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1 - A few info and names/Chapter 1: The Misfortune

Packs:
Wind:

Alpha Male: Gray Howl Alpha Female: Water Mist

Scout Male: None Nursing Female: Running Wind

Beta Male: Curve Tail Beta Female: Stone Paw

Wiser Male: Cotton Pelt Wiser Female: None

Elder Males: Night Ear Elder Females: Crooked Paw

Pack-Mates Males: Pack-Mates Females: Searching Eye,
Storm Call, Water Paws, Wind Voice,

Pup Males: Niapu, Moon Driver Pup Females: Wind Caller, Fire Stalker

Shadow

Alpha Male: Night Howl Alpha Female: Morning Mist

Scout Male: Quick Runner Nursing Female: Keen Touch

Beta Male: Crimson Paw Beta Female: Fallen Tail

Wiser Male: Cold Eye Wiser Female: Soft Nose

Elder Males: Lion Heart Elder Females: Touching Nose

Pack-Mate Males: Shadow Heart, Pack-Mate Females
Raining Water, Running Paw, Curved Tail Soul Faith, Soft Touch

Pup Males: None Pup Females: None
None

Soul



Alpha Male: Crooked Howl Alpha Female: Soothing Mist

Scout Male: Cunning Nose Nursing Female: Ragged Pelt

Beta Male: Beta Female: Ice Storm

Wiser Male: None Worthy Wiser Female: Running Water

Elder Males: Lupin Paw Elder Females: Night Seeker

Pack-Mate Males: Wind Taster, Pack-Mate Females: Cut Paw, Nip Ear
One Eye

Pup Males: None Pup Females: Cold Pelt,
Keen Ear Shinning Fang

Water

Alpha Male: Guarding Howl Alpha Female:

Scout Male: Killed Nursing Female: Killed

Beta Male: Killed Beta Female: Ice Paw

Wiser Male: Killed Wiser Female: None Worthy

Elder Males: None Worthy Elder Females: Killed

Pack-Mate Males: Golden Eye Pack-Mate Females: Wandering Nose, Kelt

Pup Males: None Pup Females: None

Herds:
Caribou:

Alpha Male: Fierce Horn Alpha Female: Standing Hoof

Scout Male: Separate Strand

Beta Male: Royal Blood



Healing Female: Catching Water

Elder Males: Long Stride Elder Females: Running Mist
Faint Canter

Herd-Mate Males: Canaan, Her-Mates Females: Brisk Ear, Flowing
Cold Pelt : Mane, Fire Mistress

Calf Males: Calf Females:

A distant wolf howled in the fading sunlight. The cry for hunt followed by others, his pack, and their howls
apart where eerie glows but together were in harmony of quiet and peace. A middle aged glossy gray
male wolf started off running towards his usual hunting grounds, following in his exact paw prints were
his mate and pack. The lead male, Gray Howl, stopped suddenly and sniffed the chilly air, caribou were
near, he started off once more and slowing his pace he hid in a small thicket of thorn bushes. There he
could look out at his prey from an almost clear area; the large mountain was his only injustice. The
caribou could easily swiftly turn the corner and he and his pack might never see the herd again. Thorns
clasped at the packs fur making it harder to move without disturbing the caribouâ€™s keen vision. Soft
Ear, a very young inexperienced male, tugged his coat loose creating a ripple through the brush, alerted
the female and young male caribou started running at top speed away from the unknown adversary. The
alpha male, Fierce Horn, held his antlers high, hesitating then running and making sure his herd was far
from the danger. Gray Howl, giving a quick glance at Soft Ear, started running forward to the prey. Too
late. The lead male was just turning the corner of the mountain. Gray Howl drooped his head for a quick
second then repositioning it to its normal height he started off looking again, but letting his
disappointment pass, at Soft Ear. Soft Ear felt embarrassed, he had let his pack down on only his first try
but worst he had let Gray Howl down. He knew Gray Howl would let it pass by like he always did but
Soft Ear couldnâ€™t pass this on as easily as his new leader. Soft Ear had let down to many and now he
felt it was up to him to make up for those mistakes. A soon as the last of the pack had taken their place
in line he followed onward devising how he should slip away without being noticed.
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