Banni: Your Commitment

The sounds of the ringing echoed my ears while the silence surrounded me. I was upon the hallway, sweeping the floor clean of any sort of dirt that lingered upon the surface beneath me. There was only some flicker of light that illuminated the hallway; showcasing the series of doors that stretched far towards the ends of the hallways. I was alone upon this hallway; inside of the darkness. Just doing my job as always as all I could do was listen to the ringing that echoed. I rose my body to an upright position, exhaled a breath while turning my attention towards the ends of the hallway, staring down onto the white walls that stand in front of me. Meeting my eyes, sometimes staring as if it had eyes looking onto me. I felt nervous when looking onto the walls; half expecting something or someone to stare back upon me. Looking with their weirdly eyes-

I shudder in response; my eyes shut closed to prevent myself from imagining such a thing. Thus when I opened my eyes, I had returned to the reality of the hallway. The same familiarness of darkness that swallowed me deep upon this hallway. For nothing was there anyway. I only shake my head; keeping my thoughts from surfacing onto my own mind as I went right back to work. Sweeping and backtracking towards the other end behind me. Such is the silence that lingered above me that I had started humming to myself, to keep myself focus upon the object that was in front of me. As my eyes fell upon the floor, staring onto the huge pile that was there, I only smiled before turning around and take a few steps forward to sweep anything more that lingered above.

Things had gone my way for at least five minutes now; and when I rose my eyes towards the white clock that was hanging above the green door adjacent to me, I had soon realized that it was already midnight. The ticks and tocks kept going through the silence of the hallway while my attention was lowered to the ground once more, having remembered that something was on the television. Briefly, I had smiled upon which having remembered a couple of shows that premiered upon the television channel years ago. That often times, I find myself chuckling upon the antics that had followed. Shortly after I had subsumed to such, my ears perked up upon hearing the doors on either side of me closed and opened on their own. Revealing the pure darkness classrooms that were onto the other side of the door. I kept stared onto the closest door that was nearest to me, staring onto the classroom that kept on reappearing and disappearing at times. Before everything had stopped.

Onto this time, I had found myself tilting my head to the side. Confusion was written onto my face while my ears flickered to confirm about the slamming and shutting that had unfolded upon this hallway. Yet after the pause of silence, nothing had happened. I frowned in response before just shaking my head; dismissing it as some sort of paranoia or something along that line. I just went back to work, continuing to sweep the flooring. Gathering them all into one spot before stopping. I hanged my head upon the floor, gazing at the huge pile that was in front of me. I smirked confidently upon my work as if I was proud of myself for it however. As I turned, a door from one end of the hallway opened. The window opened at the same time. Blowing a gust of wind into a direction opposite of where I was while I had immediately turned back and glanced onto the garbage pile in front of me. 

It was pointing Northward; towards an opened door a few doors down from where I was standing. A shimmer of light grew from the pure darkness inside. A face appeared upon the darkness, but I just shake my head; recalling that it was just my own imagination instead. I stepped forward; walking slowly towards the opened door. My paw out stretched in front of me; grabbing hold onto the door handle when I had approached the door. But instead of entering right in, I slammed the door shut. However it would not closed. For something had halted the door’s advances, preventing me from even closing it at all. I was left with frustration and with my  face red with embarrassment, I attempted to pull onto the handle a couple of times. Each one harder than the last. But it had done no good at all.

Till the handle broke from the door was the time that I was pushed back by the force exerted upon it. I gasped shockingly in response upon the realization of the handle being broken My eyes widened and I lowered my head; gazing at the broken handle momentarily before lifting my eyes high into the horizon, gazing to the broken door in front of me. I frowned gradually to the realization of the situation I had found myself upon and sooner than I realized that I found my snout buried deep into my own paws. “Ah damn it!” I cursed, screaming out loud that my voice traveled across the silence of the hallway. I clamped my snout shut and immediately turned to the ends of the hallways, awaiting for something there.

When the coast was clear, I removed my paws from my snout and exhaled lightly. Eyes closing shortly before opening while my head lifted up towards the door in front of me. For once again it was slightly opened. And, the pure darkness within was taunting with me for some reason. Growling rather lightly I stormed forth towards the slightly opened door and grabbed hold onto the edge of the door. Slamming it shut. Except it would not budge and it kept on pulling me forward into the pure darkness inside. I gasped shockingly upon this and I tried to remove my own paw from the edges of the door; fearfully in wonderance if the door would slam onto my own paw. However, the door stopped briefly. It was already widened enough that the pure darkness would be able to connect to the darkness at the hallway. I flattened my own ears and frowned, whimpering while I curiously take a step forward. Entering into the room before me.

