Invane: Newer Fall

“I cannot believe that Hunter is an actual warwolf!” Exclaimed Harkell as his attention was drawn towards me and I met his eyes blinking a couple of times before tilting my head to the side and spoke, responding to him “Why? Do you wish to serve someone else that is an ordinary wolf or something?” “Nah.” Harkell shake his head in answer, breaking into a smile earlier and responded to me “Most of the wolf leaders are just idiots, pushovers and inexperience with the way that they had lead.” I smiled responding to him. But that smile had shortly faded away when my attention was drawn towards the entrance of the hospital series of tents that stands before us, “So tell me then… Why are we at the hospital wing? When we should be moving everyone straight into the hospital building close by in Canine or reptile realm?” “First,” Commented Huzizu while turning to me, putting on his fakeshift gloves “Did you forget that this is the medieval times? Where we go by the rules of the old practices that the nurses and doctors do?” “It is very disgusting however.” Commented Haizyo with Horizoki nodding his head without even glancing at both Huzizu and Haizyo momentarily as Huzizu just nodded in agreeance with them before turning his head back towards me.

“And the second thing?” “You are the warwolf! So why are you disgusted by this? Did you not fought and been nursed back to health beforehand and sent straight into battle again?” “Warwolf is just a nickname.” I growled back in response towards Huzizu while Haizyo and Horizoki suddenly shifted their heads towards me, commenting “It is just a nickname?” “Like what my brother, Cooper and younger sister had been naming me all of the sudden.” “So you did not fought-” “Shut up.” I interrupted Haizyo as he snapped his mouth shut, widening his eyes and blinked before nodding suddenly. With Haizyo, Huzizu and Horizoki went right back to work, Harkell and Havlut just momentarily laughed and settled down before turning their attention towards me and I exhaled a sigh before responding to the trio again.

“Are you three done with whatever pre preparations of whatever are you doing? This best not be some sort of sea sick food or somethin gross that would forced vomit out of the canines and reptiles that live here now.” I demanded, warning them at the end which Huzizu just shake his head, laughing in response to me before answering my demand, “Nah, it really is not. For actuality, it is soup. Made with real leafs and vegetables.” “That you stole from someone’s garden?” Questioned Harkell raising an eyebrow towards Huzuzu who gave a nod to him, “Yes.” But before he could answer any more, a sudden bell rang from the distance and forced us to turn our attention towards the direction of source. Towards where we had spotted Hazzar and Haioh, both of which were waving their paws into the air with a small faint smile upon their faces, I responded by mirroring them before turning to Haizyo and Huzizu “Alright, is the soup ready I guess?” “Yup!” Barked the two said wolves as they reached grabbed a bowl, starting to pour into it with their own paws. Many of us roil in disgust while Havlut exclaimed towards the two, “Use a freaking spoon for goodness sake you two! Are you trying to kill someone with your dirty paws?” There was a brief silence that followed Havlut’s outburst while Haizyo and Huzizu turned to the british wolf before glancing to one another. Raising their shoulders, they committed to what he requested.

It was early morning and the sun was already at its apex upon the blue lit skies. No clouds had fallen from the skies either which was perhaps a bad thing consideringly that the grounds beneath our own feet were too warm for us to handle however. Oh yeah, I had forgotten to mention that we are in front of some sort of hospital series of tents, which was a saying that Huzizu started not me, by the way. Consideringly such, I just exhaled a breath and returned my attention back towards the entrance of the hospital wing in front of me, restaring back towards Haioh and Hazzar. Both of which were tending to the patients at once. With Huzizu and Haizyo already finishing placing the soup into the little shape bowls, they had proceed to give the bowls straight towards the wolves of my pack and told them to run or sprint straight towards the hospital wing and give this soup to the patients that have requested them. The majority of the wolves have agreed and dashes forth; Harkell and Havlut only muttered at them but complied with the offer that both wolves were stating. By the time of my arrival, I heard my name was called by Haizyo and I suddenly turned my attention towards them.

