Banni: Press Play

The television continued playing static for a while. The grayness of the color reflected against my own eyes as I had found myself exhaling with a breath before raising up to my own feet. Things were relatively quiet however, to the point that there were tranquility hovering above us all. While another exhale came from my own snout, I had decided to immediately turn around and heed to the kitchen behind me. Looking for a glass of water to drink from being turning in for the night.

However while I was searching for a glass of water, my ears perked upon the sudden ding that echoed through the silence of the hallway that immediately, I turned towards the right, gazing at the halls. I blinked, even tilted my own head in wonder of what that was that I turned around and headed out the kitchen room. Back onto the living room and turned towards the entrance of the hallway which was right now in front of me now.

I find myself staring down onto a door; my own front door. Another ding ringed through the silence startling me back into the reality of things that I jolted and raised my head high to the horizon. I walked forward through the halls; down towards the door which drew closer towards me. Up until arm’s reached, I prompted grabbed onto the door and tilted the knob. Opening the door suddenly as I glanced around. I had found nothing there. Just myself; exposed to the outside realm of the canine. I had noticed the streets in front of me; the sidewalks that ran parallel with the road too. A row of buildings were in front of me. But that was nothing new however.

I exhaled a breath and shake my head. For a thought popped onto my mind, wondering if it was just kids playing a prank or something. But just before I could close the door, there was something upon the ground in front of me that stopped me. I glanced to it; even tilted my own head in curiosity. It was a box; brown and big apparently. Something that I had never saw before however. With a blink, I crouched down. Wrapping my paws around the big box and lifted it high into the air before walking through the door behind me. I promptly closed the door afterwards; a loud click was my response and walked through the halls. Emerging from the entrance of the living room where I dropped the big box upon the wooden grounds beneath me and glanced down onto it.

The flaps were opened somehow; the huge tan tapes were off from the center. There was no ripping or tearing from the tapes either which meant that whomever had this was hasty and desperate. ‘But what was contained in the box?’ I wondered, leaning forward unknowingly and threw my paws upon the flaps of the box. Peeling it apart from one another, revealing a deep darkening hole beneath me that I hanged my head; gazing down onto the abyss. Awaiting a few seconds or so to get my eyes adjusted before noticing something that was lying upon the grounds. A tape. But it was not those dvd tapes that early ninety kits had however. It was an actual recording tape.

I was a bit surprise upon seeing such one that I had found myself blinking a couple of times because of it. But shaking my head and throwing my paws within the contents of the box, I suddenly grabbed onto the tape within and pulled it out. Thus, exposing it to the entire realm or at least my surroundings however as I had found myself staring onto the tape in silence before glancing towards the silver buttons at the side. There were four; stop, fast forward and fast backward. The play button was painted in red. I had found myself tilting my head wondering about it. But I just shake my head and set the tape to the ground; adjacent to me before going through the box once more. There were indeed some other items here too: another tape recorder, a booklet, a warning booklet and a curse skull. To say the least, I was a bit surprise upon seeing the curse skull. Noticing its white colorlesss skull in front of me. That soulless eye sockets that perhaps I could fit in some rats in there.

I shuttered and discard the skull immediately. Ignoring the bang that it makes upon contact with the wall behind me, I continued looking through the box. But lose my footing somehow and fell into the box. The flaps sudden closed on me, rendering the small compacted environment that is now surrounding me much more darker and perhaps scary at the same time. Following the pause of silence and me screaming and jiggling the box for no reason, I had started to hear something stretched across the cracks of the box overtop of me and I lifted up my eyes; gazing onto those cracks. Noticing that the view was suddenly changed instantly from invisible or whiteness into gold. I screamed.

Yet it proved no used as I felt the box that I was upon; lifted into midair. Promptly kicked out into the streets ahead where the flaps were instantly opened and allowed me outside for once. My eyes were shut close upon the contact; legs and paws were stretched outward from my own body making it look as if I was some sort of superhero flying or soaring through the skies. Yet my eyes opened up and I take in my surroundings; looking upon the new changes that were made all around me. The buildings; the sidewalks and the emptiness of the place was all familiar to me. But somehow it was not. I cannot describe it at all for all I knew that ‘something was indeed different at the time’.

