Lune: Nohore

It was nighttime. A field of darkness had covered up the entire Vastertown, leaving nothing glowing or whiteness about anymore. I was standing over the rooftop, glancing down onto one particular store which was opened even during the dead night hours. It was consider surprising even though no one was awake at the time’s being. Staying silent, I kept my eye upon the store in front of me. Staring onto the brightness of the light that illuminated upon the insides of the store. Additionally, the parking lot was vastly empty that it had looked as if it was abandoned or something.

There were a couple of factions that went inside the store during the passed five hours or so. The first faction had entered in somewhere around the evening time. Currently, the time was eight in the evening; getting closer towards the graveyard hours however. As my attention was drawn back towards the park, a couple of questions reside upon my mind. Though I had ignored them all, when I raised my head back towards the station at hand. Everything was what they should be, but gradually I am getting bored of sticking around any further than necessary however. Thus, I turned my attention towards the road before me, gazing towards onto how empty it was without anyone walking about upon it however.

Giving an exhale of a sigh, I rose to my feet and hopped off from the rooftops. Heeding towards the road underneath me where I had landed upon the grounds, sprinting forth towards the store in front of me. Thus there, I immediately stopped and looked inward. Inside of the store where the light continued blinding me apparently. I had saw the factions still there; gathered about and still laughing amongst themselves. All about having a grand old time, so it had seemed. I stared towards the canines that were here; wolves that were clowning around, throwing things and drinks upon the flooring while another wolf that was a member of their fact was driving around the store with some sort of machine. It was almost comical. Reminded of their antics had brought me back onto my mental list, reminding myself of whom they were at the time’s being.

‘Hunters, their homeland is Virkoal forest. They are allies with canines and reptiles respectfully. But why were they here?’ I thought to myself, eyes narrowing at a thought that attempts to answer my question. But nothing else had came into mind. Giving off another sigh, I just turned my attention away from the Hunters; to look over other another group that was indeed canines, but were a different species than them however. ‘Hourans, same with Hunters. Allies with canines and reptiles.’ I thought, instantly reminded of that list that I held mentally. “Most of the canines are here. Not just the Hunters and Hourans however.” I muttered to myself, filing my attention over towards the other side of the store where I had noticed the werewolf there. ‘Rannar. Where was his partner though?’ I questioned to myself, scanning the area of the store again repeatedly before giving up prematurely and well underneath the conclusion that he must be somewhere else now.

The long night continues with this same event. Watching as the Hunters and Hourans continue ‘fighting’ one another over a couple of drinks, chips and other frozen food that aware about. Making a mess upon the grounds beneath themselves while the continued noise level increases with every shout. I shift my attention over towards the western side of the store; adjacent to Rannar where I had thought that the cashier was located.  Was a bit surprise that he was gone where a white sign was in its place; written in black, stating something that was hard to read however. Due to, of course, the small letters that were written onto the sign itself. I frowned for a moment, pondering where the dead shift worker was during this time of chaos. Yet it seems that I had more to worry about when something crashed onto the window adjacent to me. Shattering the glass and spreading them across the flooring, I was shocked by such impact that I instantly turned my attention towards it.

More noises had submerged from the broken window; I now hear the laughter mixed with the conversation that were going about. More laughter as strange sounds were released out into the nightly silence, I frowned, pondering about the VPD in wonder how they would addressed towards this. But my head shake and I continued fixing my attention towards the action that was going on inside whereas the Hunters and Hourans were fighting amongst themselves now, now threw themselves onto opposing sides of the store. Hitting onto the wall before collapsing within the orange and strawberry baskets that awaits for them within. More laughter ensures, yet I was sure that the laughter was coming from Rannar instead of anyone else at the time.

Regardless, nothing had seemed out of the ordinary however in the past few hours of endless fun amongst the factions. It was almost as if they were having some sort of party within the store. A party that invites no reptiles or dragons. That was the thing I had noticed when taking another look within the store, staring onto the Hunters, Hourans and the canines that were there. Partying, playing and having fun altogether it had seemed. It seemed all too perfect however. Just watching them continuing to have fun is just concerning as if there was something more planned than what was showed on the surface however. While I continued staring onto the interior of the store inside, lots of thoughts lurked within my mind. Some of which were related to the ‘party’ that was befolding before me while others were related onto something else. Something that was underneath this so called party.

