Lune: Zoint Zomfort

Things had gotten quiet silence over the passed few years. Nothing had indeed happened which was a good thing however. As I clamped my paws upon the railing overtop on the rooftop of the  building that I had lived upon, I stared out onto the horizon before me. Looking to the dim sun that sinks into the horizon. Surrounding the sun were a mixture of red and orange coloring that stretched outward through the evening skies, creating something that had looked quite wonderful. I exhaled a breath, faintly smiling shortly afterwards while I enjoy the evening sunset as my mind wondered upon the politics of the intertwine realms.

However, that daydream was cut short when something spark upon my walkie. I immediately turned towards the walkie which was overtop of the glassed shape table with four chairs surrounding it. I walked the short distance forth to the walkie; grabbing onto it tightly and pressed the red button onto the side. Two clicks was all it takes before a familiar voice popped up. Deeper than I had lasted remembered however. But I chose to ignore that anyway. The voice stated about five unidentified beings or creatures had invaded upon our city. We n ever knew about their goals about being here. I blinked, a bit surprise however about five unidentified beings or creatures that had invaded. But a smirk came submerged upon my paw, onto the realization of what was about to unfold.

So upon the voice’s ceased through the walkie, I immediately head through the glass opened door before me. Entering into the small room where I had kept most of my equipment stuff and strength training and went across the room towards a pale looking wall in front of me which was left from the opened door that leads into the hallway. A loud vibration erupted upon my ears as the wall crumbled down, revealing the secret that I had kept for so long. Tons of weapons laid in front of me. Various of sizes and loads and dependable upon their reload time however. I picked out a few; removing them from the hooks that I had security placed them upon. Then take a step towards the side; grabbing onto some throwable objects that I can be using for this mission.

It had taken some minutes before I was ready with the loadout that I had wanted and I smiled in satisfaction upon the realization of it too. Thus, I immediately turned around and walked away from the pink wall behind me which immediately flipped itself around and returned to that wall once more. Going through the glass door, I sprinted across the rooftops. Grabbing onto the railing in front of me once I was close towards it and hopped right off. I fell at a great distance; feeling the gravity pushing down onto me all the harder however. Perhaps in an attempt to kill me I guess. But once reaching the grounds, I immediately turned towards the right. Heeding the short path straight to the crossroads that was closest to me and turned towards the right.

In accordance to my superior; five unidentified beings were heading northward from the southern entrance of our fair tranquility city. Heeding into an unknown destination. It was unknown whether or not that these five beings were enemies or friends; considering that I had never met or interacted with them ever. ‘Or that they had not appeared upon the intended targets within Vaster and Canine.’ I thought immediately to myself, giving myself a slight nod while I raised my arm high above my head. Raising that weapon that was in it too. I advanced quiet slowly through the street; eyes high into the horizon while my ears perked upon the silence of my surroundings. Quietness soon surrounded me that my ears had started sporting ringing upon the interior of my own ears. I was quick on my feet, sprinting from one alleyway entrance to another, my breathing was quick slowly depleting at time went on. But I choice to ignore it and continued moving while my eyes eyed upon the horizon.

Throughout my sprints down the road in front of me, I had noticed that the five beings were not here either. They were gone from the roads; acting as if they were ghost somehow. Haunting anything that stands in their way. ‘Were they looking for freedom or something?’ I pondered to myself, answers came following afterwards. Yet I choice to ignore them anyway and just moved on. For sooner than I had realized that I was already upon the end of the road and the fast approaching crossroads that was ahead of me. I stared on ahead, eyeing upon the crossroads ahead of me. Biting my lips in silence, eyes already narrowing to the point of ponderance of where they had gotten themselves into. Thus upon reaching the crossroads was when I had immediately stopped, shift my attention to the left and right paths on either side of me and gaze onto the roads that was there.

But it was hard to figure out where they had went or gone into that I had resorted into using the first device that was held upon my waste pants to which I had immediately grabbed it however and held it against my face. Staring onto the black screen rip apart by a grid of green lines moving across the screen. The machine that I held in my paw was an tracker; used by two feet beings beforehand, now developed for our lack of tracking. The screen beep suddenly as if waiting for some sort of familiarance with the tracking data that it had gathered about upon the intertwine realms. Thus after a while, the tracking had stopped. I blinked three times before pressing my face against the surface of the screen. Till my eyes bleed along the screen’s representation however. Indeed, five green dots showed up. North east from where I was. They were closer towards some sort of railing, nearby of the waterfall hole that was being used as an attraction. Shortly dissolved afterwards when some rodent fell through the hole.

I exhaled a breath. Shaking my head in wonder that these idiots or whomever they are would commit to the same similiarance to the rodent that was long missing. Yet at the same time, I was intrigued. Wondering if they were also going to save that rodent either too. With my eyes narrowed, I sprinted down the left path of the crossroads. Heeding down the road. Straight towards the waterfall hole that was nearby from where I was last standing upon.  Thus upon entering upon the attraction, I had immediately stopped however. For I had dive upon one of the closest buildings that I could find and hid myself upon the shadows where only my eyes were able to see visible upon the pure darkness within. A paw was clamped upon the corner of the building; I leaned forward gazing upon the waterfall before me. In addition, the five beings that were there. 

