Soarer: Roped

I stand in front of the store. Staring down onto the entrance before me; darkness wrapped up the interior making it impossible to see whatever was inside. For with a breath, I just walked in. never minding about the rumors and other things that I had been hearing previously. Just as I had walked right in with the two smaller doors autosliding themselves from my views, I raised my head and gaze at the horizon and the environment that was around me. I had to say, it was not to my own expectations however.

The floor was empty and seemingly abandoned at the time. No one was here; except for the armies of darkness that surrounds the store itself. I look to the fruits and vegetables that were to my side; all organized into their own little sides. The fruits and vegetables were separated too; but indeed were one after the other it had seemed. My eyes stared onto the fruits first; looking to the apple, orange and grapefruits that were there. Watermelon was beneath the fruits; yet something else was beneath the vegetables too. 

To what I had thought were a pair of anchovies, were actually a pair of eyes. Physically staring back onto me as if a dismembered head was rolled underneath the vegetable aisle.  I shivered upon seeing that; shaking my head as I felt the cold brist breathing onto the back of my neck. I walked further for. Ignoring about the pair of eyes that were following me down, bypassing the fruits and vegetables sections. Towards a wall where I had stopped in front of it; gazing onto the white sign that was posted upon the wall. An red arrow pointing leftward, towards something. I followed the arrow immediately and gaze towards the left. Towards another hallway and more fruits; but with chips and other junk food that were there. Cans of vegetables were stacked overtop of one another in one of the aisle, somewhere far from where I was standing at.

Staring onto the scenario that was unfolded before me, I gulped. Thoughts of backing off were receding inside of my own head. Fully knowing that I would be dead, perhaps by the end of this story. Or at least captured and gone missing from the public view however. I stand my ground; staring out onto the hallway in front of me. Staring down onto the other aisles that were there; stretched to wherever. I take a breath. Shivering. I take a step forward; reappearing upon the first pair of aisle before me and I looked into them. The first pair had baby products and a bunch of kids toys. But what was weird about the toys section here; was the sounds of something screaming. Inside of those plastic contains that were hanged by the silver small pole hooked to the white wall behind the toys.

I frowned at the sight. But was equality horrified by the sounds of realistic animal voices called out into the silence of the toy section to my right. That I flatten my own ears and turned away; taking another step forward to go to the next sections. Each of the sections, it had seem to have their own theme of things. The first few were everyday products; including here and there some chips and other junk food. But that was about it. After that, it was all normal products. And by normal, I meant the normality of fruits and vegetables. Additionally some drinks somewhere too; like soda and water. So I had guess that part of this store was a bit normal. I think.

Things were relatively peaceful and tranquility. Yet that peace was what worried me the most however. As my attention was drawn towards the hallway before me, staring down onto the aisle that were adjacent, I walked further down. Eyes up front to the horizon as I held my breath. More of those useless products were there; gathered upon the aisle. Tempting me into grabbing some from the abandoned store. But I kept moving forward. Ignoring them as I continued walking. Down towards the end where I met up with another sign in front of him.

There was no arrow upon it. Just a warning stating about ‘him’. My eyes stared upon the sign; looking for any sort of hints about this ‘him’. But there be nothing. I exhaled afterwards and just shake my own head, immediately turning to the right. Moving forth down the short aisle that had await for me and reached the end of it. Two paths now branched from here; one was heeding westward, towards more products and other everyday uses while the other leads somewhere else. I cannot really tell where it does lead, for the path curved towards the right. Pointing perhaps to the entrance of the store at all. Staring at it momentarily, I just shake my head and returned my sights towards the left. Heeding down it.

Things then got creeper afterwards. With a low tone moaning sound that now erupted the silence atmosphere above. It sounded so loud that I flinched upon hearing it. But kept my ears flattened as I continued walking through the path. Down furthermore with the sound still muffled inside of my own ears, I suddenly found myself hearing that sound when it suddenly changed from a low tone moaning into something more… annoying is a way to put it however.

The sounds erupted into a high pitch. A sound that I never thought I be hearing here in the store. In the background of the high pitch were sounds coming from a garden soundtrack. Like crickets and birds chirping; the sounds of children playing somewhere. More and more voices add in onto the background; but it had additionally seem that the high pitch were increasing in tone. It had gave me a headache soon afterwards. I flatten my own ears; frowning while I pick up the pace. Speedingly through the pathway before me down towards its end. With hope of not being able to hear that sound ever again. 

