Treter: Uban

I find myself staring out onto sea. Staring onto the horizon where the sun was just peaking out from the line. Waves of water roared onto shores; damping the soft sands underneath me while I gave an exhale of a sigh; smiling only faintly upon the pure silence of the atmosphere hovering above me. Everything was rather perfect however; the tranquility that I had gained from the quiet atmosphere and the slight ringing that only echoed upon my ear. Though, despite me gazing out onto the sea, I had pondered about my own packmates. Thus, I had turned my attention over my shoulder; gazing out onto the forest behind me. Looking forth towards the fields of forest trees standing before me, I watched as Wyott, Wovan and Wivina were gathered together. Staring down onto a block of fire in front of them or rather at the center of them apparently.

Tilting my head to one side, I stepped forth towards them. Closing in, Wovan rose his head and met my eyes and smiled briefly upon me. I just shake my head onto him, sitting down onto the empty spot onto their circle and spoke after a brief pause of silence, “What are we doing?” “What are we doing right now?” Echoed Wivina, shifting her attention towards me. I gave an acknowledged nod towards her. Though everything was silence and me getting some small anticipation upon her words; she just said nothing and smiled again to me. I mirrored her before lowering my eyes back to the grounds beneath me.

For once again, everything was silent. There were a couple of exhale sighs here and there. But nothing and I do mean that no one had ever pipped up in conversation beforehand. Something that I was not really surprise about considering that we knew all that is to be known of one another. Though I had watched Wovan and Wyott staring onto the fire; I spoke “We should go out onto an adventure. Something that is rather free of our own than be binded to the likes of the top.” “Why?” Questioned Wyott without even looking straight towards me as I gave them the biggest grin that I could muster before speaking out once more, “Cause, we cannot be all day just staring out onto this fire. That would not be a story at all.” “Well I do have an open map that we could use.” Commented Wovan, though his voice was lowered than everyone else at the moment’s time, we still heard him regardless.

Thus, turning straight towards Wovan, I spoke out loud into the silence of the air above us “That is perfect. We can set sail and find the treasure. Maybe rub it into the noses of that jackal and her rival, the kangaroo.” The rest of the packmates just stared onto me in silence; though they had exchanged glances with one another. Wovan shortly spoke after the brief pause, “Alright. Lets go then.” “But where are we going to get a ship then? No realm or species had ever left their own home world, you know.” Commented Wyott, pointing out the fact. Additionally, it was also proven that there were only two ships that is widely used around the intertwine realms: both of these ships had began to that jackal and the kangaroo. Onto this, I started frowning.

A short pause of silence later and Wovan pipped up “We could steal a boat from the common folks.” “Somewhere that is down the shores and not by the reptile-canine rule? I guess, but where would we find such a one?” Everyone exchanged looks once more, a couple of shrugs and grunts came from Wovan and Wyott, long before Wivian responded while holding her paw up into the air and responded to the silence that had followed the conversation, “There is a ship that is abandoned. Close to the cats however.” “That village?” I questioned Wivian who gave a nod towards me, “Yeah that one.” “Sure.” I responded without delay while the rest of us hopped onto our feet and fled along the shorelines. Heading westward towards the abandoned cat village that was nearby.

When we had arrived upon our destination; we briefly stopped and raised our heads up into the air. Gazing outward to the abandoned village that was right in front of us. We all had a mixture of faces; though we never said anything about the village however. While me and Wyott stepped forth; crossing the entrance line, Wivina and Wovan just stand up; exchanging glances to one another shortly before gazing ont ous. We never paid any attention to them and just continued moving onward. We weaved through the village; watching and staring onto the millions of scattered rocks that surrounded us. The abandoned rotten walls; broken or burned up trees apparently. But nothing was ever changed here since the last time that we had been here.

By my exhale of a sigh; remembering about how nothing had changed here, my ears perked up upon hearing Wyott spoke out loud towards me and I had immediately, turned around. Gazing towards his general location and position, noticing that he was adjacent to some sort of huge boat. I breathed a gasp for I was a bit surprise by the size of it. “How were they able to build this?” “Not sure. Also, I was not sure if it was even ‘them’ whom even built this boat too however.” He winked back onto me and something clicked onto my mind; something that I just started nodding back onto him. Saying nothing more than to join him onto the side of the boat and pushed.

