Forage: No Harm
It was weird seeing Rannar be so confident in his run in with the Hunters and the mafia; and his own little faction after his previous pack had deserted him because he was a different wolf. And while everyone had thought of him as a Ethiopian wolf, which he is right now, it really did not make that much of a different however. Considering that I am tied with him, one way or another. But over the course of the second season, I had saw a different side of him. A more confident ruthless dominate wolf; someone whom can take control over others and not care about it either. It was a mixture of fear and excitement, but at the same time, I was a bit concern about him also.
So here was I, standing upon the starting gates, eyes up forward. Staring to the horizon before me which was peaceful and tranquility if you had asked me however. But even in those peaceful and tranquility times, I am still worried about him. Still wondering what had made him so overconfident, to the point that he might make a mistake that would cost him his life. ‘Would it?’ I thought to myself, fully knowing that every other faction had already knew him and not me, the other werewolf. A nobody that no one knew about. Even through the first season either. I had exhaled a breath, frowning at that point in my life. Fully knowing that I had not committed to anything and just take the back stage, allowing everything to fall surrounding me. And now, Rannar was already taking center stage? Alongside, Hunters and Mafias? Alongside those other factions that I had never knew about either? I only shake my head.
It was a pause upon the silence while my pondering were interrupted however; to where I had raised my eyes up towards the horizon. Up towards the rooftops where I had believed were ‘those guys’ are at. I had saw them previously; during my own story of when they had debut. And amongst them, I had thought I had saw Rannar. Another member of their group; but it was just a similar wolf whom was just looking like him however. Something that I had gotten embarrassed about that I had never talked about it with anyone else; including the author either. For neither of them should know about it; what had happened during the previous story. I had shake my head; returning slowly towards the reality that was before me. Eyes already shifting towards the new environment or something that was rather familiar to me, unfolding before my very eyes. Canine realm, Hounds city. I had knew of this very well. And knowing that the ‘real’ Rannar was here, perhaps it would be time for me to capture him once more.
So without any sort of hesitation or delay from my own part, I had immediately stepped out from the vehicle behind me. Popped back onto the grounds underneath me, and raised my head; forth towards the white gates of the canine realm, Hounds city was just behind it however. I walked on forward, step by step. Knowing that I would be able to capture him once more. And stepped through the white gates of canine, immediately entering into the pure darkness world that was before me now. A single road stands before me, quiet for just a brief moment before I had started to hear sprinting and running about. The sounds were rapid; as if someone was trying to escape or something. And I had knew that this was indeed the spot. For thus I had sprinted also; down the road. Straight forth towards the first of the many crossroads that was thus, immediately turning towards the right; entering onto another road that was to the right of me. The footsteps were rapid and closing in onto my own ears, and I knew that I was closing in onto them somehow.
I continued to run; running down the streets before me. Eyes gazing upon the road as the alternative paths besides me were bypassing me now. Heeding me closer towards the source of the sounds before me whereas in hopes that it would be Rannar himself. Thus finally, turning the corner after what had seem to be five crossroads later on, was the time that I had found myself upon the road before me now. Looking upward, all I saw were the pure darkness before me now. The footsteps were gone; or rather, it was just a recording itself however. I stepped up towards the tape that had popped out from the recorder; grabbing onto it silently and flipped it about. For written in white, there was something on it. Hard to read however, but squinting and tilting the tape to one side, had given me something. Something that perhaps I could use. The writing say about a word: “Look Up” was what it had said. and I had pondered about upon it however. Though keeping my head leveled, I was tempted and curious to even look up either. And yet I had restrained myself for it. Instead, I turned immediately around and retrace my steps back towards the main road before me now. Whereas I had stepped upon the main road, I had paused and glanced around. Eyes stretched outright down the road, towards the horizon before me now. And the same were the other side of the road; where at the distance, I had saw something there.
