Banni:Foilan

My eyes are now opened. The smell here was terrible that I felt my own face wrinkled up because of it. I raised to my feet, eyes outward towards the now purple skies before me and I had found myself blinking, tilting my head to one side in wonder of how I ended up here. Raising up to my own feet, I lowered my eyes down onto the grounds beneath me, staring down onto the brown road therein. On either side of me were grassy plains that stretched far into the horizon on either side of me. I cannot find anything else beyond that horizon.

Neverminding it however, I resumed my walk down the brown road. Eyes now turned to the horizon in front of me. Gazing to the purple skies that was there in the pure tranquility silence that now hovered. I thought back onto how I had gotten myself into this mess. Recalling about some sort of portal that popped into the canine realm; sucking anyone that was within its path. It was so sudden and quick that no canine were able to scamper away with it alive and perhaps intact. I had also remembered that I was heading home from the patrol that I conduced with some canines: a wolf was with me apparently. Now gone when I had arrived onto this unknown world.

My thoughts snapped when I had remembered about the wolf. I frantically looked over my own shoulder; glancing back onto the starting point behind me in hopes that it would be there. But all I had found was the emptiness that it had laid. I frowned upon this response, exhaling a breath and just moved on. Resuming my walk further as my attention was drawn back to the horizon once more. The silence and the tensed tranquility was what kept me on edge. The suspense of seeing nothing but an empty plains was the most worry for me. Considering that I maybe the last canine here upon this unknown world. Unable to return home.

Yet there was someone; a few feet away from where I stand. Standing there; back turned to me. Its tail wagging gradually against the silence of the winds while my attention was drawn towards it. Immediately, I called out towards it. Fully knowing whom it was. “Fox!” I yelled, unable to know anyone’s names within the vulpini species at all however. Instantly, such said fox immediately turned around. Eyes staring back onto me; silence while I had met its eyes. Indeed it was a fox. Some species that I had not seen for a while now since all of the vulpinis had been excluded from the canine realm; due to an act that some of the wolves and coyotes had placed prior before. I shake my head upon that thought; trying my best to just ignored it anyway and kept my attention towards the fox whos eyes opened up; instantly recognizing whom I was and…

Sprinted away. Another sigh escaped my lips; my mind already recalling about the act and the discrimination of how the canines had acted against the foxes. Fully remembering how the conflict of the canine-reptile cold war had started too; both first and second in addition. But while my mind had recalled such things, I, on the other paw, had chased after the fox whom was already sprinting away.  He was at least a few feet away from where I was. Yet I can see him in my sights. Like a predator chasing after its prey, I chased him down the brown road line. Deeper into the plains, all the while calling out towards him and in addition, draining my energy and breath away to the point that I was exhausted.

By the time my legs started burning up was the time that I froze in spot; grounding my fangs tightly while squeezing my eyes shut. My own ears flattened against my own skull. ‘It hurts.’ I thought to myself, enduring the pain that I had inflicted upon myself. But shortly after it had subdued. Hopefully. Thus, I raised my attention back towards the horizon once more. Yet I was surprise upon where I was however. A town that was similar to Reptile. I was upon the entrance gates of the realm. My heart was pounding fast; fearfully of the reptiles that might popped out from the town, looking to kill me as they would had in the real interetwine’s reptile realm.

But a few seconds had passed and nothing had came up. The streets of the abandoned town were empty. Replacing the roads, were the vines that wrapped around it. Obstructing the yellow dashes that ran along the center of the road. Down towards its end. Some of the buildings crumbled due to the heavy weight of the branches and vines of the trees that now sprout from them. Chirping were now heard here; but the sights of the birds were gone from my sights or rather it was impossible to find such a thing. Neverminding it however, I just take a step forward through the town’s entrance. Entering into the town as the purple pure skies was now obstructed by parts of the combinations of trees and broken buildings, scattered about.

I only shake my head upon the ideal of the reality that I am now in. I had only wanted to wake up back upon the dirty brown road once more, repeating the same cycle just without the town that had looked vague similar to the reptile realm. But that was only too late apparently as I now find myself walking down the road. Walking passed the pairs of series of buildings on either side of me, staring down onto me like tall building while my own footsteps echoed against my own ringing ears.

The road stretched far into the horizon; it was indeed long but not rouge or tedious due to the vines that are now covering up the rouge and rocky parts of the roads. Insects roamed the grounds freely as more and more of them gathered in spots; scattered everywhere. I continued walking by; thereby reaching the center of the length of the road where it was now a crossroads. For another path stretched away from the main, heeding into another direction.

Much like reptile or rather Vaster, the abandoned town was bigger than I had imagine. Perhaps only I was only seeing part of the entire town itself. I frowned upon this realization; and therefore just shake my own head because of it. Perhaps in disbelief that I would not know that this abandoned town was indeed Vaster, or rather something else. Regardless, I was here. Here upon the abandoned town, led by some fox whom had sprinted away towards here.

