Banni: Old Habits
“i...I failed.” I mouthed the words, my eyes stared down on the piece of paper that was in front of me. My own eyes widened upon the realization of the failure that i had become, even without me realizing it however. While I had felt my own heart beating against my own chest, I repeated the words of my own failure back towards me. Time after time after time, I kept my eye towards that piece of paper before me and it was the time that I had frowned. I felt the heat from the back of my own neck, frozen and iced as if I was shivering from something however. I then exhaled a breath and frowned, shortly turning around and headed out the room. Into the hallway of where I once was beforehand shortly. Of thus I sprinted down the halls, into a random direction of South and North before me while the eerie silence of the atmosphere hovered above me. There was nothing then except for the ringing that was constant in my own ear. The sounds rang for my own failure held the longest.
I had wanted to shake my head, to dismissed the thought therein and ran. Ran as if I meant it however. I ran all the way down into the end of the hallway before me where I now rounded the corner there, turned to face upon a short hallway that was in front of me. The stairs await for me onto the other side of the hallways now. I ran the halls; reached the stairs and descended, heading down a previous floor beneath me now. I never even went through the black doors that was ahead of me, instead, I rounded the corner and headed down more flights of stairs. Up until I had reached upon the first floor which was way beneath me however. Down into this floor was the time that I rose my own head high into the horizon before me. Gazing out towards the long hallway then; staring down onto how lit and illuminating it was to my own eyes. But at the same time, noticing how quiet it was too however. I had wanted to frown. But my feet stepped me forward; stepped me to the line of the door. Of which the doors itself ‘slapped’ me forward and forced me to take a step forth, well into the shallows of the hallway therein.
The lights peered upon my eyes while I make contact with the hallway’s horizon once more. Staring well into the horizon, staring onto the line of lights that was there, while I had felt my own heart pound against my own chest. The sounds of fear and anxiety swelling up within me, yet only I whimpered at the pause. For without any sort of hesitation, I walked on forward. Step by step through the hallway that was before me. I ignored the line of lockers, alternative paths that branched out from the path that I was on. For all that matters was the horizon before me. That red mark that was at the very end of the hallway, with a small arrow pointing towards the left side. I continued to walk, quietness hovering above me now as I stared. Sooner than I had realized that I had arrived upon the other side of the halls and was stopped upon the spot of where the sign was hanging above me however. To the point that I had immediately turned my attention towards the left side; towards the door that was before me now. Something that I approached, paw held outward towards the surface of the door and pushed on forward.
For the first time, I had felt the soft cold breeze washing over me. It had felt liberating and freedom was tasted upon my own lips. Though for the second feeling I was not sure how or why was I feeling it that was however. I had tried to ignore it therein, and just focused upon escaping from the campus at the moment. Fixing my attention towards my surroundings, I gaze towards how the sidewalks were empty and that no one was about anymore. The quietness held upon me with the slight ringing that was now echoing upon my own ears. I narrowed in response, but felt my heart beating faster at the moment. Thus I have decided to just make a run for it instead. I chose a direction; left, straight and right and stuck with it. Running along with it as I drew farther from the building that was behind me. Upon this moment, was the time that I was starting to hear something behind me. Something faint that I was not sure what it was however; but it was indeed coming closer at the moment’s time. For thus I had turned my attention over my shoulder and gaze outward towards the horizon behind me, in hopes of getting some sort of an advantage over whomever was there.
Yet it had seemed that the streets were quelled and silence was an absolute it had seemed, something that had been bothering me for quiet some time now. I had wanted to shake my head, dismissing the following thoughts that was surfacing momentarily and just focus upon the reality that I have settled myself upon. The sounds of ringing louden in my ears, it was almost unbearable for the moment. While I continued ignoring whatever was behind me now, I kept on running down the sidewalk that I had chosen. Bypassing buildings and infrastructures that was before and besides me now, up towards the other end of the sidewalk where it had now turned into a road. Something that I was rather surprised about however. While my eyes widened upon such, my ear flicked upon hearing some fainted noises behind me. The sounds of rapid footsteps coming; yet they were faint at the time that it was nearly impossible to know what was going on behind me right now. I just shake my head, trying my best to dismissed the claims and whatever noises that was there, for instead, I stepped from the sidewalk towards the road and sprinted across it now.
