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      *Barbara*

      It seems I have my work cut out for me. I had mistakenly assumed getting one of the Alphas to jump into bed with me would be easy.

      The room assigned to me is so small, it’s the size of my shoe closet back home. I made my demands about my living conditions quite clear to King Gene. How dare he give me such a shoe box for a bedroom?! He said this room is the best and used to belong to his cousin. I wonder if she ever felt like she was suffocating in such a small room. Just being in it is giving me claustrophobia.

      A maid knocks and enters the room with a glass of water on a tray.

      “Is it room temperature?” I ask the maid. 

      She nods nervously.

      I take the glass of water and sip. “This is not 68 degrees Fahrenheit. It seems to be more like 71 degrees Fahrenheit,” I say as I spit the water back into the glass. “Also, I clearly asked for water with cucumber slices. This water has lime in it. Don’t you know the difference between a lime and a cucumber? Pathetic! Get out of here.”

      The maid scrambles out of the room. I walk around the room trying to think of a new way to get to one of the Alphas. If they are all as fixated on the Breeder as my last target was, I would have to know what makes her special. Alpha Tristan might have just given me a great idea with his insult. I will have to learn a thing or two from this Breeder in order to know the best way to get one of these Alphas for myself.

      Being Luna has its own advantages and perks, but being queen will change my entire existence. It will give me more power over the lands. I can’t lose this quest.

      After putting on a decent pair of jeans and a blouse, I take off the dog collar for a little while. I moisturize my neck and put some baby powder on before putting it back on. I am going to have to talk to King Gene about wearing a dog collar. Wearing such a thing for the duration of my stay here is not going to work. Couldn’t he have put it on my ankle instead? It is within his reach, for crying out loud.

      “Do you need us to launch another attack on the capital?” I can hear my Beta, Robin, ask me through our mind-link.

      “No. Lay low and see to things back home with the pack. I’ll let you know if I need anything else,” I respond.

      I make my way down the hallway, wondering where to find this Breeder. I don’t have to look for long, as I see a pregnant woman and a red-haired lady walking toward me. I plaster a huge smile on my face.

      “Oh, my. You must be Rose. You are as beautiful as everyone says you are. Pregnancy really suits you,” I compliment her. I continue to beam at her, trying my best to figure out why the Alphas seem taken by her. Her nose seems a little big and not suited for her small face.

      “Who are you?” The red-haired woman steps in front of the Breeder protectively.

      “Oh, I’m Luna Barbara. You are such a great maid, protecting your mistress like that. I am harmless, trust me,” I assure them as I smile brightly at her.

      “My name is Kelly Silver, and I’m not a maid. I am Alpha Eli’s sister and your worst nightmare if you dare try to hurt Rose,” the redhead warns me as she gives me a suspicious look.

      Oh, wow. Two for the price of one. Maybe I can also befriend the Alpha’s sister and get in her good graces. This is going to be easier than I originally imagined after all.

      “Oh, pardon me. I was about to ask why such a gorgeous girl is a maid. You look like a model. That red hair is pure fire. What hair dye do you use to get it so red?”

      The girl scowls as she glares at me. Is she not one to take compliments?

      “Parents’ DNA is the name of the hair dye,” she spits.

      Dang! I was so sure she had dyed her hair. Who has hair this magnificent? “Oh, my bad. You are gorgeous, stunning even; both of you are simply beautiful.”

      Kelly gives me a look over before taking Rose's hand and walking away without another word. Bitches!

      “Where are you going? I’m so bored and know no one around here. Could I join you guys?”

      Kelly looks back at me from over her shoulder and says nothing. I take her lack of a response as a yes, and follow them. We walk into a room that is just as small as my own. A woman I recognize as King Gene’s Beta’s wife is sitting on a bed. I have met her once or twice at some functions.

      “This palace is full of gorgeous women. You’re Beta Adam’s wife, right? I’m Luna Barbara.” I smile at her. Honestly, all this fake smiling is making my jaw hurt and probably creating unwanted ugly smile lines.

      “This is Shelby, and we had no idea you were a parrot, Luna Barbara,” Kelly says sarcastically to me.

      The insolence of this girl. Does she know who I am? “What do you mean?” I ask, still smiling.

      “A parrot can speak, but constantly repeats the same phrases until it learns new ones,” Kelly explains with a cold tone.