Before my mind rambled on about the led and the fox; I had remembered about that sprinting fox whom I had followed behind. For I glanced around upon the surrounding once more; this time actively searching for my target. That one species that led me straight here and just disappeared. I even backtracked a few feet away from the crossroads. Gazing back towards the entrance of the town; where I now saw him there. Smiling; or rather smugly at me. His tail was still wagging at a much faster pace now; his eyes met mine and his ears somehow flicked upon the recognizment. As he turned himself away and walked off, I had called out towards him. But somehow that voice; the response never reached him. It was like being in some sort of tomb; stuck inside and cutted off from the outside world around you. With only your voice being your only source of entertainment or being.

My heart raced. For I had pondered what that fox was smiling or smugly about before he had fled away. Likely to draw many more victims into the mix as well. I fearfully glance towards the entrance of the town; staring onto it in silence before walking slowly. Now sprinting forth a few seconds later straight towards the entrance and threw my paws out in front of him. But I hit something. It sparkled and hummed upon my flickering ear while I find myself groaning in either pain or something else. My own fur tinkled with vibration about the humming that the little specks were already popping out from my own fur. I shake my head and draw myself away from the entrance; paw up front to the invisible wall in front of me. Still hearing that same humming sound while I clenched my jaw and growled.

‘They had trapped me in here. Why?’ The very thought crossed my mind. My eyes narrowed; glaring upon the invisible surface in front of me. Staring out towards the plains and the purple skies before me. I shake my head and turned away; ‘ considering that since it is an invisible shield or tomb or something; of course there must be some sort of switch?’ I thought to myself, a little smile coming from my own snout as my attention was drawn back towards the road in front of me. Backtracking once more, until I had reached upon the crossroads was the time that I suddenly turned my attention towards the side and followed that road instead.

I ended up into an opened space. The roads were replaced with the plains. No buildings were on either side of me now it had seemed. I was surprise to see such a thing that my eyes were opened wide with a surprise look upon my own face. Yet I quickly hide it moments later and shift my attention towards the sides. Gazing out onto the space standing there before me. The space was very large and opened that it similar to a baseball or football field. Though it was not with its white lines of markers that would be drawn vertically upon the opened space. My eyes continued scanning the area; gazing across upon the fields before me. Staring out onto each of the paths that the space had provided; but there was one particular path that had me stomped however.

For there ahead of me was a shadow figure that resembled of a fox or a vixen however. As my attention was drawn towards the figure, it started to move. Backwards. Completely blending into the shadows afterwards; thus gone from my sights. Something that I was rather surprise about however. I just shake my own head upon which and stepped forth into the direction of where that figure was lurking. For thus I now stand in front of the path before me and raised my head high into the horizon; gazing outward into the shadows there as it looked to me back. I only gulped nervously; but drowned out the nervousness and anxious behind and with one stepped forward; I had entered right into the path.

Instantly, the path turned to darkness. I was a bit surprise by this. But kept my cool; kept my calmness and just keep on walking forward. A few steps later had me tripped upon something hard and metal beneath me that I nearly tripped however. I gasped in response upon which and lowered my eyes downward towards the grounds beneath me. For there; upon the rough texture of the path was a flashlight. Instantly, I snatched that from the ground and flicked it on before turning around. The path was more illuminated thanks to the brighten flashlight that I had found, considering that the battery life of such thing was just fresh. Had not been used for a few moments since or perhaps something else.

I shake my head upon the very thought while venturing myself through the short path. Currently, ended up back upon the road once more. The familiarance of the plains on either side of me. The trees that now sway against the windless air surrounding it. I exhaled a breath, pondering if I had chosen wrong or something. But my body refuses to turn around when I had needed to; kept me on this road instead without my approval. For with a growl; I struggled against the ‘weirdly’ magic that was conjured up upon this weird realm. But it had proved rather fruitless considering I was frozen on the spot, without any maneuver or mobility attained however. Thus I just find myself growling and shaking my head; easing my tensed muscles as the magic was gone and I was able to regain my own movements once more.

Yet instead of heading back into the path behind me. I moved forward. I never knew why however; but I felt that something inside my mind was being controlled, allowing me to move the story forward whether I had wanted to or not. I only growled a bit low; the vibrations upon my own throat. But I just walked; obeying whatever ‘this’ was and continued moving forward into the road. I take that silence of a time to check my surroundings.

For sure; everything was the same. The same plains on either side of me. The same road that I found myself walking on. In addition, the purple skies and birds above me. Everything was rather ‘peaceful’ and ‘tranquility’. It sometimes sicken me to the point that my own muscles tensed; pondering and wondering about the danger that would come. Yet about thirty steps later, nothing had came. Except for that same fox that I had saw moments beforehand; standing still, now facing me, with its paws now secured behind himself. He stared onto me in silence; I just narrowed my eyes in response. We held this tensed silence between us; shortly before the fox quickly turned around and sprinted down the road. 

