Treter: Foxtrot

I stared onto the poster for a good minute or two before lifting my head up and towards my packmates. All of which were returning their gazes to me, silently as if the ringing had sealed all of their snouts down. In the silence, I shake my own head and handed the poster afterwards, responding to the silence surrounding us “All this for a fox? What does he have? Why is he there?” “I guess everything will be said in due time?” Commented Westi while Wyott and Wovan stayed silent, exchanging looks to one another as I take a step forward. Through their pack and towards the entrance of Vaster city before us, which may I remind you of, that it had looked a bit more complex and neat than Virkaol forest, where we actually lived in right now currently.

With thousands of buildings laid out on either side of us, parallel to one another and running straight down into the distance horizon before us, I motioned my own head and heed through the white gates first as Wyott, Wovan and Wivina entered in shortly afterwards. Once we were in, our ears flicked upon the thousands of conflict irritation of noises that surrounded us. It was almost as if it was a headache to begin with however and I sometimes growl to myself, wanting nothing more to just escape from this place and go somewhere else. So with an exhale of a sigh, I gave the nod to my packmates and suddenly they split up. Wovan and Wivan were heading towards the right of me; Wyott went along and headed straight ahead, down the road and curved at the first crossroads that he can find. Shortly afterwards, I had not seen him ever again.

I shift my attention towards the different buildings surrounding me. Gazing onto the various of buildings that were there; all of different sizes and shape that somehow it had looked rather weird for me for some strange reason. I walked down the road, continuing while my attention was turned towards those buildings whereas I had find myself gazing at the entrance of them, peering right inside. Into the brightest of light that shone beforehand. Staring onto the entrances momentarily, I had saw a couple of different things that were there than the last time I was here however. Though kept in the silence, I had pondered about how had Vaster and Hounds changed for us since the last time that we had been here.

Dismissing the thought for now, I returned my attention back towards the road before me and stared towards the first crossroads that I had seen. Three paths stretched; yet only one was heading up the hill towards somewhere. The other two lead somewhere else; yet their paths were up ahead. Towards the horizon before me. Staring up towards the path, I stepped right up towards them and ignored the surrounding buildings around me. Reaching onto the crossroads afterwards, I stopped rather immediately and rose my eyes up towards the horizon in front of me. There, I had saw the bright yellow sun shining, reflecting back onto me. A black dot recided upon its surface; pointing at an unknown direction. Somewhere where I was unable to know or recognized it however. I focused my attention upon this dot; staring onto it intensely that I had not noticed that my eyes were somehow watery at the end of it.

A minute has passed before I flinched and closed my eyes immediately was the time that I had turned my attention back towards the road before me; following it straight towards that sun that I had saw before me. I shook my head, ignoring the road only temporarily and just shift my attention towards the right side, gazing towards the hillside tha was there. Raising high in elevation, towards its peak where I had now noticed a pair of barrel standing on either side of the apex hillside. There, Wyott was sitting by himself; raising his head high into the horizon. Staring upon something however, which was something that I do not know about. I said nothing as I turned my attention towards the right and headed straight for the hillside instead.

Quietness loomed over my head; with the slight ringing echoing upon my own ears. I heard dragons walking here and there on either side of me. But none of them had ever stopped to talk or converse to one another. It was a surprise for me, hearing the quietness upon the road that I was walking on. With many thoughts receding upon my mind, I had decided to just ignore it and move on. Refocusing my attention back towards the hillside before me. Heeding up from the heels of the hillsides and getting to the spot where Wyott was upon. Additionally, it had seemed that somehow he had recognized me as indicated by his head turning and his ears flickering here and there as if he was waiting for something to appear. ‘Whatever it is…’ I thought to myself as I climbed the hillside, ‘it could not be that good.’ Thus with that, my thoughts shut off from my mind and I was left to myself once more.

Luckily, I did not had to walk very far however as I had already reached upon the apex of the hillside. Wyott, taking noticed of me, take a step forward to me and responded to the complete silence surrounding us. “You are here.” I nodded in response, no hesitation which prompted Wyott to continue speaking to me, instructing about our target, a fox whom we had need take underneath our wing. But avoid the foxtrot town however. Upon the mention of the town had me curious, however, as I had pondered what he had meant by that. Yet before I could comment or question Wyott; I had already saw him departed from my sight. Jumping over a brown fence as a large explosion emerged from the silence and a few seconds later came silence. I, onto the other paw, just stared with widened eyes as if I could not believed at the scenery that had unfolded before me.