      I bite my inner cheeks to stop myself from lashing out at her. I had to make these women believe that I was a friend, after all.

      “I know who you are… the Luna who is a prisoner yet roams around the palace freely with servants at her beck and call,” Shelby chimes in.

      Dang! Is everyone around here so unwelcoming?

      “Ahh, the king just wants to negotiate deals with my pack. After all, he could gain more from my powerful pack if he showed them that he’s treating their leader well, despite the mishap. He and I are actually acquaintances. We’ve known each other for a long time,” I admit.

      “I see,” Shelby answers lazily. 

      I can see that these two ladies aren’t about to believe anything I say. I decide to focus on the person that they seem intent on protecting. If I gain her trust, the other two might soften up.

      “How are you doing, dear? Are the babies kicking yet?” I ask.

      Rose smiles lightly at me and nods. “Yeah. I just feel like an elephant.”

      “Oh, stop it. You look gorgeous. The belly suits you. Any weird cravings?”

      She laughs. “Pickles and peanut butter.”

      “Oh, wow. I liked ice cream and hot sauce when I was pregnant,” I laugh.

      Rose's eyes open wide as she regards me. “Ice cream and hot sauce? That’s really weird.”

      “Luna Barbara, why are you being nice to Rose? Also, why did you attack the capital and come here to brag? Why even attack if you and the king are close?” Shelby asks.

      I swallow as I try to formulate an answer. “I’m generally a nice person. Also, I feel Rose and I have a lot in common.”

      Shelby raises a perfectly plucked eyebrow at me. “A lot in common? Like what?”

      “Like knowing how it feels to have your child threatened; Emily did a shitty thing by trying to kill Rose and her babies. I can relate to how she felt, being terrorized in such a way,” I empathize. I bite my tongue, realizing I had revealed a secret that King Gene had told me in private.

      “How do you know about what Emily did?” Shelby continues to cross-examine me.

      “Rumors travel fast. I must have heard someone talking about it somewhere,” I offer.

      “Weird. I didn’t know that knowledge had traveled outside these walls. So, how were your pups threatened?” Shelby inquires.

      “Well, see, that’s why I attacked the capital and came here. My child went missing, and I believe King Gene has some intel on what happened to him. I came here to try to figure out what he knows. All I am is a heartbroken mother following the trail of my missing child. Being a Luna without an Alpha is hard. I would really like to find my son, and maybe hook myself an Alpha in the process.”

      I realize I have again divulged my mission without fully intending to. I do hope they only took the sob story about my so-called missing child and nothing about getting myself an Alpha. 

      “Hook yourself an Alpha? Here?” Kelly asks.

      I feign a whimper as I try to blink hard so as to squeeze out some fake tears. It works as I feel a fat teardrop roll down my cheek. “You know, ruling a pack as a single woman is hard. I mean, this is a male-dominated kingdom. But I have to be strong, for my kids. We women are like tea bags. We never know how strong we can be until we’re thrown into hot water, right? We have to stand together as women.”

      “Right…” Shelby says.

      I can tell from her tone that she’s not buying my story. I need to move on to act two of my script.
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      *Eli*

      We are not in the greatest position. Not only do we have Alpha Stephen’s men in front of us, but Reece and I also have to worry about Alpha Kane. As some of our warriors poured in from their previous locations near the castle, they warned us that they had spotted the other pain in my ass creeping toward us from the north.

      The last thing either one of us wanted to be was a nice juicy sandwich for the other two Alphas to devour.

      “What are we going to do?” Reece asks as the two of us look at a map in a few moments of civility. We’ve managed to keep Alpha Stephen’s forces on the run, forcing them back away from the village where Rose grew up, but I have a feeling that’s not going to last forever. Some of my troops are on their way right now to take a look at Rose's parents’ house again. 

      During the last battle, we had some issues, and I swear I saw Alpha Stephen’s men sliding their way back toward the new mansion, but I wasn’t certain, and I was too busy ripping throats out of wolves to look more closely.

      “We’re going to continue to drive Stephen backward, toward his own lands,” I say. “And as we go, we should be able to put some space between ourselves and fucking Kane.”

      “Unless he stays glued to our asses,” Reece mutters.

      I look at where Alpha Kane’s troops were last spotted on the map, and I understand why he is concerned. They are within a few miles of our current location.

      Asshole….

