
        
            [image: cover]
        

    
[image: tmp_0ea75f1652024845aa0c6bd355f0160c_bCelZo_html_m3c9df5b6.jpg]


[image: tmp_0ea75f1652024845aa0c6bd355f0160c_bCelZo_html_6bd667c.png]

Published by EVERNIGHT PUBLISHING ® at
Smashwords

 


www.evernightpublishing.com

 


 


 


Copyright© 2017
Sam
Crescent

 


 


ISBN: 978-1-77339-295-0

 


Cover Artist: Jay Aheer

 


Editor: Karyn White

 


 


ALL RIGHTS
RESERVED

 




WARNING: The unauthorized reproduction
or distribution of this copyrighted work is illegal. No part of
this book may be used or reproduced electronically or in print
without written permission, except in the case of brief quotations
embodied in reviews.

 


This is a work of fiction. All names,
characters, and places are fictitious. Any resemblance to actual
events, locales, organizations, or persons, living or dead, is
entirely coincidental.

 



THE POWER OF
MATES

 


 


 


FOR OUR LOVE

 


Sam Crescent

 


Copyright © 2017

 


 



Prologue

 


Sean Ridge and Ben Frizz stared
out of
window toward the forest while the rest of the pack ran. It was a
full moon, and only those of the pack who were unable to change
stayed indoors. The hairs on Sean’s arm stood on end as he thought
about what he’d just witnessed.

“I don’t know if I can stop
being sick,” Ben said, putting a hand to his stomach. They were
both seventeen and the best of friends. Their fathers were the
alpha and beta of the pack. When they were both old enough they’d
take their places, bringing protection and guidance like both of
their fathers before them.

Sean no longer looked toward the thick
forest but down at the town square where two men had been made an
example of. The very sight of them, hung up on posts, sickened him.
There were a couple of people who were admiring the deaths before
them. His own father had done this before his very eyes. He’d never
known and never wanted to know anything like it again.

“How could they punish
them, Sean?”

“I don’t know.”

“When you’re mates, it shouldn’t
matter. Both men were mates.” Ben shook his head stepping away from
the view. “I can’t look. I don’t know how those people can even
stand to look at it.”

“Both our fathers did that, and
those people agree with it.”

“They’re outlawing same-sex
mates. If they don’t leave the pack, our parents are going to kill
them.”

He didn’t know what to say. Leaving the
sight, Sean sat on the bed, drawing his knees up against his chest.
He didn’t know if other packs allowed same-sex mates.

Closing his eyes, he tried to hold in the
shudder as he recalled his father’s revulsion.

“I will not have this disgusting
order in my pack. If any of you wish to fuck one of your own sex get the
fuck out, or you will end up like these two dirty bastards.”
His father had spat
on the floor, the repulsion inside him clear for all to
see.

“Mates don’t have a
choice, Sean. Those two men lost their lives because the fates
decided they were supposed to be together.”

“And our fathers made sure
they couldn’t. I don’t know what to say, Ben. We can’t allow
ourselves to worry about it. Our mates will be women, and we won’t
have to deal with our fathers’ wrath.”

Ben came to sit beside him.
“I’m not worried about our mates, but I don’t want to be part of a pack that
can do that to fated loved ones. We’re a pack. There shouldn’t be
any law above mates, and yet we’ve just witnessed two men
humiliated and murdered.”

Shaking his head, Sean rested his chin on
his knees. “I can’t think about this right now. I really can’t.”
This was the pack he had spent all of his life being told he had to
serve, to protect, to love. There were people who he cared about.
This was his destiny, just like it was Ben’s.

In one quick move, Sean left the bed to
rush toward the bathroom. He brought up all of his dinner until
there was nothing left. Sean heard Ben enter the bathroom while he
was throwing up.

“It’s okay,” Ben said,
rubbing his back.

Resting his head on the side of the
toilet, Sean didn’t know how much more he could take. He loved his
family, but his father had very strict beliefs. Over the last
couple of months he’d witnessed a vile, destructive quality to his
father.

“Is it okay?”

“They might be the only
two out there.”

“I doubt that. Dad is going to
tear this pack apart. There’s something different inside him, Ben.
An evilness that unleashes near every full moon.” Tears filled
Sean’s eyes, which he tried to force down. It wouldn’t do him any
good to cry. He had noticed his father’s declining health, and the
sickness of his mind. There was nothing that he could do. He wasn’t
alpha yet, and had never been one. According to his father, the
only reason Sean was in line to take over the pack was because of
him.

