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





















Inspired by nature’s raw beauty and the complexity of 






—but it won’t 

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

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







—the mountain’s reach, each carrying its own dangers, resources, 



Rolling hills stretched wide beneath the mountain’s shadow, 

—

—


stretched wide beneath the mountain’s 









—












—



But it wasn’t just their size that set them apart.










—it was earned, protected, and, if necessary… fought 

















the mountain’s 
—









——



“Ha! You’re never going to catch me, Malakai!” Caius barked, 
“We’ll see about that!” Malakai snarled playfully, scrambling 

“You two are crazy.”
“That’s ‘Leader Crazy’ to you,” Malakai said proudly, 
the vast valley below. “One day, all of this will be mine.”Caius flicked an ear. “Ours, you mean.”






Malakai scoffed. “You’re too soft, Caius. You’d share it with every pup in the den.”
“And you wouldn’t?” Caius asked, voice calm but firm.Valdimir stepped closer, tail low. “I don’t care who’s leader. I just don’t want to get stuck with patrol duty for life.”Malakai barked out a laugh and shoved his brother lightly. “Of course not. You’ll be at my side, same as Caius. You two are all I need.”
Caius looked at him, thoughtful. “You can’t rule with pride alone, Malakai. It’s not about who’s the strongest, it’s about who the pack trusts.”“They’ll trust me,” Malakai said. “They’ll have no choice.”
—small, but heavy. Caius held his friend’s 
“We’ll see,” he said.
Malakai didn’t reply.






—



stream that cut through the ridge. “Come on,” he said over his shoulder. “Let’s wash up before we head back.” Valdimir 









“You think the pack won’t follow me,” he muttered.
Caius flicked his ears but didn’t stop walking. “I think the pack 
the second.”
“I don’t need to find it,” Malakai snapped, jumping down and trotting beside him. “They’ll follow me because I’ll give them 
—lowlanders. No more begging prey to return each season.” Caius 
ead to drink from the stream. “You sound like the 
owed them something.”
Malakai’s lip curledand forced a grin. “You’re too noble for your own good, Caius. That’s why I need you beside me.”

again and looked Malakai in the eye. “If leadership ever comes to 
it truly means.”
Malakai didn’t answer this time. He turned away with a flick of 
a moment longer, eyes downcast. “He’s... not a bad wolf,” he said hesitantly. “He just... thinks everything’s a challenge.”a quiet sigh and walked beside him. “That’s what I’m afraid of.” 


















—





—









—





—

















“Well,” Malakai drawled, his voice low and sharp, “the mighty leader returns.”
Caius didn’t flinch. “This land is not yours, Malakai.”
“And yet,” Malakai said, stepping closer, “I still walk it.”
“You walk where I allow you to,” Caius warned. “You’ve been spared banishment, but not forgiveness.”
Malakai’s eyes narrowed. “Spared? You mean shackled. I’ve been 
you wear the crown that was meant for me.”
“The crown is a burden,” Caius replied. “One earned through loyalty, not ambition.”
Malakai chuckled bitterly. “Loyalty? Is that what you call it?”


“I know about Eyota,” Malakai said suddenly, voice dropping to a dangerous hush. “I heard the whispers. She’s due soon, isn’t she?” A cunning grin came across Malakai’
“Congratulations,” he sneered.
Caius’s ears twitched, but his expression stayed still. Guarded.
“Leave,” he ordered quietly. “Do not step into Greywild Vale. You’ll find no welcome there.”






Malakai’s grin faded. “I’ll be watching, Caius. Your peace won’t last forever.”

had chosen. “No. But while it lasts, you will not be the one to end it.” For a moment, the old shadows of their youth passed 
—
“... We’ll see.” Malakai murmured, then, without another word, 






—








“You’re back,” she said, rising to her feet with effort.
Caius pressed his forehead against hers gently. “Of course. I said I wouldn’t be long.”

“They’re restless today. I think they know you’re near.”







A soft chuckle rumbled from Caius’s throat. “They’re strong. Like their mother.”
Eyota gave him a look. “And stubborn. Like their father.”



—







The look in Malakai’s eyes, the words he’d spoken—





He didn’t share the encounter with Eyota. Not yet. He didn’t 
—


















Just beyond the den’s entrance, Caius sat in silence—
at the night’s sounds, but his mind wandered far beyond the 




He hadn’t seen that look in Malakai’s eyes since they were 
—bitterness hadn’t faded. It had grown. Festered. Twisted into 



“I know about Eyota.”“Your peace won’t last forever.”“No. But while it lasts, you will not be the one to end it.”“...We’ll see.”
Caius’s claws dug slightly into the earth beneath his paws.
He should’ve banished him long ago. Exiled him from the Peak 













flank with a quiet groan. “You weren’t there,” she murmured, her voice laced with sleep. “The den felt… empty.”
“I didn’t want to wake you,” Caius said softly, nuzzling her 


“You’re troubled.”
Caius didn’t answer at first. His gaze drifted toward the distant 

“I crossed paths with Malakai,” he finally said.


Caius continued. “He was on the old ridge, not far from the border. Said he knew about the pups. He didn’t threaten, not directly… but it was in his eyes.”
Eyota lowered her head, resting it against his shoulder. “He hasn’t let go of the past.”
“No,” Caius said grimly. “And I fear he never will.”


“Do you think he would come here?” she asked quietly.
Caius didn’t respond right away. His jaw clenched. Then, in a voice as low as the wind: “I can’t say, but if he does… I’ll be ready.”