To my surprise, the road suddenly turned into a clearing and stretched itself far into the horizon before me. A bleak sun at the distance; surrounding it were a morning fog apparently. The clearing stretched far and wide; there was no a single touch of the road left behind it had seemed. The sounds approaches behind me, loudened upon the atmosphere to which I was able to hear it properly and turned my attention over my shoulder, gazing towards the horizon behind me now. Something was coming; it was not the VPD, REC or anyone else as of the latter. It was bigger than them, a beast that was coming forth. Smoke spread from its nostrils while its white pitiless eyes stared back towards me. My eyes widened upon seeing this beast that instantly, I sprinted away. So that was what going on currently it had seemed; with the countless number of mixtures of hours and minutes, it had indeed felt a long time however. By at the same time, too, we had caused so many buildings to fall and be destroyed; many of which had crumbled down as the roar of the beast vibrated the surroundings and sent shock waves beneath the grounds beneath me. I felt it too upon my own feet, it was fear that responded to such while i had felt something breathing down my neck; something cold that I had shivered pitifully however.
But I still ran. I still printed down the road that I was in; down the clearing into a random direction in hopes that this beast or whatever would stop giving chase towards me. Yet there was nowhere to run at all; nothing at all since the clearing was vast and empty. Lacking the objects and trees and bushes of somewhat to hidden me completely from the enemy that was fast approaching. And was indeed currently. For I was starting to hear something behind me, something fast that it had sounded like some sort of training bypassing me by. It was loud, harsh and have filled my ears and the silence altogether. The worst thing is too, it was coming close. Closing in onto the position of where I was, still running. Panting heavily as always however as I had not realized that my own stamina was close towards exhaustion however. For it was only a few steps that I had paused, panting loudly while my own snout was dry for the moment and I turned my attention towards the general direction of where the beast was coming, approaching forth and closing in onto me. I closed my eyes upon this point and waited. But it had seemed, that something else had interview momentarily however.
Thus I was surprise that I was back upon the roads of canine realm; back upon the entrance of Hounds city it had seemed. Pitch dark, a fog was fast approaching and filling the streets that was before me. I stared upon the road. I stared to the atmosphere. And I had stared towards the entrance that was behind me however. Lots of questions resided upon my mind in wonder, yet there was more questions than answers momentarily. Something that I should answer myself, without any sort of help from somewhere else however. Thus I stepped forward, I began to walk slowly forth through the roads that I am upon now as my attention was stretched into the horizon before me, towards the bleak skies therein. I continued to walk, up until I had reached upon the first crossroads that was behind me. To which I had turned my attention towards the side; gazing towards the pitch blackness that was there. It almost felt like some sort of hallway however.
With bleak atmosphere that was before me, lights never shown therein however that it was safe to assumed that somehow the lights were either turned off or something had happened to them however. I kept staring into the horizon of the alternative path before me, towards the pitch darkness that was therein with the soundless hovering high above me, only the ringing echoed my ears now. It was something that I had flattened my own ears for; whimpering now as I felt my own heart beating against my own chest. Hearing the ringing still upon me, unbearable as it once was however. I just closed my eyes and frowned, before long I had turned my attention back towards the main road before me and resumed to walk. But upon thirty steps or so, as I had lost count therein, my ears perked upon hearing something behind me. Something that was roaring out loud upon my own ears, that vibrated the grounds beneath me and I had immediately turned my attention over my shoulder, gazing towards the crossroads there. Spotting that same beast that same beast that had chased me beforehand.
My eyes widened upon seeing it again; white cold fear spread across my body as I instantly turned around and flee from the beast’s side, sprinting down the remains of the road before me just as it had curved towards the right and place me hiding upon the building’s backside however. I waited; with the breathing still heavy and lingering upon my own body. I waited, as the steps approached steadily. Increasing in volume and intensity while it comes forth towards where was I now. I held my breath, I laid my back against the wall behind me, becoming straighter as my paws spread from either side of me and I continued to wait. Continue to wait as the sounds of the footsteps peaked; then suddenly stopped however. It was somehow as if it knew where was I; ‘how was that even possible?’ I questioned myself upon the intelligence of the creature therein. But I chose to ignore that question instead, and just held myself there as the sounds faded from my own ears. To the point that I began to let off a breath and peeled myself from the wall behind me, was the time that I had started hearing siren filled the air once more. I snapped my attention towards the opposing side of the road that I was on, immediately spotting a dragon was that was fast approaching towards where was I. his eyes narrowed towards me angrily; he beat his wings and kept himself hovered upon the grounds of the roads underneath me. I panicked upon seeing the dragon before me that I sprinted away. Running.