“We can survive this together. I
swear.” Ben grabbed his head, and Sean didn’t do anything to fight
his touch. This was his biggest secret. Every time Ben put his
hands on him it sent warmth throughout his entire body. Lately his
dreams had been consumed by Ben. Every time he closed his eyes, Ben
was there, talking to him, guiding him, kissing him, loving
him.

The hotter the dreams, the more
excited he became.

Licking his dry lips, Sean pulled out of
Ben’s hold. He couldn’t hurt his best friend, and the way his
feelings were going, he could easily do it.

“What is it? What’s the
matter?”

“If my dad comes back, I don’t
want him to get the wrong impression.” He quickly brushed his
teeth, aware of Ben behind him.

“You’d tell me if anything
was bothering you, wouldn’t you?”

“Of course.” Sean spat his
toothpaste in the sink as his stomach knotted again.

Can’t have him. Can’t be
with him.

Same-sex mates are now
outlawed.

He needed to remember what his father
would do to him and to Ben. He and Ben were too young to leave, and
besides, no other pack would take them. They were destined to be
alpha and beta, so that kind of power would always run in their
veins.

His father had always hated
same sex mates, and always made them leave the pack. Now, he was
killing them. It was like his father had grown tired of showing
mercy, and had become bloodthirsty in his need to kill.

Later that night after Ben had left,
his father entered his room. Sean didn’t tense up because the
craziness had left his father’s eyes like it always did after a run
with the pack.

“It won’t be long until
you join us, son.”

“Okay.” Sean kept looking down
at his book. Usually, his father would leave once he saw he was
reading the pack diaries. Sean was trying to see if the laws his
father was insisting on were in fact part of their pack ancestry.
So far, he’d not seen any sign that same-sex mates were an
abomination.

“I wanted to talk to you
about what went down in the town square.”

Sean swallowed past the lump forming
in his throat. He really didn’t want to talk about it, but if his
father was insistent, there wasn’t any choice but for him to sit
and listen.

“People like that are wrong,
Sean. You can’t let them take over the pack, as otherwise they’ll
destroy it, make it weak. They have a sickness, you see. You’re
connected to the pack, and it will bring you down, eat away at your
soul. They must be destroyed, no matter what.”

Over and over he listened to his father
say the same thing, which only made him sick to his stomach. Sean
was fucked because he knew deep down in his heart, he had feelings
for his best friend that went far beyond brotherly love.

****

Ben watched his father disappear from his
room. In Ben’s hands was another porn magazine, which his own
father had given him. He gripped the glossy magazine in his hand
while his stomach turned over. Did his father know?

No, he couldn’t know. No one knew that he
had the biggest crush on Sean, his best friend. He didn’t know when
it happened or even how it happened. All he knew was that he was
attracted to Sean.

There wasn’t a chance in hell for them
to ever be together. Their parents had proven that tonight by
slaughtering two gay men.

Running a hand down his face, Ben
climbed out of bed to walk toward his window. He stared up at the
full moon wishing with all of his heart that there was something he
could do.

The pack was slowly going to tear itself
apart with these lies. He glanced toward Sean’s house, seeing his
bedroom light was still aglow. What was he doing or thinking?
Running fingers through his hair. Ben wondered more than anything
what he could do. Averting his head from his friend, he stared down
at the dead bodies still hanging in the town square. The whole pack
was near the forest so that no humans could get close to them. It
was probably a good thing humans rarely entered town, as otherwise
they’d be in for one hell of a shock.

Picking up his cell phone, he dialed
Sean’s number.

They needed to be close as they were
the highest ranking members of the pack. In years to come they
would be taking over from their fathers. Ben didn’t even want to
think about what he’d be taking over.

The pack had already begun that slippery
spiral that he’d heard so many packs fall into.

“What’s up?”

“Your dad still there?”
Ben asked.

“No. He’s already done the
necessary talk.”

“What did he have to say?”
Ben walked back to his bed, climbed beneath the covers, and wished
there was something more that he could do.

For most of the night he’d listened to
both men’s tortured screams as his and Sean’s fathers hurt them. At
first the men had fought back, but as the night wore on, they
simply gave up. What shocked Ben the most was that both men had
given up together, holding hands, destined for their fate to
die.