While my eyes narrowed, I immediately shift my attention towards the broken window that was adjacent to me. Staring onto the rock that was promptly sitting onto the side of the road; staring back onto me. I went over to it. Grabbing it from the ground and tossed it against the wall beside me, the rock in question breaks into two. But never created any sort of sound, just a hard whack against the surface of the wall. Nothing else had submerged following the sound or the silence while I kept my attention towards the cracked opens of the rock itself. I was hesitated; but at the same time curious about it as I stepped forth towards the rock and grabbed onto what seems to be a white piece of paper sticking out into the open. Something that I had grabbed immediately, turned it around and checked for any signs of wordings or letters that were imprinted. Sure enough, it was there. Yet it was something that I was rather surprise about however.

‘He comes.’ Just two words. Nothing more or less; it was a direct approach, a forewarning that something ‘bad’ would unfold upon the likes of Vaster. But that alone had gotten me curious about it as I find myself raising my head back towards the window. Back towards the party that was going on where everyone was still partying as if nothing bad was happening. To Vaster. To the whole world and to myself.

I clenched my paw; snarling uncontrollably or rather in sudden rage. I felt a bit heated now that I was starting to feel a bit warm however. With thoughts circling alongst my mind, there was a sense of curiosity and ponderance. For thousands of questions surfaced onto my head as I had wondered about the two words that were imprinted upon the strip of paper. Thus, immediately, I had left the parking lot. I had left the store. Heeding back onto my usual spot and glancing down onto the store where that party was still going on. With all of the subdiced heat that was ‘breathing’ behind my neck, I kept my eye upon the store momentarily and sat down onto the surface. Still staring. Still wondering. About what would happen now and how to stop it.

It was well into the midnight hours when it had happened. Unfolded upon the store, I was jolted awake by the sudden sounds of silence erupting upon the atmosphere and my own surroundings around me that immediately, I had fixed my attention straight towards the store in front of me. I had noticed that all of the lights were suddenly turned off. Everything was pitch dark to which it should not be however. For almost immediately, I had stepped forward and was prepared to leap off from the rooftop. Hitting upon the grounds sprinting forth towards the store in front of me. A wave of panicked thoughts circulated around my mind to the point that I had somehow gained a headache because of it. Yet, to my surprise, I had ignored it and kept charging forward. Closing in onto the store until, unknowingly I break into it by leaping forward through the glass.

A loud shatter was the response of things as I had gotten from the grounds, leaping onto my feet while I turned my attention towards my surroundings. Gazing forth towards the messy items and things that were scattered about. The entire place was abandoned; gone were the inhabitants that were throwing a party. It was as if they disappeared from the surface of the realm. I could only gulped rather nervously as a cold fear washed through my own fur, face and the back of my own neck while I glanced around. I take a step towards the side; exposing myself upon the aisle where it all leads into the pair of doors that were behind me. Trying them, I had noticed that the door were locked; preventing anyone from getting through them. ‘Perhaps it was a good thing however.’ I thought to myself, keeping my eye onto the doors before me, then turned around afterwards. Glancing back towards the aisle. I stared onto the refrigerator that was in front of me. At a distance it had seemed. But it was still working, nonetheless.

As my attention was drawn towards the refrigerator, I had stepped forward and walked myself forth towards the object at hand whereas I had immediately glanced towards the right and left of me, fixing my attention towards the cashier spot and the ice scream that was opposite of one another. For everything within was quiet and dark; dull and silence that I was starting to hear ringing within my own ears. I made a face; that only darkened and tightened the more ringing that I am hearing. The cold fear that was settling right within my own shivering body while my eyes laid out to the surroundings. Gazing onto the other important things that were here. Until my eyes laid upon a revolting door, was the time that I had instantly waltz over towards it and went through the doors. For I never knew what I would be facing once I was within. The first thing I had noticed was the profounding silence. That overwhelming silence, paired with the ringing had annoyed me to no end. I wanted to growl; but I had immediately stopped before I could commit to the action as my ears perked up upon hearing something bang out upon the soundless atmosphere surrounding me. I flinched almost immediately before shifting my attention towards wherever that noise was upon and walked forth towards the source of it. 

I had noticed how the room was small that I was able to see anything and everything about. The thousands of brown and black boxes were shelved upon the storage shelves; others were piled up upon one another, stored in a corner somewhere that it was rather hard to see without even squinting or even to look of where was I suppose to see. Regardless, I had made my way through the ‘maze’ of the boxes surrounding me and onto the other side of the room where I had noticed a piece of a metal pipe lying upon the grounds beneath me. Motionless, unable to move anywhere while it met eyes with me. I only frowned, staring right at it, before shaking my head and immediately turning away. Muttering about something underneath my own breath as I returned back to the main room once more and out of the store in general.

