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operation seven deadly sins

BY Alice

The seven deadly sins are most commonly thought of as human sins but this
past month was not the case. The wolves of the salvajes were not aware of
these infectious sins and as it was maeryoneaffected by them. For those
that were affected could not explain thestrangebehavior. Introducing the
seven deadly sindust - to feel intense desire, lust is one of the more
common sin and in the case of Ghoti and Versallies it was lust that brought
these two together and lust bloomed into love, having sparked a rahip,

as told by a good source; "Their mateship is interesting but it is odd how lust
can spark into something so beautiful."

Greed - excessive desire for getting or having somethingee@r too, is
another common sin and for Sonata ReAlxhren it created a greed (and
gluttony) endured treaty with her twin on her attempts to get to the top.
"Those two were absolutly deviousSonata driven by greed and Symphony
driven by...the general amal of her rabbits" A source reveale@luttony -

the act or habit of eating too much; as best represented by Roscoe Phase as
he was prepared to fight eStronghold leader Valkyrie to keep his food.

Wrath - another frequently displayed sin, it's an intense anger or fury; this
was impressing when it came from Sven when he caught Sleepy Fox Hollow
wolf, Blaise having his way with Esmerine Ostrega. "I have never seen anyone so...single mindedly focusekbdvhgn r

such fury, before.” A valued source toRFide- a higher opinion of oneself; was showcased greatly by Ambrosia Midnight
Saturnin when procedded to claim herself to be better than two of her paates (which ended in a long grounding
sentencing. "She was acting awful! You would think she was a spoiled princess!" A insider let slip, showing her disgust of
such behaviorSloth - disinclitation to work or excert oneself; was represented by Bells Emory as she laid around and just
slept most of theday just relaxing in Eaglesong Peak, "She just laid there...kind of reminded me of a lump on a log,” A
source sniffed, turning her nose into the air.

Envy - feeling of ill will because of another's advantages or possesions; this sin was reincarnatdklyire Wehen she
seemed to be compelled by envy to fight Roscoe, "She snapped at birds...it seemed as if envy controlled her." A source
admitted. The wolves may not have been aware of their behavior at the time but they have a while to reflect upon their
strange behavior now that the seven deadly sins have seemed to pass.



Blessed by birth

BYkatie

The seven deadly sins are most commonly thought of as human sins but this past Resitlents of Winterheart Forest

were thrilled when their belovedBellatrix, Nightingale Takanami, announced her pregnancy. Her mate, Rorschach
Takanami, had previously fathered two sons by another female, but was willing to give parenting another go. Pack
members eagerly anticipated the arrival of the pups, and NightiigS Q& o6Sft & 3aINBg &aSSYSR (2 68 31
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There are many mixed feelings regarding the conflict. Some believe that Punk was too unruly while others are convinced
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Creek representative to reconcile with the forest. Nightingale mourned for her three children, and some subordinates have

come forth saying thiathey suspected tension between her and Rorschach. Things could only go up from there, and go up

they did.

On the evening of May 30th, 2005, Nightingale gave birth to identical triplets. All three survived, but the Bellatrix faced
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missing. Those who have searched for him tell us his scent is
nowhere to be found.
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birth of his three daughters, others cannot fathom his reason for

departure. Regardless, Nightingale arg thewest additions to the

Takanami family are eagerly anticipating his return.




Ourmost eligiblebachelorette

BYlola

As ironic as it is, the Murzim of Winterheart Forest has had poor luck in regards to love. While she's been around the block
in regards to mateship, she is single and looking! She has belonged to a pawful of different packs though ultimately is
looking to settle down with a nice young male in her current pack. She likes long walks on the beach, sipping on martinis at
sunset, and lying with puppies, so if you've got some of those you should be all set. One quick dmté take her

hunting as a first date. She held the Hunterraak while in the Whisper Forest pack so unless you'd like to have your ass
kicked by a Gilf (Grandnid like to...) then it's probably best to stay away from that particular activity.



All about mothers

BYilona

What was your overall experience of pregnancy?

It was very good. | was very lucky. My pregnanc
was uneventful, and | rather enjoyeaiyself. :)

The first trimestre wasn't bad at al | just craved

Chinese food something awful! even to the poin
of making Roger [fiance] run out at 12pm to fetct
me Kung Pao chicken >.>; The second trimest
was the worst one, but even then it wasn't tha
bad, and by eight months | was just DONE wi
being pregnant. Even the aftermath of
pregnancy, delivery, etc, went smoothly anc
uneventfully. | guess, to sum it all up, | was sup
lucky. :D
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you imaginedexpected it to be?

