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Chapter 1 
The Hunt 

 

                         Kraden’s paws scraped the crystals that 
had fallen from the sky two moons ago. Flinging them into 
his paw prints that had been implanted, in the snow just 
moments before; he dashed after an ill and aging elk, with 
a front leg that the creature wasn’t using to attempt to run. 

                  “Onyx, Jinx go ahead and get this over 
with!”Kraden yelled over the wind cutting into their fur. 

                    Kraden didn’t want to see the animal suffer 
anymore than it already head. He  hated seeing things 
go through so much pain; even if it was his worst enemy, 
he would rather have that enemy perish quickly rather 
than have it die a slow and painful death. 

                 Although Kraden was too modest to admit it, he 
was probably one of the most caring wolves in the McKlay  
clan. 

                

 



Nodding their heads and obeying, they transferred 
their strides into long, quick ones that made their muscles 
ripple and dance. They swiftly advance on the horned 
animal; Kraden in the middle; Onyx on kraden’s left; Jinx 
on Kraden’s right. 

             Kraden shifted his weight onto his haunches, and 
launched himself  into the air, with his powerful legs 

      ‘You’ve got him’, the wind seemed to whisper into 
Kraden’s ears as he flew through the air. 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 



 
Chapter 2 

The Mark 

 
                  He landed on the creature’s broad shoulders, 
puncturing the animal’s neck with his moon-white fangs. 
Blood seeped and dribbled out of the deadly wound, down 
the creature’s neck, and eventually plopped onto the 
crystals, staining them pure crimson. 

               The elk collapsed onto the tiny chunks of ice, his 
tongue blue, and hanging over his bottom lip like a curtain, 
his eyes rolled back into his head. 

              “You had a glowing green mark on your head 
when you bit that creature, Kraden and your eyes were 
fully green! Jinx said eyes bulging, so that they looked like 
they were getting ready to pop out of his eye sockets; his 
mouth open as wide as an alligator’s. 

           “I’m sure I did,” Kraden’s tone sarcastic. He smiled 
at Onyx, but when Onyx didn’t smile back like: ‘He’s a 
fool’, Kraden gave him a questioning look 



           “Kraden, I saw it too!”Onyx had the same facial 
expression as Jinx. 

           “Great Asmeir! You two have gone mad! There was 
no glowing mark on my body anywhere! 

         “Calm down. I promise my eyes did not deceive 
me.”Onyx said in a soothing tone. 

      “You have to believe us, Kraden!” 
      “Let’s say I did have a glowing green mark on my 
forehead-“ 

      “You did!”Jinx yelped as Onyx chomped down onto his 
tail. 

     “Shut your muzzle, Jinx!”Onyx scolded. 

       Jinx tucked his bushy, black tail in between his legs. 

       Kraden loved Onyx; he was always kind, respectful, 
willing to listen to your problems. He would hear you out, 
even if he totally disagreed with you. 

      “Continue.”Onyx urged. 

    “What if I really did have a glowing green mark on my 
head; what would it mean, and exactly how did it get 
there?” 

   “The prophecy!”Jinx excitedly barked. 

 



                   

  To be continued………..   

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
           	  



	  

	  

	  

	  

	  

	  

	  

	  

	  

	  


