Forage: Longing
There was doubt settling into my own mind, in ponderance of how was I going to beat the Kisukas and Hunters. Both of whom were adjacent to me at the time, poised and ready to race and perhaps win this entire ordeal. I glanced onto each of them, yet they were preoccupied with their own thoughts. And as I had pondered, I had wondered about that doubt however. Wondering if I have what it takes to beat them. To reach the VPD first where the werewolf and Cooper was however. A lot of thoughts lingered onto my mind, of which I had shake my own head and gazed back towards the horizon. And yet while I had gazed towards the horizon, there is still that lingering of the doubt however.
Yet the bell had rang, I sprinted out from the starting gate. Racing through the streets of canine, and straight towards the horizon before me now. The upcoming crossroads was soon coming, and yet I was preoccupied with the buildings that were parallel to me. and more importantly, the coyotes that were there. High above, upon the rooftop staring back down towards me upon the silence. I continuing running and racing, approaching upon the crossroads, quicker than I would have liked it however. And as I had did, I had prepared myself, mentally to turn towards the left afterwards and heed towards the new road that was over to my left. Sharply turning the corner of the crossroads, I entered onto the new road afterwards. The starting gates; Kisukas were gone. As for the Hunters, they were adjacent to me for some strange reason, running and sprinting; struggling to keep up with me at once while I had ignored them. And continued running and sprinting forward. Running through the streets as my eyes were raised towards the horizon; gazing down onto the buildings. Of which had already bypassed me by then. I crossed through many crossroads in my way; I had at least counted that there were plenty of them however, maybe thirty or fourty, could not tell as I was preoccupied with racing and running.
I soon approached upon the crossroads that I was suppose to turn at. It was closer towards the edge of the Hounds city; towards the border it had seemed. Where a white wall was erected in front of me, standing at a heighten gaze that it was almost touching the skies however. I sprinted forward, bypassing several more crossroads that was before me now. And at the time, I had not realized that the Hunters have already taken the corner, earlier than where was I suppose to be at the time. Noticing them a little too late however was the time that I gradually slow down and turned my head around my shoulder, gazing towards the streets that were behind me, towards the crossroads of which the Hunters were suppose to be. And yet they were gone from my sights; gone as if magic. It was not surprising considering that the Hunter were always like this however. But doing it beforehand, just like that?
Sooner had they left, was the time that I had grown afraid and scared. Fearful upon the empty streets that was surrounding me, I pondered and anticipated about what would happen now. But so far nothing had happened just as I had reached upon the desired crossroads that I was suppose to take, and thus immediately, have turned towards the side. Towards the left, and entered into a new road before me now. The buildings here were the same as the previous paths that I had taken; the only thing different thus was just the heights of each of these buildings. Everything else was more or less the same however. I frowned, yet I never slowed down. For I kept on going through the chosen road; straight towards the next intersection that seemingly yards away from where was I right now. There was a red sign adjacent to the intersection, and yet it was too far for me to see it or even gaze upon which. As I stared upon it into the following silence, it was indeed rather hard and I had given up trying to look at it for once.
I kept pushing through the roads; my attention was towards the buildings. Noticing how each of them were quiet and dark; that there were no lights appearing upon each of them as of right now however. I slowed unknowingly down to a walk, figuring that I had no competition at the time and can somehow take my time here. So I walked through the roads; eyes towards the buildings whereas everything was the same as previous. Nothing was ever unique upon one another it seems. Something that had caused me some familiarity upon the side of the city as to where was I right now. And as I walked through the street, I had stopped upon noticing the end of the street, which was the last building to my left. Adjacent to it was just the road; nothing else was rather new however. Here I turned my attention towards the red sign before me, noticing that there were words imprinted upon the surface of that sign: “STOP.” I had tilted my head to one side, frowning at which. Wondering why, regardless that there were no other vehicles about or even canines and reptiles either.
And still I had remained on the spot, awaiting for something to happen however. I turned my attention towards the left and right of me. Gazing down onto the streets therein. But there was nothing. Nothing had happened at all while the streets of canine remained quiet and tranquility at once. Something that I was afraid of however while I looked again upon the streets before me now. And still seeing nothing there, nothing but the emptiness of the street. I felt something within my own body; something that had felt cold that it was causing me to shiver. Instead of just waiting around, I take a step forward; taking towards the middle of the street now and paused. Eyes up front towards the horizon, towards the sun that was before me now, nothing had ever happened. It was during this time that I had shake my head, immediately turning my attention back towards the road before me now and walked on forward.
