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Alternate Prologue #3  

Janis and Ruby (17 years old) 

Earth 

 

 ‘Keep his head up!’ Janis hollered. ‘Don’t let him buck.’ 

 ‘Whoa!’ Ruby sat back in the saddle, her reins short, legs tight. The colt 

wasn’t listening. A seagull hovering overhead had spooked him and he’d 

already gotten a few crow hops in. Just when she thought she had him under 

control, he dropped his head, pulled the reins through her fingers, and let fly.  

With the first buck she lost her seat and could only grip the horse’s 

mane. By the second buck she’d lost her stirrups and by the third she was on 

the ground.  ‘Demon’s darkness, Corsair!’ She raised her fist at the bolting 

horse. ‘It was only a bird!’ Ruby picked herself up and brushed sand from her 

backside. She cupped her mouth and shouted over the pounding surf. ‘Corsair! 

Whoa!’ 

 Janis trotted back to her daughter. ‘Are you alright, Ruby?’  

‘Fine. Please get him . . . before the tide does.’ 
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Janis nodded and took off after the colt. She was riding Ebony, a fast 

mare and much more sensible. If she couldn’t catch Corsair, Janis would come 

back and double her home. No doubt the colt would be there waiting when 

they arrived.  

‘Corsair . . .’ She shook her head. ‘We need to get your eyesight checked, 

or your brains’ Ruby headed down the beach at a jog.  It was late afternoon. 

They needed to get back before high tide.  

The beach, a long horseshoe bay with small inlets and coves, was a 

death trap when the tide came in, not because of the water (it would only be 

knee high along the cliff) but because of what was in the water. Sea-devils. 

Deadly. The things could strip a horse of its flesh in minutes. She shivered and 

quickened her pace. Janis disappeared into the fog.  

Ruby ran easy. The wind was off shore and the stink of the ocean didn’t 

reach her. That was a relief. She quickened her pace and felt the exhilaration 

that came with being in nature—even a dying nature had its beauty. The faster 

she went, the more the urge came over her. Every cell in her body cried out for 

the shift. Or was that her imagination? She couldn’t tell anymore. 

Ruby remembered a different form, a different body—faster, stronger, 

more cunning—but Luka wouldn’t say. Janis neither. They evaded her 

questions. Why couldn’t she remember? She grimaced. She could just imagine 
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it—Corsair’s reaction. If he spooked at a gull, what would he do with a full 

grown wolf charging towards him. She smiled at the thought and ran on.  

It wasn’t long before Janis appeared. She was loping back towards her, 

Ebony’s mane and tail flying in the breeze, Corsair in tow. Ruby slowed to a 

walk and caught her breath.  ‘That was quick,’ she said when they reached her. 

‘I think he realised how silly it was to bolt.’ 

‘Silly?’ Ruby rubbed her backside. ‘He dumped me like trash. What if the 

tide had been high? What if . . .’ 

‘Those what if’s are best not explored. Mount up. We need to get 

home.’ 

‘The storm is coming, isn’t it? The one I dreamed about.’ 

‘It is.’ Janis glanced at her daughter. ‘You made good time.’ 

Ruby felt prickles down her spine. She wanted to ask again about her 

memories of shifting but she couldn’t form the words. It was like a fog rolled in 

and obscured her thoughts. Instead, she tried a different approach. 

‘When Luka engineered the Lupins, did he know what he was doing?’ 

Janis moved Ebony into a lope. ‘What do you mean?’ 

Ruby matched the pace. ‘Did he know they would be . . . so different?’ 

‘Ah, that.’  Janis moved her horse closer to the cliffs as a finger of tide 

rushed towards them. ‘He was focused only on creating a template for species 
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retrieval. He wanted to bring back the Grey Wolf. I don’t think he’d thought 

much past that.’ 

Corsair’s stride matched the mares as they churned through the sand. 

‘Not much past what kind of a world he was bringing them back to . . . Where 

did he think they would live?’ 