It was not a classroom; rather it was an office. Thousands of books were shelved onto the walls on either side of me. There were at least thousands of them and perhaps many more somewhere else. Beneath me was the red carpet; cleaned from stained and dirt. But never about upon the papers that were scattered, close towards the desk in front of me. I draw my attention towards the golden yellow desk in front of me, staring down onto six books that were standing up and straightened out. Three of the six were on either side of the desk. They were adjacent to the lamp which shines brightly upon the darkness surrounding it. Despite the papers being scattered across the red carpet, there was something odd upon those papers. I take a step to the side and hanged my head; gazing at one of them in the following silence. The papers had no words written onto their surface, for they all were blanked. Something that had surprised me. 

As my attention was drawn towards the scattered piles of papers surrounding the desk, I slowly followed the trail right to the desk. Staring onto one piece of paper that was lingering onto the surface, underneath the shining bright light. There, upon its surface were the words “Organized”. I pondered briefly upon what this had meant. Yet it never taken me a while to figure out however. As my eyes were drawn back towards the pieces of papers scattered about, I went right to work and grabbed onto the pieces of papers that were lying upon the flooring beneath me. Grabbing them one by one until the entire carpet was clean of papers, I reshuffled them and placed them onto the side of the desk. I automatically turned around, but I find myself glancing back onto the piece of paper still shining underneath the glamorous of the light.

Then that light break just as I had briefly noticed the words written onto the paper. “Run” I had noticed what it said and I blinked, tilting my head in confusion upon that word. I allowed my thoughts to swirl around my mind in ponderance; wondering what the single word had meant for me. But deciding that it was just a ‘prank’ or something, I shake my head and raised my shoulder. Immediately turning around and heading out the door just when it had closed on me from behind. I immediately grabbed onto the broom and dustpan and flattened my ears. But muffle screams echoed clearly into the pure darkness; shattering the silence while my attention was drawn towards the flooring. However, I cannot concentrate at all; for that single word was imprinted upon my head and my own mind and thoughts were pondering about it.

I threw the broom and dustpan; reopened my ears and frowned. Exhaled a breath following it while I hear the screams and sprinting, faint upon my own ears. I blinked so suddenly; in wonder of what was unfolding in the previous rooms. I had immediately turned around; glancing to the other end of the hallway where a door was there; a red mark was imprinted upon the surface of the door. A drawing of me, sprinting. I felt white and pale that my eyes were slowly growing wide, my ears stand erected. I froze upon the fear. My thoughts sprinting across my mind as I had pondered about the ‘enemy’ that I would be facing, very soon. Sooner than I realized, I unknowingly closed my eyes and ears, immediately turning around and sprinted across the hallway. Effectively abandoning the broom and dustpan that I had brought in from the first floor of this building. I sprinted towards the other end of the hallway, turning the corner and heed up the stairs. I had never noticed that the other stairs was wrapped in yellow and black.

The stomps of my feet clanking against the steel surfaces of the stairs was what filled my entire ears as I cannot hear anything else other than it. Not that I had need too however when the strike of fear was gripping against the coldness of my own pounding heart. I ascended the stairs; reaching the next floor. In front of me stands a huge door that was already opened and I turned towards the stairs adjacent to me, noticing that it too was wrapped in yellow. Fearing for my own safety, I ignored the yellow stripes of tape upon the stairs and continued to ascend up the stairs into the next floor. I hear the continued stomps that reached my ears. But I had now ignored them, straining my ear to now listen to the faint roars from below me as I had realized that ‘they’ knew I was gone from my spot.

In the mists of me ascending the stairs; I had unknowingly hit something upon the surface of the steps. I never knew what it was. But it had felt squishy and cold for some reason. It was like touching some sort of Jello or something squishy like a ball. Nevertheless, I had ignored it and continued ascending as the click chirped upon my ears. It was gone in the next second just as I had reached upon the floor. Immediately I had looked towards my right; gazing towards the stairs that was adjacent to me. Yet to my surprise, I saw nothing. Nothing except for a huge gap in between the two floors that was unleveled with one another. An orange arrow was pointing to this huge gap as I find myself slowly walking towards it. Leaning forward and gazing down onto the abyss that now awaits for me. I had realized that I was so far up in the building; the height of me descending quickly would perhaps kill me. An act that would consider as suicide to the public media however. 

I backed away from the hole, gulping nervously while the vibrations of my throat was herald only to myself. Flickering my ear, I had immediately turned around and towards the door in front of me where I had busted through. Entering into a similar hallway as the one that I was working with before. The only difference was that the hallway was more greener than the white paleness that I had earlier on. The doors were really much the same as all of the other doors of the other floors below and above this one. But that was just me only assuming. Exhaling a breath upon the familiar of the room that I had found myself upon, I stepped forward and walked to the corner. Towards the main hallway that stretched outward in front of me. There ahead, I had noticed a wolf whom was the same height as me. He seemed busy, preoccupied with his cleaning however that he had no time to pay any sort of attention towards the outside of his surroundings.