It had caught my attention, thus immediately I had walked towards the right. Down the remains of the road, straight towards the end of the road where the last crossroads was upon and stopped, already turning towards the left. Suddenly, a loud horn that had came from a train was sound through the sudden silence. Causing me to flinched while I had gazed upon something. Or was it nothing. That was coming after me. It was so quick and sudden that I had little time to response, but luckily, I had fled down the road before whomever was there, can already catch me however. Thus, I ended up upon the bottom corner of the road. Everything was much darker now; more tensed than I had first arrived. But it had nothing to do with Rannar and what he was doing back in Canine realm however. Nope. This is quite different. And while I was upon the corner of the city, I had immediately turned around. Facing back upon the road that I had already went through beforehand. Eyes up forward, gazing at the horizon. Seeing, nothing there however. Nothing but the pure darkness. And to be honest, it was already unnerving me however.
I shivered, but visible shaken or flinch, perhaps to the sudden coldness or my own doing, while I stepped back from the entrance of the road that was inches away from where was I, and remained at a distance away. Just staring. Listening to the pure ringing that was surrounding and looming over me now. The sounds of tranquility and peace, replaced the tension of the silence. And yet I had ignored that sound for the tension as I had found myself unknowingly leaning forward, gazing forward. Flicking ears in hopes of hearing something then. And yet nothing had happened through the tranquility of the silence. It was during that time that I had decided to take a step forward. Towards the entrance, towards the road that I had ran through, in hopes of triggering something else. But as I crossed the line and waited for something; I opened my eyes and had saw nothing unfolded nor happened. It was as if the breath was held. I exhaled my own breath, and just shake my own head. Installing upon the fear that I h ad once witness beforehand, now was just a child’s play momentarily as I walked on forward. Step by step, retracing the road. Up to the point where I had returned back towards my original position.
And upon returning to such; I had spotted a walkie that was there. Lying upon the dirty grounds, surrounding by rocks; I stared at it for a good moment. Debating whether or not to touch it or just leave it as it is however. But for the better luck of me, I had decided to grabbed hold onto it. For thus, I lifted my eyes back up towards the horizon. Back towards the peaceful and tranquility that was before me. Feeling somewhat at ease, though nervous, as I continued my way through. Up the steps, forth towards the other side of the road, was the time that I had paused and had immediately turned towards the left. Gazing upon a new road that was there. I had not mentioned that there were buildings on either side of me, had I? All of which were empty; indicated by the black lights that I had saw through the windows. The mailboxes that were opened; yet the ‘red’ hand were raised into the air like a student waiting to be called on by the teacher. And there was silence.
I was gradually becoming unnerved by the silence; that I had slowly wished that there were some sounds to keep me company. Or at least ‘something’ or ‘someone’ that would chase me down instead of the silence that was gradually taking hits towards my own sanity. I had frowned, but I still walked on forward. The road was rough, rougher than the previous roads that I had walked on. The buildings remained as they were; the mailbox remained in active. I did not know what else to suspect here as of now. And as I calmly but unnervously walked forward, gradually my visions had changed. It was blurred suddenly, the fuzzyness of the buildings mixed together with the roads and among other stuff. The mailboxes became unrecognizable. Everything gradually turned blurry that it was almost, rather impossible to see, just about anything right now.
Luckily however, the blurness, the swirlness were about to end. However, onto the next second, I had found myself face to face inside of a hallway. A door was before me, cracked opened with some lights upon the other side of the room. There were sounds of video game music and sounds erupting from the other side. I gazed towards the window that was to the left side of me, hanged upon the wall; I had noticed how late it was as of right now. Whereas the moon was hanged into the midnight skies; forest of green were scattered and stretched as far as the eye could see. I stared towards the parking lot; slowly realizing that I was in another part of the realm, but which one? I would not know. Anyway, the parking lot was a medium size, standard size for those who do not know. There were no cars or other vehicles there. Except at the center of the parking lot there was something there. A group of wolves? Dressed in plague doctor masks were all looking up towards me, through those soulless sockets that they had called eyes. All staring up towards me, meeting my eyes somehow.
But shortly as they had met my eyes, they departed. The lights from the other side of the room, including the video game sounds, all ceased as if something had erased them. All that was left was just the sounds of ringing. I stared towards the door; I felt something breathing down my neck. But I know it was just the coldness. While my eyes stared towards the door before me, my ears stretched. Listening to the sounds of footsteps creaking upon the ground; step by step upon the noisy flooring. I stepped back to put some gap inbetween of myself and the door before me. Just as the door had creaked opened and my eyes widened; for just a brief moment I saw a gray wolf. He was wearing a badge upon his chest: depicting VPD. Underneath those words were Hunter. I looked up towards him, meeting his eyes. And sometimes, I had wished I had not. He had some of the creepiest, most unnerving smile that I had ever witness. It was like something from a horror film or video game or something. I did not know which. But the way that smile just outright stretched from ear to ear; almost cutting through it as well, was... a bit unrealistic. And that had made things horrorfying as well.