Yet I shake my head at the same time because of it and just returned my sights back towards the horizon once more and continued. This time, down the hillside. Descending towards the next heel of the hills beneath me whereas the roads would level once more. Thus, upon reaching such a state, my thoughts circulated around my mind in wonderance of this ‘town’ that Wyott was talking about however, and in addition, ‘why avoid it all of the sudden?’ These questions had made me curious about the town that we were told to avoid by someone, likely from the city of Vaster however. As I had pondered, I had not noticed that I had already reached upon the next crossroads before me and here was where I had stopped immediately, and without hesitation starting moving towards the left. Additionally, I had not noticed that Wovan and Wivan were in line within the store; eyes staring up front towards the cashier in front of them, awaiting to take their turn.

I continued walking down the road with my head hanged, staring down onto the grounds beneath me. Despite the constant walking surrounding me, I heard no one continuing to talk ever and sometimes this had concern me somehow. I had an urge within my own body; perhaps within the pits of my own stomach to start questioning anyone and everyone upon the sounding silence surrounding me. But I had suppressed that urged somehow, dismissing it as something that could be discussed at something else however. I still walked on, silence as my attention was drawn towards the road beneath me.

Within the silence, I raised my head suddenly towards the horizon. Staring well towards the emptiness of the blue colored skies before me, the crowd surrounding me still. Walking and going about within the silence held overhead. I continued walking through the road. Stopping only once when I had came across something at the near distance. At first, I was unsure of what it was however. That it had looked somewhat like a dot or something within the skies. ‘Looking much like the sun from earlier on.’ I thought inside of my own head, pondering about it. Thus, I had shake my own head and dismissed it afterwards, continuing to walk through the road. Stopping only once that I had reached upon the crossroads that a green sign appeared upon my own visions.

Gradually, I raised my attention towards the sign and tilted my head to one side staring onto it. The green sign was posted upon a brown pole in front of me, in the center of the road which was as bad sign considering vehicles would crash straight onto this pole post however. However, not within Vaster if I so last recall, having remembered that most, if not, all of the dragons and reptiles have already wings that they could use to fly about to get to where they had needed to go. Dismissing that aside, I immediately shift my attention back towards the green sign in question.

The white words imprinted upon the green sign, they were directed to me apparently. Squinting my eyes, I tried my best to read them, regardless if it was so small to real however. From my understanding, the words spelled out ’foxtrot’, which I am guessing is the town in question. Immediately, I turned my attention away from the sign and turned towards the left. Gazing down the road in between myself and the set of buildings that was at the distance. These buildings were a bit different than from what I had remembered. Additionally, there was no towns or cities within the main city either, which had somewhat surprised me however. I frowned, yet I felt that cold brushing fear down my spine and against my own furs as if warning me about the dangers of such a town. ‘Yet why however.’ I thought to myself, countering against the logic and reasoning therein while my feet point in the direction towards that town and takes a step forward.

However, I was immediately stopped by someone whom had wrapped around my body and pulled me backwards. Straight towards the sidewalk where I had tripped over the edge and fell backwards against something hard. I turned my head over my shoulder; gazing towards a reptile that was behind me. A wyvern actually. She was hanging her head; meeting my eyes upon the following silence as a soft concern smile appeared upon her snout. I opened my own snout to question her; yet she placed her wingclaw onto my lips, silencing me suddenly before releasing me and take a step back. Flying high, disappearing from my sights. I had watched her go while she moved north west from where I was; repositioning my visions towards a fox that was upon the corner of the street, staring at the building in front of him.

“There is our target.” I muttered silently to myself with a soft grin upon my snout. Calmly walking over, diagonal across from the streets, I walked towards the fox’s line and stopped shortly afterwards as the fox turned his attention towards me, flinched and take a step back. “Who are you guys!?” He shrieked immediately, following “Do not let me be back upon either of the cities or town!” This had surprised me somehow; as the only two known locations were indeed, Hounds and foxtrot. But I kept silent, stating nothing while I turned my head towards the left; erecting my ear just to hear my pack already maneuvering themselves. The first I had seen was Wovan who was just waving upon me. I gave a short nod and grabbed onto the fox’s arm and wrapped them around his back before pushing him forward. Onto this moment, I had noticed the following things. Gradually the dragon and reptile populations was decreasing, with the last of them already heading home into a nearby building at a distance, leftward from the crossroads. 

With the streets now empty, I spoke towards Wovan whom turned his head over to me as I spoke “What is with the town over on the right? It is something that we had never saw before the last time we were here.” “That surprises you?” Question Wovan, his eyes opened up widee as his gaze was on me. I responded with a nod of my own while Wovan nudged his head towards the side, responding “Not the fact that the entire city was silent. No VPD officers about or the Hunters. No REC or Underground factions and nothing in particular.” “Did  that concern you at all?” I questioned Wovan whom just shake his head silently, exhaling a breath following it “I guess not however.” “Just a thought, right?” I echoed him, Wovan just gave a nod in response.

