Invane: Journey South

An argument had break through the silence; while the rest of us just stared onto Horizoki and Huzizu whining to one another about whom was the ‘chubby’ between the two of them. I exhaled a breath, sighing while I had noticed that both of them had brought snack along for the ride. As the two continued to argue, I stepped forth in between the two of them and immediately snatched their snacks away from one another and growled onto both of them to which that they had stopped their fussing and wolf up upon the consequences of their actions. Thus, it had lead into the present day result where that same two wolves were aiding with the owner of the cabbage cart in rebuilding it however.

Once again we are on the road, journeying southward instead of north this time around. We were not heading straight into the Moon kingdom as we had been sent there way too many times there. For all it had ended up was, just us getting kicked out all of the sudden. At the mention of the butt kicking, I frowned while I leaned over towards the side, rubbing my bum with my paw as I had started whining faintly. Harkell, was the first to notice this, shift his attention towards me and tilted his head to the side. But shortly after his silence, questioned me suddenly. Something that I just waved my paw onto him for and he just nodded his head.

We were all lying upon the grounds; or rather the grassy plains as a matter of fact. Lying adjacently upon the rough roads then, keeping our eyes onto the two chubby wolves and the owner all of which were rebuilding the cabbage cart once more. The cartilage was a bit bigger than a normal one that was used during the medieval times. Though it was just a wagon full of cabbage and a bunch of other vegetable stuff stacked overtop of one another, it was rather something else however. With a large white blanket overtop upon the cart that it blocks the heating sun from even heating up the goods and items while keeping us cool from the heated temperatures of the beyond.

It was rather niced however as I did find myself pondering about such wagon for ourselves whenever we had to travel beyond our own home, Virkoal Forest and head straight onto other destinations that the reptiles or canines ordered us to go. I felt something touched onto my shoulder when I aroused to awaken, shift my attention towards the side. Glancing straight towards Huzizu who was poking me with a stick for some reason. Swatting it away, I questioned him “What do you want?” “Just letting you know that the wagon is now fixed.” “Good.” I responded without hesitation, getting up from the grassy plains underneath me and walked towards the wagon, “I was beginning to wonder how long can I drag this one scene on.” “More like a page, Hunter.” Huzizu answered as I turned towards him, “What did I saw about breaking the fourth wall there?” “Right…” He trailed in response.

The rest of the way forth to the wagon was in peace and quiet. Thus, we all piled right into the wagon again and entered into the soft shading that await us upon the inside. However, we were all crowded as we were stuck against one another. My sweaty fur sticking towards Haizyo and Havlut; both of which were grunting and growling at one another, snarls and growls were erupted upon the two of them just as I had turned my attention towards the two and sighed again, “I wonder when we would get there.” “In due time.” Spoke the owner as he whipped the horses once more. Sprinting across the rough roads underneath us as we  raced down the road, heading forth towards our destination.

However, in the mists of our journey towards the south; we had taken lots of breaks however which the owner was very frustrated and annoyed upon. I could see him gripping his own fur with his paws; a snarl was forming upon his lips and his eyes narrowed that it was almost squinting for some strange reason. As his ear flickered, he turned towards me questioning “Why did you even bring your pack with you? In everywhere that you go? You should know that he only requested you, not them-” “Yeah but it would be a boring ride if I just tag along by myself however.” I countered, glancing towards him in response “And that would not be fun.” “fun? What is fun about this journey?” he argued at me while getting splattered by mud that stained onto his clean fur as he was to his breaking point and snarled at the rest of my pack, “And everyone! Get back into the wagon! NOW!”

Another breaktime that had unfolded just fifteen minutes after the first one, me and the owner were standing around. Standing side by side of one another, looking out onto the horizon before us. We were standing on either side of the wagon too as if we were some sort of security guards or something. The owner frowned, exhaling a sigh before shifting his attention towards me again and asked, “Why are you together with this group? Why are you the leader also? Did they forced you to become leader or something? Did they bribe you?” “Nah,” I responded, shaking my head at him with a small smile onto my face, meeting him with one of my eyes as I added, “I just like the chaos in my daily peaceful life. Furthermore, I met with the other wolves that were around here too.” “At where?” “At a secret place that no one would told you however.” I teased at him and he find himself blinking at the time, before shaking his head. He sighed again following the short silence, then muttered something underneath his breath.

In time, we turned our attention towards the noise where a flock of birds were flying from the forest in front of them. In either fear or surprise, they were loud however that it was thus becoming an annoyance upon my own ears. Covering them up however, I narrowed my eyes and smiled in anticipation of what situations did they find themselves this time. My wolves, never disappointed me however when they had submerged from the forest behind them. In Haizyo’s and Huzizu’s paws were the two key ingredients for a soup that was to be made, the children of the ram and bison. Following behind them were the parents; and they were both seeing red. Surprise by this, I exclaimed outloud with fear lingering on upon my own exclaimed voice “Get in! Get in!” “Go!” Screamed Harkell while Havlut yelled about something back to Harkell. But it was too chaotic to even listen to him however.