I can only frowned; fixing my attention towards the other end of the road to the side of me; I gaze towards another tape recorder that was lying there at the center of the crossroads somehow. Staring back onto me with those invisible eyes that I somehow blinked, rubbing my own before casting them once more back onto the crossroads that was there. It had seemed that I was seeing things; considering that the tap recording was gone from my sights. For all that was left was just the crossroads and the roads that had connected to the crossroads. I exhaled a sigh; my mind racing while my entire body sweats with the nervousness and anxious tears and drops that surfaced upon my own body. The heatness that breathed down my neck was also unnerving as well. But I had tried my best to ignore everything and just walked on forward. Forth towards the crossroads ahead in hopes of finding a path that would get me out of the place that I was in.

Upon reaching the crossroads; I turned immediately towards the left and right sides of me. Noticing how the roads were stretched out onto the horizon therein before fading off as if it was being swallowed by the horizon itself. I gaze to the two empty roads in front of me; staring onto each of them as I pondered of where I should be going to escape from here. As I shake my head to look upon one road then the next in a repeated action, I realized that I had became dizzy suddenly that my entire view was tilted from side to side. I frowned, nearly feeling something that was rising from the apex of my own stomach. But that had died shortly afterwards when I just turned to the right and heed down its roads afterwards.

The road of the right was empty and silent that somehow it was giving me the creeps. I shivered when there was no winds blowing against my own fur as my own feet ached upon having to steps for too long however. But I just ignored it and just kept on going. Further and further through the road that I was in; eyes up front into the horizon staring to the moon. Nothing else had seemed to be going on for now. I continued walking through the road.

Deeper through the road; something had drastically changed. I do not know why either however. The fog had just rolled in. There were now rats storming through the roads; running across, heeding onto the other side. A couple of cats were found eyeing upon these rats. One of which was not, however. This cat was rather special. It was a brown cat. Its eyes were purple instead of the normal yellow apparently. Its fur was more thicker than every other cat of its surroundings. With its tail wagging slowly, I gulped nervously watching it and speed up a bit. I ended up running into the rats earlier than I had anticipated and this had angered some of them that; all of the remaining rats that had yet to run across the road. Stormed up my leg, crawled across my stomach and towards my snout where my mouth was forcefully opened and ‘they’ had entered right in.

I was a bit surprise by this; shocked even that I just groaned and muffled yelled through the stuffing of mice and rats down my throat. I had tried to swallow quicker than I hope; but the endless stream was coming and coming; I had later believed that there was no way of ending at all! With tears falling from my eyes, clouding my visions. I had found myself gagging and raising my paws out in front of me. Suddenly threw onto my neck; squeezing it very tightly to force anything that was in my throat to pop out instantly. But it did nothing at all. I felt my own breath leaving me; eyes getting heavy shortly afterwards and felt something boiling down my own stomach. I had blanked out in less than a second somehow; the only thing I had remembered was the thud.

Coming to an hour later. I yawned and stretched my arms up upon the air above my own head.My mouth opened wide and I felt something upon my own throat. I blinked, gagging and coughing in response. Eyes bugged wide in wonderance of what that was. Thus it was cough up afterwards which flopped upon the grounds before my eyes. I blinked, lowering my head and gaze at the object that was in front of me. It was that tape recorder. ‘Another one!’ I exclaimed surprise as I went to instantly grabbed it from the ground. Lifting myself up to my own feet and pressed the ‘play’ button. The tape had started. But it was not to what I had anticipated.

There were a lot of screaming and yelling that came from the tape. Someone was shouting in the background; yet it was hard to hear somehow. This went on for a  few more minutes until silence. I blinked and turned the tape over to its side; hoping that the tape did not ended there. To my surprise; the button was still pressed. I did not hear a click when I tried repressing that play again. Not did anything work when the stop button was also pressed as well. After a pause; a new sound submerged from the tape. A chorus of meows. Although pleasant to the ears, I find myself wondering what this had anything to do with the ‘abused’ that I heard previously. But I chose to ignore it anyway while a click popped from the tape and everything was silence once more.

My mind began to run. Pondering and wondering about all of the things that I had heard from the last two tapes that I had already in my own possession. I thought about the ‘abused’ that was followed by a ‘chorus of meows’. I wondered about the crossing of rats and mice that I had saw earlier on before i had blanked out. But my headache was already forcing and hissing a growl; I raised my paw to my own forehead and kept it there while I walked the rest of the way. Straight towards the crossroads that was just nearby.