That kind of unity came from love,
loyalty, and acceptance. The very sight of it had brought tears to
Ben’s eyes.

“What he usually says when
he’s done something: it’s for the good of the pack. Men and women
like that are weak. They will bring the whole pack
down.”

“Maybe we should run,” Ben
suggested.

“Where would we run to? No other
pack would accept us and what are we running from. We’ve got
nothing to hide, Ben. We’re not like them. We have time to change everything. We can change
it. I know we can. This is our pack, and if we cut away, we’ll be cast out. You
know without a pack we will go mad.”

Ben wanted to tell him then, to admit
the truth. He stopped before he opened his lips. What if Sean
didn’t feel the same way? Ben didn’t know if he could handle that
kind of pain, especially from his best friend.

“You’re right. I was an
idiot.”

“No, you’re not an idiot. You’re
concerned, Ben. I get that. I don’t want either of us to get hurt.
Do you understand? I’m not making excuses. I’m looking out for us
long term, and for the two of us.”

“What are we going to
do?”

“We’re going to go on as
usual. We need to stay for our first change, Ben. Our fathers will
know what to do. Other packs, they may cast us out. We’re natural
alphas and betas. We couldn’t just walk into any pack and hope to
be taken care of.”

Ben understood. No pack would just
take one or the both of them.

They could easily overthrow any alpha
or beta, if they were stronger.

“Then we’re
staying.”

“We’re staying,” Sean
said.

“I’m going to get some
sleep.”

“Okay.”

Ben hung up, shuffled down in his bed,
and closed his eyes. There was nothing either of them could do.
Their fates were sealed.


Chapter One

 


Three years
later

“We need to stop meeting like
this. We’re going to get caught, Ben, and then we’re both royally
fucked.”
Sean stared at his best friend as he came through the clearing in
the deepest part of the forest. They were the only two who would
dare go this deep into the forest away from pack’s land. Both of
their fathers had warned them about venturing this far out, but it
was the only way they could be themselves with each
other.

They were completely alone, which was how
they both liked it.

This was the only time they could both
be together without fear of the pack finding them. When their
fathers asked where they’d been, they would both admit to spending
the time training. When they trained they got stronger, which their
parents wanted.

“I needed to see you.”
Those five simple words filled Sean with so much desire it almost
brought him to his knees. Ben rushed toward him, grabbing his face.
Before Sean knew what was happening, Ben’s lips were on his,
kissing him, devouring him.

He tried to fight the urge building inside
him, but he couldn’t. This was their biggest secret. Melting
against his mate, Sean ran his fingers in Ben’s hair, dragging him
closer. They were both twenty-one years old, free to make their own
choices, and yet, they were not.

If the pack—or more importantly, their
fathers—ever found out, they would both be killed. From the night
he first changed into a wolf and saw Ben, Sean had known that his
mate was inside his best friend. They were both destined to be
together.

At first Sean wouldn’t acknowledge it, but
the longer he went against his mate, the harder it was for him to
simply breathe. The instant he embraced his feelings, taking Ben in
his arms, the monster coursing through his veins had
settled.

Pulling away, Sean growled as Ben bit
his lip. His cock was rock hard, pressing against the front of his
jeans.

“We can’t keep doing
this.”

“Why? We’ve got the
perfect excuse for us to be here. No one questions either of us
when we smell like the other.” Ben ran his hands down Sean’s arms.
“This is all we have. This is all we can have.”

Sean hung his head in shame. After he’d
admitted the truth about his feelings, Ben had begged him to leave,
but he didn’t. He couldn’t bring himself to leave the pack, the
people he loved. They were part of him, and he couldn’t just leave
them to face this alone.

“Hey, don’t be
sorry.”

“I should have left with
you. We could be together now.”

“But we could both be
dead. Neither of us could handle the change properly, Sean. You
were right to stay here.”

When they first changed into wolves, it
had been smooth, but for over a year after their first change both
had struggled to keep the wolves inside them at bay. It was
impossible to do, harder than anything Sean could have
imagined.

“Why did I get so damned
lucky with you?” Sean asked, cupping Ben’s face.

“The same could be said
for me.”