It is so rewarding to be a mother. | was als
granted a baby who is very good and hardly eve =
fusses, so that made the first few weeke TNOther ebony = baby versailles

enjoyable. | had heard all these horror stories of moms coming home from the hospital and nogbkrtg do anything,

so when we brought Versailles home and discovered she would take long, long naps, | was randomly overjoyed, haha. She
gave me her first smile at two weeks cld'they” say it's gas, but mommies know better. I'm a slave to that siRiteyer

and | both are. We'll do anything to make her grin or giggle. Not only is she very friendly and active, she's also
monumentally brilliant, and has hit all her milestones early. One of the fondest memories | have of her is watching her lie i
bed nextto her daddy at two months old, and reaching out to touch his face. :3

| don't regret having a baby at my age. | got lucky, | suppose, being a teen mom, 3000 miles away from my family and their
tentative support, but still being able to enjoy my child addo having a great man at my side. This isn't always the case,
and it's for that reason that | stress WAITING to have a family so much. I've had friends tell me, 'oh, it looks easy! | want
baby!" and | cringe a little bit, because it's not easy arglriit something that should be rushed into. Wait, wait, wait

can't stress that enough. Also, go to college! I'm still planning on doing that myself, but obviously it'll be laterfan my li
Motherhood is not anything | expected, but that's just becalid&n't have any expectations. | was lying all these plans for
what Versailles would be like and how | would cope with parenting, and | just had to sit back and tell myself, ‘donit plan fo

it because it's not going to be like you pictured at all' | podd myself it would be difficult but rewarding, and so far that's
exactly how it's been. :) Having children is the ultimate fulfillment of life, in my mind, and if | had a chance to go back i
time and do things over, | wouldn't change a single thing.
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Yes! Sleep deprivation has become a way of life, because Versailles now likes to wake up at 7:00am. X__0 Also, because I'm
nursing instead of bottlefeeding, there's restrictions placed on how laagy lbe away from her/how long | want to be away

from her, and then there's the evgressing routine of diaper changes. Which actually isn't all that bad. | can feel a new
respect from friends and family, which makes me feel a little bit weird, to be giyfaonest, but Versailles' existence has

also helped me mend relationships with my family, who | was estranged from after | left Washington. There aren't many
negatives, in regards to having heexcept for naptime, teething fussiness, and...wakin@up, lol.



Is it easy or very difficult to combine with other things (such as the WWS)?

The only time it becomes difficult is when we have to go somewhere. A diaper bag is only one of the many things that must
be brought with a child. | swear, going to 8dana&Grandpa's house for a day ensures that we must pack half the house
and shove it in the car somehow. As far as the WWS, she's prettgusdint at six months, and so she will entertain
herself while | post. She's very fond of the colours on the rsaieen, and often reaches out to touch if she's near the
computer. :) She loves going placeshe grocery store, downtown, to the park. She's inherited her dad's love of the
outdoors, so it's easy to entertain her if she's fussy; we'll just go for kel wal

What was your overall experience of pregnancy?
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because | was constantly terrified of something going wrong. |

even rented a Heart Doppler so | could make sure she still had a
heartbeaty 06S(i ¢SSy R20G2NNa @grardad bsSS
diagnosed with preeclampsia and told | would deliver 5 weeks
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repeat the experience for at least -8 more years!

5

2 KFG AGQa f A& Snothér2andoi€ @ 2iikeSyou
imagined/expected it to be?
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GK2dzAKG AG s2dd R E5 LGQa a2 FNBIF Ay
parenting advice from people who have completely different
viewsonLJ) NBydAy3a yR gKSy AGQa @2dz2NJ FA
discouraged and frightened from the choices you make. And you
KSFENJ I €28 2F FEHANEB d(FrtS RSt AQGSNE
Ayahlyd &2dz 4SS @2dzNJ 6l 6&é XUKIG RAF
herin the way that | knew | was responsible for her but it actually took a good 2 months before | felt true affection. There

