to lift Cahir.  He was heavy though, and awkward.  Finally she settled for putting his arm over her 

shoulder and dragging him around the side of the house, away from the barn.  Anna hid in another 

shadow, holding Cahir’s limp form, not sure what to do next.  Was Sabaska ok?  She stared at the horse 

corral, still struggling to breathe, but the horses had stirred up way too much dust and she couldn’t see 

a thing except the occasional flash of running horse.

And then Sabaska was there, next to her, nickering softly.

“Can you help me with him?” Anna asked, knowing as she said the words that the horse 

couldn’t do anything.



Except that apparently Sabaska could.  The little horse knelt next to Anna, then laid down, 

making it clear with a sharp gesture with her nose that Anna should roll Cahir onto her back.  Anna 

struggled with Cahir’s limp form for a minute, then managed to get one leg over the prone horse.  She 

held onto him while Sabaska lurched to her feet, then Anna scrambled up a box and jumped onto 

Sabaska’s back behind the unconscious boy.

Sabaska grunted with the extra weight then spun around, almost losing both of her riders.  Anna 

scrambled for a tighter grip, putting her arms under Cahir’s and grabbing fistfuls of mane.  Sabaska 

started trotting and the world started to blur almost instantly.

* * *

When Raymond had described running from the enemy as a hell ride, he hadn’t been 

exaggerating.  By the time Sabaska stopped shifting worlds, Anna’s limbs were shaking and the only 

reason she was still able to hold onto Sabaska’s mane was because her hands had cramped shut and she 

couldn’t open them.  Sweat soaked her clothing and ran into her eyes, so that even when the horse 

finally stopped Traveling, Anna could barely tell because everything was still blurry.

It was the lack of surging muscle underneath her and the annoyed grunt from her horse that 

finally clued Anna in to the fact that they were no longer moving.

“Sorry,” she muttered.  Her dismount was barely more than a controlled fall and Cahir came 

down with her.  He mumbled, starting to come too, but Anna couldn’t do anything more than crawl 

over to something that seemed like a convenient shelter.  

“Anna?” she thought she heard Cahir say before she passed out.

* * *

Something wet dripped on her nose.  Anna rubbed irritably at her face and tried to go back to 

sleep.  She was warm, and so very tired.  The drip came again, then again, persistent.  Anna grumbled 

and turned her head but the wetness wouldn’t leave her alone.  

Anna sighed and forced her eyes open.  They were almost glued shut with sleep and she rubbed 



at them, her arms protesting the movement with sharp twinges of pain.  That really woke her up.  It 

seemed dark and she was pressed up against something warm.  Something else warm was pressed up 

against her back.  More water splashed on her face.  Anna blinked a couple of times trying to get her 

eyes to focus.

Thunder rumbled in the distance.  It was raining.  

“Great,” Anna muttered.

“Anna?” Cahir mumbled from behind her.  

Something tightened around her stomach.  Anna would have blushed if she had the energy to do 

so.  Cahir was pressed up against her back and it felt nice to have him there.  Especially because it was 

warm.  The other wall of warmth that she was pressed up against was Sabaska.  Anna inhaled her horsy 

scent and, at least momentarily, was content, despite the rain.  

“Yeah?” she finally answered Cahir.

“Where are we?”  He groaned, removing his arm and moving around behind her.

Anna rolled over so she could look at him.  His dark hair was alternately matted to his head and 

standing out at odd angles.  His blue eyes were rimmed in red and his pale skin almost looked bruised.

“I don’t know.  But it’s raining.”

He forced a smile.  “I’d noticed.”

Sabaska moved away from Anna’s back then stood, shaking.  Droplets of rain showered the 

humans.

“Thanks,” she grumbled at Sabaska.

The horse laid her ears out to the side, looking apologetic, before walking away and shaking 

again.

No longer surrounded by warmth, Anna started shivering.  She hugged herself and hoped she 

looked a little better than Cahir did, though she doubted it.

“Are you ok?” she finally asked.



“I feel like I was run over by a train,” he replied, his musical accent stronger than normal.

Anna enjoyed listening to him talk, even in the circumstances, and she was glad he wasn’t 

freaking out.

“It doesn’t seem like we’re in Colorado,” he said after a moment of looking around.  

He was hugging himself too and Anna wanted to scoot closer and get warm again, but she 

wasn’t brave enough to try.

