
  
    [image: The Mountain’s Secret]
  


  
    
      The Mountain’s Secret

      Haunted Hearts Short Story #2

    

    
      
        Chera Carmichael

      

    

    
      
        
          [image: Chera Carmichael]
        

      

    

  


  
    
      Copyright © 2021 by Chera Carmichael

      All rights reserved.

      No part of this book may be reproduced in any form or by any electronic or mechanical means, including information storage and retrieval systems, without written permission from the author, except for the use of brief quotations in a book review.

      Cover Design by Starlight Book Cover Design.

      Editing by Excel Designs

    

  


  
    Contents


    
    
      
        The Tags

      

    

    
      
        1. Snowy Walks - Violet

      

      
        2. The Little Boy - Violet

      

      
        3. Winter Time Cuddles - Violet

      

      
        4. The Problem With Children - Violet

      

      
        5. A Spot Of Confidence - Violet

      

      
        6. Edgar's Hat - Violet

      

      
        7. Unnecessary Panic - Violet

      

      
        8. Edgar's Story — Violet

      

      
        9. The Creature — Violet

      

      
        10. Pinpoint Accuracy - Violet

      

    

    
      
        Author’s Note

      

      
        Also by Chera Carmichael

      

      
        GLOSSARY

      

      
        Character List

      

      
        See Where It All Started!

      

      
        What if You Could Control Time Loops?

      

      
        About the Author

      

    

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            The Tags

          

        

      

    

    
      To my faithful readers who requested my ‘rambling fic tags’. This is for you. I now tag this as:

      

      Violet’s unexpected adventures. Supportive soulmates. Ghost children. Violet’s snow adventure. There is a holiday lodge. Tasty food. Lots of hot chocolate. Creepy mountain. Mild spooky. Happy ending.
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      Snow drifted down from the gloomy blue-grey skies as Violet and Cypher made their way to the glowing lights of Green Holly Inn. Hands interlaced, they swung lightly between them, Violet occasionally pointing out the gorgeous snow-topped trees and Cypher humming along in agreement.

      It was pretty.

      It was all pretty.

      They'd gone for an after dinner walk in the evening, unbothered by the chilly weather and desolate location of the middle of nowhere, nestled at the foot of a great looming monster of a mountain.

      Oscar was there on work and like the good Bonded that they were, Cypher and Violet tagged along for the sheer fun of it. Hopping between realms and ferreting out the occasional adventure was now something of a habit for all of them.

      For Oscar, he was handling another family-related acquisition of a small family-owned business, offering them the benefits of his family's protection and extensive funding to keep the Green Holly Inn open and running during the sparse months.

      The LaRurente Clan was known for impeccable hospitality across the realms and every new acquisition knew what they were getting into, when they took on the name and branding.

      Violet tugged Cypher along a little faster, intent on turning her steps slightly off of the designated pathway to climb onto the snowy rock off to the side.

      "Really?" Cypher asked, amused. He let himself be pulled off the thin, barely visible dip in the ground and towards the obvious dark lump of rock.

      Snow was falling, but it had yet to properly collect on the ground, the temperature still not quite near that perfect freezing point. The dull browned tips of grass still stuck up in various tufts along the dirt path leading down from the dozens of mountain trails.

      Behind them, Mount Sulemun loomed overhead, tall, dark and imposing as the darkening sky went from blue-gray to rich navy hues, twinkling pinpricks of starlight popping into existence.

      Crisp, cool mountain air swirled around them, prompting a delightful giggle from Violet as she pulled free of Cypher's grasp to hop up on the large rock. She'd seen it on the way up the trail and had been too cozy hugging Cypher's arm to care about exploring any further.

      Now, in the cool air and more awake with the promise of stormy weather to come, her Storm element was at work and Violet was happy.

      "It's a rock," Violet said, by way of explanation. She clambered atop the slippery stone, boots finding purchase on the ice by way of the stabilization charms on the thick reinforced soles.

      It took her a half-minute to stand triumphantly at the very top of it, hands on her hips, face tilted up to the soft snowfall, her grin wide and carefree.

      "So I see," Cypher teased. "It's the fourteenth rock you've had to climb on the way down."

      Violet stretched her arms overhead with a sigh. "Those are the rules. I don't make the rules," she said, holding out a hand to be steadied so she could hop down.

      Obligingly, Cypher held out a hand, his grip firm as a wisp of shadow curled around her to aid in the descent. "Of course not," he said. "It's just a rock that must be climbed."

      "Absolutely!" Violet touched down on the grassy ground, dry grass crunching under her feet. "I wish Oscar could've come. Aren't the negotiations about done?"

      "The family's stalling," Cypher said. He curled an arm around her waist, pulling her close to his side. "They want the financial backing because of all the bad luck they've had recently."

