Lune: Personalicated

It was during midnight, underneath the huge full moon above me against the night skies that I was able to weaved myself through the forest trees. Eyes staring up ahead, gazing to the horizon before me towards the cover tree branches and among other things that were there. The tranquility and silence hovered above me that only the ringing echoed into my ears. I had remembered that there was some sort of secret mission between the canines and reptiles somehow. Something that had to do with Virkoal Forest and during this time too. However, I was unsure of what it was and its main objective. For there were a lot of questions inside of my own mind regarding upon the mission at hand and my own curiosity too however.

I jumped from branch to branch; eyes upon the grounds beneath me whereas I had found myself staring onto the grassy plains of the forest itself. Stretched to fit upon my visions, I was not surprise to see a brown path somewhere along it. Yet I had guessed that it had never mattered at all. Continuing northward to which I had presumed was where they were heading upon, I continued jumping forward up until I had reached upon the destination of where everyone would be gathered together to do whatever that they were doing. I had noticed that I was upon the heart of the forest; due that there was an huge open circle right in front of me where everyone was it had seemed. I only faintly smiled upon that as my eyes were raised from the grounds, gazing to the horizon where the canine and reptile members were. ‘It had seemed that everyone is here.’ I thought to myself, a nod came unknowingly from my own head while I continued to watch upon the show before me.

Both the canines and the reptiles rose their paws and claws into the air and well above their own heads. Eyes shut closed as if they were concentrating upon something, they all started muttering. But nonetheless it was chanting somehow. I stretched my ear in hopes of hearing it; but it was too muffled and quiet to even hear it.. I had grown frustrated because of it however. But I had never let that deter me as I dropped from the branch that I was sitting upon. Into the grounds beneath me where I had landed adjacent to the tree that I was upon and stepped right forward towards the edges of the forest’s opening. I leaned forward with my head turned sideways in hopes of listening to this ‘chanting’. Yet I was disgusted that it was some sort of inconstant of roars and growls, the noises that had actually came from the naturality of animals and fantasy creatures however.

Whether or not should I just shake my head, I just returned my head back to the normal position and just watched upon the ‘ritual’ that was being performed right in front of me. There were some thoughts, regarding upon the results of their chanting and where would it go. For inside my mind, I had mentally predicted that some creature would come up and start gobbling or eating up the ritual members. Other thoughts were pertaining to the natural events that might occurred. I laughed upon each of these however, cracking a smile each time while I continued watching the ‘grand’ show in front of me. To my surprise, it never taken that long for something to start and I leaned forward in interest, hoping that one of my own predictional thoughts would indeed come true. ‘Something that I would give to the boss.’ I thought immediately.

A bright light shone before us. Casting it lights into the dark heavens above where the moon was now blocked by it, preventing any sort of moonlight to shine upon the grounds beneath it. All the canines and reptiles ignored the blinding light and instead cast their eyes upon the floor which began to shake suddenly and immediately, right after the light had been cast. The ground shook beneath my feet; I flinched and immediately returned my attention upon the grounds beneath me. Surprise and shock was written upon my own face while I tried to repositioned my own feet for stability. But even then, perhaps that would not work at all however. For in the end, I just stumbled upon the ground and hit my butt upon the grounds beneath me, paws and arms were spread on either side of me while my legs sticked together. My attention was raised; straight towards the fading of the brightest white light in front of me and in its place was a crack upon the grounds. Upon the sources of where that light had just began.

The canines and reptile leaders; which I presumed were Rannar and Ling, stepped forward and raised their paws and claws upon the surfaces of the crack at the ground. The cracks opened up suddenly and revealed itself to themselves, allowing them to passed. The canines went first before the reptiles; thus until an hour or two had passed, everyone fades from my sight. Gone were they as I had realized that they all entered upon the underground, committing whatever objective it was or to save themselves from something, I would not know. ‘But I had to find out.’ I thought to myself with a growl, eyes already narrowed while my attention was drawn towards the cracks before me. I suddenly raised myself to my own feet and stepped forward. Revealing myself upon the public views, I continued walking north towards that crack upon the ground.

However, before I could commit to the ‘tradition’ of whatever the canines and reptiles had done, the crack suddenly opened up and swallowed me in. I was shocked with surprise as I find myself upon the pure darkness of its interior. I stretched my paws outwards in hopes of allowing the crack to release me. Yet I felt the most disgusting goo upon my own paws now. I frowned upon this and retracted my own paws; shaking my head while my attention was drawn towards the horizon before me, gazing now at some of tunnel, laid out towards the horizon. Straight into the pure darkness that had now awaited for me. I rose to my feet. Eyes already blurred because of the tears that started swelling up. My body was still in shock; however it had started to lessen somehow. I find myself shaking my own head as my attention was clear from all of the distractions that clouded my own mind. With my eyes lingering to the horizon in front of me, I started walking forward. Forth towards the pure darkness that now awaits for me.

