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Part Two

Evan stopped the truck and stared into the dark forest. This looked like the spot where he'd hit the wolf. It was hard to tell, the moon had moved and the shadows were different. Nothing looked the same, but the weeds were pushed down as though they'd been trampled.

He left the truck running and opened up his door. He needed some proof. Something to show that the wolf was real. Something that would make it clear he hadn't hurt his girlfriend. It seemed pretty obvious to him, why would he bite her? Even if he did, his teeth couldn't do what the wolf's teeth did. Of course that wasn't what CJ's dad was so upset about. Mr. Wixon thought that Evan had raped her.

That was crazy too. It wasn't rape, it was their first time together. First time with anyone, for that matter. She'd been on top for crying out loud! How could he rape her when she was on top of him? How the doctors could connect the wolf bite to a rape was way beyond him. 

Evan shook his head and climbed out. He walked around the front of his dad's truck and stared off the side of the road. It looked like the right spot. He even saw where the wolf had been lying when CJ went over and checked him out. The weeds were still lying down and—

Evan spun around. He'd been standing in the road while she was down in the ditch. He'd seen something though, something on the other side of the road. Eyes shining in the darkness. The eyes of another wolf, he was sure of it now. They'd come after them, even though he'd beat one off with a stick. But how many were there? Three? Four? More?

No gleaming eyes stared out of the darkness at him this time. He turned, searching the trees and weeds along the edge of the road until he was looking at the dark shadows where CJ had been bit. His skin was still crawling. Evan tried to widen his eyes to pull in more light like his dad had taught him.

The chime that sounded in his pocket made him jump. He cursed and dug the phone out of his pocket. Was it CJ? Did she wake up and was calling to find out where he was? He fumbled the phone before flipping it over and seeing who was calling him. His stomach sank, it was his dad.

"Hey dad," he answered.

"Need my truck, can you come home and I'll drop you off back at the hospital?"

"I'm not at the hospital."

His dad didn't waste any time. His tone dropped as he demanded, "Where are you now?"

"Back where she got bit," Evan said. "I... I need help, I think."

"Help?"

Evan sighed. "The doctors and her dad think that...they think I hurt her."

"They think you bit her?"

"Yes...no. I don't know. I guess not."

"Son, you're not making any sense," his dad pointed out.

Evan sighed and turned back to get into the truck. He pulled the door shut and told his dad, "I'm on my way back home. I'll be there in ten minutes or so."

After a long pause on the other end of the phone call his dad replied. "All right, I'll see you then."

Evan grunted and ended the call. He shoved the phone in his pocket and put the truck in gear. It was too dark to see anything anyway. He might as well come back tomorrow. He glanced at the clock in the truck and winced. Not tomorrow, later today. It was almost four thirty in the morning.

Twelve minutes later, Evan's mind still full of answered questions, he pulled up to the small house he shared with his dad. The house wasn't much, but it was all they needed. His dad made more money than a lot of people in Rosiclare did with his government job, but he was the only one working too. Evan was busy with school and sports, so his dad insisted he not work other than chores around the house and a summer job. Only thing was, this summer he'd be out of school and headed off to college.

Or at least that had been the plan. If Mr. Wixon wouldn't let him spend time with CJ that might change. He could still go to school, he guessed, but if CJ wasn't with him, he didn't see much point to it.

Sean Black, Evan's dad, pushed the front door of the house open and walked out. He had his park ranger uniform on already, including the pistol on his hip and the high powered rifle he carried in his hands. He walked straight to the passenger side of the big truck before Evan could do more than turn the engine off. Evan sat there and watched as his dad opened the passenger door and said, "Stay there."
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