Foreage:Games and Young

“Hey hey, let us play.”

 “It is just like old times eh?”

These were the words that kept on hearing from the other werewolves that stand in front of me. Silence was upon my lips as I find myself staring onto them, unable to move or to do any sort of emotions for them while I just stared out into the horizon or towards them in general. None of the werewolves made any sort of response to me and just turned tail and sprinted off. Disappearing from my sights a few seconds later. Up until I was the only one here, I shake my head to dispel anything that was within my own head and returned to the reality of the canine realm.

As before, it was close to midnight. The moon hangs above me, shining its dimly light down. I was alone upon the corner of the street; adjacent to an alleyway and a traffic light that had recently turned red at the moment’s time. The streets were empty at this hour of the day which perhaps was a good thing considering that the werewolves were out here upon the public while most; including the wolves were out like lights. As thoughts were lingering within my own mind, I had thought about the canines that had lived here and perhaps my own self as well. Though I had gave an exhale of a sigh and just shake my head instead. Returning back onto the reality in front of me and the game that I just happened to be on at the time. Instantly, I sprinted towards a building that was a few blocks from where I was. Halting my steps and stand in front of a particular building.

Here, I had tried to enter through the front doors. But it had remained locked at the time. Frowning, I had instead of scaling the building and reached onto the rooftops where, the first werewolf was. He was upon a brown chair; leaning back letting loose apparently. In his paw was a drink and he seems to be wearing some sort of black glasses. Upon his body was a shirt and some pants; both were unbuckled at the time. I frowned onto this werewolf and stepped forth towards him. Tapping onto his shoulder as he had immediately turned around to face me, faintly smiling as he remained so. “Dang. I did not expect for you to find me that quickly!” “You had picked the most obvious spot ever.” “You mean easiest.” the werewolf broke into a grin, I just rolled my eyes while he raised to his feet and sprinted off towards the edges of the rooftop; leaping off and disappearing from my own sights.

I had indeed watched him go; but exhale another sigh remembering onto how werewolves were excited creatures. Having authentic abilities into sprinting far and leaping far; disappearing whenever had they wanted to however. I just wanted to know if anything else would be normal for them? ‘As a matter of fact, no.’ I hear my own answer to the problem while I just shake my head again before turning the opposing way, walked off calmly and leaped; hitting the ground with no injuries at all. For upon reaching and landing onto the ground, I had immediately turned my attention northward; towards up the street before me. There, I had saw a hillside and a series of houses on either side of the hillside. The moon hangs behind the hill and the houses; but it looked like nothing else were there. But before I could take a step forward. My ears perked upon hearing the unsettled winds blowing passed my fur.

I had turned around, glancing to the path behind me. Staring onto the horizon where a pair of eyes looked back towards me. A grin was upon its response. There were no words or anything; just silence in between of us as it had continued smiling or grinning. Before I could initiate a conversation or something with him, that thing had ‘sprinted’ passed me, fleeing northside. Up the hillside it went before disappearing upon the horizon and from my own eyes too as I had found myself blinking and tilting my head to the side in ponderance of what I had just witness. But only shaking my head was the time that I just turned to the alleyway adjacent to me. Fleeing into the shadows where I found myself upon a blue door shortly afterwards. I had entered through it without hesitation and came up upon the kitchen.  A dirty kitchen.

There were many things upon the ground, on the carpet and onto the table and dish surfaces. It had felt as if some sort of pig or tornado had torn through the place and left it as that. I had gagged when I had noticed flies were buzzing around some of the dishes that were upon the sink. With none of them upon the rack adjacently. Turning myself away from everything, I raised my eyes back towards the horizon and sprinted through the sea of trash that I was upon. Reaching the edges of the kitchen where the living room was next. I entered into the living room shortly afterwards.

The living room was not as messy as I had thought however. The place was clean and spotless; that it had seemed organized at the time. I frowned upon noticing this; before turning my attention back towards the kitchen. And nearly threw up. Immediately, I turned back towards the living room and ran through it immediately. Heeding into the next few rooms that I was unable to identity at the time and ended up upon a room which I had opened and closed after entering right in. Slapping the door shut; I heard a gasp behind me and I had turned around immediately. Gazing onto a werewolf that was here. She was upon the bed; wearing headphones and on her bed. A small device was adjacent to her. She stared onto me in silence; I felt something warm upon my own cheeks and neck that my ears flicked in embarrassment before turning around and grabbing onto the knob. 

