Banni: No Hide

My eyes opened up and I had started yawning however. Stretching my arms into the air and glanced upon the pure darkness of the room that was before me. I blinked a couple of times, registering that I was in some sort of room and mentally started sweating however. I felt cold breathing down my own neck while I stepped forward towards the door. The door that was now before me however, I walked towards it and stopped immediately. I glanced outward towards the hallway that was before me, seeing the pure darkness that was then. For nothing was just however when I had noticed that the ringing was now echoing my own ears however.

The room was large; larger than the room I was in previously. There were orange walls scattered everywhere; and two doors on either side of the room, closest towards the edges it had seemed. While my attention was drawn towards which, I then stepped forward. Out into the open and suddenly, the lights now went off. I panicked slightly wondering why or how; and as I do, my breathing increased unknowingly however. I frowned and flattened my own ears, immediately shifting my attention glancing towards the surroundings in hopes of getting my own bearings. Yet it had seemed after ae couple of steps walking on forward, I had suddenly slipped upon something somehow. I was a bit surprise by this however that I stepped some reassuring steps forward before glancing over my shoulder to see what that was. Thus, thanks to my trusty visions, I had noticed that it was a piece of paper somehow.

I blinked upon which and stepped back towards the page in front of me. Extending a paw forward and grabbing onto it from the flooring beneath me however. Raising my paw high to it levels with my own face and staring right onto the paper in front of me. Where it says ‘Do not turn on the light, unless you want to suffer the consequences’ My eyes narrowed onto the piece of paper in silence, pondering and interpreting what it had meant. However, there was no answer. Nothing had popped up upon my own mind. All for nothing apparently as I had found myself shaking my own in silence and frowning, before glancing upward back into the horizon. Staring down onto the door before me of which I had decided to walk down the length and headed straight towards the door.

I had pondered, what I would be suspecting however. But the pure darkness surrounding me prevented any thoughts from doing so however. As I frowned, I raised my eyes high into the horizon and glance down the darkened hallway that was now before me apparently. Pure darkness, with light the lamps shining brightly against the darkened atmosphere it had seemed, leaving nothing there except for myself as I walked down the length. Eyes glancing towards the metal walls besides me, staring upon my own reflection. It was purely silent therein. Nothing but the constant ringing sound that was erupting upon my own ears. Along with the silence, it seems that nothing would happened anymore however. I walked down the length of the hallway; eyes fixing upon the end. Noticing the bright white light that was shining before me. I closed in onto it, pondering what was on the other side. Yet somehow, I never had to waited for long.

For when I reached the end, I bypassed through the door and reappeared upon the other side. The other side where, I had found myself upon a bridge. More precisely, a rocking bridge it had seemed. Yet no winds blew against it somehow, and there was nothing rocking it however which had surprise me somehow, unfortunately. Yet shaking my own head, I take a step forward towards the rocking bridge and stretched my paws upon both of the railings on the other side. But suddenly froze when I had touched the wall somehow. For I blinked and fixed my attention towards the wall; noticing that it was real and the images of the abyss, the rocking bridge before me were all just fake somehow. I blinked a bit surprise, yet I walked on forward. Step by step and raised my eyes high into the horizon, gazing towards the other side of the ‘bridge’. Someone was there apparently.

Someone that I was somehow familiar with; of whom I was not sure. But I did not have long to figure that out. I continued walking forward, step by step forth towards the end of the bridge. Eyes staring onto the figure, I kept on moving. Carefully. But kept my balance nonetheless. While I had continued, I had reached upon the other side; yet the figure was somehow gone. Faded. Disappear from my sights somehow as I looked with surprise upon which. Thousands of questions reside upon my mind as my own visions returned me towards the darkening hallway once more. Only this time, I was facing a wall. Immediately, I turned around. I saw nothing there. But what I had noticed was I was inside of a huge room surrounding me. A door off towards the side; brown tables upon the flooring. Nothing but emptiness it had seemed.

I walked some steps down and faced the series, a sea of tables in front of me, quickly noticing that every table was now silent and quieted down. Yet had I heard it? Or was it just my own imagination somehow. I shake my own head and frowned, moving on forward as I bypassed the first of the many tables in front of me. The constant ringing echoed upon my own ears; just as silence had fallen upon which. I felt cold breathing down my own breath; the nervousness of shaking running my spine while my attention was drawn towards the different amount of tables that were on either side of me apparently. I continued walking. Step by step. Until somehow I was halfway that something appeared upon the windows before me. Strange figures were there; one eyes upon their black dark faces. Hands were placed upon the window, knocking. Shouting right onto me.