Another recording was lying upon the ground. Center of the road; just right in front of me apparently. It was at the center of all the emptiness and silence that surrounded it. My eyes instantly eyed it suddenly whereas I grabbed it from the grounds. Suddenly, preceding the button and waiting for something to happen. But the tape was silent, much to my surprise. I began alternating presses between stop and play; but it had seemed that this did not do much. I was slowly getting agitated and frustrated; I can feel the warmth heating up upon my own head, my eyes unknowingly narrowed. Glaring at the tape in front of me while I continued with the alternation. But the results remained the same.

I threw the tape onto the ground immediately. Statics flew from the cracks where the tape hit upon the ground and suddenly fire bursted from the tape. My anger subsided, replaced immediately with panicked and surprise as my own head shift and glance to my own surroundings. Quickly in hope of finding some sort of fire extinguisher. But before I could make a step into any direction; the screams were started. The voices of panicked had came. The sounds of firing and bullets whizzing through the air while someone shouted out amongst the sea of screams. I blinked; perplexed by what I was hearing. That I kept my eye upon the tape while it kept on going. 

The continued screams; the yelling, everything. Before I knew it, the tape was silent. I had realized that I was just listening to the ringing in my own ears. I formed a frown; ears flattening against my own skull while my own head hangs to glance upon the grounds beneath me. But that was when I had noticed something was there. A piece of paper; a map was drawn onto it. A simplified version of the Canine realm showcase of roads, buildings and common stuff. Up until I had noticed a pair of arrows pointing at an unusual destination. The first arrow was closest to where I was at; pointing Northeast towards that same destination. The other was closest to the destination and, like the other, was pointing to it too.

The curiosity was heightening inside my own stomach that I was starting to feel something inside. I held my stomach with my paws; wondering if If was hungry at the time. But my eyes shut close and I find myself shaking my one head before glancing back onto the map after opening my eyes. Turned to the direction of where the arrow's pointing into and started to head right there.

Sooner than I had realized, I was standing in front of the subway tunnel entrance. The pitch black interiors covered the features of what the tunnel had held. To the point that I cannot see anything there at all. I stretched my paw out towards the railing on my right and left side, curling my paw around it before descending into the tunnel entrance while thoughts swirl around my head in wonderance of what was happening right now. I descended through the stairs; hitting solid ground shortly afterwards. I turned around suddenly, gazing towards the right. Noticing a hallway in front of me, following that was a huge room. I walked down the short hallway; ending up quicker upon the room afterwards. Thus I planted my feet upon the grounds. Lifting my eyes high into the air and straight for the horizon in front of me as my eyes narrowed upon the environment that I had ended up upon.

The room was huge and dark; that the only thing was keeping it illuminated were the lights that shone from the stores and advertisements. All of which were scattered everywhere. A few feet away from where I was stands the railway; but it seems to be abandoned at the time. In front of the railway was a toll; a bar that was a pattern of yellow and black was adjacent to it. Light illuminated the toll; revealing whatever feature was inside. But I paid no attention towards the toll or the bar; instead, my eyes were cast to the railway a few feet from where I was standing. I walked slowly forward. Feet clattering against the solid grounds beneath me. I hear the silence ringing in my ears. The tranquility hovering above me.

Yet I felt my own heart pounding in my chest; in preparation for anything that might jump out to scare me. But I saw nothing when I was halfway through the big room; fast approaching the toll in front of me as I found myself gulping nervously and shifting my attention from the railway to the toll instantly. Eyeing upon the toll; indeed there was a light illuminating the small space. A drink; a couple of flies were on the floor. Blank insects were hovering all over them creating buzzing sounds. I drew closer to the toll after a while; instantly entering inside and find myself in front of the control center. A big red button caught my attention than everything else. I pressed it instantly; the toll’s bar lifted itself up into the air and stopped. Following that came a roar. Loud stomping interrupted the tranquility and silence while I immediately shift my attention towards the left. Gazing onto a huge monster that its own height reached upon the ceiling above it.

I gasped in shocked, surprise by whatever this thing was. Yet I had no time to think and just acted with instinct instead. Fleeing from the door window over to my right side; exiting out onto the grounds beneath me, sustaining bruises and what not as I lifted myself up to my own feet. I ran; but it look more like jogging through the grounds as another roar erupted through the room and charged right onto me. The ground shook. Vibrating harshly due to his sprinting that it had felt like earthquakes somehow. We kept on running through the huge room. But I had already ran out of space. For the railway was already in front of me. Onto this moment, I just turned around. Facing back onto the monster that stopped in front of me. Roaring again shortly afterwards.

I closed my eyes or rather shut them tightly; held my paws up into the air. I never knew what was I doing however.