FNBE a2YS RlI&da 6KSy L @SIENYy F2N G§KS GAYS 6KSy tAFTS gL a arylLd
without KSNX LQY y2id F+ o0A3 oFoe& LISNE2YyXL OFyQil ¢FAlG dzyiAf &KSE

mother em = baby abigail

I @S | t20 2F GKAy3a OKIy3aSR aayO0S$S &2dzQ@8S 06502YS | Y203 KSNK
hK RSFAyAGSteH L y2 f2y3aSNI 3Si G2 at SISak Ay fo®a OMDZR LI yOR yyoSi
KIS G2 TFT2NOAofé& NBY20S vyeasSt¥ FTNRY [OGAGAGASE L tA1S8 G2 R
AdyQli O2YLX I AYyAy3ad L KI@GS || oloe GKFUG @2dzéhébufgerddetaftedid® o6S O N
YAydziS§a 2F o0SAy3 LINRBLIISR 2y &2dzNJ aK2dzZ RSN . dzi 6KSy @&2dz Lk
aGFNIa ONBAYI @2dz Lidzi KSNI NAIKG o6FO1 dzlJ FyR R2aSatmy ¢&f Sy?2
KdzaollyR A& Fy | 6Sa2YS FFHiKSNH IS R2SayQid 3IShG YdzOK GAYS gl
FYR R2SayQi &akKeé | glé& FTNRBY R2AYy3 lyeikKAy3d wyw |1 S50a I @SNE LI

u»

Is it easy or very difficult to combine with othethings (such as the WWS)?
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From drab to fab:

BYlola

Glamour & Beauty tips by Elsbeth

I don't know if any of you have realized this yet, maybe I'm just more observant than everybody else... but it is r&ally real
hot outside. | mean as hot aswell, me- but in a bad way, like July is the hottest month or something. Who invented
summer ayway? I'm way more of a winter kinda girl, not just because | have a wintgoriereither. Having thick fur is
pretty sucky in the high temps of summer, but | still mantg®ok amazing. Wanna know how?

The secret is: suhleach your fur. Obviously, h@veryone
was blessed with pure white fur like me, but you can still try
to look as gorgeous as | do with these tips:

- It's a proven fact that males like girls who have lighter
colored fur. Sorry brunettes and rdtkads, but us blondes

% 0 are cooler than yo.
- You can bleach your fur by laying out in the hot sun for hours

and hours. Make sure you get sun on both sides evenly,
otherwise you'll look splotchy and that isn't very sexy. A guy
will be talking to you and then he'll notice 'Oh my God, her fur
is ighter on the left side of her face than the right' and all
chances of finding a mate will be gone because he will be
afraid to have mismatched fur puppies with the defective
colored you.

- It's probably better to lay out near some water or
something, soyou can have something to drink once in a
while. If you don't you'll probably pass out from dehydration..
. which is only attractive if you faint gracefully and someone
by Zina gets to you in time before you die. Hopefully that someone is
a handsome single male, which case you can play the
damsel in distress role.

Feeling lonely?

Stay fierce, be sexy!

Time to meet someone new!
Howl Elsbeth to set up your
blind date today!



Ask zion

BYzina
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How long should two people be together before becoming mates?

If you love someoneand they love you, you might
as well tie the knot as soon as you realize that.
Actually you might wanna just ditch the girl before
you end up chaining yourself to a pole you can't
escape from.

What's the best way to propose?

Just do it like I did and intoduce your chick as your
mate. Works the same way. If she's cool, she'll just

roll with it.

Is it okay to get jealous when someone flirts @

with my significant other?

Pfft, yeah. Girls love that. They flirt with other guys
on purpose because they want youo slobber all
over them.

How do | know if that other person is "just a
friend" to my significant other?

No such thing. Kill the douchebag who's movin' in

on your girl. by zina

So and so likes me but I'm not interested. How
do I tell them?

"You're not hot enoughfor the likes of me; get lost."

Have a question for Zion? PM th&/WS Newspaper account with your question and Zion will answer it in an
upcoming issue!



Book review

BYcori
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& detective stoey by

ERIC GARCIA

Have you ever suspected that perhaginosaurs aren't really as extinct as
the scientists would have us believe? Maybe they survived that mega
meteor blast, beat out starvation, and forged valiantly through the Ice Age,
teeth chattering but hearts pumping. Maybe they're actually still amosg
working and living just as we do... but in disguise!

How would such enormous, scaly creatures blend into the modern world,
you ask? Well, author Eric Garcia's answer to that question is his hilarious
novel, "Anonymous Rex."

