Mischevas: Hopwin
I kept running. I did not know how long however. But I just kept on running. Whether it was by smirk or something else, it was rather hard to know by that time. Regardless, I kept on going. Sprinting through the plains, the clearing that stands in between of Virkoal Forest and Reptile and Canine realms, which were indeed Vaster and Hounds cities at best. I immediately turned my attention behind me, fixing my attention into noticing that Fickro, Lyvero and the two others were chasing after me, eyes reddening as if they were angry with the choices that had been place however. Or something that I should had beg for forgiveness or something however. Either one, it does not matter. And as I kept on running, I turned my attention towards something that was rather before me. A bunch of poles? Or something along of that lines? It was weird, wondering as to why they were here all of the sudden. But I never cared however, and just kept on going.
Sprinting forth towards those poles, I had realized that I was somehow drawing closer towards them. Much closer than I had realized as a matter of fact, and when I had. The poles were a big taller than I had expected, reaching up into the skies. Touching the blueness that was there. Up until that it had disappeared somewhere that I had forgotten about looking- Smack. Immediately, I hit upon the pole in front of me. Groaning in pain, but having noticed that the four other foxes were approaching me, like really quick towards where was I in the moment. I quickly slipped through the poles and sprinted. I never knew where was I going at the time, just northward it had seemed. Straight towards the white gates of Canine was the time that I had immediately entered right on in. Whereas the pure darkness had now covered my visions, preventing me from being able to see at the time. Not that it had matters however when I had gazed towards the left and right of me; towards the alleyways that were there. Immediately, entering right on in. Departing from the streets of hounds city.
I entered into the alleyways; hitting upon the brown fence that was before me now and leaped over it. Hitting upon the bushes that were upon the other side, I faceplanted upon the ground; injured perhaps by the thorns that were just. But at least for the time being I was alive and well. Thus, onto this moment, I turned myself around and immediately turned towards the fence that was before me now. Peaking over, fixing my attention towards the alleyway; there I had spotted them. Staring back, upon which. Yet I was not sure if they were staring at me or something else that had caught thier attention at the time. I frowned, gazing at them before plopping my head back upon the bushes and hide upon which. Awaiting within the silence, hearing as the footsteps had fled off. Towards somewhere else for the moment. Fainted footsteps echoed through the daytime, gone were they afterwards as I had grabbed onto the fence’s peak and hosted myself over the fence and dropped upon the grounds afterwards. Again. faceplanting upon the ground, hard. Once more.
Despite the injuries, I knew that I had survived against them somehow and I had sprinted forward. Straight through the hallway towards the entrance where I had slowed down and, peaked from the corner of the hallway’s entrance and have turned myself towards the left and right sides of me where I had saw that the entire place was empty and isolated. Nothing they were there, which was a good thing for me however as I smirked and fled back. Retracing my steps, returning to the entrance of the canine realm, and exited out. Returning to the plains. Where I had returned back towards the festival. Sprinting through the path before me now, I h ad returned to the heart of the place. Just in time to see the Hunters were already performing their gag. However, in the mists of them doing such so, I had perked my ears, immediately turning towards the side, and spotted a stray rocket luncher heading straight for the Hunters. An explosion submerged from where they were; and in addition, the ground had started to shake from underneath. I had frowned, gazing upon the ground and lifted my eyes high towards the horizon, immediately spotting that the bunch of zoo animals were heading straight my way for some strange reason.
And in a panicked, along with everyone else as a matter of fact too however, everyone fled; fleeing from the festival and straight out. Towards Vaster city where there was a nearby zoo it had seemed; and all of the animals had entered onto which. In addition, it had seemed that the stupid mafia were within there also. I laughed upon their predicatment, having recognized them from their distinctive suits and stupid jackets and what not however. But that all had stopped when I had turned my attention towards the side, gazing towards Cooper whom was raising his paws once more and called out the remaining contestants. First, the Phokonas, whomever they were however. Everyone had gazed towards these mixtures of canines and reptiles; as they stepped up towards the entrance of the zoo park; they had performed theri gag. Whatever it was however. It was considered weird; and had disgusted perhaps the rest of us however. Shockingly, the Hunters do not seem to mind about this; Whatever that had meant that they were going to win this entire thing. Really depends upon the author it had seemed.