Yet I felt a paw upon it however. “Looks like you did find me after all. The other werewolf is at the basement. Here is some keys.” She tossed me her keyes; something that I had grabbed with two paws as one paw catching was not something that I was good at however. At her chuckling, I felt embarrassed. But cannot say anything for the moment with tense silence looming overhead. Thus, she leaped out of her bed and jumped through the window. The sounds of windows crashing was the one that had startled me awake as i flinched from my own fantasy and returned toward the reality of things. Shaking my head; I glanced back towards the window again. Spotting that same figure from a previous time, gazing back onto me. Its eyes were wide; wide as if he was surprise or something and I frowned upon noticing it; awkwardly raising my paw. Attempting to initiate a conversation with it or at least a greeting. Upon its eyes I felt its eyes; bored into my soul as I had shivered. Frowning before turning back towards the door and entered through; returning back to the hallway once more. A whisper came from the room behind me. I had tried to hear it; but it was too low of a volume that all I hear was just the sounds of the winds. Then, I flinched when I started hearing a high pitch scream. It had filled my ears that I thought they were bleeding from deafness. I was startled that I started sprinting across the hallway. Down towards the other side in hopes of reaching towards the next door.

The screaming continued. Increasing in volume as time went by. We inched towards the door in front of me and I leaned forward, extending my paw outward towards the door in an attempt to grab hold onto the knob to opened it. I had done so and closed the door immediately when I had reached upon the other side of the door. The door slammed behind me, I exhaled a relief of a sigh afterwards. Faintly smiling while I find myself sliding down the surface of the door. Hitting upon the grounds afterwards while my head tilted upward; gazing to the ceiling above me.

Everything had fell to silence and I had enjoyed the short brief tranquility that loomed overhead. But I soon exhaled a breath and frowned, picking myself up from the ground and walked towards the door. I had retraced my steps. Down towards the front door which would lead me straight into the alleyway afterwards. For upon here was when I halted my steps; lifting my eyes gazing out towards the horizon in front of me. Staring down onto the moon that was upon its apex apparently. While a smile drifted across my own face, I returned my sights back to the horizon in front of me, staring down onto the entrance of the alleyway where I had noticed a shadow there.

It was extended. Covering the length of the gap between the two corners of the entrance alleyway. It was purely dark; but no eyes about. The shadow had resembled myself or at least the species of what I was. Staring onto it; I walked on forward. Reaching onto the entrance of the alleyway afterwards where I paused once more and turned my head towards the general direction of where the source of the shadow was once was. Upon which, I did had noticed something rather interesting. It was just a projector illuminating the likes of the shadow. The project was sitting onto the ground of the sidewalk; its light turned on to project the source of the werewolf image that was lying upon the surface of the glass underneath the light. Showing that werewolf image cast upon the ground.

Noticing it and the project had me smile faintly, just a briefly moment however before I had immediately turned myself towards the opposing side of the project and walked out into the sidewalk. I stepped onto something underneath me that caused me to slide off from my own balance and upon the grounds beneath me. I groaned, either in pain or something else while I felt aching pain everywhere upon my own legs and body. Luckily, it was not that serious anyway. However, my ears perked up upon hearing something at the distance. Something that had sound like someone was screaming or yelling. Calling for aid upon its needed apparently. Jolting and flinching upon the sudden pain that cramp up upon my own spine as I had attempted to raise to my own feet, I find my fangs tightly closed together and my eyes tightly closed. But I had successfully rose to my own feet despite the pain and suffering that I had accumulated. I groaned as a result before returning my attention towards the source of the sound. But had noticed something rather interesting however. The tranquility was hanged overhead. There was no sound; no nothing had had emerged upon the horizon or black skies as I find myself blinking and frowned. Tilting my own head before shaking it; I returned to the task. The task of finding my own kind around about upon the realm. Though I had worried myself upon the sounds of screaming and terror that once interrupted the tranquility skies.

Somehow, I did not had to wait long however when someone started sprinting after me. I had immediately turned around. Immediately spotting the werewolf there. Yet I had knew somehow it was not a game at all. Upon noticing me, he halted his steps and grabbed onto my shoulders. Screaming up towards me. I set a paw onto his lips and frowned, hoping that he would calm down. He did, but his voice seems to be higher than normality somehow. At the moment, I just listened to what he had to say while he had explained about some sort of ‘monster’ or ‘creature’ that was going about ‘murdering’ werewolves or attempted wannabe werewolves for whatever sake it was. I blinked onto him, wondering what he had meant. But he ignored my gestures and prompts and just continued onward as if I was a silent brick of wall. I shake my head upon that moment and just listened to him.

While the werewolf continued chatting, both our ears flickered upon hearing something in the distance. It had gotten both of us to immediately turned around and look; gazing upon our surroundings in hopes of finding or searching whatever the source of that sound was. It was laughing or chuckling; low tone that it had started to be heard at something of a demon. I turned back towards the werewolf in question; quickly noticing that he had both his ears flattened against the surface of his own skull. His tail was hanging in between of his own legs while he shivered, he immediately turned towards me and grabbed onto my shoulders. Patting onto them before sprinting off. Screaming as he does so.