Ben held onto his hip, pulling him
close against him. Sean’s cock went unbearably thick inside his
pants. All he wanted to do was push Ben to the floor and sink his
dick right into his ass. The need to claim Ben arose every second
of every day. He fought it just like Ben fought his need to do the
same. They were both trapped with no chance of either of them being
free. It was completely useless for both of them.

“What do you think our
fathers will do if they find out the truth? They kill us and no one
is available to take over the pack,” Ben said.

“We can’t risk
it.”

“We can’t keep going on
like this.” Ben pulled away, running fingers through his hair.
“There’s a chance we could still leave.”

“What about the pack?
We’ve got to stay to make this place better for them.”

Over the last three years Sean had
witnessed several people leaving the pack or being killed because
of their desires. Men and women, his father didn’t have a problem
with harming women.

“What do you hope to
change?” Ben asked, “Our pack is growing weaker by the
minute.”

“We can’t just walk away from
them,” Sean said. He was destined to be alpha, and he already felt
the pack’s uncertainty. There were people in the pack who loved
what his father was doing, believed in it. Sean wished he could
understand why his father believed in such atrocities. What was
wrong with a man loving another man, or a woman, another woman? Why
did it have to be man and woman?

“So we’ve got to suffer.
We’ve got to pretend to not care about each other, love each
other?” Ben folded his arms across his chest.

Moving toward him, Sean reached out,
taking his face between his hands. “Do you think I like this? How
do you think I feel having to meet up with you in secret and
pretend neither of us are in love? This kills me a little more
every single day. I can’t run from it, nor can I escape it.” He
closed his eyes, pressing his head against Ben’s. “I live for these
moments, and yet, they’re tearing us apart.”

He laid a gentle kiss to Ben’s lips.
“Run away with me. We don’t need a pack anymore to survive. We’re
free.”

Sean stroked his thumbs across each of
Ben’s cheeks. “I wish it was that simple.”

“It is that simple. We can run and never look
back.”

Pulling away enough to look into Ben’s
eyes, Sean shook his head. “You’ve got no idea the threat everyone
is under right now. We leave without a word, and our parents will
hunt us down. We’re bound by this pack unless we sever
it.”

“Let’s sever it then,
Sean. I’m tired of living in the shadows. When I see you walking
toward me I want to be able to hold you, love you, not hide
everything from the fucking pack.” Ben gripped his arms.
“Please.”

Sean almost gave in, almost. All he wanted
was to be with Ben—his best friend, the love of his life—but he
couldn’t do it. “I can’t.” They both had responsibilities. Neither
of them could just run away, and Sean couldn’t guarantee that they
would survive either. They were alpha and beta, destined to rule a
pack, and no one would accept them. They would rot and die. If they
stayed, they had a small chance of making it work.

Coming out of the closet in this pack
meant certain death. Sean wasn’t strong enough to watch his lover
die, nor was he strong enough to defend him.

“I’ve got to go,” Ben
said.

“Don’t go.” Sean hated
seeing him leave, especially when he was upset.

“I’ve got to.”

Sean didn’t bother to stop him. There
really wasn’t any point.

****

Entering his home later that night,
Ben threw the keys onto the counter beside the door. The scent of
Sean was all around him, but he fought the need to return to his
mate. Tensing his body, fisting his hand, he fought the wolf within
him to not go and claim what was rightfully theirs.

For two years he’d fought the feelings for
his friend.

“Ah, you’re home,”
Pauline, his mother, said.

“Hey, Mom.”

“Have you been training
with Sean again?” She inhaled the air between them.

“Yes. Where’s
Dad?”

“He’s out back finishing
up the patio. We should be good to have a barbeque on the weekend.”
Pauline smiled.

“Love you, Mom.” He kissed
her cheek before heading out back. His father was kneeling down
with a hammer and several nails close by.

“How’s the training going,
son?”

“Good.” He leaned against the
rail watching his father, Michael. In moments like these it was
hard for Ben to think of the monster his father became when taking
care of pack business.

“With the way you and Sean
are training I just know I’m going to be leaving the pack in good
hands.” Michael looked up and smiled.

Ben couldn’t look at his father for long.
Like Sean, Ben just wanted the pack to be stronger, to thrive. He
didn’t want to stick around to see its total
destruction.

“I’m going to head into town
tonight, stretch my legs. Is that okay?” Ben asked.