There were a lot of thoughts and pondering that reside upon my own mind. That another headache was coming through, surfacing onto my own head. I grounded my fangs because of this while my attention was drawn towards the walls of the tunnel that I had found myself upon. This was after that short walk of moving through the pitch of darkness where I was unable to see anything at all. Yet I had guess it never mattered anyway. While my eyes were turned towards the tunnel walls; I had noticed how rough their texture was. How blue it was additionally too that somehow I had wondered, ‘why navy of all colors?’ I frowned, perhaps ast the poor choice of color made by whomever had created the tunnel. But I shake my head and continued onward through the tunnel; noticing more blue walls that stretched before me and were parallel of one another it had seemed that I had kept my attention upon which. It never taken me long before I find myself upon the entrance of the tunnel that I had immediately turned my attention towards the new discovery that lies before me. A newfound hallway; that was pale in comparison to the blue walls that were surrounded me beforehand. My eyes grew wide, surprise upon the discovery that I had wondered whether or not to relay this towards my own boss.

‘Not like he can escape from his own office and propaganda however.’ I thought, chuckling to myself while my eyes were closed. Reopening them again to return towards the pure hallway that was in front of me. All of the hallways were going in random directions which each leads into their own specific destination, wherever that is however. Right now, in front of me stands a single hallway stretched outward a few feet from where I was standing, where a crossroads is implemented and new paths were shown in other directions. Thinking about the other paths shown, I had wondered where the reptiles had indeed went however. Considering that they and Rannar were here for a specific reason. My thoughts circulated around my mind pondering with the surfaced and come up theories that perhaps project upon the end goals of the reptile and canines. Yet slowly, I had grown frustrated with it that I had started forming a fist against my own paw. My own face heated up, perhaps in the anger that had surfaced. But something had indeed stopped me. Something that was familiar…

Immediately I turned back towards the crossroads and waited for a while. My eyes lingered to the horizon waiting for something to happened. My ears flickered upon hearing the familiar voices; sounds that had came from the right side of me, it had seemed. My paw unknowingly reached for my waist, grabbing onto a particular weapon just for this type of scenario however as, gradually, I had found myself grinning from ear to ear. Quickly and unknowingly, I had dash right forward. Through the short hallway where I had came upon the crossroads in front of me now and thus immediately I short hopped one stepped forward and turned towards the right, which was where the sources of the voices were however, and draw out my knife. However, my eyes widened again. I was surprise to see canines here. A wolf and a dhole here right in front of me. Both mirroring my response as their ears were pulled back; they had exchanged looks before returning right towards me. Immediately, I retracted my knife and said nothing ot them, but to sprint away.

I had sprinted to the opposite direction it had seemed and ran through a randomingly selected directions  to which I had ended up upon somewhere within the hallway maze at an unknown location. When my eyes returned to; I glanced around in hopes of gaining some sort of insight. But was surprise into seeing that the place was empty. All I could see were the walls surrounding me; there were indeed a few spots that were left opened. But nothing else otherwise. I exhaled a breath, closing my eyes as I hit my own head against the wall. Thoughts about my response against the innocents wolf and dhole filled my mind that it was the only thing that I could think about at the time. Releasing another exhale of a sigh, I had noticed that I was relaxed. But tensed because of the embarrassment however as my eyes reopened again and returned to the entrance over to my side; gazing at the opening of which I had entered from.

I lifted my eyes towards the ceiling above me as I had wondered about the Hunters and Hourans. The two minor factions of Virkoal Forest that I had greatly disliked. Either it was for that poor decision on their part or was it because that they had snitched onto me, is entirely up to debate. It was something that I had not wanted to think about; for action speaks louder than words alone however. Upon that lingering thought, I returned my attention back towards the opening between the two walls in front of me and gradually smiled, thus I walked a few steps. Exposing myself to the public view while my attention was drawn towards the surroundings and, having noticed that nothing was there, returned towards the original spot of which I had grown fearful of that wolf and dhole that I had met earlier on. When I had returned to that same spot, I had noticed that both canines were gone from their spots. Leaving it vacant at the time’s being while my smile returned back to my own face. But then I frowned again while raising my eyes; returning to gaze upon the surroundings again in wonder of the ‘reptiles and canines’ that were here altogether.