‘Let us in.’ ‘Let us in….’ I shivered and sped right up; still hearing the constant sounds behind me. The screams that was turned overtime, unbearing upon my own ears it had seemed. I sprinted. I ran. Down the large room, constantly hearing the banging the loudness and everything therein while I continued running. Continuing until I had reached upon the other side. That was when, everything had gone to silence. Everything quelled until only the ringing echoed my own ear. While my attention was drawn towards the room behind me, I stared silently onto the empty room. Rest assuring that everything was fine. Thus I had taken a breath and faintly smiled however, long before turning around immediately.

However, I ended up right back where I had started. Right back into that large empty room; settled right into the pure darkness therein. Nothing except for the door on the right was opened, allowing the light to seep right into the pure darkness. I walked on forward, step by step forth. Eyes staring onto the light in silence. I reach for the door; and closed in onto the opening. Thus suddenly, the door Wack and with a loud bang, caused me to flinch as I immediately turned my attention towards the door suddenly. I was a bit surprise by such; my eyes widened. I felt my own breath escaped from my own snout; the coldness running down my spine, replaced by the nothingness. ‘What had I been expecting however?’ I thought to myself suddenly, before silently shaking my own head.

I stepped away from the door. Far far away unfortunately. While my eyes stared onto the door before me, I had backed tracked straight towards the center of the room where something opened underneath of me. A bit surprise by this that I was floating briefly in midair later, causing me to descend down rapidly towards the ground. But everywhere had I seen, there was no cloud. No grounds. No nothing. Just an empty darkness; a reflection upon myself however while I shift my attention towards the side staring upon my own self. A long silence fell upon my head as my ear flickered suddenly, I hanged my head and gaze downward. Gazing onto the abyss that was below me. For there, I had noticed ag round; but it was more than a ground however. 

A piece of a platform was standing underneath me for some reason; I landed upon which and stopped. Eyes staring upon my own surroundings now. I saw steel walls surrounding me; an abyss of which I am standing on and was covered in glass for some reason. There was nothing here. Nothing except for myself and the platform that I was walking or balancing upon however. While I pondered what to do next, my ear flickered towards the side and I am now hearing some roars beside of me. Gaining volume driving itself closer towards where was I in the moment, I had immediately shift my attention towards the source of it all. Immediately noticing a book flying straight towards me. My eyes widened in response upon which and I dive towards the side.

Banging my head against the metal wall beside of me, I descended into the abyss. Further and further down however while the gravity continues pushing me down. I hear my ears popping due to the winds that was blowing inside of my own ears. The sounds of silence hovering above me, then faint sounds of something ringing then afterwards. As I hit the ground immediately beneath me, I groaned whether or not that was in pain or nothing as my attention was once again back towards the familiar room before me with the right door still opened somehow. I sprinted across the room, diving right outside of such said room just as it had closed behind me.

I was upon the grounds in pure darkness now; I slowly got up onto my own feet and lifted my head, looking over my shoulder and looked towards the closed locked door there. Quietness hovering above me now, I take a breath and rose to my feet. Dusting myself and peering towards the surroundings around me now as I had wondered where I was now. Once more, the shadows reemerged into the silence and I had saw nothing except for the darkness either. But that silence was short lived, when following behind it was the sounds of someone grunting or growling, lowly as if ready to attack. I had shift my attention towards my surroundings, the growls still continued on. Nothing had yet popped onto my own visions just yet. While I walked on forward, feeling the cold bristle upon my own body, I had shift my attention towards both sides of myself. Gazing towards the silverish metal walls that were there.

An own reflection of an werewolf was there, but nothing else had appeared then. I felt my heart pounding in my chest however, e the sounds of something growling had disturbed me somehow that my own fur damped upon the sweat that I was feeling. I nervously glanced towards the side; then towards the other side however, but found nothing there beside of my own. Everything, everything was too quiet however and the ringing was echoing in my own ears. The growling cooperated with it too as often as they could, I remained still. I glanced around. I peered towards the doors before me, towards the walls that surrounded me. Yet it had seemed that the sounds were surrounding me somehow. How?

I sprinted. I sprinted into a full blown run. I kept on looking over my shoulder for anything, anyone that was there. Yet it had seemed that nothing was indeed there. Just the purest of darkness, nothing more however. Yet the growls kept going, kept coming closer towards me. Kep in loud volume as if I was expecting something to jump out from there and attack me then. Yet that was the only sound thus and it was coming closer and closer forth. But as I turned around, there was something in front of me. Something that I had not seen beforehand. A cart; there was nothing within it. But adjacent to the cart was a silver table or something. Nothing else on that table either too.

