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Ravaged by the Wolf Pack

It wasn’t until I was shoved into the back of a van, blindfolded with my wrists bound, that I had the thought, Maybe this wasn’t such a good idea.

It was the end of pledge week, and I was on the cusp of joining the most exclusive sorority on campus, Pi Kappa Kappa. For the past few days, I’d been humiliated, mistreated, and practically enslaved by the sisters in the sorority, all in the hope of joining their ranks. Initiation was tomorrow morning, and tonight was my last chance to prove myself worthy of the Pi Kappa Kappa sash.

I’d been excited about tonight, up until the moment when Gisele, the sorority president, showed up at my dorm along with two other sisters and ordered me into the back of her van.

It felt like an hour had passed before I finally heard someone clearing their throat in the front seat.

Eyes closed beneath my blindfold, I turned my face toward the noise.

“Alexis,” Gisele began, “we’ve been pleased with the progress you’ve made this past week. Now, there’s one more test to prove your obedience to us.”

I twisted my wrists painfully between the scratchy, knotted rope that was binding them together. Get to the point, I thought impatiently, biting my lip.

“It’s a simple test,” Gisele continued.

The rumble of the van seemed to be slowing down.

“We’re going to drop you off out here. All you have to do is find your way back to the sorority house,” Gisele finally finished.

Suddenly, the van jerked to a stop, pitching me until I landed hard on my right side. The back door was wrenched open, and the entire van shook as someone got into the back. My blindfold was torn off. I blinked until my vision cleared, and I watched as Gisele and another sister untied the rope binding my wrists together.

The third sister hauled me out by my wrists and set me on the ground outside.

“You’re leaving me here?” I said, studying my surroundings.

We were literally in the middle of nowhere. Gisele had parked the van in a small clearing, surrounded by a thick forest of pine trees. Countless stars glittered in the sky. It seemed like we were miles away from any city.

One of the sisters threw a flashlight and a plain backpack at my feet. “Everything you need is in there.”

I laughed nervously, wondering if this was all a joke. “You must be kidding. I’m pledging a sorority, not a girl scout troop.”

Gisele planted her hands on her narrow hips and widened her stance, digging the heels of her espadrilles into the dirt. “You’re not the first sister to be tested like this. If you were truly Pi Kappa Kappa material, you have nothing to worry about. Even I had to perform this same test, and I passed.”

That made me shut my trap instantly.

Gisele began pacing back and forth before me, flanked by her two sidekicks. She flicked the end of her blonde ponytail over her shoulder.

“The initiation ceremony is at sunrise. If you don’t show up at the sorority house by then”—abruptly, she stopped and pivoted to face me—“you’re out.”

“So don’t be late,” one of the sisters added unnecessarily.

Numbly, I bent down to retrieve the backpack and flashlight. Meanwhile, Gisele and the other two sisters got back in the van. I backed away as I watched the lights turn on and the engine rumble to life. Then, the big, black, boxy vehicle rumbled out of the clearing, through the trees, and eventually disappeared, leaving me in the darkness.

Leaving me absolutely alone.

Panic gripped my core. My throat closed in on itself, and my heart began to flutter wildly. My entire body shaking, I struggled to unzip my backpack to see what I’d been given. It felt light enough to be empty, and one look inside confirmed that to be nearly true. All I had in there was a box of matches, a bottle of water, and an extra set of batteries for the flashlight.

Gisele’s little speech echoed in my ears. You’re not the first sister to be tested like this.

That was right; I wasn’t the first. And wasn’t that the point of a sorority? A sisterhood? The fact that generations of sisters had come before me, paving the way for me to follow in their footsteps? Plus, I knew that Gisele, cruel and intimidating as she was, was not that smart. If she could think her way out of a situation like this, so could I.

“I can do this,” I told myself. Hearing myself say the words slowed my heartbeat down just a bit. I kept repeating them to myself until I could finally breathe normally and think clearly.

Finally, I slipped the straps of the backpack over my shoulders and turned on the flashlight.

“I can do this,” I said to myself one last time.

Logic told me that I should follow the path the van had taken when they left me. So, I took my first step in that direction...

