Wolf Brother Chapter 12

willow thicket towards the river

bare feet. He hardly noticed. "

Thanks to Wolf, he'd got out of
but not for long. Behind him ¢z :
Birch-bark horns were sound
men shouting, dogs baying. T'he Rax
him. -

Brambles snagged his leggir
riverbank and splashed down
deep in icy black mud, he
to stop his steamy breath bet;

Fortunately, he was dowr
sweat was pouring off him,
rawhide rope from his ankle
up his scent. He didn't
keep it in case he needed it, :

Cold air burned Torak's th

pe




swirled in his head like an an . |
a0 boots, N© pack, no weapons — il mtf;‘“;‘;-hﬂew
to make any more. apart from the Lndnidd R which
nd the skill in his hands. If he managed to e:;h‘s lwﬁ

then?
Guddenly, above the horns, he heard a yowl. ,
Ra= R

you?
At the SOund, Torak’s doubts ' f
Wolf. He had to rescue him. cleared. Fe coul

Confusion
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As quietly as he could, he starteq
bank. It was thick with willows w'
very steep. Red earth mmblqd :
into the river, they'd hear the sp g

Pebbles trickled into th_g wam |
Luckily the booming of the bircl
noise, and the men didn't ,’

Chest heaving, he made
north. The sky was overcast, so
from the sun, buts‘int:é‘f
f he kept it directly behind h
north.

He set off through :
taking care to trail the
good strong scent.

A furious baying erup! :
He'd trailed the rope too sc
picked up his scent. e

In panic he scrambled 1
aspen — and had just m
ball and throw it as far
massive red dog burst thr

It cast aboutbeneath'l' k'
from its jaws. Then it pic j:?: ]

and raced off in pursuit,
There!' came a shout
has found the traily
Three men ran bene; tl
struggled to catch up with t
trunk. If one of them loc o j.ff"-‘
They pushed on and ¢ lisap
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sight. Torak lurched to a halt. He guessed whae
hopcdhewaswmng. i
Like a huge toad, the mound squatted 3
a head taller than him, and thickly cove
blueberry scrub. Behind it stood two s
around them loomed a dense thicket o
choked holly trees. »
Torak hung back, wondering wk
Fa had come across mounds |
Raven Clan’s bone-ground: th
bones of their Dead.
His way to the camp
ground. But would he d:
couldn't venture into a 0
angering their ancestors .
Mist floated in the holl:
the pale, ghostly skeleto
head, and the purple stalks
their eerily drifting do
listening trees: trees tha
slept. In the branches of th
ravens, watching him. He w
clan guardian. .
A baying of dogs beh
He was caught in a 1
his net wide, then tight






