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	It starts in a huddle of me and my siblings. Everyone is squirming... well, everyone except for me. Eventually, I move to my usual spot by the wall. I sleep on the cold, damp floor, or at least try.         
       In the morning, I find my siblings still asleep. Then, Mother comes with fresh elk for breakfast. For a long time me and my siblings drank milk. Now, since we are older, we eat elk. I never eat breakfast first. Since I’m the first awake, maybe I’ll get to! Just then, Whisp, who has the keenest smell out of all of us, smells Mother.

	I skid on my paws as I race across the slick ground to finally get a full belly of elk. Just as I’m about to make it, I feel a tail nip. Growl, my brother. I feel myself getting dragged back. Then, I watch as Growl, Sun, and Yip dash to the food. Whisp is still trotting but he nudges me up first, then he sprints. 

	I go over to Whisp and give him a pleading nudge. Whisp gives up his extra meat. I get a taste of elk at last. 


	I watch as Whisp nudges Sun, and Sun nudges Yip, and Yip nudges Growl. I know what’s coming.
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	Growl comes over to me and nips at my legs-NOT in the playful way. Finally, I give up my elk. I whine in hunger until my siblings finish eating. I trot over to see what’s left. Only Whisp has left me something. I’m thankful and gulp down the the meat. 

	When I’m finished, Mother leaves and I curl up at the edge of the den. It’s always like this. I am the runt of the litter. My siblings are bigger and better than me. Even Mother forgets about me. 

     Sun and Yip chase each others tails. I laugh as they fall for the tenth time. I look at the opening of the den. Mother told us we’re not allowed out. We all listen. Not a single one of us tries but I’m sure we all wonder. Wonder when—if—we’re ever allowed out. Wonder when. When we’ll meet our wolf pack.

    											CHAPTER TWO

     Mother comes in the the den the next morning. Me and my siblings have been cooped up in the den for so long we’re actually are starting to squirm to get out. Mother comes to us and Growl is ready to pounce for elk. 
     “Calm down Growl, you will have to wait a little longer for breakfast,” Mother says. Growl stays ready to pounce but backs up three steps. Mother doesn’t look satisfied but lets it be. 

      Mother is a beautiful wolf. She has a golden brown coat, a lighter under belly, wide brown eyes, and a white snout. I wonder where I got my grey coat from. Probably my father, who I’ve never met. Growl has a midnight black coat with yellow eyes. Sun has a white coat with streaks of grey and green eyes. She also has black freckles. Yip also has a white coat in the front and it looks like it’s dipped in mud on the back. She also has blue eyes. Whisp has a grey coat, and Mother’s brown eyes. 
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				Mother orders us to be quiet and soon she starts talking. “Today you may leave the den-“ Growl bolts to the opening of the den followed by Sun, Yip, and Whisp. “Not right now!’ Mother shouts. Growl stops mid-sprint. Then Sun runs into him, and Yip runs into her. Luckily, Whisp stopped before running into Yip.

	Mother explains that we will be allowed out of the den tonight, but we must wait for her to come and get us. That’s fine with me. I can wait. By the groans from my siblings, I can tell they can’t. 
       “Ughh... why?” Whined Whisp. Mother shot him a warning look and he quickly became quiet. Growl paces the den, getting more impatient by the minute. Sun and Yip rest their chins and sigh. Whisp lies down in the corner—where I usually sit—and closes his eyes. No one seems hungry, except for me.

                  									    CHAPTER 3 
	Later that afternoon, when the sun is close to setting, my siblings can’t wait any longer. Whisp is the first to leave, followed by Growl, then Sun and Yip. All except me. Of course I want to go... but Mother said to wait. I curl up in my usual spot and wait, and wait, and wait. Soon I hear a group howl. I wait until morning. Still no one comes. I decide to leave the den when the light shines in from the hole on the ceiling. Mother told us this is when the sun is at it’s highest point.



        When the sun finally shines through the hole on the ceiling, I can wait no longer. I’m hungry and tired of waiting.
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				She steps away from my siblings and slowly trots closer. I feel two tears slip down my cheeks. I step back. She trots close to my ear. 
     “Sorry,” she whispers. I’m too tired to respond. I walk ten steps back, curl up and fall asleep. No food, no water.

	I awake to find Mother gone. I assume she’s out hunting with the other adult wolves from our pack. I turn to see a watcher. I yip, and he turns around. I jumped up and canter over to him. My siblings are playing a game by the river. The watcher stands up and says, ”I am Ripple, your watcher.” 

	I bow my head a bit and then join my siblings. They are playing a game of hide-n-seek.

	I put my head in my paws, and yip ten times. When I lift my head I almost immediately smell all of my siblings. I know Sun didn’t want me to play, so I’ll find her first. I put my nose to the ground. I follow the scent to the river, then the scent mysteriously disappears. Mother told us about the river, and how it’ll make a scent disappear. 
I look around and spot paw prints in the mud. They lead right up to her hiding spot. 
   “Gotcha!” I cry.
    Sun jumps and whines, “How did you find me?” She is soaking wet. I point my nose to her tracks. Just then I think of a new game.

        When the sun finally shines through the hole on the ceiling, I can wait no longer. I’m hungry and tired of waiting. I gather courage to leave the den. I take one last smell of my home and cowardly shuffle out of the den. When I get out I can’t believe my eyes. Mother was teaching my siblings to pounce. Pounce! My own mother and siblings forgot about me. Even Whisp! Mother catches a glimpse of me. Surprise, sorrow, and guilt. She forgot.