Without any warning; the lights had flicked on from above me, illuminating the hallway once more. The wolf, was gone. Yet the gap in the door was still there; a reminder that ‘he’ was now burned into my memory and perhaps so do you, dear readers. I had shake my head; ears flattened upon my own skull, I stepped back. Then another. Until I had immediately turned around and fled down the hallways. Sprinting, fearing for my life. I felt the winds blowing against my own white paleness face. My eyes widening before narrowingly to avoid being hit by the winds that were coming at me. I ran, to the point that the hallways ‘slowly’ morphed back into reality. Back into the streets, back to the houses and mailboxes. Back outside. Whereas I had found myself standing upon the other end of the road; eyes looking up towards the building that was before me now. Lights blanked, mailbox’s red hand raised into the air. Everything.
And now that I had outside now, I had immediately turned myself around; fixing my attention towards the ‘hallway’ that I was entering into. And had came out from the same end that I entered in. I unknowingly continued to breath rapidly and quickly, my eyes still widened. Fear already had its cold grip upon which. And somehow, in somewhat; I knew that I could not get rid of that however. Continuing to catch my breath, my attention was hang towards my chest where I had spotted that walkie I had grabbed from earlier on. It was still off; no matter how much had i turned it back on. I had even check the batteries therein, and for some strange reason. They were still there. In place. Of where they should be. My eyes stared towards the inlocked batteries, I had found myself staring at it for a couple of minutes. Before slowly raising my eyes away from the walkie; towards that same wolf that was standing at the center of the next crossroads. Underneath a lamppost that was well lit. It was that same wolf; that same wolf from the hallway. Back again. But somehow in reality?
I had shake my head, for as much had I wanted to not believe in all of this. The proof, was right in front of me for some strange reason. And as I ‘grew’ comfortable of being stared at however, I hanged my head back towards the walkie. Then for a brief moment, I saw a wolf paw slapped upon the surface of the walkie. It was so sudden that I flinched, immediately throwing the walkie into the air where it fell upon the ground. Remained unbroken which was rather surprising however. But more importantly, that wolf. That wolf that had snuck up towards me. That wolf whom was staring back towards me with those yellow eyes of his; looking as if he was psychotic or something. And as I gazed at him, meeting his eyes; I had noticed something else that was rather interesting. He was flickering. And no, I do not mean flickering his ears or something; he was actually psychically flickering and statically; as if... as if, he was not real. I stared towards this ‘discovery’. A bit shocked or anything. But nonetheless, surprise by which however. And as I had smiled, I had turned away and ran. But I never gotten three steps inward before I had felt something at my back. Something that had felt like shock or static that had came from someone rubbing their feet upon the ground. And immediately, and somehow, I had blanked out.
I yawned. finally opening my eyes upon the realization that I was upon my own vehicle; which was already parked. Park in front of the white gates in front of me, of where I had lifted my eyes towards the rooftops of the parallel buildings that were towards my sides; I had noticed that, the group; eight of them, were now staring at me for some strange reason now. And I do not know why however. I had tried my best to ignore it; to just focus onto my work of capturing Rannar however and I did just focused upon that however. Opening the doors of my vehicle, I had promptly stepped out of it. And slammed the car door shut, hearing the beep following the lock. As I had turned my attention towards the white gates and walked on forward, the walkie. Now Comms, had turned on. Which now was...
V2: “Vultures, we know what to do.”
V4: “Pretty easy one, since V1 had assigned us to this to trap the Hunters and Mafia however.”
V2: “Pretty much; so standard procedure as always. We will begin Pale Ash in ten, just as V1 is spotted by them.”
But at the same time, however; I had grabbed onto my comms and pressed the button onto the side of the walkie and commanded;
V1: “V1 here. We have achieved graven end. Proceed as ordered, V2 is nest shift complete.”
And after that, I had pretty much stay where was I now. Smirking as ‘our’ plan was gradually coming together however.


