Chapter 14
Alone
	Three days. Three days I have been out on my own. Three days I have been missing my life before. But I can't go back, too many memories. It was too late now anyway, how could I face them? There are many reasons I regret leaving, but I have put the past behind and have tried to think of the positives of striking out on my own. There aren't many. First of all, I have improved my hunting skills. I have become more independent. I can take care of myself now and I don't rely on others like I used to. No one to worry about. That last statment wasn't entirly true. I have been worrying about my pack, no, Arrow pack every minute of my new life. I feel like there is something missing and something heavy and almost impossible to carry has replaced it. But I am learning to live my own way, as a loner. But that feeling I was half expecting is not there. That free wolf spirit. All I feel is sorrow, I don't know what keeps me going anymore. An anonymous motivation. But I stick to one thing, Yesterday is history tomorrow is a mystery but today is a gift, and I might as well try to enjoy how lonley I am. And all of that has taken me here, staring into the tiny lake that the stream feeds. My fur unkept and soked with tears. My hopes have vanished and happiness is so distant that I feel that I am a waste of life. I have nothing left. All is gone.
	  I studied myself and sighed. Griffen would not have wanted this. My eyes are dull and out of spark. My ears droop and I havn't smiled in so long. Sometimes I can hear them calling me home, but for some reason I run. They wouldn't like to see me like this, I can't disapoint them. I can't go back. My tail dragged lifelessly on the ground as I leaned over to drink the still water. My toungue disrupted the surface and ruined it's glassy poise, reminding me of what a disruptance I was to nature, a pointless drag doing nothing but decreasing the prey for others, even if I hardly ate anymore. Drawing my head back I noticed a young red fox approaching me as if I were a stone in gravel. "New to the forest?" It asked as it bowed it's head to drink. "Y-you speak wolf?" I tried to sound confident, but there was none left. "Obviously. I travel, and it helps to speak differnet languages. Well are you?" said the deep voice, with out looking up. I noted that it was a male. "Sorta." I replied, trying to keep this conversation short. "You either are or you aren't." He retorted. Another one of those wannabe wise ones. "Fine, I am. And who are you?" I shot at him, trying to sound sharp. "Names Birch." He answered calmly. "Mada." "So what brings you out here?" "It's kind of a long story." "Let me guess, your one of them wolves in that big fight aren't you?" "How do you know?" "Come on, stuff like that gets around like wildfire. It's not everyday you come across a battle like that." Suddenly I was confused. "So this doesn't happen often?" I asked is disbelief. I had always beleived the forest was a savage place full of danger. I had thought that I would eventually get into another mess sooner or later. Maybe I could learn the forest ways with this Birch.
	"Are you serious? The most dangerous grizzly in the forest doesn't swing a paw without at least one measly reason. You think that a real fight is regular out here? Heck no, the most exciting regular thing that ever happens is finding a mate and thats hardly anything new for animals like me. Sometimes theres a good chase with that big black mutt but he isn't very fast let alone smart when push comes to shuv. Hey that reminds me, I saw an odd lookin wolf on his way to the barbers shop. Poor chap." Said the fox. "The barbers shop?" I asked. "You know, thats what some folks around here call it when animals get skinned. He'd make a fine coat indeed. No offense, though. Us foxes get hunted too." "Yeah, I understand." I whispered half heartedly. My mind brought me back to Griffen. His loving smile, the way one ear slightly bent, his sparkling eyes. I jumped when Birch interupted, "What are you thinking about?" "Nothing." "Your always thinking, you couldn't escape it if you wanted to. Just tell me, I havn't had anyone to talk to in a while. I kinda enjoy talking to you, if you don't mind." I was about to reject but then I realized we had more in common than I thought. "Well, to tell the truth I was thinking of...of....my love." "I see. Why are you not with him?" "Thats the reason I'm out here alone. He died in the battle. I-I don't want to talk about it." "Thats okay, I understand. You don't like the memories that your pack brings. Thats why I left my home and set off on my own, my love died. Killed by hunters." I froze, staring in amazment. We had a lot to relate to.
	"And it all worked out, right?" I choked. "Acually, I regret it all. The first couple of days were fine but then my choice kind of backfired. I was lonely out of my wits and my thoughts always brought me back to her. And now I have nobody to help me through the hard times, cheer me up when I'm sad. I have no one to go to. I can't bear the thought of how my family felt when I left. I wish I could build up the courage to go back." "Then why don't you?" I asked sympathetically. "Why don't you?" He barked. "You don't know what you really have lost! It's not worth it. When I left I thought that I was putting the past behind but I was just headed for the path of misery. What putting the past behind you really means is stay strong. We ran away and look were we are now! Full of regret! Stop running and be the well bred wolf that you were tought to be. Stand up and fight! Now is your chance! Just don't end up like me." He trailed off, his eyes beaming into mine. His light has returned. Suddenly this filled me with new hopes. How blind I had been to what I had and carelessly left! I still had a life waiting for me at my home, with Arrow pack! And I would not let that life go to waste.
	"I'll go back if you go back." I replied stubbornly. "Deal." Birch smiled. "Bye, and......thanks." I smiled for the first time in three days. "Thank you." He said as he scampered into the trees. I sat with tail wagging next to the small pond where I had been reveiled the truth. I looked into the pond to see something else than before. It was my eyes, I still looked unkept, but something was different about my eyes. They danced with a new hope, and the old fire. They were no longer glazed with pain, but clear with enthusiasm. "Mada!" Called an all too familiar voice. My heart pounded out of my chest, it couldn't be. I whirled around to see a black and white wolf smiling sweetly strait at me. I must have gone insane and had some sort of cruel hilucinations. But it was real. "Griffen?" "Thats me." Griffen almost sang. "But your dead! How did you--am I--whats going--YOUR ALIVE!!!!" "I healed just enough to live through that one. Must have broken all my ribs, but I guess you can say I have become quite fond of my power." Overjoyed and a little dizzy, I hurled myself at him. "Careful, I'm still a little sore." He whispered as I attacked him with a bath of puppy-like licks. "Tell me one thing, did you mean it?" he asked. "Mean what?" "What you said before you left." Then I remembered my last parting words I had said to him. I love you. "With all my heart." I almost purred, snuggling up to him. "Good, because I love you too."
	"I don't know what I'm going to say to Eya. I don't know if I will have the courage to face her." "No need." Said Eya calmly as she walked smoothly out of the trees. "I'm right here." "Eya I--" She cut me off. "You have left the pack and we have no reason to let you back after what you have done." "But--" "But I have no choice but to...........force you to come back if I have to. I'm your sister what do you expect? I havn't stopped worrying about you since the moment you left." "Oh Eya, I was so stupid. I exept your offer without hesitation." "All right then, it's settled." Griffen pitched in. "Lets all go home."