Straight towards the street before me, entering in afterwards, I resumed walking down the street. Noticing how the buildings here were covering up the sunlight and the sun itself; due to how tall they were compared to the other buildings previously however. I gazed towards each of those buildings, noticing that they were about two stories or three stories high, almost reaching upon the blue skies above me now. I stared onto each of them, taking a second to admire upon the construction that was done to finish each of these buildings. But at the same time, horrified by how intimating they were as they had loomed over me, as if they were people towering over me. I shivered and just continued to run. Sprinting down the remains of the path before me, reaching the next crossroads. But never bothering to even check what comes next however.
For I just continued running, running through the streets. Racing through the straight line, heeding through every crossroads that I has bypassed however. Up to the point that I had stopped, already reaching the last crossroads therein and the only available paths before me were the left and the right. For what in front of me was just a tall building; taller than any of the other two or three stories behind me either. When I looked towards it, I was a bit surprise by how it had looked. Pale and colorless; just purely white or gray in front of me. There were nothing interesting about this building however. And as I looked to it, I frowned and felt my heart pounding against my chest; for there was something odd with this building however. Something that I could not explain at all. I had wanted to turn away and gazed somewhere else, but the sight of which was rather intriguing however. Something about the whiteness that was slowly turning gray.
I snapped into attention when I had noticed that the color was slowly changing. To the point that I had stopped noticing it and ran off immediately. There was something odd about that ‘house’ however. SOmething that had rang off me the wrong way. It was rather something that I could not explain with, for no one would had believe me at once for it however. And yet I continued into doing so. I yelled and scream out loud for anyone to hear me, shouting out the words that had spurted out from my own mouth. The warning that would come, befallen upon the realms however. And yet no one had heard me. The voices were just my own. The sounds were just ringing in my own ears. I was just yelling into the void of my own choosing however. And it was something that I had truly never enjoyed. But there was a sound. Something that was faint to others, but was heard loudly in my own ear. I slowed down, and turned my head around. Gazing to the horizon, gazing towards the crossroads that I had last passed beforehand.
I saw something there. I could not explain it at all. But it was there. That figured; that blur of a figure staring back towards me, white eyes; a smile that could rival that internet legend. Pointy ears and what not. I could not deny it any further however. But it was indeed so creepy to look at. I turned back towards the reality, eyes widening in mixture of fear and regret, as if I had not wanted to switch places with Rannar for this however. I continued running, sprinting through the path before me. Bypassing crossroad after crossroad that was before me now, sprinting and trying to get away from it which ever it was now. And yet I still hear it behind me, that loud drumming echoing through the purity of tranquility above. The sounds of the ringing dispersed, gone and all that was left was just the sounds of silence. And that as a matter of fact.
I never wanted to hear it. I never wanted to replace him. I had wanted to go back home and forget all of this however. To just run, sprint, hide, and go away from the figure that was chasing after me now. I continued sprinting for who knows how long now. To the point that I had paused; already panting heavily by then. I turned my head over my shoulder; shifting attention towards the street that was behind me, in hopes of not being able to see that figure anymore. To which, onto my own luck, that figure was gone. Gone from my sights and for good hopefully this time around. And while I was panting, trying to catch my breath. I heard someone leaping from rooftop to rooftop and have immediately turned my attention up towards the rooftop; towards the building that was to my right. Gazing towards the Takyuns whom were there all of the sudden, eyes lowered towards me. There were no other voices or exchanges between us now. I only exhaled a breath and shake my head, acknowledging thier presence at the time.
And yet during the time of silence, one of the coyotes spoke out towards me, of which I had flicked my ear and turned immediately back towards them, wondering what is they would be stating right now. ‘We saw it.” “Saw what?” I questioned, “That black blur of a fuzzball. Seems that it was coming this way.” “And where was I at the time?” I questioned again; while the coyotes exchanged some glances towards one another in silence, before returning their attention back towards me. “You are in Reptile realm, Vaster city. You had deter away from the actual goal and, as a result, had confiscated the orb from Kisukas.” “Wait what?” I questioned, gazing towards the coyotes whom were exchanging glances more before nodding back towards me.
I frowned, but was a bit surprise by their decision however. For I sighed and exhaled a breath, quickly nodding to the coyotoes whom acknowledged me back before backing off from the rooftops once more and I turned back towards the horizon before me now. Staring upon how quiet the place was, I take another breath to calm myself down. The sounds of the tranquility ringing in my own ears, when I had opened my eyes later. I walked down the path, ears stretched outward and listening to the sounds of silence that was now around me. There were ringing, constant ringing upon the abandonment of the streets that I was upon. My eyes raised towards the horizon, I resumed my walk forward. Step by step, walking on forward. The road had seemingly endless by then. But perhaps that was part of the deal, right?
