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Part Five

I stumbled through the crunchy snow to where Dana was bent over Drew. There was already so much blood on him and on the snow. I started to reach down when I realized I was about to stab him. I hesitated and glanced around, searching for threats. There weren't any...yet. I snapped the blade closed but didn't slide it off my fingers. I did my best to grab him and help him up. Between the two of us we got our shoulders under him and staggered through the cars to the yellow Corvette. 

"He's hurt bad," I said when we reached the sports car. I wanted to get him in the front and get the heater blasting on him. Howls from the hills changed my mind. The trunk was open, although it looked like hatchback to me.

"Get him in the back," Josh snapped. 

"I'll help," Brenden said while opening the door.

I kicked the door shut and pushed Drew and Dana around the back of the car. "Get in," I snapped at her. Once she climbed in she grabbed him under the shoulders and pulled. I squatted down and picked up his hips, shoving him up and in.

"Watch out!" Mallory screamed.

I turned to see a wolf leaping from hood to hood as he crossed the parked cars. I snapped my blade open and turned to face him.

"Nay, here!" Brenden shouted.

I snatched the tossed stake out of midair and spun out of the path of the leaping wolf. I lashed out, clipping some hair off his tail with my knife. He landed and scrambled to sink his claws into the snow and spin around. When he did I was ready and waiting.

He cane at me again but without a running start he had to rise up to claw at me with his front paws and snap his vicious teeth inches from my nose. I knocked one paw aside and spun around the other, dancing beside him and using my hip to knock the wolf into the Corvette's bumper.

He snapped at me again, his teeth crashing on empty air an inch from my left hand. I cut him across the snout and jerked my stick hand back. The wolf snarled and went berserk, trying to do anything to bite at anything he could reach. He extended his mouth towards my knife hand, trying to reach it, and left his throat unprotected.

I left my stick buried in the hollow of his throat and threw myself into the back of car. "Go!"

All of us cried out as the throaty engine opened up and the car climbed over the speed bump that was the shifting body of the wolf that I'd killed.

Brenden spun the car around in the yard, throwing frozen chunks of dirt and grass up with the snow as the tires spun. He straightened it out and tore through the yard, scraping the bottom as he went over a ridge near the end of the driveway. We slammed into the side of a parked car and skidded back the other way on the snowy road. Brenden got it under control but I started worrying that the ride was more likely to kill me than the wolves were.
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