Following the conversation; the fox shift his attention towards me and Woven before shortly just shaking his own head in whatever reason alone. As his head was hanged, gazing upon the roads underneath him, we made our move and continued pushing the fox forward, down the road that we had taken beforehand when trying to find our fox however. However, the street that we had last taken was a bit different this time around, for shadows now casted from the buildings on either side of us; now enveloping the entire road to darkness and silence, even though that it was somewhat evening where the sun had now setted however. Regardless, me, fox, and Wovan just continued on without being too bothered by the distractions and things that were upon our visions or everything that was surrounding us as we had just kept going, already reaching upon the next crossroads a few minutes later within the silence.

Wivian and Wyott were here; gathered as they had sat. Both of which were staring down onto one another and their cards apparently. Yet both had flinched when I called out their names. Wivian and Wyott; immediately turned their attention towards me, scrambling to gather their cards and reshuffled them upon a neat deck in front of them which either Wivian or Wyott had snatched from the ground. Now completely away, the pair of coyotes turned their attention towards me. “Did you see anything in particular while we had left you two alone?” I questioned the two whom exchanged looks with one another, shaking their heads afterwards with their ears flattened upon their skulls; whining faintly. I exhaled a breath and shake my head, nearly mirroring them while I turned my attention to Wovan who just grabbed onto the fox from my clutches and moved onward.

“What about the town ‘foxtrot’?” I questioned the two; neither of them stated anything while their heads were turned towards the side in question, pondering about such a town however. I shake my head to answer them, shortly before we regroup with Wovan and the fox suddenly; the latter seem to be going a bit crazy for some strange reason and neither of us were able to figure out why. But we just kept on moving on. Moving through the road, reaching another crossroads that was upon the end of the road and immediately turning towards the right of it. We had saw something in front of us however. A blockage and it was not normal however. For black and white fences were wrapped across the diameter of the road’s width, reaching upon the two sidewalks thereafter, rendering it impossible to go through without finding some sort of shortcut that could wrap around this however.

Upon that exact same thought, I gave a quick nod towards Wyott, Wovan, Wivina and Wivin. All of which turned their heads back up front towards the surrounding and the scenario that was unfolded before themselves, they scattered and tried to find spots; routes or anything that would aid us in our escaped. Yet a few seconds into our search and we perked our ears upon hearing the fox already declaring something. “They knew. They knew. They knew.” He kept on repeating with me and Wovan exchanging glances, in ponderance of what he was talking about. Adding onto that psychological crazy was, “he will come. They will come…” As that was kept on repeat forever and ever for some strange reason.

I had wanted to say something to the fox; but a paw upon my shoulder had stopped me suddenly as I turned my attention towards Wovan whom just shook his head silently. With his ears flattened upon his skull, I exhaled a sigh and motioned my paw while the other coyotes pf my pack; gave a silent nod towards me and resumed their work. We continued searching for five, ten, fifteen minutes before someone shouted out upon the fields of darkness that had overcame upon our visions now. “Found a spot!” “Where?” I heard Wyott called out towards Wivian just as the rest of us popped out of our hiding spots, fixing out attention towards where Wovan was pointing at. He was located upon the corner of the street, closest to the blockage adjacent to him apparently. A red black arrow was pointing towards the left; implanted upon the blockage apparently while I gave a strong grin before removing myself from whatever was I submerged from. Everyone else mirrored my actions and popped into the road view. In the meanwhile however, the fox was adjacent to Wovan, rocking himself back and forth for some strange reason however; his eyes widened, pupils shrinking already while his ears were pointy then fell back once more.

I had pondered what this meant for the fox. Everyone else was pondering the same however. Yet there was no other time to question it as we followed Wovan, heeding upon the red black arrow which was pointing towards the left; just after the two arches of a building was in front of us. Thus, we went down the stairs, into the secrete tunnel beneath the city. Fire torches were lit, illuminating the pathway straight into the horizon as we continued our way forward. Eyes already peeling upon the brick block walls surrounding us while the fox was still screaming on about something however. I would not know, considering that we had just ignored it regardless and continued moving on without-

Before I could even think; the voices of screaming that was coming from the fox was then silence immediately; as if someone had ‘silenced’ him all of the sudden. We were surprise by this that we had immediately turned our attention towards Wovan whom was already holding the chain in his paws; now unlocked for some strange reason. When we exchanged looks to one another, a laughter emerged through the well lit flames of the hallways as we had immediately turned ourselves around, fixing our attention to the horizons in front and to the back of us in hopes of finding whomever was there.

Yet to our surprise; the laughter was gone and along with it came the fox, whom were we suppose to protect and escort out of Vaster.
