Lune: Mazing Secrets
‘Stupid fox.’ I muttered growling to myself as I glanced towards the entrance of the central part of the maze. Arms crossed, eyes narrowingly and glaring while I had waited patiently for them. And yet somehow they had not arrived in. I shake my head, frowningly shortly before turning my attention to the small room that I had found myself upon. It was indeed an empty room, with nothing surrounding me. Not even a box or anything as a matter of fact however. And I turned back towards the entrance once more, glaring towards it before taking a step forward. Walking through the entrance, whereas I had found myself upon the outskirts of the maze. Everywhere all I could see were white walls surrounding me. The ceiling was a void; a blackness that spreads across the horizon and left not one alternative color. It was weird, seeing perhaps my own reflection at the time. And yet I just returned my sight towards the path before me. Towards the narrowed hallway that was there.
I was tempted to go through the course of the maze and find my way out. And yet I am a thief and an assassin at heart however. And onto this, I’d say I leaped forward towards the apex of the wall before me. And bypassed the narrowed path, heeding down the hallway towards the first ever intersection that was before me now. When I had arrived, I lifted my head upward towards the horizon before me. Gazing towards the outskirts of the maze, staring towards to what I had noticed were white walls surrounding; tilting this way and that way and among other things either. But what was even more shockingly, was that I had saw no one about. No one was here. It was as if everyone was gone somehow and I was the only one left.
I snarled at this; clenching my paws. Having been duped by the fox once more. Thoughts encirclated upon my own head while I seethed in anger of what would I do when I see him. However, in that moment of anger; my ears flicked upon hearing something at the distance. Something that should had stayed at its cage upon the heart of the maze instead. And I turned my attention towards the source of that sound, immediately spotting a monster wolf hybrid or something that was over upon the other side of the maze. Growling and yelping, eyes forward towards the exit gates. Blocking it off it had seemed. Fully knowing that the exit gates were blocked off at the time, I growled shortly before turning my attention towards elsewhere. Elsewhere around the maze in hopes of finding another exit that would lead me out. And yet, unsurprisingly there were none.
Something that I had shake my head in response, exhaling a breath before returning back to where the monster wolf was and then glanced around upon my own surroundings. I turned towards the paths that was to the left of me, just before the intersection. There were four paths; each one to their own destination somewhere. Where? i would had to find that out on my own however. And turning my attention to one of those four spots, I had decided to take the path that was closest to me, which was towards the right side. So I walked down the apex of the wall; towards the edge and turned the corner. Heeding down the right side where, I had ended up upon a longer path than what had I anticipated. I continued walking, eyes forward gazing to whatever was ahead of me. Staring towards the white walls that were there. And yet upon reaching onto the other end of the path, there was nothing here. Just another intersection, but this time with only two paths; each of their own opposing sides. I gazed towards the left, then towards the right. Shortly before leaping from the apex of the wall and hit the grounds afterwards. Loudness echoing upon my ears as I landed, and raised myself and gazed towards the paths that were on either side of me.
The path on the right seems to be a deadend. There was a lamp hanging above, the cavern’s entrance. Beyond it was pure darkness. While I gazed towards the cavern, I was curious as to what was there and was tempted to step forward. Walking forth down the right path, and yet somehow had I stopped. When I hear a sudden noise that had came from somewhere. And immediately, I turned around gazing towards the opposing path before me. I remained where was I now, feet firmly planted upon the solid grounds below me as my eyes lingered onto the silence. Onto the darkness that was there. I waited. yet nothing had came out. I frowned again before walking on forward, this time down the left side. Pondering with thoughts that circulated around my head, ‘What was that sound?’ ‘Who had made that?’ And a bunch of other stuff. And as I walked down the path, I had noticed like the path on the right side, this path was slowly getting darker for some strange reason. I slowed my pacing down a bit, cautious and careful while I had pondered what was there however.
To the point that I froze, upon reaching the next intersection that was before me now. Ahead was a door; to the left was the extended path towards somewhere. I looked towards the path on the left, noticing some stairs heading upward. But it was not towards the next flooring however. It was perhaps towards somewhere else. I walked forward, down the left side. Hitting onto the curve that was upon the end of the path, heeding down another path towards another room over upon the other side. A howl breaks through the complete silence surrounding me, and yet I had not flinched however when I had listened to it. Instead, resumed my walk down the path. Hitting into the room afterwards where the first thing I had noticed, was that the entire place was completely empty. I blinked, frowningly. But shift my attention over my shoulder. Towards the door that was behind me, now closed however and prevented me from escaping or self guessing myself now.
For thus onto that moment, all I could do was just move forward. Forth through the room, walking across towards the exit of the room onto the other side; where I had found myself upon a tight little rope that extends from one path towards the next that was on the other side of the rope. Staring towards it, then towards the abyss beneath me. I noticed the white clouds underneath strolling on by. There was no ground there; so I was unsure if it was really an abyss or something else. ‘My guess on the latter however.’ I thought to myself, grabbing onto my knife and slowly cutting onto the rope. Grabbing onto it tight after detaching it from the stem of the path. Hanging on while the rope swings me across, safely, towards the other side where I slammed my feet upon the surface of the path and hinged onto which. Releasing the rope afterwards before arching myself forward, to allow the gravity to push me forward. Landing onto the path before me now.
