Treter: Transsed

Somehow I had arrived way too late apparently. Where the streets in front of me were silent and empty; only the moonlight that shone from the night skies illuminated the streets beneath it apparently. That no one was around to see me just waltz right in to find out their expose secrest and make it back towards Canine however. As my attention was drawn towards the horizon, I had found myself looking upon the white gates in front of me. Staring down onto the street that was there in front of me, stretched out into the pure horizon that was ahead. Yet, nothing was there however for only the blur lines that reflect back upon my eyes was the only thing I saw. I had growled, pondering about how much had I missed however. In addition, whom had already saw it either too.

But I had allowed that anger to pass. My entire body subsided upon the cool breeze that washed and wrapped itself around me, cooling my warmth down while my attention was hang to the horizon. Thus, I walked on forward. No hesitation from me as my own mind was preoccupied with only one thing and one thing alone. But as I had found myself drawn towards the entrance gates in front of me, my ears perked upon hearing someone behind me and instantly I turned around. Immediately spotting the Hourans whom were gathered around me; their snouts curved downward in concern while their ears flattened upon their own skulls. Eyes looking directly upon which, I just shake my head onto them and growled just silently before responding towards them.

“Leave. This mission is too dangerous.” “But we are obligated to come with you regardless.” Immediately responded Wovan “Regardless if it is our own teammates however.” “So I take it that we had a right to know about this then?” Question wyott as I gave a silent nod towards him, he nodded in response and stated nothing else while I turned around and headed straight through the streets before me. Welcoming in the pure darkness that wrapped around our entire bodies with the sounding silence hovering over us. I shift my attention towards the left; the others towards both sides, shifting their visions towards the buildings that were dark and cold; abandoned seemingly for some strange reason as I commented out towards my pack, “We should continued going forward. Who knows what lies beyond.” “Sticking together sounds ideal however.” Responded Wovon while Wivina and Wovan nodded their heads silently in response, eyes exchanging looks towards on another as I had just plainly ignored them afterwards. Continuing to move forward, my eyes up front towards the horizon while the road continued on ahead.

We continued on walking for a while. Up until we had noticed a crossroads standing before us. There were two paths leading in different directions apparently. One was towards the right; heading into some park while the path ahead leads towards somewhere. Far from the reptile realm that we were upon. While we had pondered where we had needed to go, I had immediately turned my attention towards the right, having already taken the right path regardless of my other pack members had said as they were a bit surprise by this however. Though neither of them stated anything in response or protest towards this, the Hourans tailed behind me as we walked down the chosen new road before us while our eyes raised high into the horizon, staring onto the buildings that were toward our right. But also, the park that was out in the open opposite of the white house that was before me. An orange arrow points towards an alleyway, something that had intrigued me momentarily and I had pointed the way forth to it and entered immediately into the hallway. With the Hourans looking a bit surprise by this that they decided to just trail behind me silently.

We entered into the alleyway, ahead of us stood a white door. It was barricaded with brown planks and hard black nails were imprinted upon the edges of the plank apparently. A pair of golden lights were on either side of the white door, but by now they were already burned out apparently. A thought crossed my mind silently, in ponderance about how this door was barricaded and the lights were out as I shake my head upon the thought of it and walked the length of the alleyway. Closing in onto the door in front of me, of which I had immediately grabbed hold onto the planks and tried to pry then opened. It was rather impossible due to how hard the wood was plastered upon the surface of the building apparently. I only frowned upon this noticed, grumbling even as Wovan, Wivina and Wyott tried their paws upon which. Could not even do the same as me and never making a dent upon which either too it had seemed.

I only cursed silently and immediately turned myself around. Rewalking the distance back towards the entrance of the alleyway where I turned back towards the road and resumed my walk down it. The hourans followed me however, lightly panting visible heard behind me as we raised our eyes up towards the horizon. Noticing that there was a blockage in front of us; two of them to be exactl however. The first blockage was in front of me; its orange and white lights shone one alternative after the other, the same was the second blockage apparently. I only growled upon this noticed before turning tail. But before I could even go any further, I felt Wyott tapped upon my shoulder and spoke “We should be getting over this blockage if we hurled ourselves over it.” “We should get a stick.” Commented wovan as Wivian gave a nod towards Wovan in silence, I stared onto each of them and nodded my head also. “Find one then. But instead of a stick it should be a-” But everyone was already gone before I could even finish my own sentence.