I gather courage to leave the den. I take one last smell of my home and cowardly shuffle out of the den. When I get out I can’t believe my eyes. Mother is teaching my siblings to pounce. Pounce! My own mother and siblings forgot about me. Even Whisp! Mother catches a glimpse of me. Surprise, sorrow, and guilt. She forgot.

We always played this in the den. 
     “Can I play?” I ask excitedly. 
    “Umm...-“ Sun starts.
    ”Of course you can!” Whisp shouts over Sun. I can’t stop my tail from wagging. 
    “But you have to be the finder,” Growl demands.
    ”Ok,” I mumble. I like being the finder too, but I really wanted to be the hider this time.
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CHAPTER 4. 
   The current is so strong I feel like I’m  dropping 1000 feet in the air, with a million twigs, branches, and rocks in the way. I manage to come to the surface with just enough time to take a quick breath before going back down. I push off the bottom of the river and pop my head out of the water. I catch a glance of my siblings and a tree trunk ahead. I go back under the water and in a few moments I raise my paws out of the water to catch hold of the drifting trunk. 



I look back to see my sibling’s tumbling bodies in the water.  It seems Yip has caught the trick, I see her charge to the bottom of the river before shooting back up. 

	I put my head in my paws, and yip ten times. When i lift my head I almost immediately smell all of my siblings. I know Sun didn’t want me to play, so I’ll find her first. I put my nose to the ground. I follow the scent to the river, then the scent mysteriously disappears. 
“Smart” I thought, mother told us about the river, and how it’ll make a scent disappear. 
I look around what Sun didn’t know is she left paw prints in the mud. They lead right up to her hiding spot. 

	I crouch down low to a bush, then shoot up. “Gotcha” I cried, Sun jumps and whines “How did you find me?” She is soaking wet, I nose point to her tracks, “Those” I say. She groans. Just then I think of a new game. “Guys” I shout, three heads pop up from hiding spots. 
“I have a new game, it’s called pull the stick. There are two teams, each team tried to pull the stick harder. Who wants to play?” 
Everyone shouts, “Me!” And so we play. Yip find a stick, me, Whisp and Growl pull on the river side of the stick, Yip and Sun on the other.

I pull myself up and onto the trunk. The rough brown bark helps me to get a grip. The log is crawling with aphids and termites. I see salamanders, too. I look back to see my siblings’ tumbling bodies in the water. It seems Yip has caught the trick. I see her charge to the bottom of the river before she shoots back up. 

      “Guys,” I shout. Three heads pop up from hiding spots. “I have a new game! It’s called pull the stick. There are two teams. Each team tries to pull the stick harder. Who wants to play?” 
Everyone shouts, “Me!” And so we play. Yip finds a stick. Whisp, Growl and I pull on the river side of the stick, Yip and Sun on the other. Ripple stares at us intently. I count us down, “3. 2. 1.” Our side tugs one big tug and all of us tumble into the river. 
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			Then tired we doze into an uncomfortable sleep. 

	We awake still tired to an unfamiliar scent. I lift my head to see wolves, unfamiliar wolves, enemy wolves. 

TO BE CONTINUED...

I can tell she catches a glimpse of the trunk when her eyes look at me and then down at the trunk. A minute later she’s on the trunk with me. My eyes are locked on Whisp, hers locked on Sun. Both of us thinking of a plan to rescue them. I observe the trunk more closely, my eyes drift from aphid to aphid, termite to termite, until my sight falls on an ivy vine. 

	I bark to Yip, she immediately catches sight of the ivy vine, we both yank the vine before biting it in half. I take one half and she takes the other. We put the vines into the river to hopefully rescue Whisp and Sun. Luckily they both get the idea quickly and latch on. We pull them to the safety of the trunk with much struggle. 
	
	Once Whisp and Sun are on the trunk we search for Growl. We search for Growl with no luck, “Where cold he-“  *THUD* We all trip into the water. There’s more tumbling, breathing, choking until finally we wash up onto a bank. 

A minute later she’s on the trunk with me. My eyes are locked on Whisp, hers locked on Sun. Both of us are thinking of a plan to rescue them. I observe the trunk more closely. My eyes drift from aphid to aphid, termite to termite, until my sight falls on an ivy vine. 

	I bark to Yip. She immediately catches sight of the ivy vine. We both yank it before biting it in half. I take one half and she takes the other. We put the vines into the river to hopefully rescue Whisp and Sun. Luckily they both get the idea quickly and latch on. We pull them to the safety of the trunk with much struggle.


       Once Whisp and Sun are on the trunk we search for Growl. 
      “Where cold he-“  THUD!  We all trip into the water. There’s more tumbling and choking until finally we wash up onto a bank. 
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I smell Growl, I guess he found his way. 
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			Then tired we doze into an uncomfortable sleep. 

	We awake still tired to an unfamiliar scent. I lift my head to see wolves, unfamiliar wolves, enemy wolves. 

TO BE CONTINUED...

     Aurelia S. is the creator of  Wolf Pack. She got her inspiration from “A Wolf Called Wander” and “A Wolf Called Fire” by Rosanne Parry. She is a therian and one of her thereo types is a grey wolf! She loves writing about animals. She also enjoys reading and nature. She’s going into 5th grade. 
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