Yet it had seemed that my luck had continued for a while. For I had started hearing a click, loud enough that the silence was not able to contained it at all. I flinched upon hearing that click and immediately turned towards the source of it however. I walked down some paths and hallways; crossing some crossroads before arriving onto the destination of where that sound was. Thus to my surprise; I had noticed that the canines’ leaders were here. Rannar and that other werewolf; stuck upon their own rooms that were identical of one another. I smirked rather confidently upon which as I stepped forth to the entrances of each of the rooms, already drawing my knife. I shouted onto each; both had responded with their heads immediately turned towards me. Anger was written upon their faces that I had halted my own advancement towards them and instead, my eyes went wide. Yet they did not stop and instead; jumped me. It all went too fast. A barrage of punches and kicks was beating up my own body as I flinched upon each connection; feeling my mind going whoozy suddenly and laid flat upon the ground, unconscious however while both werewolf leff immediately. But not before dressing me up as one of them.

When I had came through, I hear a knock upon the entrance of my own room that my eyes opened up. Yet it felt tilted and dizzy that I had thought I was going to vomit or something. My entire face had went green momentarily because of this and I just swallowed it all back in. Feeling disgusted about the aftertaste that had came, I shift my attention towards the entrance of my own room. Just in time of hearing another barrage of knocks that came upon the door’s entrance. Blinking for a moment, I lifted myself from the grounds beneath me and walked suddenly forward towards the door in front of me. I still felt dizzy and disoriented from my last scuffle that I had to throw a paw upon the wall adjacent to me for support against my own sudden lightness weight. I did groan from time to time, the vomit that I had swallowed tried to surfaced itself from time to time. I did had successfully swallowed it each time however, still feeling disgusted by the aftertaste still.

By the time I reached upon the door; it opened automatically. Gazing out in front of me were the reptiles. They had looked rather concern by me however, noticing of how ‘sick’ and ‘green’ that I looked that many of them had thought that I was going to live in the sewers and as they say ‘fight crime’. Even one of them started holding up some sort of sign that I should perhaps recognized from somewhere, but I just ignored it for thinking did hurt my own brain. The reptiles noted that too and the leads, perhaps the light blue scaled dragon and the red dragon had brought me out from the room I was contained in. They even muttered something underneath their own breath; something that I was unable to hear them however. But it perhaps sounded like that werewolf’s name. ‘What was it?’ I thought through the shear determination that I was mentally displaying, But my head hurts and it felt like something was stabbing through my own head. I only groaned briefly while someone, whom I perceived as the black dragon, called up the Hunters and Hourans. The sounds of sprinting had came; shortly to their arrival. I rose my eyes to the horizon and gaze towards those that were of the newly arrival and I was surprise upon seeing whom it was at the time.

‘The Hunters.’ I thought immediately, struggling through the tight grips of a pink dragoness behind me while all of the reptiles started shouting. The light blue and blue dragons rushed forth towards me; claws already made contact against my own fur that somehow I instantly rested. But was feeling a bit doozy and ‘sick’ somehow. I groan out a second time while the Hunters stepped forth towards me which allowed the pink dragoness to release her grips of me and flopped me upon the surfaces of the Hunters’ backs. Thus I was carried right out.

Birds had started chirping and the sun was already peaking from the horizon. I had opened my eyes; groaning then afterwards before a yawn had surfaced from my own throat. Rubbing my eyes with my paws, I rose to my feet slowly and shift my attention around my surroundings. I had noticed that I was upon the plains. Two realms stands in front of me; reptile and canine while Virkaol forest was behind me. I even had not see the Hunters at all anymore. I was alone. Isolated from society and perhaps from everyone else while I groaned again and sat down upon the grassy plains beneath me, pondering about the things that I had seen upon the underground of the forest. However, to my surprise; all of my recent memories of it were gone. All replaced by the mocking voices and sceneries of the Hunters and Hourans, all of which were teasing me, mocking me of what had I not saw and not be able to realize or relay straight to my own kingdom down south.

I frowned; facepalming hard as I muttered ‘stupid’ to my own self. Till my own forehead was growing red due to the number of slaps that it had received, I had immediately stopped and had now exhaled a breath, eyes lingering to the horizon before lowering my head upon the ground. Spotting my knife lying there in front of me. I grabbed onto it immediately and raised myself up onto my feet. I find myself gripping against my knife tightly; growls erupted from the vibrations of my own throat while my eyes narrowed, gazing to the direction of where that ‘place’ was however. Thoughts surfaced upon my mind until I cannot take it anymore. For onto that moment was the time that I had dashed straight towards Virkaol forest and entered-

Bam. I did not know what immediately had hit me. For all I had felt was a hard stone projecting itself at me from a fast pace. Perhaps like a baseball from sports or something that is related to balls in general. I would not know. Yet my own eyes widened to the surprisement of the contact; my own tongue sticks out from my own snout. Ears flattened against my own skull. Thus onto the next moment, I had found myself unconscious upon the ground. The last thing I hear were some wolves laughing; perhaps it was the ‘Hunters’ whom strike again, or maybe the generic wolves of the ‘canine’ army. Who really knows upon this point anyway.