      “Let’s move the left flank of your warriors over here,” I tell Reece. “That will give them the top of this ridge to anchor against. Then, as long as they are able to hold onto the high ground, Alpha Kane will have to run uphill to get to them.”

      “That makes sense,” Reece says, nodding his head. “I just hope we can get that division you sent into the village back soon. We’re going to need them over on the right. That seems to be where Stephen is amassing his reinforcements.”

      Reece is right, and we don’t have the luxury of reinforcements. Unless we request warriors from Tristan or Mark’s packs, and at the moment, one of them is making sure that whatever the fuck had happened in the capital the other day was under control, and the other is still defending the castle from Alpha Kane’s lingering forces.

      It seems like Alpha Kane is spread thin, but he may have other packs helping him.

      Before I can answer Reece, I hear my sister’s voice in my head. “Eli , can you hear me?” she asks, using the mind-link.

      I wanna say no because whatever it is that Kelly needs is going to serve as a distraction, I just know it. But I feel compelled to find out what’s going wrong. In my gut, I have a sharp pain that makes me wonder if something is wrong with Rose or our babies.

      Giving Reece a sign that I’m using the mind-link, I try to keep my voice calm. “Yes, Kelly. What’s up?” I ask.

      “Thank the Moon Goddess,” Kelly says. “Listen, this stupid bitch Luna that King Gene has prancing around the castle is almost as dangerous as Emily was. You need to get back here. I don’t know that we can handle her by ourselves.”

      A wave of confusion washes over me as I try to process what she wants me to do. “Stupid bitch Luna?” I repeat.

      “That’s right. Luna Barbara from Shore pack. She’s trying to seduce Alpha Tristan and Alpha Mark. She’s a nasty slut!” Kelly sounds exasperated.

      My brow furrows as I try to think about this. “You want me to stop fighting Alpha Stephen and Alpha Kane because Alpha Mark and Alpha Tristan can’t keep it in their pants?” 

      “Yes! That, and I’m afraid this Luna is going to try to hurt Rose,” she adds, sounding almost as exasperated as I feel.

      “Kelly, Reece and I are in the middle of a fucking war. We don’t have time to go back there to babysit the two Alphas who we sent back to babysit the pregnant lady. Tell those two motherfuckers they’d better keep their dicks in their pants, or when we get back, we’ll chop them off. As for Rose's safety, if they spend time with her instead of with Luna Barbara, she should be fine!”

      “It’s not as easy as you’re making it seem!” Kelly whines in my head.

      “It is as easy! It’s definitely easier than trying to fight two Alphas at once!” I shake my head in exasperation.

      Reece asks, “What’s going on? Is everything okay in the castle?”

      Tuning out Kelly’s pleas, I tell him what she’s told me. Once I conclude my recounting, he is just as pissed off as I am. “I have no doubt that Alpha Mark and Alpha Tristan can figure out how to keep Rose safe. If they take shifts, or one of them keeps an eye on Rose while the other one keeps an eye–from a distance–on Luna Barbara, they should be fine.”

      “That’s what I told her, more or less,” I reiterate to my friend. “I don’t see the problem either. Even as much of a sex maniac as Tristan is, I wouldn’t expect him to cheat on Rose.” The idea of him hurting her makes me want to punch him in the balls, even though I’m pretty sure he’d never do that.

      “Isn’t this Luna Barbara a prisoner? That’s the intel I got from my men, that she’d been arrested for starting that riot in the capital. So… if she’s a prisoner, why is she a threat?’

      “Apparently, King Gene has given her free rein to walk around the castle,” I explain. “It sounds to me like this whole thing is just a damn setup with Gene.”

      “Well, we can’t go back now. We have to finish off Stephen before Kane’s forces all end up on top of us,” Reece declares, which I already know and agree with.

      “Eli!” Kelly screams in my head. “Answer me, damn it!”

      At the same time, I hear howls in front of me and howls behind me.

      We’ve got company coming from both sides. 

      “Kelly, just make it work. It’ll be fine. Tell those assholes to keep Rose as their main focus, and if they hurt her, I’ll castrate them with my own teeth!”

      That seems to get my sister’s attention as Reece asks me, “Do you think I should pull my troops away from the line with Stephen and send them around behind us?”

      I look at the map again as the sounds of howling turn to sounds of grunts and snarls. The battle is beginning again. We need to strip, shift, and get out here.

