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  Chapter 1




  I began shaking excessively. Why was Lucas here? Oh, god!




  “Relax Emma. I’m not here to cause trouble. I just want to talk to you. Please, don’t scream.”




  I nodded my head yes and he removed his hand from over my mouth and released me. I immediately moved to a position where my back was facing the street so I could run if needed.




  “What are you doing here?”




  He scuffed the ground with his shoe, his eyes lowered.




  “I really messed up. My pride and jealousy have gotten me into something that I can’t get out of. I need your help.”




  Whoa. He needed MY help? Well now, wasn’t this a turn of events.




  “I’m not sure what you mean. What can I do? I mean, can’t you just call off the battle?”




  Lucas let out a small laugh and rubbed his chin. Damn, he was handsome. I wonder if he would be interested in someone like Carmen? Wait, what the hell am I thinking! I get pulled back into reality as Lucas responds.




  “If only it were that easy. In packs, we have our traditions and rituals. Everyone honors them and they are there for life. The only problem is, sometimes those traditions and rituals aren’t really what is best for the pack, no matter what the elders say.”




  I could actually understand what he was trying to say. The traditions had been passed down for generations. They always did what they were taught. But times change and sometimes traditions needed to change as well.




  “I can see what you mean. So why not try to change things? Why not get together with the others and vote or something?”




  Lucas chuckled.




  “Being in a pack, isn’t a democracy. There is no voting. There are only the laws and the traditions.”




  “Yes, but someone had to create those laws and traditions. And do you think that maybe somewhere in history that there may have been changes? Just out of necessity? I mean, didn’t just a few hundred years ago, werewolves stalk and kill freely?”




  “Well, yes, I suppose they did.”




  “So what changed? And who changed it?”




  “Well, it was decided that…”




  “Decided by WHOM?” I interrupted.




  Lucas cocked his head and looked at me. It never occurred to him that perhaps there was a way to change things.




  “Ok, but even if I could change things, I am an outcast. If I go back now and don’t fight, I will be looked down on for the rest of my life. I couldn’t live like that. And I don’t want to be that kind of person anymore. I want to be respected and cared about. I want to be as good as…” he paused. I could see him swallow hard and his eyes water.
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