By the time I reached the end; I find myself staring at a sign in front of me. Red words were written onto it for some reason and I tilted my head; upon reading it curiously. Peering passed the white sign, I stared down onto the aisle that was full of cans; vegetable or food, fish and meat were on the opposite end of the aisle. Cold air wraps around them like a present. But I paid little attention towards that. Instead, my attention was drawn towards the white sign in front of me. Rereading and reading the words written onto it once more, I only frowned. But held my eyes high to the horizon before starting to walk forward. Unaware of what things would awaits for me then.

Just as I had passed the white sign, my ears perked upon hearing the sounds of alarm blaring out into the open. A voice followed afterwards; my attention was drawn sharply towards the ceiling above me. Looking into the dark blackness that was there. I felt a cold air shiver down my spine while I gradually grew pale by the second. My eyes widened; ears now erected before I sprinted down the hallway that was in front of me. Bypassing the cans of food and vegetables that was there. Into the next hallway where the next aisle presented itself to me. I had no time to look upon it, for only saw blurs of whatever it was then. Perhaps it was frozen products or bodily products, I would not know. Perhaps I would not care either as I just moved onward. Forward through the aisle. Straight for to the other end where I sharply turned the corner, heeding into the frozen aisle.

Immediately, I ran down the frozen aisle. Heading to the other end before me. I saw nothing but the white pale at front. Covering my eyes, preventing me from being able seeing anything then. As my eyes stared upon the white abyss before me, I felt the wind rushing passed me. Howling in my ears as my legs gradually burned. Smoke rising from the grounds beneath me as I continued. I never knew I came towards the end; until I hit something that was there. A click submerged upon my ears; overwhelmed by the alarm’s sounding that erupted the tranquility surrounding me. ‘Did it stopped?’ I pondered, feeling a bit lightheaded because of all that running while my own legs felt burning and a ching for some strange reason. Yet I had ignored it as the white fog had returned my sight back.

I later find myself still in the darkness. The alarm still sounding; a new voice following the alarm or was drown within it. I immediately fixed my attention to the horizon; spotting a white sign there. A red arrow already imprinted upon its surface, pointing to the North, ahead of me. Immediately I sprinted. Never once relaxing because of the overwhelming situation that I had found myself upon. But at the same time wondered, ‘who am I being chased by? Who is here?’ I tried glancing over my shoulder; staring to the starting point where the frozen foods were. But nothing was there. Dozens of thoughts popped onto my head; with the ponderance of what would I anticipate upon. But none of the suggestions that came with the theory of the alarm had came into fruition. And I only growled because of that.

Thus because of that, I always had a headache suddenly and I growled. Grounding my fangs tightly, my eyes narrowed while I sprinted through the aisle. The regular products were there, adjacent to me. The cans of vegetables and fruits. Fish and among other stuff. I just ignored them all. My feet were starting to ache through and through upon the aisle that I was upon as my eyes hang up towards the horizon before me, noticing that I was drawing towards the end. Something was there. My eyes squinted, staring upon which while I pondered what it was. Only seeing a bit of something. Or a part of something. Pushing myself further and harder, I speed through the aisle. Drawing closer towards the end where I was able to see what it was.

To my surprise, I had noticed that it was a white door; the key was inserted into the keyhole. Another white sign was imprinted upon the surface of the door; a red arrow upon it. Pointing downward. I followed the arrow as I had stopped. Staring now onto a red button that was in front of me. Tilting my head to the side, I immediately pressed the button. Never minding upon the consequences that would come or whatever insanity would unfold. But upon the click, I heart nothing. The alarm ceased. Tranquility arrived upon the atmosphere above me with the sounds of ringing echoing in my own ear. Thus raising my eyes towards the white door in front of me, I reached for it. Grabbing tightly and pulled it down in hopes of hoping the door. But it had seemed that the door.

Then I had noticed that all of the lights were suddenly turned on. It had temporarily blinded me that I flinched, closing my eyes just briefly before opening them once more. As my attention while drawn towards the ceiling, I had noticed how tranquility the entire supermarkt was upon. It had greatly scare me for some strange reason. As if I was being watch by something that was here, awaiting for me. Lowering my eyes, I scanned the aisle and hallway that I was upon. But saw nothing except the abandonment of the walkways and the products that was still there, lingering onto the shelves. Stationary as if no one was going to pick them up however. As my attention was towards the products, I turned around towards the door behind me. Staring onto the whiteness of the surface door and the white sign that used to be there. Neither of them were however.