“Sure. I’d ask you to pick up a
hammer, but you’ll probably take out a thumb or a hand before you
do any good. You never could handle a hammer,” Michael
said.

Ben laughed, forcing each sound from his
lips. “I’ll call if I’m not going to make it back.”

He walked back through the house,
letting his mother know where he was going before walking out of
the door.

Sean was moving toward his own home
when Ben exited his.

“Where are you going?”
Sean asked.

“Out. I’ve got to have some time
to think.” Turning his back on his best friend, Ben started out of
his yard. It was only a small community, but it was so far off the
beaten track.

None of the pack wanted any humans
coming close to town.

He walked over five miles before he
entered the town, and it was already dark. Ben didn’t know what he
hoped to achieve by walking out of the safety of the pack. As a kid
he used to visit town a lot.

Once he turned eleven, he was homeschooled
like Sean.

Entering the bar on the edge of town, he
took a seat, ordering a beer. The waitress tried to flirt with him,
but he really wasn’t in any mood to appreciate it and told her so.
He’d fucked several women while trying to rid himself of the need
for Sean.

Sean had done the same. They had both
tried to fight their own need for each other. It was pitiful
really, the pain they’d been through just so neither of them were
discovered.

“I thought that was you.”
Someone put a beer down on the counter beside him, pulling out the
stool.

Ben turned in time to see Gaige
Weatherson sitting beside him. He was part of the pack, a married
man.

“Hey, Gaige,” Ben said,
shaking the other man’s hand.

There was no spark like there was with
Sean.

“What are you doing here
and without your best buddy?” Gaige picked up his beer, taking a
sip.

“Where’s Cheri?” Ben asked about
Gaige’s wife, not wanting to talk about Sean.

Gaige nodded toward the dance floor.
Cheri was wrapped around another man.

Frowning, Ben looked from Cheri to
Gaige, then back again.

“Okay, I really don’t
understand what’s going on.”

“You don’t need to understand
what’s going on.” Gaige chuckled. “I’m going to be honest with you
about something.”

Ben waited while taking a sip of his
beer.

“I know about you and
Sean.”

Ben tensed up, staring at Gaige. “I don’t
know what you’re talking about.”

“Cut the crap, Ben. I know about
you and Sean, and so does Cheri. You’re mates. It takes one to know
one. I’ve been watching you and Sean together. I’ve known for a few
months, just when I was about to give up hope.”

“I don’t understand.” Ben looked
around the bar, worried, in case his father or anyone else was
close.

“Being different in the pack
leaves you two options, death or leaving. If you cannot find a
pack, we all know it’s death that will find each and every one of
us. We know some of our old pack members have found new packs, and
those that didn’t, well, they’ve been killed. A wolf needs a pack,
and rarely can anyone survive without one. Neither of those options
are good enough for me.” Gaige shrugged. “I went with the third
option.”

“I’m really confused right
now.”

“I’m bisexual, Sean. Cheri knew
I liked both men and women, and she likes something else. She likes
to be with two men at the same time.” Gaige looked toward his wife.
“I love her, and I’ll do anything for her.”

“You love her and yet you
allow her to sleep with other men?”

“You’re torn up right now. When
I saw you come inside I knew you were suffering the same way I was.
You want to leave the pack. Sean can’t leave or refuses to go. It
doesn’t mean he doesn’t love you.” Gaige took a sip of his beer.
“Cheri came to me with an offer. We’d always been close, and she’d
experimented like I had. When your father and the alpha killed
those men three years ago, we both knew we didn’t have much choice.
We came up with a plan to be mated to each other, to
marry.”

“How could you pull that
off?” Ben asked. Mates were hard to fake in front of a
pack.

“We studied mates separately. I
watched the men with their mates, and she did the same with the
women. We both made sure we weren’t seen. When we arranged to
finally meet in front of the pack, we acted out our parts
perfectly. We even fucked on our wedding night.” Gaige drank more
of his beer. “If you speak of this to anyone I will deny it and
call you out.”

“I wouldn’t do that to
you, Gaige. I’m not like my father.”

“Good. Cheri and I haven’t found
our true mates, but we’ve found a way to make each other happy. She
loves me just like I love her.”

“How are you doing
this?”

“We stay in town, fuck
whoever she brings to the hotel room. She always finds someone who
likes a man’s touch. When it’s over we go back home to our pack,
pretending we’re mates. It’s become natural with her.” Gaige
shrugged once again. “There are more of us in the pack. We’re
learning how to hide in plain sight.”