They handed me the soup inside the bowl and I find myself bowing my head glancing at the bowl for a moment. Noticing the whiteness in comparison to the red flowing design around the bowl, I had wondered about its familiarity about somewhere, although I just shake my head to rid of that thought inside of my own head while I turned around and sprinted off towards the entrance of the hospital wing, entering right in. The first thing I had noticed was how crowded the place was: There were many canines and reptiles about. All confined into their beds; coughing sniffing and sneezing were held high into the air. In response to all of this, I frowned and pulled back my ears in a whimper, wondering if I would be catching the disease that had been forcing them to commit to the actions that I had been seeing at once.

Yet shaking my head, I proceed to the designated spot of where both Haizyo and Huzizu had wanted me to go. Thus, I proceed to walk forward a few steps before immediately turning towards the right; glancing at my patient. He was a silver fox. Something that I had never saw anywhere beforehand. He had looked sicked based on his pale face and snout; how his eyes were squinting as if he was trying to see something however. His body felt heavy; based on how the bed surface was bent backwards that the stomach was almost touching the grounds beneath him. Without hesitation, I stepped forward which caught the attention of the fox whom already glanced towards me. His ears flickered to the side while I handed him the bowl. He ‘drank’ it while coughing within it too. Something that had me reeling in disgust however, but I kept it in. Three minute later of slurping and whatever that exhale of a sigh was and I find myself holding the empty bowl once more. He thanked me, but I never responded back. Instead, sprinting back to the entrance hospital again where Haizyo and Huzizu were as their attention was towards me. “Ah you are back.” “That was disgusting.” I growled, shivering upon the recent memory. “Just wash your paws.” Responded Huzizu, pointing to the dink adjacent to them. I proceed to do so.

So this was the cycle that we had been committing all morning to afternoon hours. Just serving food and drinks towards the patients while the real nurses and doctors were operating upon them. During one time while I was on the trip straight to the hospital wing, I did noticed that the doctors and the nurses were indeed a mixture of dragons and deers, sometimes I had been noticing some bunnies and rabbits along with the mixed. But nothing else more than the two top common ones. It had me blinking a couple of times however before I had realized that I was just standing still, watching the operations and procedures go down; that I blushed suddenly and sprinted away. Once outside where a grumbling Harkell and Horizoki was. An alarm had rang through the tranquility of the hospital wing and had indeed forced everyone to shift their attention towarads the alarm and back towards the entrance of the wing.

Doctor, Nurses and a bunch of other unaffiliated animals all rushes straight towards one particular patient who had been found frequently coughing and sneezing as time had allowed. They tried their best into aiding his health. While they had proceed with the operation on him; Haizyo stepped forward towards me and gave a big smile towards me. Something that I had dreaded him into doing however that I find myself glaring and narrowing my eyes onto him, speaking low that it seems like a growl “Do not suggest that, Haizyo.” “What is it that you think I am going to say?” “‘Replace the doctors and nurses with ourselves and aid them?’ What else?” “Yeah lets do that.” Commented Haizyo while he, Huzizu and Horizoki started dressing up like the doctors and nurses that operated upon the wing. I find myself groaning and shaking my head; facepawing against my snout while Harkell and Havlut stepped up towards my line and spoke, or rather to a mutter to me, “We will watch them. If they tried anything ‘funny’ we will stop them.” “I hope so.” I muttered back in response to them, “The doctors and nurses will have our hides if we fail to stop the trio.”

A nod came from both Harkell and Havlut as they had acknowledged me. As they dashes away, I immediately turned my attention towards Haioh and Hazzar, both of which were already aiding into some of the patients and they seemed a bit busy however. Still I walked up towards them and spoke; as they flinched in surprise before turning my way. Meeting my eyes while their ears were pulled back and frowned directly towards me, “What gives, Hunter?” They exclaimed, “I need you both to put away anything modern and medieval medicine away. We cannot have the patients dying onto us thanks to the stupidity of the trio.” “What? Haizyo, Huzizu and Horizoki decided to take over the wing now? What happened to the doctors and nurses? Where are they?” Hazzor questioned me suddenly, glancing around the wing. But finding nothing more than the patients, the volunteers and us. Thus onto this, he flattened his ears and frowned, “Oh… I see.” He muttered or whispered rather to himself as I nodded my head onto him, frowning “Yes.” I interpreted upon his fearful face “That kind of scenario.”