It was something that I was rather not surprise about however while I just exhaled a breath and shake my own head, immediately shifting my attention back towards the blockage in front of me. Inevitably watching the alternative lights shine their dimples upon my own eyes. It was a bit amusing considering that they were shining brightly upon which. Yet sometimes I had wondered about how this blockage had been installed here and for how long however too? Such a question had stomped me however, but I did not had to think long when my own ears perked upon hearing the coyotes behind me already rushing up towards me with their own sets of sticks and poles there in. Everything was a bit longer than usual; which was fine considering that we had needed something that long to jump over this pole however. 

I gave a nod towards Wyott, Wovan, Wivina and Wovin, all of which gave their respectives nods and take a step back from my line. Sprinting forward, they charged like an army meeting with the enemy and stabbed the grounds with their poles; pole vaulting themselves over and onto the other side of the road as the respective sticks fell with a clanking sound. All but one had as I had snatched it in midair, with a smirk receding upon my own snout, I instantly mirrored what my pack had done and pole vaulted myself onto the other side of the blockade where everyone had now gathered themselves around.

We walked down the length of the alleyway. Eyes looking up front into the horizon, staring upon the pure silence that had welcomed upon us. I was starting to feel a bit nervous now, perhaps due to how quiet the place was however. But also on if there were any more ambushes or ambushes in general that were waiting for us while we head forth towards our end goal. However, by the time we had reached upon the very end of the alleyway we had immediately stopped and shift our attention towards what was ahead of us. Staring onto a curve street before us; heading northward towards somewhere apparently. Thousands of blockages and cones were here too apparently and I growled, pondering about ‘what other f actions had gotten there than us?’ But I had released that thought aside and instead, take a step forth out from the alleyway while my pack stepped out also.

We walked the distance’s length, hitting upon the road shortly afterwards and continued moving through the road ahead of us. Everything here was quiet and dark; save for the blinking lights from the blockers and the cones that were there too upon each of the alleyways however. My attention was shifting towards one blocker to the next, pondering with thousands of thoughts that reside upon my mind. Wondering about these blockers and why were they here all of the sudden. We continued venturing forth through the road. Down towards the next crossroads ahead of us where we had immediately stopped and fixed our attention towards what was there. 

I had noticed that the two paths were split apart from one another. But both paths had darkness covering upon the horizons, preventing anything light from getting through them however. Wovan, Wivina and Wyott take a step towards the right while I gave a nod towards them and went along wit the group as our attention was now turned towards the right side of the crossroads. Whereas we walked its length down into the horizon, we had noticed that the pure darkness was now covering our visions, restricting us from being able to see what was ahead of us as soft laughter had submerged out of nowhere and something else apparently. I blinked, a bit confused and interested by this sound. But the others would not have it however as they had instantly grabbed hold upon me and tackled me down. Just as something whissed on by; like a gust of winds blowing through my fur. My eyes was wide; but I had thanks towards the others which Wyott and Wovan gave their nods to me and we shift our attention back towards the horizon.

More screeching and wooshing sounds submerged above us while we continue crawling upon the grounds beneath us. Our own eyes narrowing in wonderance of what that was however, but at the same time pondering about their sources. Of where they were spawn in apparently. “That is where we should murder them all.” I commented which everyone else gave their nods towards me and continued on. Moving through the grounds until we had reached upon the other side of the road; where a brown tunnel stands before our wake now.

We had kept our attention to the tunnel, exchanging glances to one another upon the soundless silence. Though neither of us had said a word, Wovan and Wivan had decided to enter in through the tunnels, disappearing upon our sights afterwards. I and the remaining followed them and entered in lastly as we all had pondered about where the tunnels would lead however.

