“he replied.

- "Seriously? If I'm your last option, you must be in real trouble” | retorted.

“Please, Mad. You need to help me,” he begged.
“I don't need to do anything, And don't call me Mad;’ | shot back.
“I don't know what to do,” he confessed, looking lost.

“Yeah, that's pretty clear;’ | said, eyeing him up and down. He had only been on the run for a few days, yet.
he looked like he'd been wandering in the wilderness for months. It was obvious he didn't know how to take
care of himself.

"Atticus, I'm not going to risk my life for you. Honestly, | don't like you that much. If anyone asks me if I've
seen you, I'l tell them the truth. Now get out of here and don't come back. | don't want you messing up my:
life like you did yours,” | stated firmly.

"I know I've made some mistakes. " he began.

"Some mistakes? Are you f*****g serious? You lost your pack, you chose surrender instead of standing
your ground, and you turned your back on your people when they needed you most. That's not justa
mistake; that's downright pathetic.” | told him.

“I never meant for any of this to happen,” Atticus said, trying to defend himself. “He reached out to me, and
1 told him where to go. He didn't take that well and came onto our territory without my approval”

"Wow, it seems like that little bit of power really got to your head,” | replied.
"Madison, can you help me out? | honestly don't have anywhere else to turn” Atticus pleaded,

~ "That's not my concem. If you had actually been a decent Alpha and hadn't gone looking for
: ~every pack, you'd still have a home and a loyal following. Your father would be ashamed of |
back. | could see his expression crumble; | knew it was harsh, but it needed to be sai
reat Alpha A ‘squandered the pack in fess than a year.
