But I continued on hearing the sounds behind me. The sounds of someone beating thier wings; I had figured that more and more dragons were coming after me now. Yet that was the least of my troubles however. Thus I stopped short when I had noticed something whistling in midair and upon the soundless atmosphere surrounding me and turned my attention upon whatever had hit the grounds before me. I had turned my attention towards the side; towards the rooftops that was then. Spotting an otter that was there, biting its lips. Cursing somehow before fleeing, disappearing from my sights thereon now. I only shake my head and ducked underneath a tackle that was coming forth behind me, of which such said dragon flew overhead, hitting upon the ground. Tumbling over a few inches away from the impact as I sprinted away from him however. I sprinted down the lengths of the road once more, rounding the corner of the street before me and is now upon a new road therein. The sounds of wing beating faded from my own ears with the silence once more hovering above me now. With the eerier silence, I only frowned in response. Shifting and fixing my attention towards buildings, rooftops and the alleyways that were in between of the buildings therein. But alas had found nothing there; the streets, alleyways and rooftops were empty and seemingly abandoned at the time. Something that had made me think about the beast that I had once saw initially.
Five seconds. Fifteen seconds. half of a minute. Quarter to a minute. A minute. But nothing had happened. It was as if that the beast somehow had forgotten it script or something; as to when it should spawn right on in however. But there was nothing. Nothing but the quiet of the atmosphere above me. The ringing that constantly echoing upon my own ears. The sounds of silence, in conclusion however. It was onto this mind that I had wondered if there would be a same phase or something entirely different. Something unique or problematic as a result. Upon that thought, I had indeed turned my head over my shoulder and gaze behind me in hopes of noticing something or anything that would be there. For so far, there was nothing. Except for one figure that was lurking out from the corner of the building. Staring back onto me apparently. I temporarily met eyes with it before gazing away from such said figure and immediately turned my attention towards the road up ahead of which I had continued on walking down the road.
For a short time, everything was silent. The constant ringing echoing in my ears. The sounds of silent hovering above me. The eerie atmosphere that I was getting from the stalking figure behind me. I do not know if anything was ever that good however more now. Something that I just shake my own head and frowned, while I had closed in onto the other side of the road and was about to make may turn, when I heard something whispering in my ear. Something that I instantly froze, my eyes widened and my ears perked erected, staring to hear something anything that was coming forth. I gaze behind me now, gazing towards the figure that was now submerging from the corner of the building, its eyes staring back towards me. In addition, I was able to see what kind of a figure it is however now. I had found myself staring back onto it, frozen whether or not it was in fear or something else, it had never mattered anyway. Something that I just shake my head upon, growling just slightly and turned back around. Rounding the corner and reaching the next hallway. As I did, I hear something whispered into midair. It was so soft that I had thought my own mind was speaking about it towards me too. For as my eyes widened, I immediately turned around. Now seeing the figure sprinting towards me.
I did not know what it had wanted at all, nor would I be able to retrieve it at once however. I shake my head and frowned, panic now spread across my cold shivering body while i continued running. Continuing to sprint down the hallway before me with my eyes staring up towards the horizon; I looked, staring at the other end of the road before me. Staring down onto a white sign that was plastered upon the building’s surface wall, pointing towards me. A white arrow was pointing towards the left. There was a number adjacent to the arrow; showcasing the number ‘1’ it had seemed. Thus I was a bit surprise upon seeing it. That I turned my head towards the right side of me now. Therein, was a numerous number of halls; each one that was numbered apparently up towards the ninth which was closest to the ‘zero’. I kept my eye upon the number that was adjacent to the arrow, then immediately turned my attention towards that exact number and entered through it. I did not know what to expect upon reaching the other side of the halls or the road now however.
By the time that I had reached upon the other side of the halls; was the time that I took a look upon my surroundings. I had found myself back upon the hallway once more. The lit illuminated hallway that was so familiar to me however. I had blinked upon which and frowned, turning my attention back towards the white wall that was behind me now. Looking so confuse and disoriented momentarily, I fixed my attention upon the wall before me and stepped right up towards it. I place a sudden paw upon the surface of the wall and waited for something to happened. Anything at all however. But it had seemed that nothing had came. Nothing but the pure silence that was hovering above me now. It was something that I just closed my eyes upon and reopened them again; still fixing my attention back upon the wall before me. Seeing nothing that had ever happened at all now.
I only frowned, ears pulled towards the surface of my own skull. My eyes lingering onto the wall before me. Thoughts and questions receded upon my mind; none of which were being answered however. While my eyes stared onto the wall before me, my ears flickered and I had turned my attention towards the opposing side of me. Towards the opposite side of the halls where something slow was fast approaching from the hallways. It was like a steady beat. A steady beat that I would be hearing for the rest of my own life. While my eyes hanged to the horizon, gazing towards the sources thereof. I waited, I waited until I was able to hear it. Then about a few seconds later, I had spotted something peaking out from the corner wall before me. That same figure; that same slender thin figure, holding a knife. Its eye staring back towards me. It had no mouth; no nose or anything. Just an eye positioned at the center, looking at me with it apparently. However, before I could settle into a staring contest with the figure, it launches for me.