While I walked on, my ears were picking up upon something. Something that was unimaginable. I swiftly turned towards the left, straight towards an alleyway that was before me, and then towards the right; gazing at another alleyway there. And yet had found nothing there. But myself. Isolated and away from everyone else; the sounds were gradually picking up. To the point that somehow, I can start to hear something flickering behind me. And it was not Rannar however. Immediately, I sprinted off. Half anticipating that the figure would come after me at the time. And yet true to that words, it had came. The sounds were unbarring to me. It had felt as if someone had struck something sharp and dragged it across the blackboard. Or the annoyance of glass that was constant tapped. I tried to ignore it all; but somehow it was getting too painful to even ignore it at all. And yet I continued running. Continuing sprinting, while my own legs were aching and on fire now. Literally burning as in my wake were the fire that was coursing through the grounds behind me now.
I ran like hell depended on it; feeling the winds blew against my own fur. That tensed, warm winds blowing against my own face. I shivered, or rather was warm by such however. I still kept on going, through the streets that I was running through now. I saw lights gradually getting lighter behind me, the sounds of something moaning behind me. But that moaning had exchanged in between of laughter; which was unfamiliar and familiar to me somehow. I still could not tell the difference at all. But does it matter at all anyway? I kept on pushing myself forward, and yet I had felt my own speed gradually decreasing overtime. My legs were aching now, pains and needles were about that it just felt painful to even walk anymore. I felt dehydrated, that my own lips were dry as a desert. Impossible to even lick upon which or even wet it at all due to how much was I running at the time. All this and more, and gradually I was losing myself to the figure that was behind me now.
It did not take that long for me to be knocked over. Hitting the grounds afterwards with a loud thud that echoed through the silence. That the brighten sparkles of light had illuminated the darkened surroundings of the streets. Preventing any form of nighttime therein. And as I lay there upon the following silence, I had felt something picked me up. And long afterwards, that was the last thing I had remembered however.
When I had came through, my own visions were blurred as if I was trying to wake up from a nap. I yawned, lifting myself to my own feet, but had realized that I was chained onto something however. Having been fully awake, I had fixed my attention upon my own surroundings. Gazing onto the different things that were there, including the frontal silver door that I had saw moments beforehand. The entire room was smaller than I had expected; I was upon an island, surrounded by water it seems. The silver door in front of me was over upon the other side of the riverbed too. Upon the island, was a palm tree. But there was nothing else in here either as I lifted myself up upon my own feet once more. Eyes glaring towards the silverish door before me now, staring upon what would happened next. I even had not realized that I was already captured. Yet by whom however?
Perhaps there was only one explanation to this however and it had seem logical due to the fact that we had indeed switched places. Just to take care of whatever lies therein. But before I could think anything more, the door had opened afterwards and I lifted my eyes high towards the horizon. Gazing towards him. Rannar. He was holding a key, his eyes towards me silently. We met. But stayed silent then afterwards. Onto which, he shove the key straight into the chains, releasing me at once as he grabbed onto my chest and pulled me forward. And himself? Taken my spot and rechained himself. For he tossed the key towards to me just as I had regrabbed his tie. We had switched places once more. Something that I had never agreed with however, but just stared onto him in silence. And he gave his annoying acknowledgment of a nod. For all I could do was just nod in turn, Turning around. Heading towards the door, whereas I opened it and was met with Cooper.
“Quite a surprise that the author can pull this off huh?” Cooper answered me, I nodded, “Yeah. Plot twist after plot twist after...” I trailed as he turned around answering me back, “Nah, I think he is psychotic. Putting Hunter as...” But I had tune him off once more. Gazing towards the computer that was adjacent to the silver door. There was nothing there, so I had to do what was reasonable and that was... I quickly stopped Cooper from rambling on as he had immediately turned back toward me, I quickly asked him for a piece of paper and a pen; of which he had gave to me in a quick of a second. Something that I was rather surprise about. And while Cooper was turning away, walking off. I quickly wrote down the words and past them on the computer screen, before walking off. In hopes, that Javyona would be able to see it afterwards.And upon seeing her in the corner of my eye, already hiding in the shadow corners of the room just as me and Cooper had walked off, I only smiled faintly.
The door closed behind us, allowing the otter to make her move.