Ben growled, trying to keep his wolf
at bay. “We shouldn’t have to hide.”

“So is Sean your mate, or is he
just someone you’ve got a crush on?” Gaige asked.

Ben stared at Gaige. “If this goes any
further, I’ll deny it.”

Gaige held his hands up. “There’s a
reason why I’ve come to talk to you.”

“Sean is my mate. Now why
are you being so open with me?”

Cheri came up behind Gaige, wrapping
her arms around his neck. The action was so natural that Gaige
didn’t even tense or look repulsed. He touched her arm, stroking
over the flesh. “We’ve reached out to some of the old pack. They’ve
gone hunting, Ben,” Cheri said.

“I’m getting even more
confused.”

“There are more of us out there
than we realized. The men and women who haven’t been killed went to
find other packs. Killing those who are different is not a firm
pack law. It’s your father and the alpha’s law. They’ve not invited
any other packs home for a feast in years,” Gaige said. “They’re
keeping them out and weakening our pack by killing our
own.”

“What do you want me to do
with this?” Ben asked.

“We did some digging, and you
can change the strength of the pack,” Cheri said. “You could make
our pack strong again, make it easier for us to be
ourselves.”

Ben looked from one to the
other.

“Think about it, Ben.
Think about a pack where you don’t have to sneak off to be with the
man you love. Our people are slowly dying because of what’s
happening to them.” Gaige leaned forward placing his hand on Ben’s
thigh.

The moment they touched, Ben felt the
fear, the hunger, and the sexual need to come out.

“We don’t have to hide,”
Cheri said, with tears glinting in her eyes.

“How?” Ben
asked.

The thought of a pack that was open
and free, embracing everything that was right in their soul, was
too good to deny.

“You need to remove the
problem. The current alpha and beta are the problem. To fix it, you
need to kill them.”


Chapter Two

 


The following night Sean sat around
the Pattinsons’ table eating roast chicken with potatoes as his
father talked with Daniel.

Natalie, the Pattinsons’ eldest daughter
and the same age as Sean, sat opposite. Neither of them had looked
at each other from the moment they sat down. Something was going
on, and Sean didn’t have a clue what it was. The way their parents
kept looking at them, Sean just knew it was going to be
bad.

Finishing, he thanked her mother for
the food.

“Why don’t you and Natalie go
out back?” Daniel said.

Sean saw Natalie pale but get to her
feet. “Come on.”

He took the hand she offered, walking
through the house toward the back. She closed the door, leaving
them outside.

“Do you know what’s going on?”
Sean asked. Natalie was a nice person, but she wasn’t the person
for him. He thought about Ben and wished he’d run away with him.
Lying to his father, sitting at the same table with him, was
getting harder to do every single day.

“They’re arranging our
nuptials,” she said, taking him completely by surprise.

Sean burst out laughing. “That’s a
good one, Nat.”

From the serious look on her face, he
knew she wasn’t lying. He stopped laughing instantly. “This isn’t a
joke?”

“No. It’s not a joke. I
heard them talking about it earlier when your father came
around.”

“I don’t
understand.”

“Ben’s family doesn’t have a
girl, and my family is the third strongest in the whole pack. You
can work it out,” Natalie said, folding her arms.

“We’re not mates. We can’t
just marry.”

“Do you think our parents
care? They’re going to make sure we’re mated and married.” Natalie
unfolded her arms, tucking some hair behind her ear, before turning
her back against him.

He scented her despair.

“You don’t want to marry
me?”

“No, I don’t want to marry
you. I don’t want to be part of this stupid pack. I’ve tried to
leave time and time again. My father has found me and brought me
back. I can’t leave.” She rounded on him, glaring. “There’s nothing
I can do. You can’t tell me you want this as well.”

“I don’t.” He didn’t trust
her with the news that he was, in fact, already mated to someone
else.

“Do you like what the pack
is becoming?” she asked, moving until she was in front of
him.

“What do you
mean?”

Tears filled her eyes as she stared up at
him. “I’ve watched some of my closest friends leave the pack
because they can’t stand what’s happening. They risk death rather
than stay here. They would rather die trying to find a pack, than
be killed for being different. They kill everyone that is different
here, haven’t you seen? This pack
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