I exhaled a breath, pondering why despite being the first to performed, I was the third story to be written however? Sometimes, I had pondered about my placement about this entire thing. Others, were related to the gag order that had been done. Yet before I could rant about it, my attention was turned elsewhere, where I had began to hear noises from the familiar fox gang of whom were not looking to happy to see me however. And with a smirk, I had sprinted off through the zoo; heading leftwards, straight towards the giraffes section or somewhere that had seemed closer to that place however. Immediately, I had leaped upon several giraffes that was before me, hitting upon their backsides, and fleeing on foot. Leaping from one to another, reaching upon the other side; where I had grabbed onto a net, and leped over the black fence that was there. Hitting upon the ground long afterwards while Fickro had launched himself towards me, I sidestepped in response and smirked towards the red fox while he glared up towards me and tried to swipe. I leaped upon the black railing behind me and sprinted off. Laughing as I do so, sprinting forward towards the other sections of the zoo place.
Where as I had placed some distance apart from myself and my pursuiters, was the time that I had stopped upon where was I. and have gazed over my shoulder, turning towards the four foxes that were there. Picking up Fickro, while Lyvero glared towards me. Alba and Yuro sprinted forth towards me, closing in onto where was I and somehow I grinned back towards them, resuming my sprinting. Running forward, cutting through the elephants and tigers that were there. Heeding straight through the flamigos where I had leaped upon thier backs once more and stopped upon one of their backs, glaring back towards Yuro and Alba while they were staring back towards me, as somehow I smirked back in response to them. For definitely, I had knew that they would not be able to catch me here however, no matter it is that they had tried. And perhaps I was safe for the time being...
That is until I had started hearing something banging however. And perking my ear and immediately turning my attention towards which, I had noticed that they were prepared to do something crazy. And by crazy, Fickro and Yuro had built a ladder that would be heading straight towards me while Alba and Lyverno would be using rocket launchers at the time. ‘That’s cheating!” I had exclaimed towards the second pair; dodging and weaving through the rocket launchers that were blasted my way however. Exploding somewhere behind me as matter of fact however while I continued dodging them as best I could. But slowly, somehow I was getting tired. And one of the stray rocket launchers had somehow hit me, and carried me out of the box of where I was perching upon and immediately hit upon the tree that was behind me.
I groaned, but could not give up at the time and somersulted upward into the tree that was above me. Immediately hitting upon the tree trunks that was above, and waiting right on there however. Where the fox gang had arrived in seconds later, they had looked for me. But could not, considering that I was hiding somewhere perfect. Somewhere where they would never be able to find me. However, for the first few seconds, they had already. And in that time, I had wondered how. I shake my head, neverminding it now while I had leaped off from the tree that I was upon. landing upon the railing and leaped back down onto the ground where I had hit the ground running. I sprinted through the zoo; shfiting my attention. Gazing around in hopes of finding something that I could find that would be perfect for an escape route or something along that line however. Yet to my shock, and perhaps surprise, there were not any. And to make things even worst, I was already sitting in front of the store that was behind me, turning around and gazing towards the fox gang that was there. All glaring onto which as I smirked, raising my paw upward towards them in a somewhat mocked surrender.
So I was carried back to the front of the zoo; where the others were gathered upon. It had seemed that the festival was getting into the final moments at the time, with the chefs already performing their boring lazy cookout at the time. Something that many were getting bored; some were yawning and- “ow alright alright.” I growled glaring towards Fickro, whom was glaring at me for dragging this entire scene for too long however. So, regardless, we stand upon the front at the front row seats before us, staring onto the chefs whom were preparing something. However, it had smelled disgusting or something along those lines, to the point that I had wanted to vomit or hurl or… well, you know what I mean anyway.