And the first step in what I suspected would be a long night’s hike.

* * *

There were no roads and no trails. I was truly in the wilderness. All I had to guide me were the stars above my head.

Thankful for the clear night, I pushed my way through the low-hanging branches, the gripping twigs, and the dry leaves carpeting the forest floor. I was lucky the sisters had given me a strong flashlight, because I couldn’t see anything beyond its beam of light.

Everything around me was black. With the darkness pressing against my eyes, my other senses were heightened, and I could hear everything from the chirping, fluttering crickets in the distance to the wind passing through the pine needles in the trees.

There’s nothing to be afraid of, I told myself as I pushed ahead. I skimmed the flashlight across the ground, watching for obstacles. They wouldn’t abandon me out here if it was actually dangerous...

At that moment, I heard something that turned my blood cold.

AH-WOOOOO!

I froze, gripping the flashlight tight in my quivering hand. I’d never heard a wolf’s howl before, but my body instantly knew what it was. Every cell in my body recognized the cry of a predator and reacted accordingly.

My limbs locked, my jaw tensed, and I couldn’t even command my feet to move. The forest had gone completely still around me when the howl erupted. When the last echoes faded away, there was nothing left but the blackness of the forest, and complete, eerie silence.

I didn’t realize I’d stopped breathing until I finally exhaled. When a few seconds passed without another howl, I gave myself permission to take one more step. I picked up my right foot and set it down a few inches ahead, taking care to tread lightly so I wouldn’t make much noise.

Each subsequent step after that became easier, and soon I was back on my original pace, keeping an eye on the stars as I wound my way through the trees.

Then, there was another howl. And this time, this howl was accompanied by two others...and they just kept howling.

My heart slammed up into my throat. Immediately, I broke out into a run, driven only by instinct and an urge to get away as fast as possible.

I ran desperately, keeping my hands up to push tree branches out of the way. The three wolves’ voices continued to unwind around me. It was impossible to tell how far away they were. Judging by the volume, though, I could tell that they were close, and that they surrounded me.

I was petrified, and I couldn’t think. The only thing I could do was run, and I ran as hard as I could. At some point, I knocked my hand against a tree trunk. My flashlight fell from my grip. I didn’t dare stop to pick it up, though. I continued to plunge ahead, blind in the darkness.

The wolves continued to howl around me. Now, I could see nothing but the darkness pressing against my eyes, and my imagination went wild. Listening to those howls, my mind painted images of wolves with snarling lips, gleaming fangs painted with slimy saliva, and rolling, yellow eyes.

My lungs burned. My calves ached. My entire body ached with the agony of running, but I wouldn’t let myself stop.

I will survive this, I thought, gritting my teeth. I will survive this—

“Oof!”

I grunted as I suddenly ran headlong into...something. I felt hands patting my back and a breath on my face.

“Whoa, who’s this?” a male voice asked.

A light was shined in my face. Squinting, I raised my hand to shade my eyes until they finally adjusted to the change in illumination, and I could finally see.

The solid thing I’d run into was a man, and a rather young, rugged man, I couldn’t help but notice. He was tall, barrel-chested, and dark-haired, with just the slightest bit of stubble darkening his jaw. He was holding a flashlight up to look at me. When his dark green eyes settled on my face, an easy grin broke across his face.

“Lost?” he said, smiling ironically. His eyes skimmed down my body.

I blushed under his gaze. Since Gisele had picked me up without warning me first, all I wore was a tee shirt without a bra, flannel pajama bottoms, and sneakers.

At that moment, the only thing I could think of saying was, “I heard wolves.”

The man tilted his head. “Wolves? I don’t hear any wolves.”

I raised my eyebrows, realizing he was right. The moment I ran into him, the wolves had stopped howling. Feeling foolish, my blush only deepened.

“I’m Brandon,” he said, offering me his hand.

“Alexis,” I said.

His mouth parted in shock as his fingers wrapped around mine. “Your hands. They’re like ice. Do you need me to call someone for you?” His hand went into the pocket of his jeans.

I saw my future flash before my eyes. “No!” I cried, stopping him. “J-just show me which way to get back
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