However, I had noticed something upon the parklot’s surface. A series of black prints imprinted upon the surface; leading straight through the parking lot towards the road right ahead. I had followed the trail with my own eyes, staring up upon the end of the road afterwards. I followed the trail straight to the roads where I had noticed that the series of trails had split amongst themselves. Half were heading west, the other was heading the opposing side. But one of the many, was going right ahead. Cutting through the road; towards another destination elsewhere. I blinked, curious upon what this meant as I drew my own blade and poised; for a ‘battle’ that would come.

I take steps forth; following the trail of only footprints up ahead. Up towards the other end of the road was when I had stopped immediately and raised my head upward; glancing towards the building in front of me. I stared at it for a moment; noticing how tall it was. But also how thin it was too. There was only one door and it was opened apparently. No windows were implemented upon the building itself either. But I had guessed that does not matter at all. Without hesitation, I entered right in. Closing the door behind me as I glanced to the interior of the home I had now invaded. I glanced towards my available options, quickly noticing that there was a hallway that leads straight into the kitchen room, and another path that leads towards the stairs, up towards the second floor of the building.

Both paths were dark, making things hard to even see what was ahead. As my eyes landed upon the horizon in front of me, I squinted them in hopes of being able to see better then and walked on ahead. Slowly, one step at the time while my thoughts preoccupied my own mind in thought and anticipation of what might unfold for me. I continued walking through the paths; eventually reaching towards the other end of the paths where an opened door was in front of me. Immediately heading through it, I had found myself upon the staircase, ascending up towards the second floor above. I take the chance to sprint up the stairs. Effectively making it towards the next floor.

But I had not expected for the second floor’s paths to mirror the path from the previous floor either. Once again I was given a choice; head straight into the living room or go up the next flight of stairs. I turned my attention towards the living room, noticing that a bit of a light was illuminating a bit of the room, making it rather easy for me to see what lies within the room. At first, I was indeed tempted to move forth towards the living room in hopes of being able to see what was there. But I had decided against it however, hoping that there would be a trap laid out for me there. Or rather something else as a matter of fact, however.

Disregarding the following thoughts aside, I had turned my attention towards the path that leads straight into the stairs once more and ascended onto the third flooring where I was anticipating the same two paths once more. Yet to my surprise, I only find myself facing one path and that was heading straight towards a door onto the other side. The path itself was illuminated by some sort of light; but there was no flashing bulb or anything above or below upon the path itself. It was like as if it was self efficient. Something that I could be using with my own room and buildings, back home.

Shaking the thought away, I had immediately turned my attention back towards the path before me. I raised my head to face the horizon ahead and take a step forward into the light. The first thing I got was dizziness and I was not sure whether or was coming from the blinding light or something else as a matter of fact. But what I do know was that the entire pathway laid out before me was now tilting side to side. It was to the point that it was getting harder to even focus or clear my own head off the dizzy thoughts and spell that befallen upon me. But surprisingly, I had even walked through this pain of confusions.

For after a few minute of the annoyance, the dizzy spell was gone. Just like that. I never had any response for it however, for my attention was fixed upon the door in front of me and getting towards it was my own objective. So I continued walking on. Step by step upon the grounds beneath me while my own beating heard pounds against my own chest and the nervousness that I was harboring through my own body too. I walked until I reached upon the door, but I never opened it however. Rather, it opened for me and revealed the contents of the room that was hiding behind it.

Emptiness. Every wall was white; with strange paintings hanged upon the walls. The door behind me closed and hid from my own eyes, preventing me from being able to see it at all. Yet I had paid no other attention toward it. For instead, my attention was drawn towards the room that I had found myself upon. The room was isolated and away from the other rooms of the floor; and in addition, it was only one way through. I kept my eye upon where that door was once to be. But a voice stopped me immediately and had forced me to turn around; facing it however.

The monster was not what I had anticipated. It was a green dragon being; no wings nor horns or any features that resembles a dragon. It was just a being. Its eyes stared onto me silently; yet the snout opened and closed for a while; addressing me about something as it had became silence once more.

“Child. What brings you here into the silence solitary?” “Are you the monster that came from the store?” The immediately first question that popped onto my mind. At first, there was no answer. Then hesitated, it gave a nod straight towards me. “Indeed I am.” “Then why were you hiding at the store? With those loonatics at best?” I questioned the being who then explained afterwards.