      “I don’t think we should split our main forces apart,” I tell Reece. “Let’s stick together and see if we can beat Stephen back before we turn around to face Kane. Alpha Kane might have more men, but they’ve all been fighting recently, whereas Stephen’s smaller forces are mostly new to the field. Let’s continue to combine our forces against Stephen while the line we’ve got behind us holds off Kane, and then we can swivel around and send everything after Kane.”

      Reece nods his agreement as we hear the battle drawing closer. In my head, I start to receive messages from my commanders.

      Alpha Stephen’s warriors are about to descend upon us.

      We exchange one more look before Reece and I each strip out of the shorts we’ve been wearing and shift into our wolf forms. He runs off in one direction, to the left, and I head off to the right, each of us going toward where the main body of our troops are located. He’s already given the orders we discussed for the warriors holding off Kane; I heard them moving into position while I was talking to Kelly. So even though we are in a precarious position, I think we can do this.

      I think we are strong enough to defeat one Alpha and then the other, as long as Reece and I continue to work together.

      The best way for us to make sure that everything goes smoothly for our sides is for Reece and me to tear out as many throats as possible. Both of us need to be killing machines.

      That is, if we’re going to get out of here alive.
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      *Tristan*

      It’s killing me that I’m not out there with my troops, trying to hold off Kane, or even out on the battlefield with Eli and Reece while they battle against Alpha Stephen. I have some of my scouts out there, keeping an eye on the situation. If I need to, I can pull some of my own pack warriors away from their current positions and send them to my friends’ aid.

      I’m just not sure if they’ll make it in time.

      Mark is in with Rose at the moment, so I have decided to sit in the library and stare at a map of the area where my scouts have told me Eli and Reece have their men situated. I’ve tried not to interrupt the two Alphas because I know from my own experience how difficult it can be to concentrate on ripping the throat from a wolf while you’ve got a thousand voices in your head.

      The map isn’t doing much to help anyone. I know that Reece has his flank up on a high ridge that overlooks where Alpha Kane is positioned, and my understanding is that a battle has broken out on the line along where Alpha Stephen has his men. My mouth waters, and I can almost taste the aluminum flavor of blood and feel the meat as it tears between my teeth as if I was there.

      While I am sitting at the table, staring at the map, trying to envision the battle as it unfolds, I hear the clack of high heels on the floor and see Luna Barbara entering the library.

      She’s not wearing the maid’s outfit anymore, so I have to assume she’s no longer trying to pretend that she’s working here, rather than just being a prisoner.

      But then, she’s wearing very tiny jean shorts that allow her ass to hang out the back, and she has on a tiny, tight white tank top that doesn’t even come to her belly button. I don’t have to stare very long to know she’s not wearing a bra.

      I feel myself begin to harden, and I have to rip my eyes away. She is a very attractive woman, and I can’t help the images of her on my bed using my magic wand, which I subsequently had to burn, to make herself squirm and moan.

      I love Rose. I don’t need to have sex with anyone else ever again.

      Besides, Luna Barbara is clearly lost. She was obviously on her way to a car wash, perhaps one for charity, and she’s just taken a wrong turn.

      She’s carrying a bottle of water. Maybe she intends to use that to go out to King Gene’s garage and wash up his cars. 

      “Oh, hey there, Alpha Tristy,” she greets me with a mischievous smile.

      I don’t know if I should correct her or let it go. Do I care if she knows my name?

      “Whatcha doin?” She bats her eyelashes at me and stops in front of the shelf that contains a bunch of romance novels. She pulls one off of the shelf and flashes the cover at me.

      It looks like the kind of book Reece would love, one of those bodice rippers, with a pirate on the cover and a woman with her boobs hanging out the top of her gown.

      Now, even the imaginary woman on the cover is making me hard….

      Thank goodness I wasn’t sitting in here reading a romance novel, or I’d be in all kinds of trouble now.

      “I’m just looking at this map,” I manage to say as she comes over and plops herself down on the table next to the map. I move it aside. I don’t want her bare ass cheek making an imprint on my map.

      She takes the lid off her water and takes a drink, spilling it all down her front. 

      Her wet T-shirt becomes transparent, and I cannot will my eyes to look away.

      She knows this, and smiles. “Oopsies,” she purrs.

      I clear my throat, finally managing to rip my eyes from her nipples.