I walked forward. Up towards him. Thus immediately grabbed onto his shoulder and yank him out of his ‘fantasy’. A gasped echoed through the pure silence of the room as he found himself upon the flooring beneath me. Lifting his head up, he gazed towards me. Instantly recognizing me, “Rannar!” He cried. But I stopped him by placing a paw onto his snout, silencing him while he quickly nodded, although he was unsure of what was going on. “What is going on?” He questioned me into a whisper as I lifted my paw off from his chest and he got up from the flooring beneath me, getting onto his legs. “Something is ascending the steps, poised to ‘eat’ the canines and residents that ‘worked’ here after work hours.” I informed him, through the best of my own abilities. For like the wolf, I was deeply unsure of what was unfolding right now.

The wolf gave a nod to me; though confusion was written onto his face. He wanted to ask another; but kept his snout shut while he followed me down the hallway, hopefully to reach onto the other end. But the door at the center of the hallway opened up; similar to the door that I had encountered work. We both gasped; flinching upon the ‘jump scare’ in front of us as our bodies tensed, awaiting for whatever was there to come out. But realizing that it was just a door; we both exhaled a breath and I nudged him to ‘enter’  through the door, something that he shake his head with. I forcefully threw him into the door and waited while he called out towards me. Questioning, “What am I suppose to do here?” “Organized the stack of papers upon the ground in front of you and the desk. Stack them adjacent to the paper that was illuminated underneath the brightest of-” “Done.” The wolf called back. I blinked, a bit surprise but nodded to acknowledge it while he stepped back into the hallway again.

The distant roars and someone screaming was heard. Something that the wolf had flattened his ears upon as he take a glance towards me, I only shake my head onto him in response. Pushing him forward instead and allowed him to lead us through the rest of the hallway. Then cut the corners and walked a bit further until, we reached upon the next staircase before us. ‘Surely that the monster or whomever it was tailing behind us was frustrated about the lack of a full meal.’ I thought to myself, fact stating upon the realization that dawn upon me. A small smirk erupted upon my own snout while the wolf turned his attention towards me, gazing as he met my eyes before returning to the staircase again. Ascending. Thus he had faded from my sights. I take this time to draw a breath and exhaled; releasing all of the tensions that was poised upon my own tensed body. My ears flicked upon hearing another scream and another sprint as I had flattened them and returned my sight back towards the staircase before me. Thus I was ready. But poised for whatever was hiding above me?

I shake my head; wasting no other time other than to ascend the stairs. Taking step by step up; hearing the clatter and other loud sounds erupted upon my own ears. Yet I had ignored them, kept my eyes upon the horizon just as I had closed in onto the apex of the staircase before me. To when I had climbed to the top, I hear something break behind me and immediately I had turned around; noticing that the stairs were shattered. Broken perhaps beyond in repair while the unevening platforms stands on either side of the large gap in front of me. I exhaled a breath upon seeing this, just in time of hearing the loud crowd of sprinting come forth. I allowed the pure of darkness to swallow me then while I walked the unnoticeable hallway in front of me, hearing the faint sounds of footsteps died as I had went further.

Thus, I had found myself in front of a door. The wolf was adjacent to it; gazing upon me. We both exchanged a small nods and smiles as we had finally reunited briefly before entering right in through the doors. We had anticipated another hallway; another victim here ‘working’ his tail off upon the darkness and silence that surrounded him. But to our surprise, there were none. The halls were empty. The doors on either side of us were gone; replaced by the white walls that await for us. Above us stand a yellow sign: black words were written onto it. Adjacent to the words were the number. “Eight.’ The wolf breathes and I had immediately turned to the wolf as he briefly smiled back onto me in silence. I still held my gaze onto him, but watched as he takes a step forward. Right to the entrance of the hallway and turned his head back towards me.

With a huff, I went along with it. Taking a step forth so I would be aligned with the wolf. We waited, perhaps for something to happen. But the soundless of silence and lingering ringing echoing from our ears were the only things that we hear. It was rather disappointing however. I draw another breath and shake my head while I patted onto the back of the wolf whom had immediately turned his attention towards me. We walked side by side down the hallways; ever getting closer to the brightening light in front of us and eventually the exit gates which had brought us right into…

The sounds of chirping echoed into our ears while we had opened our eyes and gaze towards our surroundings. Forest trees scattered all around; But somehow we hear a lake behind us. I had immediately turned around, looking to see if the lake was real. Indeed it was and not only that; the Hunters and Hourans were here as well. All of which were playing along the lake’s surface; laughing and grinning amongst themselves. But all of that stopped when we had came to their presence. A long silence was the answer between ourselves and the Hunter and Hourans as we gazed awkwardly towards the inhabitants of Virkaol Forest that we were upon. Unfortunately, that long awkward silence was broken when one of the Hunters, Haizyo I had believed questioned us.

“Do you guys want to join in onto the party?”
