Idaho fell into step
beside Flint and
whispered,

“Do you think
we'll... be
attacked
by bears?”

Are you not
scared Flint?

“No, of course not,”
laughed Flint. “Do you think the clan would let us
wander around out here by ourselves if bears were a real problem?
Besides, | know lots about bears, and they only get angry if you make
them angry.”
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Before Idaho could
reply, Raven spun
around with a scowl.
“They did chase me,”
he muttered,
stomping ahead.

“I'll show you.”
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