.Wh 15 it?" whispered Renn, staring at the terrified
: cub,

’f &n’t know, murmured Torak. His skin began to prickle
He couldn't hear any birds,

- Renn took his knife from her belt and tossed it over to
him

He caught it with a nod.

‘We should turn back,’ she said.

‘We can't. This is the way to the Mountain '

Wolfs amber eyes were dark with fear. He padded
slowly forwards: head down, hackles raised.
~ Torak and Renn followed as quictly as they could.
Junipers snagged their boots. Beard-moss trailed thin
fingers against their faces. The trees were utterly still.
waiting to see what would happen.

‘Maybe itisn't .. . ‘said Renn. 'l mean, it could be alynx.
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¢ than me,” said Renn. She didn't sound

“was merely acknowledging a fact. But why
T e frightened Woll?
said Torak. | think it was something

hi awe bow and quiver, and held them out.

5 the trail. Wolf went first, Torak next,
e, and Renn last, straning to see through
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