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THE LANDSCAPE, LUSH pines amidst rocky ground, rushed past the train’s window, blurring into a sea of green and russet. For a second, she thought she saw something...something running alongside them, a blur like a shadow. Then another and another one. So strange. The train wasn’t traveling that fast but the shadows were.

“You see that?” she asked the chatty woman in front of her, pointing. “Those shapes running alongside us?”

“What? I don’t see anything, running or otherwise.” The woman glanced back at her over her shoulder and smiled. A nice older woman on vacation with her nice gray-haired, hard-of-hearing husband.

“Right there among the trees–.” But when she looked again, they were gone.

“Animals maybe? Deer?”

“No, they looked more like huge dogs or wolves, even.”

“Honey,” the woman said, “there haven’t been wolves in these parts for years. Oh, they’ve reintroduced a Mexican species, bred in captivity, into the Blue Range of eastern Arizona, but they’re not allowed in this area. If they slip through, they’re captured and returned to the reintroduction area. A while back one made it all the way to Flagstaff but got killed crossing a highway on the edge of town.”

“Oh.” Must have been imagining things, Sarah thought. Well, truth was, she’d always been obsessed with wolves. Since she’d been a child she’d see them everywhere: in the intricate patterns of swaying tree leaves, above in racing clouds and in the swirling night fog outside her windows. Didn’t know why, she just did. Always, she’d been drawn to them. Was it because they were supposed to mate, cling to only one other of their kind, for life; when she’d been searching for and not finding her own true love since she was sixteen? She was still alone.
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