‘He certainly wasn’t thinking Gaela.’ 

‘Were you?’ 

Janis shook her head. ‘Luka and I had only just met. The JARROD wasn’t 

even on line and Gaela was so far from consciousness I didn’t even dream it 

possible . . . back then.’ 

They rode in silence until they turned up the track towards home. Ruby 

was relieved. As much as she loved exercising the horses, the dangers of the 

coastline unnerved her. ‘Mum, we have to move, don’t we.’  

Janis was leading the way up the narrow trail. Ebony’s long black tail 

swishes from side to side as she jogged along. ‘We do, Ruby.’ Janis said over 

her shoulder. 

‘Where?’ 

‘Luka’s estate. The horses will be happy there and you’ll have room to . . 

.’ 

‘I don’t want to go.’ 
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Janis waited until they reached the stables before she replied. ‘Laylon’s 

coming. It’ll be an adventure, us all living under one roof.’ 

‘I want to go to Celia.’ She watched her mother scowl. She’d tried to 

hide it but it was there, just under the surface. ‘You said I could, mother. You 

promised.’ 

‘When the time is right . . .’  

They tied the horses in the breezeway and untacked them.  

‘The time is right! I’ve finished high school and have the whole summer 

before university.’ She curried Corsair and hosed down his legs. ‘If not now, 

when?’ 

‘I’ll discuss it with Luka.’ 

‘What’s he got to do with it?’ She attacked Corsair’s mane with a comb. 

The horse flinched. 

‘He’s your father, Ruby.’ 

‘Not so you’d ever know . . .’ 

‘That was my doing, sweetheart, not his. Trust me, there’s more at stake 

here than you realise.’ 

‘And why is that?’ She tossed the comb into the grooming bucket. 

Corsair startled but she ignored it. ‘Oh wait. I know. It’s because you haven’t 

told me anything.’ 
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Janis hesitated. ‘You’re right. I haven’t.’ She led Ebony into her box stall.  

When she emerged Ruby was waiting, arms crossed. ‘I’m not a child 

anymore. I can be trusted. Who knows? I might even have something to 

contribute.’ 

‘Maybe.’ Janis frowned. ‘What is it you’d like to know?’ 

‘Everything!’ 

‘That could take a while.’ 

‘Okay. Start with the Lupins. I don’t even understand where they came 

from, let alone how they do . . . what they do.’ 

Janis took her hand and led her to the bench seat in front of the tack 

room. ‘The Lupin’s history would be a suitable place to start.’ 

Ruby held her breath. She couldn’t believe her ears. Would Janis really 

tell her or was this going to be another gloss over. 

Janis leaned back against the wall. ‘It started with Luka and his love for 

the Grey Wolves.’ Janis sat up. ‘No it didn’t.’ 

‘What’s wrong, Mum?’ 

If you’re going to have the story, you need to hear it right. She cleared 

her throat. ‘It started with the extinction of the Grey Wolf. A female. Elderly. 

She was the last of her kind, caged in the Rare and Endangered Wildlife Zoo 

north of San Fran.’ 
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‘When was that?’ 

‘March 21, 2013.  

‘Sounds like you know this story well.’ 

‘It’s been haunting me for the last seventeen years.’ 

‘Since I was born?’ 

Janis nodded. ‘The day she died ASSIST harvested her DNA and dropped 

the samples into deep freeze, the Cryo-zoo, we call it now.  

‘Then what?’ 

‘Decades later, your father requisitioned them. He’d gotten a whopper 

of a grant to develop the species retrieval program.’ 

‘Were you on his team?’ 

‘Hardly. We hadn’t even met.’ Her eyes went off to the distance. 

‘What happened?’ 

‘Luka did the impossible. Step by step he went form no foreseeable way 

to the vision of his dreams only . . .’ 

‘Go on.’ 

‘It didn’t turn out exactly the way he thought it would.’ 

‘Better or worse?’ 

‘Different, Ruby. Very different.’ 


