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“Are you sure you want to do this?”

“It’s not a matter of what I want, Marika.” Amelia tried to soften her smile as she looked at her little sister, especially once she saw the little blonde’s lower lip between her teeth, a sign of her sister’s nervousness. “It’s a matter of what needs to be done. You understand why?”

“A pack can’t have two alphas.” Her little sister repeated in a soft voice, and Amelia nodded in assent.

“It can’t.”

A pack couldn’t have two alphas. It was a truth that every wolfgirl understood before they shifted for the first time. A pack couldn’t have two leaders, or it would split apart. There should always be a voice of command, though one that might listen to the suggestions of others, but in the end, their alpha would be the one to make the definitive choice.

Their pack had two alphas.

Two wolfgirls who had been born to their pack and could lead them. When the old alpha had died, their abilities came to the forefront, and the situation that now greeted them developed.

Amelia sighed when she thought about it. It would have been all so much easier if only one of them had become an alpha. Both she and Ilya would have been able to be good leaders of their pack. 

As it was...

Her relationship with Ilya had always been complicated. Even before the two of them had turned out to be alphas, there was always something strange between them. It pulled them together and pushed them apart in equal measure, and though they had grown up in the same pack, though they had interacted plenty of times during those years, they never became friends.

They weren’t rivals, either. Or they hadn’t been until this happened.

Now, only one of them could rule their people.

It was their fate as wolfgirls. Some said they were descended from werewolves that mated with catgirls, and others said that they were just like catgirls, only wolves. In the end, whatever their origins were didn’t matter. Like werewolves, they felt a connection to the moon and could even shift into a more bestial form under its light, though they retained far more control over it and themselves than any werewolf ever did.

They were far stronger and faster than humans and even other monster girls, and they lived all over the northern mountains, in packs bigger and smaller, but in groups that were family all the same.

The lands where they dwelled weren’t claimed by any kingdom because they knew better. None would have been able to beat all the packs if they came together against them, and for such a threat, they would come.

Though they lived simple lives, they were powerful nonetheless, mainly through the strength of their leader. That night, Amelia would have to show her strength and fight Ilya for the leadership of their pack, and she would either win or lose.

And that was what worried her. By the end of the night, the loser would have to face one of three things: death, exile, or submission.

Neither of them appealed to Amelia. She certainly didn’t want any of them to happen to her, nor did she want to inflict such a fate on Ilya. And yet, what alternative was there?

To break their pack into two? It had been done in the past, but that would weaken them nonetheless, and it would still break families apart. Some siblings would follow one leader, others the other. It could happen with parents and children as well.

That wasn’t what Amelia hoped for.

That wasn’t what she wished.

She would fight Ilya, and one of them would win and become the sole leader of their pack. The loser...

A sigh escaped her lips. That shouldn’t be what worried her at the moment. If she won or lost, that was something that would only be decided once the full moon made its appearance. Until then, she needed to make sure her sister was ready for whatever came her way.

“I don’t want you to worry for me,” she told the younger blonde, who narrowed her golden eyes at Amelia. Those eyes were the same eyes that every wolfgirl possessed, eyes that were just like hers, and it allowed her to see the anger festering in them. She had to put a stop to it. “If I lose, I lose, and it means Ilya deserves to lead our people. I don’t want you to do anything you’ll regret then, understood?”

“I’ll kill her if she kills you,” Marika promised, and the hint of tears in the corner of her little sister’s eyes was the only thing that stopped Amelia from leaning down and shaking her sister’s frame until she stopped saying such things.

Instead, she breathed deeply, kneeled in front of Marika, then reached out and cupped the blonde’s face. “You’ll do no such thing. If Ilya becomes the leader of the pack, it’s because she’s more fitting to lead it than I am, and I want you to respect that. I don’t want you to lose the only family that remains to us.”

The two of them were sisters, yes, but the rest of the pack was a family of a kind. She didn’t want Marika to lose that if the worst happened to her.

The little blonde didn’t seem convinced, but then, Amelia didn’t expect her to.

She sighed as she straightened to her full height. There was something she could do to avoid her sister rebelling in the future. She just needed to ensure she won and became their pack’s leader.

Easier said than done, though.

“Stay safe,” she told Marika, leaning down to press a kiss against her forehead.

The younger blonde grumbled a little but didn’t contradict her, and Amelia tried not to think more about the matter as she turned her back on her sister and moved away. It was time for her to prepare for the challenge that would face her that night, and the more she could focus on it, the better.

Defeating Ilya would be very difficult but not impossible. Amelia had a chance.

It seemed less of one when she found herself face to face with the other alpha. The expression on Ilya’s face was placid and calm, and Amelia tried to project the same kind of calmness in her features, but it wasn’t easy. And why wouldn’t Ilya feel calm?

Everyone thought she would end up as the leader of their pack. Even Amelia felt like that sometimes. Size wasn’t everything, but it counted when it came to a fight. Ilya was a head taller than her, broader, more muscular. The other wolfgirl could be outright vicious in a fight as well.

Was it so surprising that most believed Ilya would end up as their leader?

“Amelia,” Ilya spoke with a soft tone, and there was a nod accompanying her words as her golden eyes met Amelia’s. The blonde bit her lower lip and nodded back at the other woman.

“Ilya.”

They didn’t say anything else to one another; they just studied their opponent while they waited for one of the elders to join them and tell them what everyone already knew would happen.

Most of the pack had gathered near what would be the dueling grounds already, and it would only be a matter of time until the two of them would embroil themselves in those woods and wait in solitude until the moon appeared above them. When that happened, their duel would start; they would seek each other out, and they would fight. The winner would lead their pack. The loser...

Better not to think about that.

When the elder came to them, Amelia didn’t bother to take her eyes off Ilya to gaze at the older female.

“We all know why we’re gathered here today,” The older wolfgirl started, looking from one of them to the other. Neither alpha looked at her, not that it bothered her. “And the both of you know what you need to do. Now go, enter these woods where your contest of strength will occur, prepare yourselves, and when the moon shines upon you, you will duel. The winner will lead us.”

There were no cheers from the ones watching them; there wouldn’t be until whoever came to lead them strode out of the woods with their head raised high.

Ilya turned around first and strode towards the woods. Amelia sent a gaze at her little sister before doing the same, though in a different direction than the other female moved. Both of them knew those woods well, and it wasn’t as if there would be much of an advantage to knowing their terrain much better.

Each of them would know when the other would be close by their scent, and their other senses would benefit them just as much. Knowing the terrain to perfection wouldn’t help much, and they both knew it well already.

Amelia shook her head, started moving faster, and entered the woods. She needed to push every doubt away from her mind. Doubt was an insidious wound that would make it easier for her to lose against Ilya, and so she tried her best to cast it out of her. Running through the woods helped with that.

She let the scents and the noises of the woods inundate her senses and even dared to run with her eyes closed for a time. Her other senses were strong enough to tell her what lay ahead. When she opened them again, everything seemed even sharper to her senses than before.

Part of it was the approach of the full moon. None of them might know exactly what their relationship with the werewolves was, but that didn’t change the fact there had to be some. How the full moon affected them seemed more than proof enough of it, even if it didn’t hit them as hard as it did their cousins.

The closer to the night of the full moon, the stronger the senses of a wolfgirl became, and this night was no different. Amelia could hear, smell, and see even better than before. She
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