EverLean: Innocents

We were starting to hear riots on the streets; in front of the school before us. We were overtop upon the rooftop, staring inward towards the school and staring at the chaos that was unfolding. Though we do approved such a thing despite our affirmation with VPD and Vaster themselves, we do not have a say in it however and, to this day, we still hated the canines for what they had done. I exhaled a breath through the mask that was equipped upon my own snout, raising my head high back upon the horizon once more. Staring onto the gray lit skies that unfolded before me, showering down onto the school yard just a few inches away from where we were, I suddenly turned my attention towards my teammates, my packmates. All of which were shifting their attention towards me in silence, neither of them speaking anything as their eyes through the eye pockets of the mask had already told me everything however.

Thus, without another word, we leaped from the rooftops that we were upon. Heading straight onto the alleyway that was adjacent to the school and moved on through. I had to mention that the alleyway was not to our expectation however. Due to how dirty the alleyway was where the roughness of the grounds latched upon the heels of our own footing, it was rather disgusting and I rather hate to shower when this is all done and dandy. Despite everyone else sharing the same fate as me, we kept on moving. Coursing through the depths of the alleyway, straight forth towards the other end where an opening presented itself to us. A gap in between of the two walls; showcasing about the side of the school yard. The target that we had needed to infiltrate however.

For with a smirk, I confidently raced down the hillside in front of the school. Two of my teammates rolled down the hillside, crashing upon the grounds beneath themselves. Hitting roughly onto the hard surfaces it had seemed. Yet nonetheless, they were alright and okay, something that I was alright with however while me and the remaining three have reached upon solid ground. Once regrouped, we sprint towards the side door of the school building and immediately entered right on in. Though a question harbor my thoughts however, it was safely discarded when the gust of fresh winds blew upon the overhead of my own snout as we entered straight into the pure darkness that awaits for us.

The darkness stretched far into the horizon with the hallway walls doing the same. There were no doors on either side of us it seems. But I guess that does not matter, since it would be less doors to check. Thus, we make our way through the hallway. Walking while keeping our ears peeled upon the soundless atmosphere hovering above us however. The flicker of lights shines dimly above ourselves; thee were a line of them, racing down the hallways and reaching upon the other end of the halls, which seems to be some sort of stairs. Two pairs however; one heading up into the third while the other descends into the first floor. Upon reaching it, I gave a nod towards Vinno who remained silent as he fished upon his back for that rod that we were suppose to use in the urgency of this mission however and he stepped forward; towards the railing in between of the second and third floorings and hanged his head downward; dropping the rod in quiet silence.

“Now the rest of you.’ I quietly remarked as Viiko, Vanru and Virko scattered from our group. Viiko and Virko heed towards the third floor; ascending the stairs that was adjacent to us, disappearing before our very eyes. I turned towards Vanru who stayed silent as Vinno continued to hang his head; gripping tightly onto the railing he was holding while he glanced down. His eyes squinted, awaiting for something to response before turning his head back towards me, I gave another nod and he responded quietly in kind. Repeating the same actions resulted in another soft bang echoing through the first floor’s flooring where nothing had happened for a few seconds more. Then a large weird looking creature came on by; zipped by the second and first silver rods that we had thrown down there. They disappeared without a trace; same with the weird looking creature too. It was something that all three of us were shocked for; but Vinno was more shocked about it however than the rest of us.

Though he had tried to speak; me and Vanru just shake our heads. Ignoring any protest from him as his ears flattened against his own skull and his  body arched forward, tail between his tail as his shoulder was patted by Vanru while Vinno just turned to his attention and stated nothing. The two shared a quiet moment with one another before familiar rumblings emerged upon the first floor grounds and all three of us turned immediately; gazing upon the ground. Just in time to see that monster of a creature once more, crawling upon the ground. It was much easier to look it now that we knew what we were looking to avoid however, when by the time our target or anyone else had noticed that we had infiltrated their school.

In silence, we turned our attention towards the second part of our plan and immediately turned to give a nod towards Vanru and Vinno, both of which gave their own nods to the sounding silence surrounding us and turned our attention towards the stairs behind Vinno, shortly before descending right on down. There were a lot of thoughts coursing through my mind. A lot of them however. Things about the creature and their relationship to the teacher; the staff and the principal that works here. To the students additionally. But there was one answer to that; linking straight to the parents’ outside protesting about this school however and I could see it through the headlines of every breaking news newspaper that was found almost everywhere within Vaster.

But all of that thinking and I had not realized that I had already reached upon the second floor. Vinno and Vanru blinked their eyes through their masks; cautious or worried was running through their unemotional masks however as I gave an exhale of a sigh before nodding back towards them. Reassuring that I was fine to continue the mission at hand, the two did not buy it however. But went on with it as if we never had this talk and turned their attention towards the second flooring before us.