      “Thank goodness you didn’t get your book wet,” I say, swallowing loudly.

      “Yes, but my shirt isn’t the only thing that’s wet, Alpha Tristy-Pooh.”

      I’ve had my name abused many different ways over the years, but Tristy-Pooh has to be a first….

      “Are you, uh, on your way to wash King Gene’s car or something?” I ask, willing my eyes to focus on the map.

      She giggles. “Nope. But I wouldn’t mind washing you!” She sits the book aside and pours more water out, onto her hand, splashing her boobs again, and wipes the water on my nose. I lean back, trying to get away from her as she makes, “vroom, vroom,” noises like she’s trying to start an engine.

      I suppose she’s trying to start my engine.

      “You’re gonna have to stop that,” I demand, taking hold of her wrist and moving her hand away.

      She adjusts on the table in front of me, spreading her legs. Her shorts are so short, I can almost see more than the folds in her denim….

      “What’s the matter, Tristy-Pooh?” she asks, sticking out her lip in a pout. “Are you afraid I might try to shift your rod?” A seductive grin takes over her face. 

      I push my chair back slightly, thinking I need to bolt. “Nope,” I tell her.

      “Are you afraid I’ll make you blow a gasket?”

      I shake my head, willing her to stay away, but she moves again, closer.

      “Do you think that I might ride your muscle car too hard?” She winks at me.

      “That’s… stretching it a little,” I say, shaking my head. “Why don’t you just go read your book in your room?”

      She turns and picks up the book, putting the water bottle down. I am afraid my map will get wet, but I don’t move forward to rescue it.

      “Do you ever read romance novels?” she asks in a sultry voice.

      Again, I shake my head, deciding not to throw Reece under the bus.

      “Well, that’s too bad. I can read you a scene, and then, we can reenact it.” She waggles her eyebrows at me.

      “I really don’t think that’s a good idea, Barbara. I’m in love with Rose, remember?” I clear my throat.

      “Oh, please. It’s not as if she’s not having sex with other men. Besides, I know how you like your toys. I haven’t forgotten.” Again, she’s winking at me, and then somehow, she manages to reach into the pocket of her tight shorts and pull out a tiny pink thing I didn’t even see in there.

      How I missed it, I’m not sure, but then, I was trying not to stare.

      It’s a vibrator, the kind that a woman uses to lock onto her most sensitive spot. I have difficulty avoiding the images of her on my bed again, and if she was using that on herself….

      The chair screeches as I push it back further along the stone floor.

      She takes this as an invitation to straddle me, moving forward like a flash to occupy my lap, the vibrator on and held between us as she pushes her wet breasts into my face.

      I need to get out of here! I need to push her off and run to the door!

      Before I can move, she’s leaning toward me, her lips parted.

      And then I hear a familiar voice….

      “What the fuck are you doing?”

      I immediately push Barbara off and jump up, my eyes glued on the doorway.

      It’s Mark… but he’s not alone. 

      Rose is there, too, and even from across the room, I can see tears glistening in her eyes. She feels hurt and betrayed.

      Grabbing my map up off the table, I leap over Barbara, who is struggling to get up off the floor. Mark and Rose are both headed down the hallway now, but I rush to catch up to them.

      “Wait, little flower!” I call, finally reaching them and managing to get in front of them, thanks to Rose’s big baby belly. “It’s not what you think!”

      “Oh, that whore wasn’t sitting on your lap?” she asks, folding her arms across her chest.

      “Well, no, that part is true. But we have to think she’s not really here for the reason she’s supposed to be. I mean, King Gene claims she’s a prisoner, but she’s just wandering around the castle, free as a bird.”

      “You mean this bird?” Mark asks, raising his middle finger at me.

      I deserve that, so I can’t even pretend to be mad. “I’m so sorry, Rose. I should’ve walked out of the library as soon as she came in wearing another slutty outfit. I was just trying to help with the battle the best I can from afar.” I show her the map.

      “Well, I did hear her say that she was here to steal one of my Alphas,” Rose exhales, her face still wearing a frown.

      “Do you believe me, Rose ?” I ask, praying she knows how much I love her. “I’m so sorry I let it go on as long as it did without running out of there.” I don’t want to go into the details of what I was feeling. She doesn’t need to know that. Maybe it’s the thought of war that made me feel so animalistic that I was willing to spend so much time with the Luna when the only woman I love is right here.