In this novel, dinosaurs vee hightech, latex, humarshaped suits to help
blend in seamlessly in our world. The costumes are highly advanced (and
highly uncomfortable), as well as outrageously costly. But that is only one
struggle that these moderage dinos face in Garcia's noveur drywitted

main character is Vincent, a bum detective who recently hit rock bottom
and can't seem to claw his way back up. Oh, and he's a velociraptor. It's
uncomfortable for us to witness just how much his life triiges He's
addicted to herbs(the dinosaurs' version of drugs) and is unhealthily
obsessed with the death of his best friend and partner detective. We follow
Vincent as he searches for the truth about his partner's death, copes with
the racial tensions between species, battles his @gmere addictions, and

grapples with a taboo attraction to a human woman.

The book is riddled with ridiculous situations (including dino/human lovin', are you scared yet??), colorful characters, and
clever social commentary applicable to our society todais book has everything! Mystery, action, drama, comedy,
romance... and of course, dinosaurs in trench coats.
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Vihy don't vou adopt a
character today?

will you be Please pick me!
I'tna good wolf.

iy Y 0T
daddy?

Yeah, I hate quys who abandon their mates,
but I still want love. 'TII'III'Y bark
Just don't two-time me, and I won't have to I3 worse Free to A Pick me!
hurt you. than my d b Pick mel
I'm Crescent Star. I'm a pretty sweet and nice wolf \_hih;_ qeet: Mpkag
who loves traveling, and I'd also like to find love.
ButifIind out you'ye cheating on me, 11 .
by nightsky

shoy! you a sitle of me that's not too prekty.
<3 <3 <3 <3 <3

by nightsky
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Wws exclusivenember story

BYnightsky

Memories of a black wolfesse legend of rojo naf

From the day | was born, | guess | was a lone wolf. My entire life was lived without a pack, only my adopted mother and an
older "brother". If it wasn't for him, I'd probabhate males, since my dad left my birth mother to die when | was born and
then found a new mate. | knew I'd miss those two, but | still set out on my own to travel the world, trying to find out more
about myself. Now, over three years later, I've moved $#¢epy Fox Hollow and started a quaint life. Most wolves would be
surprised if they knew the life | used to live as a lone wolf...

Crescent Star remembered the days after she turned two years old. It had been a birthday spent alone, but she was fine
with it; she had to adjust to the fact that she would probably live her life without a family. Her life seemed destined to be
lonely, but she didn't mind it. After all, tragedy seemed to follow her, and she didn't want loved ones to get hurt.
Sometimes she worated if she was naturally attracted to future disaster sites, like some innate sense told her where to
go. Psychic powers, maybe? Second sight? Rare instinct? Yes, it was-fetihét, but it would explain so much. Well, it
sounded nicer than being flowed by tragedy, anyway.

After her first birthday spent alone, she came across another such tragedy.

Only days passed before it began. It wasn't sudden or anything; instead, it began slowly, with a meeting. Crescent would
never forget the pack and hoshe met them. She'd been walking along on a crisp, spring morning. Blossoms were starting
to bloom, while some areas were still rather empty. Then, a strange, wolf seemed to appear out of no where, surprising
her. Green assaulted her eyes: not only did thelf have green eyes, but even his fur was the bright color of leaves.
Instantly she jumped up in surprise.

"Who are you?" she asked, and not very calmly. In fact, it was almost like she was shouting, though not that loud. Green
wolves are pretty rare, &r all; she almost asked "what are you" instead of "who" because she was so surprised. The wolf
didn't flinch, though, apparently used to that kind of question.

"The name's Rojo," the wolf replied, his voice deep with a Spanish accent added that waghitkonor too light. It took a
moment for Crescent to remember the word: it was Spanish for "red".

"You look more like a ‘'Verde' to me," she told him after the shock wore off, and the responding laughter was so sudden and
loud she was again as shakensiarprise as when she first saw him. Once the laughter wore off, he smiled at her.

"l think we're gonna be good friends," he said, cracking a huge smile. "Come on, why don't you come to my place, uh..."

"Crescent Star,"” she put in, filling the blanks.t¥an call me by either name, though.”

"Moon it is," Rojo announced, and with that he walked off with the expectations she would follow, though naturally the
black wolfess stood slightly confused for a moment.

If Rojo and his family were humans, they'd lpably be like this: Rojo would be a bit of a rebellious hippie; his sister Saya
would be a calm woman who understood everything and always knew the right thing to say; her daughter Raisin would be a
bit of a punk girl; and Rojo's son Verde (with a red,mHe noted) would be the stereotypical immature little brother, even
though he was born before Raisin. They were all a happy family, though Crescent often wondered how perfect they were.
Saya's mate was nowhere to be found, nor was Rojo's.