“No.  Not really.”  The trees were leafy, moss covered and huge.  The ground was coated in a 

carpet of leaves and the thick canopy blocked the worst of the rain.  The meager shelter Anna had 

found before passing out was a fallen log that was the size of a bus.  She felt tiny as she looked around. 

She couldn’t see any signs of civilization and the patter of rain covered any other sounds that might be 

in the area.  For all she knew she could have been a half mile from an interstate, but she’d never know.

Anna finally decided to brave standing up.  She knew it was going to hurt, but she’d never stop 

shivering if she didn’t get warm.  She lurched to her feet, staggering a little before she found her 

balance.  Sabaska glanced at her before going back to surveying their surroundings.  

She looked back at Cahir and was surprised at the intent way he was studying Sabaska.

“Cahir?”

He blinked, shook his head and struggled to his feet.  He lurched drunkenly and Anna caught 

him when he grabbed his head, groaning.

“Are you ok?”

“Freight train,” he muttered, his body trembling as she held him.  He took a few deep breaths 

then was able to stand on his own.  “What happened?” he muttered.

Sabaska whinnied and gestured with her head.  Anna glanced in the direction the Traveler was 

pointing and sighed when Sabaska started walking.  She glanced back at Anna and stomped the ground 

irritably then started walking again.

Anna sighed.  “You’re a slave driver, you know that right?”



Sabaska swished her tail but otherwise ignored the comment.

“Come on, I’ll tell you while we walk.”

Cahir groaned.  “Must we?”

“Yeah.”

Anna kept her arm around Cahir for warmth and comfort and slowly told him the basic story. 

She left as much out as she could, while still having it make as much sense as a tale like that possibly 

could.

“So you can travel to other worlds on Sabaska?” he said.  He sounded numb, not really 

believing her but not really disbelieving either, as if he didn’t have the energy to argue.

“Yeah.”

“Is it always this bad?”

Anna laughed.  “No, only when we are running for our lives.  And you have the added 

misfortune of getting drugged first.”

“Why didn’t you just leave me?” he said softly.

“They might have captured you.  At least Cody and his dad were armed.  They are probably ok. 

And these guys aren’t nice people.  They probably would have killed you if the didn’t think they had a 

use for you.”

“You’re sure about that?”

“Yeah.”

Cahir tripped on a hidden root branch and stumbled into her.  They barely kept their feet, but 

they started giggling.  They were soaked, freezing and in some forest on some unknown world.  The 

situation couldn’t really get more ridiculous than that.

Sabaska snorted, as if she were laughing too then stomped the ground again.

“Yes ma’am,” Anna sighed.  “Where are we going anyway?”

“You talk to her like she can understand you.”



Anna nodded.  “She’s at least as smart as a human, if not smarter.”

Sabaska snorted again.

Cahir gave her a disbelieving look.

“It’s true.  And we’re heading to shelter.”

“Good.  We’re soaked.  How do you know?”

“I got an impression of a cave, or something dry, in my head.  She and I can sort of 

communicate with mental images.”

Cahir looked really surprised at that.  He stared at Sabaska again, as if reevaluating something, 

though Anna had no idea what.  He seemed on the verge of speaking, but then he shook his head and 

remained quiet.

Walking was getting more difficult.  Anna’s brief bout of sleep-induced energy was fading and 

her Traveling-induced exhaustion was setting back in.  Cahir was able to walk on his own by the time 

they made it to the cave that Sabaska had pictured for Anna.  She wondered if the horse had been here 

before, since the wall of rock that stood before her looked exactly like what she’d seen in her mind. 

The rock face was gray, streaked with water but veins of white rain through it, shining with the 

moisture.  The cave entrance was more of a fisher between two rough protrusions, just big enough for a 

horse to fit through, if that horse was well trained.  Or a Traveler.

“I hope it is empty,” she said.  An angry bear was all they needed right now.

Sabaska nodded.

“Ok.”  Anna ducked inside.

Enough light filtered in that Anna could see it was empty.  They would be trapped it something 

attacked them from outside, but there was no back entrance.  The cave itself was big enough for the 

three of them, and a fire, if they could find any way to light one.

Anna collapsed to the floor, leaning against the wall.  The cold stone sucked the last bit of 

warmth out of her and she started shaking.  Cahir crouched next to her, obviously feeling better than he 



had.  He put his arm around her and pulled her close, sharing a bit of his body heat.

“This sucks,” Anna said through chattering teeth.

Cahir laughed.  “It is quite the first date.”

Anna smiled.  “Yeah.  Something like that.”

* * *