I blinked at him wondering why he had done so. Yet never questioned it however as I just shake my own head and frowned in response; shortly before looking down onto my own paws. Staring onto the glowing red words that were imprinted upon there: ‘Danger’ and ‘It’. I blinked onto these two words. Yet I had felt my own heart increasing its beating, to the point that I had felt myself panting nervously. I take one more look around my surroundings; even glance down the path where the werewolf had fled towards to and just sprinted along the same path then.

There were a lot of questions inside of my own mind. Lots of them that was pertaining to the words that were imprinted upon my paws. Questions that were related to the werewolves and that thing that I had saw at the very beginning of the ‘game’. In addition, upon the word, my eyes widened in question wondering if ‘this really was a game or was it reality that…’ I did not had any time to finish that thought at all. For I had already made it towards the pitch black alleyway that the werewolf I was following and trailing was had entered through here. And just stared onto the alleyway in the following silence. As the atmosphere above me was quelled with sounds and all I could hear were the sounds of the ri nging in my own ears, I gave an exhale of a breath and frowned. Closing and opening my eyes briefly later, I forced myself to enter through the alleyway in front of me.

It was pitch dark inside of the alleyway. I could not see anything besides my own paws, feet and body. The walls oozed brown thingies that hangs from the black circle holes above; closest to the rooftop apparently. The walls stretched far into the horizon until they had disappeared from my sights the more that I gaze outward into the horizon. Staring onto the horizon itself; there I had noticed an open door. A pair of scared fearful eyes were there; something that I knew was the werewolf himself. Thus instantly, I walked down the alleyway. Down towards were that door was and stopped in front of it. But before I could say anything more towards the werewolf in front of me; he had immediately grabbed onto me and pulled me in. Shutting the door behind me.

I was a bit surprise by his actions. But more surprise that he was wiling to take me into this home. Even though that it was not his own however. As I find myself staring onto the werewolf in front of me, he seem to ignore me. Instead, glancing around the surroundings about. Looking onto the things that were there in hopes that he would be able to calm down. Things were silent. Tranquility and peaceful; but both me and the werewolf knew it would not be long for that however. As I had heard him breathing quietly but loudly in my own ears, I shift my attention towards the front door in front of us; staring down onto it as if waiting for the ‘creature’ to come forth or at least burst through the door. However, it was a long time before that could happened.

With a soft breath, I grabbed onto the werewolf’s paws adjacent to me and rose to our feet suddenly. We had turned around; I led him through and through upon the unexplored house. Noticing that the place had a living, dining, kitchen, garage and among other things that were here. It was really hard to detailed everything around the house that we now lived upon. This ‘tour’ had ended when we had entered into the basement where we had closed the door; locking it behind us and descended the stairs. Reaching upon the cold brisks of the flooring beneath us. There; we had noticed a giant hole there that it had covered most of the area of the square flooring. There were not a lot of stuff here either also; as the entire basement was just blanked. 

The werewolf had tears upon his eyes as he find himself staring down onto the hole in front of him. He stepped forward; and sat down onto the edge of the hole, despite my warnings upon it and just remained there. I stand motionless staring onto him and back towards the hole in silence. My own ears flattened against my own skull while my heart pounded inside of my own chest; fearful of what would be waiting for us from the beyonds of the holes. Yet it had seemed; I did not have to wait too long however when I had noticed that the werewolf had set his paws onto either side of himself. Turned his head back towards me and ‘leaped’ off from his spot. He was swallowed by the hole, disappearing forever from my sights as I stared back onto the hole with widened eyes.

I had looked surprise, maybe fearful of the fate that would await for the werewolf himself. But I just shake my own head; shaking that thought to the side as I find myself mindlessly walking up towards the edges of the hole. Staring down onto its interior; staring down onto the void that now awaits for me. Everything had gone quiet as if holding its breath, awaiting for me to do something then and there. But my feet remained frozen; my heart increased in its volume to the point that I was able to hear it, first handedly. With my eyes closed; I stretched my ears outward from my own head. Listening to the enhanced ringing that echoed upon my own ears. Yet something else banged against the silence and peace that I had longed for however. I flinched upon hearing the sounds of the door cracked and crunched underneath the soundless atmosphere. White fear gripped onto my neck as the cold bristled upon my own fur. My eyes widened; ears flattened against my skull while I held my breath, awaiting for the basement door to be shattered like the front door. Yet towards my surprise; nothing had happened. ‘Nothing had happened.’ I thought, repeating that thought to reassured to me onto my own decision. As, immediately, I had turned myself around, I looked back towards the hole in front of me. I gulped to swallowed anything that I had and to wash away the thoughts that conjured upon my own mind and take a leap.

For who knows where this hole leads into…