Then my ears perked up; hearing something in the distance. I blinked, wondering what that could be. For immediately, I turned around; facing the hallways before me. Raising my head high to the horizon and the ceiling beyond me. Staring down onto nothingness that was there. I frowned in anticipation; my heart was beating fast apparently and I felt anxious for what seemed to be the first time however. Gradually I take a step forward, passing the door that was behind me. Thus entering into the entrance aisle once more, I continued staring onto whatever was ahead. But last the previous time, nothing was there. Just the emptiness and the quietness of the entire supermarket. I even saw the products of junk food just standing at the side, awaiting for me to approach them. I only shake my head; planting my feet upon the grounds.

And waited for whatever would come forth.

The time had ticked by. My legs were aching just from standing in one spot however. The pain traveled through my legs; towards the lower part of my body as I felt the coldness breathing behind the back of my own neck however. I shivered. But kept still. Eyes still up front; staring at the horizon. Awaiting for whatever was there. But like what my mine was stating: nothing was there. ‘Were my own imagination playing tricks onto me now?’ I wondered, a surface thought now coming and gradually I had began to doubt myself because of this. I take a step and then another. Gradually walking through the aisle, reaching the very end of it where I had hit the hallway afterwards.

I stand still here; a low moaning sound erupted from the peaceful silence. It was loud that it overwhelmed my own ears. Hearing nothing except for it. I flattened my ears to block out the sound; but it did nothing for the sounds was still heard however. As my eyes were raised to the horizon, gazing towards the aisle that was closer to me now, I had noticed something a bit different with the aisle than all of the others. For some strange reason; the products upon the sides of the aisle were different. Completely different than the normality that the store was suppose to serve here. There were dismembered paws, legs, head and feet. Body parts that should not be mentioned here. Accessors and clothing were hanged adjacent to the body parts. The head’s accessories and different hats were found after that. Upon  looking to the end of the aisle, my eyes opened wide. For there standing before me was a shadow whose eyes were slit like a cat. Staring down onto me, meeting my eyes.

I frowned upon noticing it; turned around quickly in hopes of escaping. Yet the shadow was too fast for me anyway. For a quick second; I was grabbed. Shadow paws were already wrapping around my midsections; the cold breathing ran down my spine that I had found myself shivering because of it. My eyes closed; ears flattened against the surface of my own skull. Unable to hear whatever whispers that the shadow behind me was saying or stating however. Then something hit my neck and I was out like lights.

I yawned upon waking up. My eyes opened up, looking to my surroundings wondering where I was at the moment. But the darkness that surrounded me was preventing me from being able to see far into the horizon beyond. All I could see was just an arm’s length. Nothing else. This had made me frown. Exhaling a sigh, I just went with whatever and stepped forward to the cross at the center of the room; having unknowingly saw that however. As my attention was drawn towards the four paths surrounding me, my ears perked up upon hearing something in the distance. A set of running footsteps. Charging right for me and towards the position of where I was at however.

I blinked in surprise; eyes draw towards the source of where that sound was coming from. But I know i cannot see it at all, nor would I be able to see who was coming at all. My eyes scanned around the room for a little bit before I had drastically and frantically chosen the path that I would take. Immediately diving into the tunnel way that revealed itself to me, a few steps later however. I continued running. Sprinting through the tunnel as the footsteps of mine echoed through the pure darkness that envelops me. Still I was able to hear the sounds of rapid footsteps right behind me. Laughter submerged upon the tranquility of the atmosphere that I just flatten my own ears to prevent myself from being able to hear whomever was there.

Continuing running through the tunnel wise; I was unable to notice that the tunnel itself was gradually growing wider. There were now hills adjacent to me, rising up towards higher elevations. Towards spots where I was unable to see beforehand. I kept eyes upon those spots; then lowered my eyes down towards the steep sloop at my side. Staring it down momentarily, I only shake my head and just continued forward whereas my legs had started burning up and the sounds behind me was ceasing. Tranquility had returned once more. YetI was not entirely convinced about it however.

Although many questions reside upon my own head; I did choose to ignore it all anyway while I gradually slowed down to a walk. Heeding through the tunnel until I had reached the end; I had found myself upon the exit in front of me. I faintly smiled; but frowned then afterwards while my eyes glanced back over my shoulder. Towards the tunnel that was behind me. I take a step forth; entering once through the exit. Into the blinking light where I had ended up upon the parking lot on evening day.