Right away Creent wanted to ask, "What happened to your mates?" After all, how could they not have mates since they
had kids, especially Rojo? However, she held her tongue and accepted their hospitality. The four were part of a small pack



with no name, though it occued a giant territory. Rojo was actually the alpha male of the pack, having earned it by dying
his white fur green to scare away enemy wolves by pretending to be some sort of monster. Since then, he decided he
preferred to have green fur. Truly an interesii tale, interesting enough for Crescent to store it away in memory.

After a few days, Crescent told Saya she planned to leave. "You're a nice girl," Saya protested, though. "Why don't you stay
longer?" Not willing to turn down the offer and disappoiny&ashe accepted. It was accepting the invitation that led to the
tragedy.

Two days after that, Crescent was on a walk when she first saw the mysterious wolf. The wolf had two golden eyes, with a
beautiful pelt that looked gray, and a tan underside andwgnBreathtakingly beautiful, she thought instantly. Still, the wolf
didn't belong here. Feeling obligated to let her hosts know about a possible intruder, she told Rojo. The minute she did,
though, Rojo's face seemed to become a darker shade of greenbisfare.

"Forget her, Moon," he said coldly as they walked along a forest path. "She's a crazy old wolf who used to live here."
"Who is she?" Crescent pressed, but he only shook his head, ears raised, and smiled warmly.

"No one," he reaffirmed, and sheas surprised by the intimacy of his voice. Almost... flirtatious. Before she could react, he
then walked away, brushing against her. For a few moments she stood there in surprise, wondering about what had just
happened.

After that, sometimes Rojo wouldesm to flirt with her more often. At least, she thought it was flirting; Crescent was
entirely confused about his intentions. Sometimes he'd talk normally. Randomly he'd seem to be attracted to her and act all
intimate, so really, it was natural to be caisked. "Your fur is like the night sky," he once said. "Your eyes are like the finest
jade," was another compliment. "I like how you look like a lake at night right now," was his comment one rainy day. When
she got wet, her fur gained a strange slight biimé to the shine, but only then; when it was dry, the shines were silvery like
usual. However, that compliment seemed to random, as by the time he said that one, he'd seen her wet twice.

One day, they were talking normally about hunting when he suddtsity her, "You have a pretty voice, Moon," and
walked away. Once again, she was left standing, totally and utterly confused. Only then did Crescent hear some rustling
from the bushes. Turning around, she caught a glimpse of gray fur before it vanisivad.then the connection was made,

and she had to confront someone about it.

Raisin was the first wolf she found, sitting by a river and sunning. As the black wolfess moved to stand over her, the girl
frowned. "You're blocking the sun,” the girl muttere@jging her head. Raisin had chocolatey brown fur, but it was thin,
and she often felt cold. Sunlight was her best friend; she often spoke of plans to move to Mexico when she grew up, and
Verde joked about her mating with the sun.

"Can you tell me why Rojalways flirts with me when that weird gray wolf is around?" Crescent asked, ignoring Raisin's
snappy tone. The girl shrugged and laid her head back down, closing her eyes.

"That's probably Aunt Mina," she replied as if it were a normal thing, though italvaslutely shocking Crescent. "Uncle
Rojo banned her from the pack a few months ago." |Instantly rage boiled inside Crescent.

Wolves abandoning their mates had always been a sensitive point for Crescent. Before she could see, hear, or even smell,
her father had basically condemned her and her mother to die by leaving her mother dying after the difficult birth of her
stillborn brother. Fate smiled upon her that day and led a lone wolf to find them, and agreed to take care of Crescent.
Looking back, that weaonly the first in many tragedies that would follow her for the rest of her life.

Stalking off after thanking Raisin, Crescent headed to a shady grove and sat down, knowing she wouldn't go back to Rojo's
den that night. She couldn't bear to think of beitige same area as him at the moment. It would be best to wait until she
cooled down enough to not want to maul him upon sight. Now that she knew who was following them, she needed to talk
to Rojo about it.

To this day, Crescent Star still regrets that tfzdit never happened.



What happened next was a blur. Upon returning to Rojo's den the morning to confront him, she found herself trying to
calm a hysterical Saya. Rojo had never come home that night, and Verde was missing. Somehow Crescent was convinced to
join the search for him, even though she planned to give him a piece of her mind, and she volunteered to search around
areas near the den with Raisin, while a wolf stayed behind in case Rojo came back.