Thus quickly, the operation was well underway. Hazzor and Haioh had dashes around the wing; grabbing onto the modern and medieval medicine that they could find. Stashing them inside the cabinets, drawers and other spots that they could find, completely hiding it away from the trio said targets however. Exhaling a sigh seeing how the operation well, I immediately turned towards Harkell and Havlut. Both of which were together with Horizoki, Huzizu and Haizyo whom were already putting a slug overtop of the patient’s head, leaving behind a weird looking ooze that popped upon the fur of the patient. Although every wolf who was watching the slug stared and reeled their heads back in disgust, they kept silent while they continued watching the slug momentarily while it does it ‘work’. For by the time that it had already reached onto the other side of the patient’s head was the time that Haizyo had grabbed onto the slug and chucked him across the wing, landing onto some other wolf whom I had believed was Haioh.

Ignoring the screens that came and all the sprinting about, knocking onto the beds; sheets and among other things; The trio of wolves plus Harkell and havlut had started grabbing some flowers and herbs and other things; putting the flowers overtop of the patient’s eyes, they grinding the herbs and other things into a makeshift bowl before forcing the patient’s mouth or snout to open and dump the contents of it inside. Forcing a cough that came from the patient that was harsher and more dominate that had cause Hazzor and myself to shift our attention towards the patient in question. Thus, we sprinted to the coughing patient, quickly noticing that he was glowing blue and pink and purple while I exclaimed towards Haizyo, “What did you give to him?” “herbs and spices.” “Why is there a flower on his eyes?” Questioned Hazzor while he and Harkell and Havlut started hauling him to a sitting position and started hurling punches and fists straight onto his back, allowing the patient to cough up whatever was stuck upon his throat.

When all was said and done, we all exhaled a breath. I had not noticed that my voice was horsed thanks to the screaming that I was committing towards Haizyo in front of me whom ears flattened against his skull as he had started frowning suddenly. As Haizyo started stuttering or something, I noticed that Havlut had placed his paw around his back and said somethings before pushing him away. Peace and tranquility had hovered upon our peaceful little hospital wing while I drew another breath and Hazzor just dropped back onto his four paws, glancing back towards me with a slight nod before walking away towards the other patients that had needed tending. This had left me along with Havlut while his eyes just continued staring onto the still sleeping patient in front of him. There was a short silence between us before Havlut turned his head towards me, shake his head and dropped onto the grounds, sprinting away. I watched him go.

 An hour after the ‘first incident’, all was tranquility and peace upon the hospital wing. But that soon was about to end when we started hearing someone screaming out loud that had forced every wolf and volunteer to sudden turn our attention towards the source, gazing towards a far patient that was hiding within the fields of darkness upon the corner, northward from the entrance of the hospital wing. Me and Horizoki and Havlut glanced at one another in rather concern before we sprinted down towards the source of all that noise. Harkell, Haizyo, Huzizu, Hazzor and haioh followed us from behind. We fled into the fields of darkness and entered into the deeper part of the hospital wing where we had noticed many more patients here. Groaning and coughing and such like the patients of the ones closes to the entrance however. But these patients were more paler and sick for some reason. We glanced around the fields of darkness for a moment before noticing whom was making all of that noise.

A patient whom was a Dhole was lying upon the bed; sweat was upon his fur and he seems to be having a nightmare or something. His snout was completely opened; all of his fangs nearly gone it had seemed. Overtop of him was Horizoki with a big drill inbetween themselves. He was wearing a blue mask; although it was a bit hard to see it however. He seemed focused and determined about something as Hazzor stepped forward towards him and shouted, nearing screaming “Horizoki!” That such scream and cause the other patients to recoil and squirm underneath the voice as more groaning and other stuff were more frequent it had seemed. “Horizoki!” Came Hazzor’s voice which such said wolf had immediately stopped and glanced his way. “What?” “What are you doing? Why and where did you get a big drill from?” “from the construction nearby.” “There is construction nearby?” Questioned Huzizu while he turned towards Haizyo who raised his shoulders. Both wolves attempted to ditch their spots; yet me and Harkell had already snatched onto their coats before they could leave and dropped them back to their original spots.