THus, we all pile up into the wagon. I threw myself up front towards the owner whom was panicking all of the sudden. I was screaming in his ear, yelling about something at him while he shouted back at me. The wagon would not operate at least for the then five minute of stalled chaos as the parents of the children came sprinting forward toward us, closing in the distance between us. I unknowingly but immediately snatched the keys from the owner’s paws and shoved the key into the keyhole. Turned it once, hard and the wagon started purring. Or at least that was what I think it was however. I was a bit surprise by the sounds of what the wagon was making, that I had immediately turned to face the owner whom was embarrassed and ashamed for the action that had been committed; or was it because of that sound that he loved so much. ‘What was the word…?’ I thought to myself while making that confuse face publicly.

But before I could state anything or even answer my own question at the time, the wagon was tossed upward into the air. When it came down, it was again kicked into the air at an angle; towards the left I believed before it came crashing down again onto the road. The purring and vibrations had stopped afterwards, which indicated that the wagon was already out of power or fuel as the owner had called it however. I groaned, just as the wagon was tossed again into the air. I turned my head around, glancing back onto the wolves. They did not look to well either as a matter of fact. Huzizu, Haizyo and Horizoki were looking rather green, their ears pointed upward as their eyes buldged outward as if they were hit by something. Their cheeks inflated with the greenness exposing their natural colored fur. “I knew I should have not ate lunch.” I heard someone muttered to himself, turning my attention towards the owner of that voice, I noticed that Harkell and Havlut were now mirroring the three. “Not in my wagon! Not in my wagon!” The owner wailed behind me, but by that time it was already too late.

At the final toss into the air which the wagon spits out the children from it backside, the Hunters vomited all over the floor of the wagon and to each other’s faces. All the while they were groaning and moaning as they did so before another gulp came up upon their throat. They had repeated this action several times before they had all passed out. But the wagon itself was a mess of itself. The owner frowned; pulling his headfur as his eyes widened, “Oh come on!” He whined “It cannot be that bad, right?” I said as he just glared onto me suddenly, “Get out now! I want none of you to be inside here now. Get out or I kick-” “We are going, sheesh.” I responded, raising my paws up into the air frowning while I tapped onto the shoulders of the Hunters, they aroused awake and opened their eyes shifting towards me as I motioned out of the wagon.

We were promptly left by the wagon and the owner and I exhaled a breath because of it while the Hunters frowned, seeing as the wagon was a fast spot forth towards our destination. Furthermore, it was the only way to travel and to rest our legs. “Not that it had matter though.” I remarked with Horizoki and Harkell nodding back onto me in response, though no other words were exchanged during this time however. Upon another exhaled, I motioned onto my packmates as we started walking through the road. Continuing southward, towards our destination.

It had taken some hours of the daytime to arrive upon the destination. But by the time we had arrived, we were standing by the entrance red gates, staring inward towards the city in front of us. Or rather the road. It was crowded with canines all about; that to the point I had thought we were back to the intertwine once more. Huzizu scratched his head, frowning. Haizyo and Harkell just continued looking outward towards the city in front of them, then back towards me. Harkell was the first to speak amongst the two however, “You sure this is the right place? It looks like Hounds city.” “I know that it does.” I groaned silently, my own ears flattening against my own skull while I added, “but let just look around and see where we could find the store.” At Harkell’s and havlut’s nods and they moving away from me however, I had immediately turned my attention towards the trio whom were behind me suddenly, “Now, you three. I take it that you already knew what to do here right?” “Cause chaos and get kicked out promptly.” Huzizu remarked, reciting the statement that I had said to him countless number of times before this story had started however, I narrowed my eyes onto Huzizu promptly whom raised his head to face me and added, “And to steal the jewel that was rightfully stolen from Vaster.” “Good.” I responded with a smile, turning around promptly and caught up to the two British wolves.

Although I had hoped that the three would do their job properly, I had some doubts upon my mind in wonderance of how they would achieve the two objectives. “Like many other things that had happened in the past.” I muttered to myself, which caught the ears of both British wolves on either side of me just as they had turned their heads over to me, arching their brows into the air. I shake my head in response towards them and just continued heading on away. We snaked ourselves through the dense crowd in front of us. There were many wolves, coyotes and jackals about that it was rather hard to keep track of them all however. There was even some rare instance such as sheep, rams and frogs. I had pondered why they were here all of the sudden.

But upon Harkell tapping onto my shoulder and me turning to him, he raised a paw and pointed towards the inn that we were going to stay at for the moment and I faintly smiled upon this before starting to head straight there. We entered right in, just as the bell had rung overhead. Harkell and Havlut stepped forth towards the counter in front of them, slipping a white piece of paper towards the pair of wolves whom were married. All four exchanged hands and words; before they had settled onto an agreement and the door opened behind the pair before allowing all four to enter right inside. They had left me alone, upon the hallway or room that I cannot understand at all; for the room or hallway looks and feels like a hybrid all of the sudden. I only shake my head upon this thought and ignored it for the time being while turning my head back towards the door behind me, just as it had opened already.

