The Fight for Life!
By Sumaya
The trees rustled as the crowd began to gather. The bucket of water, which was waiting there for anyone who was thirsty, shimmered under the bright sunlight. Circling each other, Hord and Torak carefully prepared themselves for the big fight. Hord stared menacingly at Torak with his piercing brown eyes.
“You don’t stand a chance!” Hord teased as he slurped down his Elderberry juice.
Hord lunged forward with his spear and Torak dodged. He mimicked by lunging forward with his spear, trying not to make it too obvious that he was copying.
“We don’t like people who steal!” bellowed a member of the clan angrily, who was watching from distance. “Nor do we like little boys who copy!”
The crowd began to murmur, as the tension and suspense filled the eerie atmosphere. Now Torak relied on the only two moves Fa had taught him. Torak pounced on him and tried to do an undercut but Hord was an experienced fighter, he knew this trick and blocked him.
“Go get him Hord, you can do it!” shouted the Mage enthusiastically as he kept a careful eye on Torak at all times eager to see what he would do next.
Torak stepped back. Steaming away, Wolf poked his head out the bag. Forbidden to use fire, Torak watched as the meat sizzled. Then, Torak had the greatest idea. Pretending to be thirsty, he knelt down ready to take action. This made Hord come closer.
“What you up to?” Hord sniggered suspiciously.
“Just taking a water break, you want any?” answered Torak but Hord stayed silent. 
Swiftly, Torak cut the sizzling meat on the blazing fire. Soon after, the steam rose up blinding Hord. This was his opportunity to pin him to the ground… Torak could win! There Hord was on the ground so Torak shoved his sweaty hands in Hord’s brown hair and banged forcefully it against the rocky earth. The fight was over. Torak had won!
 A spectator accusingly screeched at Torak that he had cheated.
“In all fairness, he did win!” Fin- Kedinn declared truthfully.
“Finally, I’ve won. We are free wolf!” exclaimed Torak as a tear of joy and happiness trickled down his cheek. “Fa would be proud.”
“I’m coming back for you because I don’t accept defeat!” hissed Hord aggressively, but before he knew it they had disappeared into the mist of the forest. 
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