“As for what I am I doing. What does it look like?” “Seems like you are digging for gold or something treasurable within the snout of that Dhole however.”I commented, pointing it out while Horizoki shake his head and gave us a big smile, “Nah, it just this guy kept on complaining that his snout was starting to hurt. So I gave in to the pleasure of helping him out.” “Using a drill?” Hazzor question, “Using a drill.” Repeated Horizoki and proceed with the operation once more. The loud hissing held into the air while many more patients groaned in their sleep or nap; lots of them had started frowning and whining while I and Hazzor glanced around the room before shouting for Horizoki again whom immediately stopped again, “What is it?” “best stop that, everyone else is irritated by you. By that annoying drill!” “Nonsense, everyone loves the ‘song’!” “What song?” Commented Haioh glancing at us both of us just shrugged in response, stating nothing more otherwise.

However, the more that the annoying ‘song’ continued, the more patients grew agitated until they all sudden awoken and raised from their beds. Jolting, shivering and being annoyed; they all ‘hopped’ out of their ‘seats’ of the bed and started gathering into one spot which was at the center of the hospital wing. “Horizoki!?” I screamed for him who just completely ignored me and continued. The ‘patients’ starting forming, fitting into the pieces of the bigger picture. I, along with everyone else was growing more concern every hour that our eyes had started widening in both fear and astonishment as if we cannot believe upon what we were seeing at all however. The ‘blog’ or ‘thing’ continued forming with more and more patients, growing and becoming larger as time went on. Then it suddenly stopped and roared. Vibrating the walls surrounding us and ‘it’. In addition, knocking Horizoki off from the patient that he was ‘tending’ upon and onto the floor he goes while he started groaning which followed by a frown as he raised his paw onto his forehead and spoke towards us, “What the heck is happening?”

“That is happening!” I heard Hazzor responded, using his paw to hit the back of Horizoki’s head as he flinched upon the impact and frowned again; opening his eyes and raising his paw onto the back of his head before muttering something underneath his breath. Thus getting up onto his feet, he returned his sights towards whatever was in front of him and opened his eyes wide. “What… the heck!?” He yelled or screamed while the ‘blog’ started screaming again and ‘sprouted’ tentacles from its own patient’s bodies which started to attack us. “Fall back! Fall back!” I yelled after the tentacle slammed onto the ground and we all immediately turned around and fled like cowards across the fields of the hospital wing. Running back outside into the sun where it had once again covered us while we returned our sights back towards the blog in front of us. It started roaring again; more tentacles started forming. However before it couple form the lasts tentacle, something was stuck up upon its throat. A large hump or something was form which continued rising up onto the mouth of the ‘blog’.

The next thing we had knew; acid was upon the flooring surrounding the blob. The disgusting rotten smell rose onto our noses as everyone of us had started recalling and reeling our heads back, making faces while we looked upon the acid and the blob before us. Yet we were all silent and we had no idea how to ‘beat’ this thing in front of us. “There is no weapons or anything around the hospital wing?” Started Hazzor as he immediately turned back towards us, I frowned but turned immedinately to Huzizu “Quick, get your hazmat masks and suits. We will need it quickly!” “How is that going to wor-” Interrupted Huzizu while he suddenly turned towards me, “Just do it!” I yelled at him and he gave a nod towards me. Thus without hesitation, he fled from my sights. Returning rather quickly with the yellow looking suits that he was holding. Huzizu gave each of us one which we donned it on however. “Now what?” Questioned Harkell glancing onto me, “Now?” I questioned Harkell and raised a shovel. Huzizu, Horizoki and Haizyo held a sharp large needle, a small slug that Huzizu was supposed to throw away, and a stick respectfully. “How is a stick going to work against that thing?” Questioned Havlut while Haizyo answered him, “What? You never played any DnD beforehand?” “What?” Questioned Havlut which Haizyo shake his head suddenly, dismissing the topic at hand.

“Charge!” I exclaimed and the Hunters sprinted forth towards the blob.