They had not looked much however. They even looked more normal than the other species of animals that had came and gone through our tranquility city. They were the five wolves; all gray furs. Three of them were gathered together with a single wolf; chatting about something within their own circle while the last one was just staring onto them and exhaling his breath while shaking his head for some reason. I was intrigued by their actions; that I had allowed somehow for this event to come through. Even disregarding upon whatever the superior had said beforehand however. I clenched tightly upon the corner of the wall that it had started forming light cracks however. It stretched not that far from the source which was lucky for me considering that I had trained myself in physical strength however to keep myself in fit. But not too-

‘What the hell are they doing.’ An immediately thought popped onto my mind watching the group of wolves in front of me as one of them grabbed hold onto the rope. Tying it with another wolf and yank him backwards. They collided with one another; a couple of laughs had came from each of them while another wolf, perhaps the leader of the group, shouting at them. At another try, they were successful and the wolf was in midair ‘flying’ above the wolf underneath him. It had taken some turns with the rope before he threw it forward. The wolf that was tied to the rope suddenly disappeared as it entered into the waterfall. A few seconds later had passed before the wolf holding onto the rope yank it back before giving a nod towards the others. The lead wolf gave the command.

I immediately backed off into the shadows of the alleyway. Eyes widening in both fear and excitement as I had felt my own heart pumping through my own chest. I had not even noticed that I was heaving heavily because of it either. I panicked. But was also excited that I immediately pressed onto the red button at the side of my walkie, screaming upon the speaker. ‘They are attempting a rescue within the waterfall!’ A loud bang was my response; I realized too late that everything had gone quiet. But at the same time, I had revealed my position immediately. For I had started hearing voices and light footsteps emerging from my left side. I felt my fur heating up, embarrassed about the outburst. But at the same time, wonder whom these wolves are.

Shaking my head, fully knowing about their ‘unidentity’. I quickly fled into the deeper parts of the darkness of the alleyway that I was upon and hid myself there. Eyes shut tightly to prevent anyone from noticing me within as my ears stand erected, listening to the sounding footsteps come closer and immediately stopped. “Nothing is here.” “Guess it must be some sort of mice?” A smack came afterwards, “You idiot. Mice do not live upon this unknown and unidentified realm. In fact, this place was abandoned because of that event, did it not?” “I wonder if he is-” “Haizyo and Huzizu! Come on!” Screaming a wolf while the two charged forward, regrouping with the lead wolf. For by soon, all three of them faded into the pure darkness of the waterfalls. Disappearing from my sights while I exhaled a breath and stepped immediately forward, exposing myself to the faint faded lights that flickered around the alleyway that I was upon.

“You hear that?” I questioned the walkie after pressing the button afterwards, “Loud and clear apparently. We know who they are now. But this does make our job a lot harder now.” I blinked a couple of times; my silence prompted the superior to continue speaking. But he did not explain himself however. For instead, he spoke “Just follow them. Do not let them get to that rodent.” “Sir, do you even know what happened down there-” “Now.” He demanded, I released the button shortly afterwards. Within my own silence, I just exhaled a breath and closed my eyes. Shaking my head, silently muttering or cursing to myself about something before gradually walking forth out of the alleyway. Down towards the waterfall before me where the pale brown rope was still there. I gripped onto it tightly and slid down into the hole, also fading from the outside world as well.

A long thud reached my ears. I opened my eyes, blinking before lowering my head down onto the grounds beneath me. Staring onto the brown solid grounds therein. My paws felt hot that they were sizzling now. But I cared less about them. Gradually, I rose to my feet and kept my eye upon the tunnel that was in front of me. Everywhere I see was brown or a darker shade of this one color. Whereas rocks nad pebbles laid scattered upon the ground, stretched far into the horizon where it had disappeared. I depended upon these rocks, fully knowing that this wolf pack had indeed headed straight into the tunnel before me and had not created their own. I reached onto my backside while I walked up towards the entrance of the tunnel, a small smirk submerged upon my own face as I entered through.

The fire from the torches had lid up suddenly, perhaps from my own presence of being there however. But I had ignored them, instead kept my eyes up front to the horizon in front of me while I continued walking down the tunnel with every step of the way. The atmosphere of the tunnel was quite quiet which was smoothing for stroats and other small animals such as myself. As my eyes narrowed and the firm grip upon the gun that I was holding, I glanced around upon the tunnel’s surface and walls. Staring down onto the numerous messages that were here. Some were desperate while others were not. The dying corse smell irks me that my face was wrinkled because of it. 

Regardless, I continued down the tunnel. My ears stretched outward to listen to the sounds of the wolves that they were making. Realizing that they were loud and clear inside of my own mind that I had started smirking whether or not that was confident or not. I continued. Hearing the sounds growing louder in my own ears that I had immediately stopped upon reaching the entrance already. For from there was when I stepped towards the side. Quietly hiding myself behind the neon color boxes that were stacked overtop of one another. They were about five feet tall by estimate however, assuming that each of the boxes were indeed one feet all around. 