A roaring emerged from below; the walls and flooring quake underneath its mighty roar that it had send shivers down our spines however. We had tried our best to ignore it; to just focus upon the mission at hand. Yet, I cannot help but wonder about something-. I shake my head to dismissed that thought however as we bypassed the pair of black doors, entering right into the kitchen where we had turned our immediate attention towards what was in front of us. We wer surprise to see something so large and vast unfolding before our eyes and within this very school however. We cannot even count how many brown tables that were there; unfolding, preparing for the students of the school whom would be preparing to eat at this hour’s time. ‘And speaking of time…’ I thought to myself, immediately glancing towards the gray huge clock above the pair of black doors to the side of me, I had noticed then that it was almost afternoon; almost twelve however.

“Surely the parents are now hungry at the time.” Commented Vinno with Vanru chuckling following him. I stepped forth towards the two, growling as they immediately snapped back into attention and I spoke “Focus on the mission guys. We need to find the principal.” There was a quiet nod from either of the two foxes adjacent to me; then the quietness was stilled upon the atmosphere once more. We raced one another through the three of the infinitely number of paths before us, coursing through the maze like structure that was laid out before us, running and sprinting straight towards the other side where the vending machines were and stepped towards the side; gazing towards a short little hallway before us and a brown door with golden letter sparkling upon our ver eyes.

Vanru stepped forward, passed our line and was about to enter into the hallway. Yet luckily, he was stopped by Vinno who just shake his head upon him, just as he had turned around. Meeting his eyes before falling right back into pace. “What are we expecting here Shavik?” Questioned Vinno, turning to me. I refused to answer him. For something upon my mind was screaming about something; something relatable towards the sparkling golden lit fool of a door. It was to the point that I clenched my paws and slightly growled that someone, preferably Vinno was shaking my shoulder to halt me. I came back into reality while he pointed a paw up front towards the door. “Let me.” I immediately responded, no hesitation while the two foxes just gave their nods; turned around and repositioned themselves on either side of the hallway entrance, arming themselves with blades. “And hide yourselves before anyone sees you.” I additionally comment and the two dispersed from my eyes.

Leaving me completely alone, I turned my attention towards the golden lit door before me and walked on forward. Straight towards it. Step by step felt hardening underneath my own feets; that the loud sounds echoed through the silence of the hallway and the kitchen behind me. I draw forth towards the door; as I reached out with my paw towards its knob. Latching upon it silently and turned it around; a clicked echoed through upon the soundless atmosphere above me shortly before I was able to opened the door long afterwards. Thus I was welcomed by a breath of toxic dusty ‘fresh’ air apparently as I swatted that away and looked right inside. Quickly noticing a single small room; a pillar in front of me which housed a red button upon the surface of the tip pillar, staring right onto me in silence. My eyes narrowed; focused upon this pillar. I stepped forward; paw already spread in preparation to pressed it. But it had seemed that something else happened instead.

“You have got to see this now, Sharik.” Radioed Vinno through the hidden mic that we had in our ears to talk rather silently. I was curious upon what remark or quote that Vinno was stating that I had immediately turned my attention back towards the hallway. Back towards the kitchen where I had noticed a roar of a crowd; all reptiles and canines bursting across my visions. Sprinting to the other side; heeding straight onto thier doom which was to the first floor. “Should we save them?” “No.” I responded, “They had sealed their fate. Keep calm. Do not listen to the screams.” “Right.” Vinno concluded and I had presumed that they had a bided to what I had requested while I turned my attention back towards the pillar before me and immediately pressed the button.

For some strange reason; I had a theory that the button was what ‘releases’ whomever was that thing crawling upon the first floor. Additionally, whomever was it was also the principal’s pet. It is just a theory however, but tons of questions had point towards the negrants of such a exotic pet however. It was something that I would not know; for I just shake my head when similarities for us and the canines in the past had surfaced. Something that I just ignored then however. With the screams already continuing, I popped out from the door, emerged from the hallway while Vinno and Vanru immediately shift their attention towards me. A quiet silence emerged between the two of us before I long nodded my head; “Find him now. Do not heed into the first floor. There is a feast. But not the kind of enjoyable.” A nod was my response and while the screams, yelling continued on, I watched as the two foxes departed from me. Forcing me to listen to those screams as images of my own returned to my own subconscious.

Images such as our prosecution and our departure from the canine realm; despite we were the first than they upon our own homeland. ‘How were they able to take it over then? Were foxes not enough for the author alone?’ I questioned even myself upon which; shaking my own head and exhaling while turning my head back around, back towards the door behind me which was somehow opened and revealing. ‘Were we just as bad as the canines beforehand?’ A thought popped onto my mind before I had started hearing several staff already making their way downtown, walking fast; trying to get to this door now. A bunch of piano keys struck perhaps into a cord, before I had realized what I was doing and just shake my head. Dismissing that referenced song however. 