I take the cart and flee from the being that was behind me. Faints sounds behind me, gone as my ear flickered afterwards. I shift my attention towards what was behind me, yet the pure darkness was there. Preventing me from being able to see what was behind. For riding the cart through the room that we were in however, I immediately turned my attention towards the front and gaze to towards gates before me. Noticing the blackness that was there ahead of me, however. So I passed through the gates just as they had closed behind me. But a short while later, descent into the pure darkness below me afterwards. Further down until I hit the ground of the familiar room once more. I got up onto my own feet, and lifted my eyes high into the horizon. I stared onto what was ahead of me, noticing a pair of eyes that was staring right on back.

I blinked; flinching and was a bit surprise by which that I stepped backwards against the wall. Pressing onto it tightly while I stared onto the figure that was before me. Whose eyes locked onto me and look poise for another attack or so. Thus immedinately, launches itself towards me. But was blocked by a mirror afterwards. Faceplanting upon the surface of which while I blinked ab it surprise by such, before moving onward. I glanced around the room that I was in. There was no door this time around; rendering the place completely dark now. I fixed my attention towards the wall besides me, then towards the other side of the wall hoping to find some sort of way of getting out of nowhere. Yet it had seemed that, everything was closed off. The walls remained as they were. The lights still shut; the darkness still falls. But instead of being complacent, I walked further into the room. Further and further; up until I had noticed that the wall behind me was gone, faded into the fields of darkness therein. Nothing but it was left however. 

I only shake my head and turned back around. Walking forward feeling relaxed and pleased somehow with myself now that the silence hovered over me. The constant ringing echoing in my own head. I continued on, until I had noticed what was upon the other side. A door. Most importantly; that same door that I had went through beforehand too however. It was opened in front of me, staring right in front of me. Beyond the door was that same pure darkness therein. A distance dense fog was rolling on through; I smell something toxic and rotten inside. But I just shake my head and walked on forward. I stared towards it in silence before walking right on in however.

With the silence hovering above me, the peaceful tranquility of the silence looming alongside. I walked on forward down the path. Walking and hitting upon the metal grounds beneath me however. I walked on forward silently, eyes up front to the horizon as my attention was drawn towards the pure silence therein. I stepped forward, walking in complete silence. Walking while my ears flicked upon the tranquility of the silence therein, yet as I walked. I stopped suddenly. I turned my attention over my shoulder; gazing towards the door behind me. Towards where the door had closed suddenly. It was a bit surprising however seeing it however, but as I watched the door closed itself. The bang emerged into the silence that had startled me somehow.

I flinched suddenly and shake my own head, frowning while peering towards the closed door before me and immediately turned around. Turning to the horizon, gazing out towards the horizon before me. Where the peaceful still silence hovered, the sounds of silence upon my own ears. I was not nervous or anything, yet my thought pondered upon the silence as I resumed my walked on forward. The road ahead was still and quiet; ringing echoed upon my own ears and my feet crunched underneath the rocks that were there. Forward and forward; step by step as I walked, I began to worry to feel worried about something that would come. Something that would popped out of the blue and be ready for the attack there afterwards.

While I looked on forward, I just continued walking down the road. As the forest emerged upon my own visions, mailboxes popped onto view suddenly and the hanging moon shines a bit brighter than usual above me however. I had ignored it all and just kept on going. Moving, picking up speed. Rushing through the silence of the darkness. Through the silence of the tranquility as it were may say however. My eyes peered outwards into the horizon, I stared onto the skies as if I was waiting for something there. But as I ran, nothing had came. Nor followed me down. My own heart beat echoed faster against my own chest. The sounds of my own feet was rapid as if I was being chased by someone whom was right behind me somehow. While I ran; I speed ran through the roads. I felt my own winds blowing against me, brushing up against my own thick fur, against my own face while I tried to squint my own eyes to avoid getting hit in the eyes somehow.

I ran through the roads, towards the end. Towards the end where I had found myself in some sort of cavern that was before me. The entrance of the cavern opened up before me, swallowed me as if it was ready for its gift somehow. I kept on going, heeding deeper inside while the pure silence covered my entire fur. My ear flickered upon the sudden ringing of silence as my own feet propelled me forward. Forth through the silence, as I had wondered why I was here. Why had my feet led me here of all the places that I could have gone through however.

Yet none of those have ever mattered as the continue darkness strolled passed me. The ringing grew louder into my ears, the complete silence hovering into my head and ears and my well being however as I went deeper into the caverns, step by step forward. Up until I had started hearing something up ahead was the time that I had started to stop. Once again, I lifted my eyes high onto the horizon. My own eyes widened, fear already encapsulated them while I watched the door closing on its own. Locking me inside of the room forever, stuck perhaps. In some sort of endless loop however.