Fleeing from my sights; I just growled again and chased after him. Not caring about my surroundings once more; but rather seeing red upon the back of the fox whom seems to be slowly apparently. ‘Or was it because I was getting faster?’ I thought to myself; a small smug grin surfacing upon my snout as I gradually approached my target in front of me. I extended my paw outward just to grabbed onto his fur in hopes of taking him down with me apparently. But before that could happen; a sharp whistle of a knife came by. I snapped my paw backward and gasped; shockingly. Turning my attention towards the assassin. But no one was there. The fox was gone; I was soon alone and isolated upon the road. But that would be quick; considering something hard knocked me out from the back of my own head.

The roaring waters was what stirred me up. Allowing me to opened my eyes; yawning before closing once more. My attention was drawn towards the abyss beneath me. A sea that was thousands of feet away from the surface or from where I was was underneath me. I blinked; then a second time, shortly before registering what was unfolding before me now. I panicked; fear and anxiety had now gripped me to the point that i felt coldness drifting through my own fur. I shivered upon the impact, but it was just barely that I only registered it as a jolt or something. I hear something creaking above me, that was the next noise that I heard. And raising my head upward, it had dawn upon me that I was just hanging by the rope. A brown thick rope that seems to be loosening up with every second of the way somehow.

My eyes opened up wide upon the predicament that I had found myself in; thus I committed to the only solution that I could think of and anyone else that would do in this situation too. I screamed for aid; shouting until my breath and voice became horse. To the point that my own snout becomes dry as a well. I swung left and right; loosening the rope more and rapidly, but also trying to reach the cliff ahead of me that seems to be inches away from where I was standing. At another scream for aid, my ears perked upon hearing something. A sharp whistle; same as the one beforehand.

Quickly, I turned my attention towards the source of it. But it was already too late then. The sharp wind cut through the rope like butter. The gravity had taken hold onto me and plummet me down into the sink where the roaring waters would await for me. I scream all the way down; paws stretched outright besides me while my head was hanging, gazing into the abyss of waters beneath me. I was coming in fast and hard; knowing this, hitting the waters would kill me upon impact and from such a height. Closing my eyes as I had reached the halfway point of the cliff, I quickly thought back upon what shall I do. There were many. The majority of them would not work; due to the lack of resources that I have. In addition, the cliff’s rocks that were sharp and point, pointy upon my own direction would be too far from me. Reaching them would be rather impossible.

Thus, there was only one thing that could save me now. Quickly as my eyes opened up; seeing that I was now a third of the way through and I could hear the waters beneath me roaring out; urgency running through each of those waves. I closed my paws; draw in my legs and arms. Tuck my head forward so I would form a ball and waited upon impact.

Splash.

In the next moment; I had found myself upon the wet grounds. Water seeping and pooling surrounding me while my own fur was moist upon the huge amount of water that was absorbed by then. I laid there; staring up onto the cliff. Watching as there was a sharp knife above me, poising itself ready to kill me. But it just stands there, lingering. Without any cause however. At my exhale of a sigh, I closed my eyes and raised myself up onto my feet where I then turned my attention towards the room I had found briefly when I had submerged from the waters adjacent to me.

The room was smaller than what I had suspected. Additionally, it was empty also. There are two paths drawn on either side of the room; one leads towards that shiny brightness and the other was the waters roaring. I decided to take the shiny brightness, in wonder of what causes it to be brighten at all. As I walked through the tunnel, my mind thought back to that fox once more. Before arriving onto this cavern and, more importantly, the room, I had met that same fox an additional three times it had seem. Each one was a different experience than the last; yet somehow I had wonder why that fox was here. In the unknown realm, alone and isolated and away from its own family and friends.

An exhale was drawn from my own snout; my eyes briefly closed before opening once more just in time for me to arrive onto the source of the brightness all around. For standing before me was a powerful colorful jewel; stand perfectly upon its throne which was standing onto a white pillar. The jewel itself was being held by a metal claw it had seem; each of them on either side of the jewel’s face. My eyes sparkled upon seeing such a gem that instantly, I reached out for it. Yet I had halted. For my thoughts were to the ponderance of the fox; its connection towards the jewel and the entire realm in general.

‘Was this the Vulpini realm that the VPD were talking about moments beforehand?’ I thought in conclusion, after arriving into such an answer that my own head was turned. Turned back towards the other tunnel behind me, staring outward onto the roaring waters then. For thus, I had hoped to see that fox once more again. Truthfully that fox was gone; gone from my sights and never to be seen once more as I exhaled a breath for relief, before returning my attention back towards the jewel before me and…