      Violet's brow furrowed. She allowed him to turn them towards the direction of the worn dirt path again. "You checked though, right? It's not some weird jinx or a bad luck hex or something, right?"

      "Right," he confirmed. "I'd say sabotage if it wasn't for the fact that nothing's happened since we've been there. It looks more like things were just slowly wearing out. Nothing I could pinpoint, anyway."

      "I hate sabotage," Violet said, scuffing her feet along the dry grass to hear it crunch and crackle. "They're nice people. They deserve better than someone trying to chase them out of here. I thought it was a mountainside stop for a reason."

      "It is. It's a pretty spot. Good summer and autumn traffic. Not so much in the winter and spring. It's a little too isolated this far out and they don't have enough of the expected amenities."

      Violet huffed. "But that's what makes it fun."

      "We also have magic, darling," he reminded her. "We don't have to worry about frostbite, frozen pipes, or lack of electricity."

      "Just good wi-fi," Violet said, dryly. "Or rather, a decent inter-realm connection."

      He snorted. "You've sent in your last set of edits, right?"

      "Of course! Would I be out here tromping around in the woods if I wasn't?"

      Cypher shot her a look.

      "Hey! That was one time. One. I have not missed a single deadline since-" Violet faltered, her face warming. "Cypher!"

      He laughed softly, his voice low and deep. "I know, I know. You're a very good writer and you keep all of your deadlines."

      She pouted at him, untangling from the warm embrace. "It was one time and it wasn't even my fault. They moved the deadline up and I was the one who had to-"

      He poked her shoulder. "Tag, you're it."

      "What? Wait-! Cypher!"

      And they were off and running, Cypher at the inhuman speed with dragel strength allowing him to blur into the tree-line that bordered the path, his shadows aiding at once.

      Violet's outraged shout was drowned off in his laughter as they started down the mountain pathway in a zig-zagged pattern of tree-to-rock-and-back-to-the-path hopping.

      Pulling on her own element, Violet streaked after him, flickers of white and purple light trailing in her wake. The stronger wisps of wind came to her aid, leading her down the path and lifting her over some of the fallen trees and sharper twists with just enough of a light touch to make her trip a little smoother.

      She couldn't see Cypher anymore, thanks to his shadows, they were far too good at hiding him in any kind of darkness, but she could feel his bond, a steady, calming thing thrumming contentedly in her veins.

      Not every after-dinner walk turned into a chase, but the past four out of five had.

      It was nice.
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      Cypher was faster than she'd given him credit for. He wasn't leaving any clues now and Violet pulled a little harder on her Storm element to direct the winds to rustle through the snow-tipped trees in hopes of catching a glimpse of his shadowed self.

      It didn't quite work.

      A glimpse of white flashed at the corners of her eyes and for a split-second, her attention wavered.

      The ground fell out from under her feet and Violet went down hard.

      A grunt turned into a pained groan, before rapid healing caught up with the expected soreness of face-planting into the frozen ground. Violet rolled over onto her side, grimacing.

      She hadn't even seen what had tripped her, but she'd seen a light—and oh. There it was.

      Glowing at the corner of her left side, just out of sight.

      Pushing up from the ground into a sitting position, she tried to get a better look at the light, but the glow had faded out almost entirely.

      Something crunched and crackled deeper into the trees.

      "Hello?" Violet called out. "Is there someone there? Cypher?"

      The lack of an answer was enough to have her getting to her feet in a hurry. Dusting the snow from her weather-proof trousers, Violet drew sharply enough on her element to generate a short crackle of energy.

      Bursts of white and purple light flashed around her in an oddly circular pattern. It was bright enough to show that she'd tripped over a short branch in the pathway and fallen sideways into a little curved hollow off to the side.

      Violet sighed.

      She'd gotten carried away with the fun of the chase and the chance to let off some steam from her sparking element.

      "And whose fault is that?” she grumbled, half to herself. A quick neatening charm took care of debris in her hair and dirt smudges on the rest of her weatherproof jumpsuit. The soft puffy winter coat of light purple and silver was restored to its original state.

      Three steps forward and Violet stopped, squinting at the grassy slope leading back to the trail. Something squishy was under her foot and a closer look helped a little, as it turned out to be a rather grimy striped hat in red and white.

      Well, red and grey, given how dirty it was.

      Violet shook it out, holding it up by the tips of her fingers. There was a rather sorry, small pom-pom on the tip in a dulled red. It almost looked as if it’d been a hand-knit gift at some point in its lifetime.

      "Excuse me, that's my hat," said a quiet, cultured voice.

      Violet startled, twisting to find herself staring at a rather solemn, but exceedingly worried boy in a white winter coat with black pants tucked into grubby brown boots.

      "...can I have back please?" he took a tentative step forward, his bared hands clenched into little fists that hung at his sides.

      Slowly, Violet held up the hat. She frowned
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