My ears stretched to the direction of the voice, listening onto their conversation upon the sounding silence surrounding both of us. I take a step to the side, gradually revealing myself to them while I had tried to gain a better hearing onto whatever topic that they were talking about. ‘Whether or not it was important of course.’ I added in my mind, lowly growling while both my paws were hitting against the gun’s surface. Accidently hitting the trigger that fired a loud bang that ran across the entier room. Catching attention of the wolves as someone shouted out loud, “Introducer!” “You dolt! Its the cops or security of this place!” Someone else spoke in response to the other, “Split up.” Exclaimed the lead wolf and everyone ran in one direction instead.

I could only smirk. A grin that ran across my entire face while excitement coursed through my entire body. I shivered in response; feeling the excitement rising to my own head until it was all that I could think about for the time’s being however. For as quickly as I can, I immediately stopped out of my own hiding spot and walked speedily towards the spot where the wolves were at. Then turned towards the right and heed through the tunnel. ‘A hunt that I had never done for a long while since my recruitment here. This will be fun, hunting predators such as the wolfpack however.’ I thought to myself while I had entered through the tunnel. Intended to follow them in hopes of a corner and then execution.

I walked forward. Eyes up front to the horizon in front of me, staring down onto a new area that unfolded before my very eyes. Finding myself staring onto the new room, I gradually walked forward. My ears listening to the soundless surrounding me, words from a conversation was faint that I had nearly thought that it was just something else. Like a breeze or something along the evening skies. I take a breath and stepped out of the entrance behind me. Stepping right into the open, fully exposing myself to the entire room around me. I glanced around now. But found nothing there. No wolves, no rescue and nothing. I felt my own heart beating against my own chest as my eyes narrowed upon the thrill of such a hunt. That I started firmly gripping upon the blade that was within my own paw as I take a second to look; forth towards the other door’s entrance before me.

Quickly, I fled towards there in hopes of catching up to my enemies for lunch or dinner, whether was the time currently. I entered through the entrance; but I flinched suddenly. Overhearing something clapped upon my ankle that I lowered my eyes downward to the grounds beneath me. Staring down onto the bear trap that was set for me. My eyes widened realizing how obvious were they being followed; that it had greatly heightened my own excitement and I had found myself grinning psychotically because of it. For onto this reason, I sprinted through the door; entering through the tunnel that followed. Emerging into the other side. I had long forgotten about the bear trap that was attached to my own ankle; the teeth already biting and chewing through the flesh while blood seeps out from the thousands of holes that were imprinted upon it. I had ignored it all. For only one object alone.

For onto that reason was why I gripped the blade more firmly as I had repeated my actions once again. This time shifting my attention towards the room’s interior, staring down onto a computer that was lying upon the ground. Closed and powered off as a matter of fact. Staring down onto the computer, my eyes squinted and narrowed upon it. Confusion and pondering hovered over my mind while I draw myself close towards the object at hand. Though I had never touched it; in fear of something bad would happened that would result in my own death. Yet the longer that I stared onto the computer, the more curious I was however. For unknowingly, I stepped forth and closed in onto the computer in front of me. Reaching out at arm’s length towards the computer’s lid and gradually opening it up to reveal a blank screen in front of me.

I had not realized that I closed my eyes. I reopened them and stared onto the blank screen in front of me. Tilting my head from one side to another as I stepped forth closer towards the now opened computer in front of me. Thus, the screen turned on. Revealing another room; secret and perhaps exclusive to me and all of the other stuff however. I looked upon the room’s surrounding; noticing that the walls were made of pluff and cotton that an easy strike against them would cut opened a way through. An exit that would lead to me escaped if I were to be in there. But I was not. My attention was then drawn towards the center of the room; where a stroat much like myself was sitting overtop of the chair. His paws and legs tied; his eyes widening in either fear and angerment. His ears were pulled back; there were some wet spots in between his legs. Pooling upon the surface of his legs; down towards the pool that now surrounded him.

A few seconds later into the silence, my ears perked up upon hearing someone called from the room. I instantly turned around and glanced behind me. Half expecting something to be there. But there were none. Additionally that same voice had called out to me and I turned back to face the computer once more. Starting to see the wolves gathered up amongst themselves; a chuckle escaped from each of them while the lead spoke out towards me. As he raised his paw and touched upon the camera’s screen, he spoke “We are the Hunters. We had invaded your fair peaceful city because you had done the same. And gave information to the Overseer, WWA, REC and Parallel. While we had repelled each of them in the following days after the Parallel war. It is time for us to do the same to you.” The lead wolf widened his grin into a more predatory grin or something more than that however as he had said the last lines.

“Consider yourself finished. You will not pose a threat to us anymore.” Then the computer breaks and shatters as I resigned to the fate. Exhaling a breath and sat down, closing my eyes while I had pondered. Pondering about the last moments here.