      “Yes, of course I believe you,” Rose says. She leans up on her tiptoes, and I kiss her.

      Then, Mark and I exchange a worried glance. All along, I’ve just assumed Luna Barbara was here to try to seduce one of us. Whether or not that was meant to hurt Rose or just let the Luna get her kicks, I didn't know. But now… well, perhaps Luna Barbara is here for more devious reasons altogether.
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      *Reece*

      The battle in front of us rages on even as we get intel from the troops behind us that Alpha Kane is taking a detour. He’s spotted our lines of defense and has decided it’s not worth it to engage us if he can avoid it, especially not now that he’s limping so badly from the previous engagements he’s been involved in against all four of us, as well as the king’s men.

      Alpha Stephen is being a bigger pain in the ass than I thought him capable of, and as we continue to rip the throats out of his warriors, they just seem to keep pouring through the thick trees. I have to wonder if he’s not got help from another source.

      Could there be other packs sending warriors to help Stephen?

      It makes sense that he would have some allies, but anyone who would side with him has to think that he has a real shot at becoming the king. Perhaps he is telling everyone that he’s going to marry Emily and that Emily will be the next Luna?

      I don’t have much time to think about it deeply. A large male wolf with fur the same shade as the night sky comes flying between two trees, his teeth bared, and I know he’s bigger than me and fresh to the battle, so it’s going to take all of my concentration to defeat him.

      Bending my knees, I get ready for his advance, and he arrives swiftly, plowing into me with his head down, using it like a battering ram to hit me in the chest. Normally, when I am in this position, the attacker will go flying over my head, but this one seems to know that trick, so when he hits me, it’s with his full strength.

      My ribs take the brunt of the force, and I hear a cracking sound that I hope is just my ribs dislocating and not breaking. I have to ignore the sharp pain that radiates throughout my chest and makes it hard to breathe. Rather than standing there, letting the pain consume me, I have to fight back. I lift my head, my jaws open, and I find the most vulnerable place he has near my mouth–his shoulder.

      I bite down hard and pull, and the wolf grunts in pain as he moves to try to get away from me, but it’s not working well, as I have a vice-like grip on his flesh. When he pulls away, I feel the meat from his shoulder tear, and I am left with a mouthful of bleeding, raw, fur-covered shoulder.

      Despite the seriousness of the injury, he doesn’t back down. He comes at me again, saliva dripping from his fangs as he aims for my neck.

      Spitting out the chunk of him I’ve torn free, I prepare to defend myself, my own teeth ready to do more damage, but this time, when he hits me, it’s near the same place as before, and I am driven backward, onto my back.

      This is the most vulnerable position a wolf can find themselves in. I scramble, kicking all four of my legs, trying to flip over, as he pounces on top of me, pinning me to the ground.

      He is using his snout to try to get me to turn my head so that he can get to my throat. I refuse to do so as I use my back legs to try to break free of his hold, but it’s too much.

      He’s bigger than me, he’s stronger than me, and he hasn’t been fighting for hours.

      I think of Rose, back home in the castle, rubbing her protruding abdomen, thinking about Eli and me out here fighting to keep her family safe.

      I think about my unborn baby. Will I have a boy or a girl? Will they ask about their dad?

      I think about my parents. My mother, in particular, and how sad she’ll be to hear of my passing.

      I try to reassure myself that I at least died trying to do what was best for the kingdom and the woman I love.

      I feel his warm breath flooding over my face and my neck and shoulder as he overpowers me. That saliva drips down, hitting me in the snout before it rolls off.

      Continuing to fight is doing me no good, but I won’t just lay here and die. My eyes close of their own volition.

      Suddenly, I hear a whooshing sound, and the weight on top of me is removed. I open my eyes to see a ball of red fur flying over the top of me, the black wolf crashing into a large tree to my left.

      “Eli!” I think as I leap up off the ground.

      The other Alpha has taken the black wolf by surprise, but he’s still not as big or strong as our common enemy, so I hop up and run over. Between the two of us, we are able to pin the other wolf down, and Eli allows me the honor of reaching down and ripping out his throat. 

      I taste the sour, warm substance as it coats my tongue, turning my mouth to aluminum. It only takes a few chomps to tear through his jugular, and with a whimper, the wolf grows still.

      Forever. 

      With blood dripping down my jowls, I look at my friend. “Thank you.”
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