So we had continued to watch the festival go on; watch the chefs do their lame cooking show that was seemingly so bad that… “Hey Lyvero.” I commented, gazing towards the black fox whom to be staring back towards me in response, tilting his head to one side pondering however as I spoke, “Can I see the bleach once more again? Thanks.” I said while he had handed me such said bleach at the time and immediately, I had poured it all over my eyes. While the three other foxes immediately, turned their heads towards me, shock and awe upon their faces. Shortly, before they had exhaled some glances to one another and back towards me at the time. I opened my eyes afterwards, and turned back towards them, smirking before responding, “There we go.” “You really are an idiot.” Commented Yuro without any sort of hesitation, something that I had taken as a compliment or something around that line. While I had just shake my head afterwards to rid of the extra bleach that were lingering upon my own fur at the itme. Fickro had handed me a face towel, straight towards my face. While I had glared towards him, he smirked back towards me. “Wash.” “Alright fine.” I snarled without hesitation and walked off, with Alba tailing after me.
So I had decided to walk off straight towards the bathroom that was nearby. And entering right on in with Alba following behind me however. Was the time that I had immediately smacked him onto the forehead; causing him to knock out. Whereas he had fell upon the ground was the time that I had fled the scene. I sprinted away. Out from the zoo; hearing the winds howled before me while I ran. My own legs burning against my own fur perhaps aching too as well perhaps while I sprinted forth towards the gates for the zoo however. To the point where I had exited out, I had returned back into Vaster city and sprinted down the road; fleeing towards the left. Upon the crossroads that was before me now, where I had grabbed hold onto a pole; and placed it upon the ground. I turned the next corner, hitting onto the alleyway that was nearby however. There, I had hide immediately; upon the trash can and waited. Hearing nothing but the silence therein however. I waited. for what had seemed to be a long time.
Then, afterwards had came footsteps. Sprinting rapid ones; after which there was someone shouting in midair and the noises had gotten louder at the time, to which I had presumed, the fox gang had arrived.And it had seemed that they are pissed for some strange reason, which was a good thing however. While I had watched them flee off upon foot; sprinting forth down the road. Towards somewhere, I peaked out from the trash can of where was I hiding and smirked rather quietly. Thus, I threw myself out from the trash can, hitting upon the grounds afterwards where I had immediately returned towards the entrance of the alleyway and turned my attention towards my surroundings, whereas i had noticed nothing was there. Not even the fox gang. Everything was what they should be for the time being, which perhaps was a good thing however too! And upon which I had chuckled, almost laughingly while I had departed from the entrance of the alleyway that I was upon and walked off. Walked off in hopes of escaping. To which it would perhaps be a bad thing however, considering that the four ghosts were after me. Wait, I meant to say foxes were after me.
I exhaled a breath from my own hiccup of words and just promptly shake my head upon which. Frowningly in response, but sprinted down the crossroads that was a few inches away from where was I, I had turned myself towards the left and fled down the road. Crisscrossing a couple of roads, here and there. Up to the point that I had reached upon the entrance of Vaster. However, at the same time, my ear flicked upon hearing someone shout towards me “There he is!” “Mujo!” I heard Fickro and Lyvero commented rather angrily at the time, and immediately, I had turned my attention back towards them and stepped back from the entrance of Vaster; straight onto the outskirts of the plains, where I was safe in the meanwhile. In addition, it had seemed that the white gates of Vaster had closed down, preventing anyone from crossing through as nighttime had fallen during this time. Which meant, the festival was already over.
Thus, immediately, we both heard howls and turned our attention towards the source of it. Spotting the Hunters, driving a red wagon down the road. Hitting onto the white gates of Vaster, smashing it opened it had seemed. Much to my disbelief however. While I stared upon the white gates in shocked, onto the other paw, the fox gang smirked, and stepped forward from the white gates entrances of Vaster; but not before getting runned over by practically everyone else. The maifa, the phokonas, the dogs, the chefs and also the stupid ad guys that no one had seemed to have figure out what they were. All of which had ran them over and more; while I had just started laughing at them. which had went on for some minutes or something along those lines. Afterwards, I had turned my head back. Returning back to Virkoal Forest at the time.