It was always weird to head through the tunnels however. For we may never know what lies within it; or the enemies that we may face. Still, the fact that Wovan and Wivan had entered through the entrance of the tunnel had surprised me to the point that everyone else, including myself had entered right on in. With the pure darkness covering our sights, we fixed our attention towards the horizon before me. Gazing to the pure horizontal darkness that were in front of us while the small little lights on either side of the tunnel dimed but were lined up parallel to one another, running across the tunnel walls; heed to the deeper ends of the tunnel itself.

We walked, Wovan and Wivan taking the lead however as we walked in a group. A clattered of footsteps submerged upon our ears as our attention was shifting back into the horizon before us. The silence and darkness hovering above our heads, that only the ringing echoed upon our ears. It was rather disturbing however, that it was almost fear inducing to be in the tunnels this late at night. But we still walked on. Onward as if the tunnel would lead us closer towards our destination, or betray us and lead somewhere else. ‘Why is it that the tunnel is our only best bet however?’ I sometimes question myself, pondering with a slight headache. While my attention was shift towards the others, I still kept my sights towards the horizon as we continued on. Continuing on deeper through the tunnels. Through the darkness that was ahead of us.

It was a few minutes afterwards that we had stopped immediately, all because I had noticed something that was imprinted upon the white walls towards the right of us. At this, everyone else shift their attention towards the right, eyeing upon the door that was before me long after that they had exchanged some looks to one another. Though none had questioned it while I walked forward to the door and grabbed hold onto it in silence, opening it up and walked right inside with the others following behind me. Heeding into the door, mirroring me however.

The hallway was a bit smaller than normal; the walls were squishing upon us apparently that it was a bit harder to maneuver around without even pushing the walls further off to get some rooms for ourselves. Thus everytime we had done so, I had noticed that the walls were pull forward. Squishing us further in regards to how we had pushed upon which. This had surprised us however that I just held a paw upward above my own head, the others paused in silence while their attention was drawn towards my paw and each of them gave a nod in response. Thus, we stood there upon the sounding silence, eyes up front towards the new horizon in front of us as we started to walk forth through the hallway that we were upon.

We never punched or hit upon the walls; in fear that the walls would squish us further and instead complied with it while we walked on forward. Straight towards the other end where we had spotted a door in front of us; A door that we would then entered right into. Finding ourselves straight upon a building. But it was not the surface floors however. No, it was rather the basement for some strange reason. We were a bit surprise by this as we had taken in the surroundings; having noticed that old rusty smell in the pure air. The machines that were scattered across the larger room; and the large door that was already opened for some strange reason. I pointed towards the large opened door which everyone else had shift their attention upon. Curiosity and wonderment were written onto their faces as I hurled myself over the railing and landed upon the grounds beneath myself. Everyone else had done the same and landed behind me as we sprinted towards the door. Entering right into it however.

A new hallway was what welcomed us in as the door shut behind us. We ignored the rattling vibrations of the door lowering itself further down, hitting the grounds beneath whereas the sounds of the rattling and vibrations were gone. Replaced by only the silence that hovered above us. We exchanged some looks; neither of us stating anything upon the silence while our attention was turned towards the horizon. Staring well towards the other side of the hallway where we had started hearing some birds chirping and sunlight already glismering upon the forest floor. This, however, had prompted us several questions however. Though, for the momentarily, we could not answer them at the time’s being and instead just moved on forward. Walking in synchronous as the sounds of our footsteps became the raging storm that submerged upon our ears.

We walked forward. Forth towards the end of the hallway where we take a step out into the glimsering sunlight that shines above us as our attention was turned towards the horizon, spotting the forest trees. The bushes. And nothing else that were here. The first thing we had noticed upon stepping forth into this forest, were those listed above. But even the sounds of the crickets, ringing that was raging in our own ears either too. It was as if that the forest was silent and quiet; holding its breath for something that would happened. But that only raises a question, ‘What is it?’ ‘What was it waiting for?’ And for some strange reason, I was compelled to walked forward and lead the charge into discovering the secret that the forest has right now.