Of which I had exhaled a breath and just resumed my walk forward. Shortly while, the path curved towards the left, and immediately hit me into the next room however. The only difference was, this room was much larger than the previous. There was even a set of stairs over to my right side. However, much like the other rooms, this room was completely empty. Which meant there was nothing more here other than it was a room. Something just I just pushed the thought out of my mind and forget even mentioned it while I cut across the room afterwards. Towards the opened door onto the other side, whereas I had found myself upon the path once more.
Another howl coursed through the horizonal of silence as I flattened my own ears, frowningly upon hearing it however. It was purely loud which made me think that I was drawing closer towards the end. Towards where that beast would be. I walked forward, resuming my steps while my head was held high. Gazing towards the horizon which was purely black, much like the previous ones however and kept on going. The path was very long and narrowed apparently; something that I was rather surprise about while I continued, having not seen the end in sight. Only that there were only rooms on either side of me. While I had continued moving, I shift my attention towards the rooms that were there; each of the doors were broken or opened, allowing me to be able to see what was hiding inside. But like before, there were none.
I only rolled my eyes and went on. Eventually reaching the other end of the pathway where another door appeared before my eyes. The door was shut however, and it was lock too. I tilted my head to one side, frowningly but turned my attention towards my surroundings. Gazing towards the path that I was upon, and amongst the walls that were on either side of me. Having noticed now that there were writing on the walls; written in blood. These writings were warnings however. Warning about the beast or wolf that lurked upon the maze. And something something something... I could not get into the details of which since I never cared about it however. And instead, threw my knife towards the door which created a hole onto it and I stepped up towards the knife. Grabbing onto it harad and dragged it across the surface of the door. Cutting the door into two shortly afterwards as they split apart and fell on either side of me. I smirked, before stepping inside. Gazing towards what the inside of the room might be.
And once more, I had noticed that there really was nothing here. Nothing but complete emptyness and silence. Something that I had grew annoyed off however, and had shake my head because of it. Thus afterwards, instead of looking for anything about here. I had decided to just look for the path outward. I eventually found it some seconds later after looking, immediately noticing that the path was right before me. And there were some stairs heading upward however. I walked towards that path and up the stairs now. Ascending towards the next segment of the maze where I had stopped shortly after, hearing the next howl once more. And immediately, I had turned my attention towards the side. Gazing towards the wolf that was before me now.
Somehow, he had already noticed me. I do not even knew how was this even possible. And I frowned onto which before taking a step back. Hiding myself behind the wall behind me and waited. Waiting to hear the wolf go silent. And yet I could hear the pants and growls from the wolf itself however. For somehow it was just there, already noticing that I am here. I thought about descending the stairs and tried another way. Yet it would perhaps take a while to get back here. ‘And not enough time however.’ I thought to myself, realizing it however. I exhaled a breath and calmed myself down, shortly before taking a step forward. Eyes up forward to the wolf before me, of whom was just staring at me upon the following silence.
I had indeed noticed that the place was empty; a few bones here and there were which however. All of which were scattered at the time’s being. And while everything was there, I glanced onto each of them in the following silence then turned back towards the wolf in front of me. I had not realized how huge it was however, compared to what the foxes had told me beforehand through a series of knives about. I shake my head, then about some time later, I quickly darted to one of the bones that were closest to me. Grabbing hold onto which and threw it into the air; immediately hitting onto the dog shortly afterwards. Causing it to become dizzy at the time. I froze in the spot, my eyes widened in surprise while the wolf growled. Glaring at me in response, before lifting itself high into the air and...
I ran. I ran like hell. I did not know that such a wolf would be able to do such however. Nor would I figured out that the wolf would be this frustrated and pissed about a bone thrown onto its snout. I descended the stairs, entering back onto the room beneath me where I had immediately, turned towards the side. Towards the opened door there and sprinted forth towards which; exiting out onto the pathway and kept running down there. I glanced over my shoulder. Fixing my attention towards the wolf whom leaped from the apex of the stairs and started chasing me down. Slowly gaining speed like a hell hound, it was rather surprised. Regardless, we kept running down the path before us. Sprinting through intersection after intersection that was there. Entering and exiting from and to the rooms and other places; and even ascending and descending stairs.
Before long, I was already panting heavily. And yet I do not know where was I at the time. Somewhere north. Somewhere at the upper part of the maze perhaps. Yet where? ‘Ask me that later however.’ I thought to myself, shaking my head while continuing to run after a short breath. Sprinting down the path, towards the intersection that was coming closer to me. Until I turned the corner, heeding down the new path before me, up the stairs. Then cut across another room. I stopped, when my ears perked upon hearing the ringing echoing in my own ears. Hearing nothing upon the silence, I had immediately turned around. Glancing towards the horizon that was behind me. In hopes that I had indeed escaped from the wolf however. And yet at the same time, I shake my head, frowningly. Fully knowing that I had not and he was somewhere else.
I gazed around upon the following silence; fixing my attention to my surroundings. Gazing towards the emptyness of the atmosphere and the room that I had found myself upon. And had found nothing there. Nothing. Empty. Gone. I- I heard a sound that cut off my train of thoughts, and turning myself around I gazed down the stairs that was before me. Towards the door that was there. Staring as I had awaited. Time ticked by; and yet everything was silent now. I take a step backwards, shaking my head frowningly.Turned around and ran up the path before me. Straight towards the next room that was before me now, I never stopped. I kept on going. Sprinting and running and all; coursing through room after room, after path and path. Straight towards where had I met upon that wolf once more. Thus here was where I had stopped; remembering all of the bones that were here. Gazing onto which of them that were remaining. With the silence, I frowned and just stepped forward. Exiting out from the maze.