"Don't cry, Raisin," Crescent told the sobbing @dch sob assaulted her ears and made her as equally upset as Raisin was,
not because it was annoying, but because she hated to see her so upset. "It'll be alright, | promise."” Raisin shook her head
and hiccupped.

"No it won't," she protested, stopping take a deep, shuddery breath. "Aunt Mina probably came back to try to kill him
again." Suddenly Crescent stopped in her tracks.

"Again?" she repeated, and Raisin nodded miserably. Hiccuping, Raisin told her tale to Crescent. When finished, the girl
collapsel on the ground crying, while Crescent stared at her in horror. Suddenly, she understood everything so clearly after
hearing Raisin's story. Standing there in shock, she spoke, but wasn't sure if she actually said anything or imagered it in h
current dream-like state. "Raisin, go home."

"What?" the girl asked in surprise, stepping back in shock. Apparently she had spoken. Crescent began shoving her,
intending to shove her go all the way home if she had to. Finally she got the picture and began waliéngen, but the

black wolfess still followed her to the den entrance, where another pack member waited in case Rojo came back while
everyone else searched.

"You already want to give up?" he asked in disbelief, but once sure Raisin was in good handst Gastred off, not
saying anything.

For her, the search had just gotten a lot more desperate.

Racing along, she finally got a whiff of Rojo's scent, and that of a stranger. Instinct told her it was Mina's, and beatheart
increased ten times faster. Newbefore had she run so desperately; then again, never before had a life depended on her.
With each step, the scents grew stronger; her lungs screamed in pain, but she ignored it. Finally she stopped, coming upon
a horrifying scene.

For the first time, Ri@'s name fit him. Blood was splattered all around him, and his chest was raising and lowering in rather
raspy motions. By him stood the beautiful wolf, Mina, blood spoiling the perfect tan color of her snout and her two front
paws. Mina looked so calm, &v as she looked at her emate dying. Cowering a short distance away was Verde, his own
eyes wide in horror as his mother approached.

"STOP!" Crescent cried out, and Mina turned with a scowl.

"You're too late," she said, her voice so cold and icy thascem actually shivered. "My mate and son will never be yours,
you filthy heartthief. They'll soon be mine again, forever, and there's nothing you can do about it." With that, Mina turned
and moved to pounce on the cowering Verde. However, she would nmaike contact with her son ever again.

At that moment, Crescent's mind snapped. For once, a tragedy had been partly her fault; a wolf was dying because of her.
Lifting back her head, she released a furious sound that sounded like a cross between amoangiyd a howl of
mourning, stopping Mina in her tracks. Then she lunged. Suddenly her claws were ripping through Mina's body, her teeth
shagged and tore her flesh, and her eyes were filled with a horrible rage. Mina fell to the ground on her sidedyher bo
instantly limp, while Verde stared in horror. Only then did Crescent see Mina's gray fur was actually a mixture of many
colors. Earlier she might have found this to be pretty, but as she stood over the body, glaring, she found it to be the most
revolting thing she'd ever seen. As she glared, Saya, Raisin, and other pack members arrived, having heard Crescent's
horrible cry of rage, while Verde sat still, eyes glazed in terror and fear.

Rojo was seriously injured and losing blood fast. Saya and Rassied to his side instantly, tears in their eyes. It took a
moment for Verde to run over as well, but Crescent only turned to look at him, not moving over. Tears glistened in her own
silvery green eyes, making them shinier than ever. Only two secondsdydss it seemed like an eternity. Finally Verde
spoke up, stepping closer to his father's body.



"Daddy?" he asked, and the wolf lay still for a long time. Panicked, the boy asked again, "Daddy?" Finally Rojo opened an
eye, painfully slowly, and smiled aidy.

"You're... okay," he managed to mutter, his voice wheezy. Verde nodded tearfully. "Mina..."

"Mina's dead," Saya reported solemnly, and glanced at Crescent. "Crescent took care of her." Only then did Crescent
approach, not wanting Rojo to waste eneigyaining his head to look at her.

"Thanks, Moon," he told her. "Sorry I... got you into... this mess..." Looking at his family, he smiled again, though they
weren't. It was impossible for anyone to smile. "Verde... Saya... Raisin... I... | love yank y®h..." With that, his eyes
closed, and his chest slowly stopped its motions. For a long time they stared at him.