For in an instant, I darted towards the nearby hallway that was over to my left and entered immediately into the entrance of it. My own ears perked up to listen to a conversation that was going on behind me, picking up in volume apparently while I had instantly recognized that it was indeed a pair of them, speaking perhaps about something. Their conversation were about the blinded and lies that they had told to the parents; about their protest. And about the keys that they were once was however. It did not take long for me to realize what they had meant afterwards that I had immediately drew my blade and subconsciously charged, right into the entrance hallways. Stabbing onto one immedinately, then slice the neck of the other. Both fell underneath the ‘bite’ of my blade while I stared angrily, red visions and all upon which while the blood leaked from their wounded bodies, pooling upon thier surroundings. Silence hinged above them. Yet it never mattered anyway; the job was done. It was perhaps time to go after-

“We killed the principal. We need to leave now.” Screamed Viiko through our headsets while I heard Vinno and Vanru responded to him “Why? What is going on now?” “The principal had pressed the button. The entire building will be rampaged by the monster if we do not get out now!” “Reach towards the top floor; our extraction point!” I demanded calmly and there was a quell of silence afterwards. Yet I felt my own heart beating fast for some strange reason. While my eyes narrowed, hanging my head upon the flooring underneath me, I grounded my fangs tightly before looking up and heeding out the kitchen room. Straight towards the stairs, where I had ascended back onto the next floor above; the other foxes were waiting for me here apparently as they gathered. But immediately shift their attention towards me in the following silence.

No answer, just complete understanding nod as we regroup and fled like the foxes we are. Racing down the hallway behind them and in front of me, we entered it and continued on onward, until we had reached upon the door. It was already opened apparently. By this time, we raced through the door. Exiting from the building while Vikro closed the door behind us, locking it then afterwards as we all breathed a sigh of relief; or exhaustion upon our wake. A long silence followed upon our breathing afterwards as my attention was drawn back towards the silver door once more. Then back towards my ‘packmates’ before spiking the silence hovering above us. “Did you already murdered the principal? For his crimes against everything? Or was it just a fake and a ruse, and the real one was hiding somewhere-” “No.” Responded immediately Viiko while shaking his head at me, “We saw him.”

“Then I guess our mission is complete then.” I remarked, “Then les head back.” Suggested Vinno, still panting in between breaths while the rest of us nodded our heads and departed from the site, just as officers had already arrived on scene.

By midnight, I was alone. I was in front of the abandoned school that was closed door since the afternoon evening announcement where parents and hatchlings and pups were all relieved and excited upon. Except for myself. For there was one last thing that needed to be straight before I can finally kiss this place goodbye. Something that was related to my image; that same image that I had saw beforehand when I heard screams and yells upon my own ears. Thus, without even hesitating, I walked forward through normal means now. Through the opened school door before me which was wrapped underneath a yellow golden tape apparently. I entered into the school, seeing the purest of darkness surrounding me and that same hallway that I had saw beforehand during my own mission with the Kisukas. But dismissing that thought aside, I just walked calmly forward. Eyes up front into the horizon, staring well into the purest of darkness before me as my ears stretched and listened to the soundless ringing echoing upon my own ears.

There was nothing. ‘This was good.’ I usually thought to myself while continuing down the halls. Stopping once, I had reached the stairs. For upon which, my eyes had narrowed so suddenly. A click emerged upon my own mind, it had all made scene however. Before me, the stairs that ascended into the official second floor; the place where the Kisukas were at for their mission, it was cut off. Shattered or broken which makes it impossible for any parent to even bypassed through without a good leap, or short flight across the gap. ‘... and not to mention.’ I thought to myself, taking a step forward towards the railing; hanging my head. Gazing at the abyss of the first flooring below me, which I had now know was a basement. ‘That monster that I had saw crawling across the grounds; fast and hard like a snake. That was an experiment? Was it not?’ I thought to myself, grim upon the realization that hit me like a brick.

It was all true. The experiments done in this school was what done with the missing hatchlings and pups that have attended this school. The principal, now dead, was the head of this logical experiment. In accordance to the notes that ‘Chief Yang’ had handed to us during our debriefing, it was to ‘make the entire realm feel the wrath of the blizeon once more’ But… But… ‘But who was that blizeon that they were creating? Something more enhanced than a regular? Something more proficient and smarter than a fox? And why fox dragon? Was it any relation towards the hybrids of the Chaos realm?’ Tons of questions reside upon my mind. None of which were an answer to however. But I guess, I guess I do know one thing. The past is to the past. No more of this experiments would unfold or happen ever again.