From the door closing, out came Huzizu and Haizyo which I tilted my head to the side questioning them about Horizoki. Neither of them said anything, but a shake of their heads as an answer for me instead. Something like that had me interested at least for a while, before I stepped forth towards the window which was adjacent to the door and glanced outside. Thus, I was promptly hit in the face by such said wolf who stated that he wanted a ‘dramatic entrance’ after all. With the window shattered into thousands or more pieces and me underneath his paws, Horizoki set his paws upon his waist and recited a pose that only superheroes would do however. “Get off from me!” I snarled at Horizoki whom blinked and hung his head; fixing himself to me as he embarrassedly stepped off from my own stomach and promptly stood upon the ground. “What the hell guys?” I prompted, only Haizyo and Huzizu raised their shoulders frowning at me, “Why had Horizoki break through the window? What did you guys do this time.” I frowned, face palming at the end in ponderance of what they had done.

Despite the silence, I was screaming internally. In wonder of the thousands of imaginary events that were going through my own mind. To which most of them, I would not revealed after all. Mainly because of how Horizoki had opened his snout and was about to response to my question when we started hearing an angry crowd just outside of the building. I blinked, pondering while my ears flicked towards the source of the noise. I rose to my feet and take a step towards the broken opened window in front of me, but Horizoki grabbed me immediately and pulled me towards the side. Slamming me against the wall, I groaned and perhaps growled at Horizoki. Reaching for his neck, he hacked while I strangled him. All the while, questioning him and Huzizu and Haizyo about the crimes that they had committed.

It all was about to come into fruition when someone spoke out of the blue. Pointing towards me, straggling the two wolves in front of me very tightly however that I had immediately stopped in whatever that I was doing, fixing my attention towards an increasingly crowd that was adjacent to me. I blinked, rather confused about what had unfolded. “Wait.” I responded, glancing back towards the two wolves in question, “Did you steal the jewel that I told you to steal?” “Maybe…” Trailed Horizoki, tilting his head towards the ceiling above me as I growled, muttered something to myself and started strangling them again. “Alright! Alright! We did we did.” “GET THEM!” Someone snarled in the background and suddenly the crowd of wolves, coyotes and jackals came rushing right in. Pouring into the ever filling building’s room as I was shoved out of the way; yet my eyes widened upon the chaotic scene that was unfolding before my eyes.

Haizyo, Horizoki and Huzizu all sprinted away from the angry mod. Grabbing onto the door in front of them and opening it up, before leaving the room altogether with the crowd chasing behind them. They had left the place rather empty; but perhaps it was alright just like this however. I exhaled another sigh in the seconds that followed the silence and I promptly shake my own head because of it. Thus, I sprinted from the room that I was waiting in and back out onto the streets once more. There, I had noticed a mixture of cats and strange looking mutant ants covering the streets, facing the wolves, coyotoe and jackals in question. Behind the two larger groups were Huzizu, Haizyo and Horizoki. All of which were looking quite scared. Or something along that line however.

No one had done anything in the passed few seconds; then both groups charged at one another and clashed right at the center of the road. A large cloud was over them; with thousands of ants, cats, wolves, jackals and coyotes appearing and disappearing at the time, throwing hands punches and even kicks. I even saw one wolf, one coyote and cat did the pelvic thrust, whatever that was however. I find myself blinking at this ‘fighting’ that immediately, I turned my attention towards the three other wolves that were behind the fighting and nodded at them. They were all mesmerized by the ‘fighting’ that was going on that they had ignored what I was stating towards them. At the sigh however, I promptly slapped onto their faces prompting them awake as they immediately turned towards me, I gave at that signal again and they gave their responses. Thus, we sneaked away from the fighting crowd behind us and walked along the road back towards the red gates entrance that was in front of us.

Though no one had talked at the time, for we were all too surprise by the sudden event that had unfolded before our very eyes. We were surprise upon seeing a group of cats and ants working together to put the wolves, coyotes and jackals in their place. ‘This should happen upon our own hometown however.’ I thought to myself just as we had bypassed the entrance altogether and entered once more upon the plains. Whereas we sat upon the solid rough grounds beneath us and raised our heads towards the horizon, we spotted Harkell and Havlut. With them were the two other wolves adjacent to them, all sprinting away for some reason. Or was it because of a large cloud that was coming their way? Either way, I find myself exhaling a breath and issued a command for the trio of idiots that were adjacent to me. “Now!” Thus, the trio had brought out their weapon. It was huge that it requires all three of them to hold such weapon altogether. But they had manged to work it out this time around however, which was a bit surprising and concerning at the same time. Shaking my head, I raised my paw forth ahead of us and yelled again. “FIRE!”

“Shoot Da Whoop!” Exclaimed all three while the weapon ‘fired’ a great beam of fire and promptly burned Harkell, Havlut, the two wolves and the large cloud that was behind them. Until nothing was left of the cloud was the time that the weapon was dropped by the three wolves whom started hi fiving one another and grinning all the same, I gave an reassuring nod and smiled faintly while turning my attention towards the british wolves whom rose up onto their feet and walked their way towards us. We had walked home afterwards, but not before Harkell and Havlut start slapping Huzizu, Horizoki and Haizyo whom started whining at them and slapped back as revenge. This had turned into a slap-fest all the way till home.
