Chapter 10
Powers
	My heart exploded as the words sank in. "Akila is gone." Anger erupted like a volcano that was ready to explode long before it did. Like it was holding it in a day too long and came out with such ferioucity that has not been seen before. "What!" I roared. "How could they. They are the dirtiest, nastiest, most disgusting scum that ever walked the face of this earth! I'm going to pound them down to powder. I'm--" Silver interupted, "Calm down, I'm sure we will find a way to her get back." I was about to blow off the top and yell at her with all my might, but I decided it would be better to contain myself until I got my paws on those little..... I trailed off in nasty thought. A gust of howling wind screetched out of no were. I should have killed them. I should have killed them all. There is no mercy in the world to show the least bit of compassion for these wrotten wolves. It was a shame to even call them wolves. I realized I was not breathing and I needed to let it go for now.
	Savoy was watching from the other side of the cage, then the next moment he was stumbling forward trying to stop himself from crashing into the speechless Eya. "Woh, how did you do that?" I whispered in disbelief. "I don't know, I just ran and then the next moment I was here." He said, dazed. Eya gazed at the forest and we heard Todd jump from his chair. "Sheesh!" He yelled as his mild fire place turned into a pit of raging inferno. "It apears you are not the only one." Moon cooed, looking at Eya. Eya looked down sheepishly. Savoy was zooming in zig-zag lines about the cage and Eya was concentrating on lowering the flames that had burst out of control in the hearth. Silver looked at me with suspicious eyes. "Mada, how do you feel about Caro right now?" She asked, off subject. "Angry." I said through gritted teeth. The wind increased dramatically and blew over the small dog house in the corner. "It seems that Mada has wind." They whispered to each other. "Savoy has speed and Eya has fire." Dokami, who had been watching contently, turned his gaze to Kite. She began to slowly lift off the ground. Her legs dangled helplessly in the air. "Put me down." She cried out. Dokami was doing this, he could levitate. He lifted her high up, then placed her back down. Sage, who was disappointed that he had no powers, wacked the bowl aside. But instead of moving only a little bit, the bowl went smashing full speed into the fence. It left a dent in the fence and went crashing down. "I didn't do it!" He yipped when everyone turned their heads to him. "Your lying." Silver said. "Well duh." Dokami snorted. "No, it's not like that. It's like a feeling that I know he is lying." She finished. Moon recorded this in her head. "Silver-truth detection. Sage-strength." Kite giggled, "Todd is having troubles with the fire." "How do you know?" "I can see it, through the wall." "Kite-X-ray vision." "This is weird." "I wonder if Akila had a power." said a quiet, heart broken voice.
	 We all stopped at what Eya had said. She turned around and layed down. Savoy dashed to her side to comfort her. To distract myself from all the events, I focused on using small wind currents with large force to put the dog house right side up. Amazingly enough, I managed to get it back up without any wind elsewere.(After a few tries of course.) Todd came out, checking for unwanted wolves first, to give us our food. When he saw that Savoy did not come to greet him, he went to check out the sistuation. "Oh no. No, no, no. This is not good." He chanted to himself. Eya whined and he put his hand on her head. "We'll find her, even if it takes forever." Todd said uneasily. Savoy licked his hand and watched Todd go back into the house.
	"It will be all right." Savoy whispered. Eya buried her head beneath him and he rested his on her neck. Night was falling quickly and it was slightly warmer than the night before. There was no more snow but the wind sometimes had it's cold drafts. I soon learned that I couldn't make the wind stop completley because it rages with my temper. I needed to notify Griffen of the tragedy. I let out a low mournful howl telling of Akila's disappearance and the others couldn't help but join in. Two howls that matched our tone followed. It was a eerie sound, but comforting to hear his voice again. We curled up and tried to sleep. all of us shuffled and took turns getting up and try to make themselves tired at least. Eya lay motionless and if it looked like she wasn't breathing I would have thought she was dead. Savoy stayed right there with her. I finally drifted off into a light sleep.
	I woke up to Griffen licking my face. "Wake up sleeping beauty" He barked. "Oh, hey Griffen." I yawned, stretching. "Isn't It a little light out?" I observed, It was broad day light. "Todd took his truck out to town so we have the whole day to ourselves." He responded. "Wow. You have been asleep for a long time." "I know. I usually wake up in the morning." White puffy clouds drifted lazily in the sky around the bright sun that seemed to burn right through me. My back felt as though it was sizzling in the baking sunshine. Griffen cocked his head playfully, trying to take my mind off of last night's events. I rolled my eyes and smiled at him. His black and white fur was so shiny it was almost blinding. I squinted at Eya, trying to shield my eyes from the death rays that threatened them. She stared boredly at the wall paying no obvious attention to any of her surroundings. Todd had left a pile of food by the door and apparently left the gate unlocked if we ate it too fast. He trusted us. 
	"We need a plan." I announced. "For what?" Dokami wondered aloud. "A plan to get Akila back." We all gathered in a circle, whispering. As I became more excited, the wind blew harder. "Can you please stop that?" Dokami interupted. "I'm going to have a permanent part on my side." I realized what I was doing and tried to calm myself down. "Oh, sorry." Then we continued our little chat on how to defeat that no good, dirty, wrotten, excuse of a scum. We wondered if he had a power and planned out every possible way to defeat every possible power we could think of. As far as I knew, we had everything.
	The heat kept me panting as we waited for the planned time. We were all out of water so we sent Savoy out for water with the bucket knowing he would be fastest. Eya also needed extra food or she would run dry, so we sent Griffen because we knew he was the best hunter. We had no idea if he had a power or not. We think Marine is water(I should have known), but we can't be sure. Every time she passes the water bowls it jiggles like jello. We needed to get down to buisness, but for now we must wait. I stared at my periwinkle paws and played with the dirt. My anxiety was feuling like a rocket. It was due to explode any moment, but some how something was holding it back. Maybe it was the feeling that I get when I look at Griffen. It felt like no other, like all my worries were gone and it was just me and him, together. I loved those words more than anything I had ever thought, heard, said, or felt. I loved him. And that was all that mattered.
	 I focused on mantaining my wind abilities. It only got worse and I sware every time the slightest breeze came Dokami would give me a dirty look. It scared the heck out of me, seeing his vicious fighting skills. A shiver ran down my spine. Eya was pacing the grass area in highly noticable distress. I clenched my jaw so I would at least try to act natural. Griffen came back with all the meat you could even try to carry. We used Sage to tear out the tough parts and the look of pride on his face and posture was so obvious it was almost blinding. But I could read him like a book. If he really was in full pride mode it would be blinding. But there was one thing holding him down. It was the same thing that lowered all of our spirits, the flaw in this group. An absence. Akila.