"He's dead," Crescent finally announced solemnly, and the pack let out howls of anguish.

Mina had feared Rojo was interested in someorseeko she decided to kill him and their children before killing herself, so
they would always be together. However, Saya's mate, the former alpha male Nat, had stopped Mina before she could kill
Verde, but suffered a fatal wound in the process. Mina weshtexpelled from the pack and shunned. When she returned,
Rojo decided to pretend to be interested in Crescent, hoping it would make Mina think he had move on and leave. Rojo had
told Saya about this plan, and after thinking about it, she had plannedlithim he was wrong, but never got the chance;

he'd told her too late.

Saya became the new alpha of the pack, which was named Rojo Nat in honor of the two alpha males who sacrificed
themselves to protect a new generation. Verde had suddenly seemed to gpowany years, and Raisin now sometimes

had to force him to play with her. Saya invited Crescent to join Rojo Nat, but the black wolfess declined. In her opginion, th
pack had suffered enough tragedy without her. With that, Crescent set off again.

The taé of the Rojo Nat pack has a lot of sorrow, and I've heard that story while traveling on occasion in the form of a

legend. Details often change, but what always remains the same a lover is trying to kill her family so they could be together
forever, only ¢ be killed by a mysterious lone wolf before she could kill their son. When | hear that tale, | give a small smile
and say nothing other than it's a very interesting story. | have no intention of revealing the truth.

They say all clouds have a silver [inpifihe saying doesn't make too much sense, but with all the tragedy in my life, | depend
on always being able to find the silver lining in any situation. After this one, | have thought long and hard aboutrthe silve
lining. The pack of Rojo Nat now had ame, for one thing. The members no longer have to live in fear of death from the
crazed mate of their second alpha. Also, they now have a wonderful alpha female who | know will attract many wolves to
join and be a wonderful leader.

As | end this tale, | ahd up inside my latest den and look out the entrance at the beauty of Sleepy Fox Hollow, smiling
faintly. Avalanche, evil cougar, blizzard, flood, and our own alpha female has recently gone missing several months after our
alpha male cheated on her... Yege've experienced a fair share of tragedy since | arrived in the Salvajes. I've always been
an optimist, though, so I'm okay with that. After all, there haven't been as many major tragedies yet as | exylagtes.

the tragedies aren't as interested iollbwing anymore.



horoscopes

content by shae, images by iris

Aries:You are naturally energetic, this summer focus on new hobbies such as taking a fishing lesson at White Rose Lake, or
seek your inner puppy by venturing toward lIllusion Hlll in order to share ghost stories with a night of friends. When
someone asks you tgo exploring in the Hielo Valley, your answer is a passionate yes! The Fimbulvetr gave way to a
flourishing summer, so take advantage of all the sights and sounds!

Taurus Having a "bad fur day"? You're not stubborn, but you are right about severabthitoy know that cougars can be
snobby, and you've got perfect proof of that from last winter. Did the big kitty share any of their prey with you during the
hard times? Didn't think so! You're just right about certain things, naturally, and stick to gouvictions whether they're

right or wrong.

Gemini You can't help but feel like a good pack member one day, and more of a bad one the next. It's in your twin nature
to feel a little two faced, so be sure to pay attention to how you feel (it might intérpneissue you've been trying to figure

out). Communication with others can be a little on the snarly and growly side, but make sure to tone it down so the leader's
won't be on your tail.



Cancer A great season to connect with members of other packs, even though you might have the urge to cuddle away in
the shadows of your den and sleep the hot, lazy days of summer away. Communication and interaction is ideal this month,
so don't be afraid to tag a little initiation of matters, even if you are lower on the ranking scale.

Lea Leo's are strong, fierce, and beautiful wolves. Take advantage of your natural charm and headstrong attitude to go for
that corank you've had in mind to accomplish, argh yourself to the next level with hunting a bigger prize doe than you
can normally attempt to take down. The effort will be well worth it, and it will make both yourself and even your comrades
admire your effortless talent!

Virgao: Perfection seems todoyour way of life, and you like to keep things in order. Offer to assist your pack leaders and the
pack itself to stay organized with issues of coordinating pack hunts and meetings, even if it's working with the smaller
details. In the end it will be wahntit, and your contribution will earn you a weléserving rank promotion and respect
among your pack mateket loose with your creativity and "paws on" skills!