The huge boat was heavy and we were only able to tilt it so far before the strain of our arms had surfaced. Forcing ourselves to back off rather quickly from it than to continued onward. While I frowned, Wyott just stared blankly upon the boat in silence. Raising his paw onto his eyes; adjusting his ‘imaginative’ glasses however and spoke towards me, “This would be hard to pull off from its stem.” I tilted my head onto him, wondering that. Yet he himself had pointed straight towards the stem beneath the boat.

It had taken us more than half the day to get the boat upon the sea surface waters. By this then, we were tired, hungry and a bit irritated that we had wondered why we had spent more than two and a half-

Anyway, we were out and about. Upon the splashes of seas, we ventured through in hopes of finding treasure along the way. ‘Given that the map was accurate however.’ I thought to myself silently while my attention was looking out onto the sea surface before me. Staring while the waves of seas crashes onto our ship, knocking it back some. But remained on board upon the surface. We had knocked ourselves back also due to the sea’s strength. Luckily, none of us were that injured at all. We had even chuckled about it at times. But we had all gathered up; all gathered around upon Wivina whom seem have the map at the time and ‘directed’ us where to go in the meanwhile.

Until the seas were calmed was the time that we gathered up upon the heart of the ship and talked about where we had needed to go. For onto this time was when Wovan opened up the map that she had wrapped underneath her paws and spread it out against the surfaces of the wooden creaks of our ship. “We are here.” She started to say, stabbing her paw upon the sea surface shortly after raising her eyes up towards the rest of us whom nodded upon the following silence. As our ears perked upon listening to Wovan spoke and explain about where we had needed to go, I lifted my head back into the blue skies above us. Staring onto the blueness that was there; but in addition to the white clouds that were drifting on by.

Things were silent following Wovan’s explanation to things. With the noise dying, we each spread ourselves thin upon the boat.  Wyott and Wivina had left to tend upon something with Wovan joining them afterwards and I stand upon the tip of the boat. Gazing out towards the horizon; to the sea before me and exhaled a breath. Smiling softly while feeling the calmness of the winds drifting passed me. Things had gotten silence that had dragged on for hours without interruption and upon this moment, I had decided to take the time to just stare out onto the horizon.

Hours had flew on by until we were able to  reach our destination apparently. Thus, I turned my head back. Calling out towards the other members of my pack; just as they had popped their heads onto views. For eyes staring straight onto me upon the soundless silence just as I turned my head towards the side; pointing straight towards the island that was approaching quite fast. “I guess we are here now.” Responded Wyott with a grin; unfolding the map that was upon her own paws again before hanging her head, gazing onto which. While the others stepped onto my line and gaze outward; staring onto the palm trees and bright white sands staring back onto us, Wovan called out towards me. I turned instantly towards him, eyes narrowed in curiosity.

But that was gone instantly when I had quickly noticed that we were not the only ones here apparently. Two boats rocked upon the shores, anchored to the depths unknown. I groaned, a bit frustrated as I had instantly knew whom were they were however and glanced to my sides; seeing that my packmates knew they also. Wovan and Wivan facepalmed themselves; sliding their paws down their snouts, a vibrations submerged from their throats however. “What is wrong?” We heard instantly Wyott whom had came up from behind us and we had turned our attention towards her. Though none of us spoke for our pointers had instantly gave the information of what she had wanted to know. Thus, she had mirrored her packmates and frowned additionally before remarking, “What are they doing here?” “Not sure.” Wovan answered her question while I spoke out loud to them, “Maybe they are after the treasure that we are seeking too?” 

At the mention of the treasure; Wovan, Wivina and Wivan had jumped out of the boats. Crashing onto the sands beneath them and sprinted across the beach, straight towards the palm tree forest ahead where they all had disappeared from our sights. Wyott and myself exchanged looks; before breaking into knowing smiles. Though I had found myself shaking my head because of my packmates’ antics, we dropped the anchor and settled ourselves upon the surface of the sands beneath us whereas we raised ourselves up to the horizontal skies before us, we walked forth, into a straight line, into the palm trees where we had tailed behind the trio of coyotes.

Upon entering into the palm tree forest, we were a bit surprise upon seeing the condescending darkness surrounding us. The winds suddenly picked up; swaying leaves and branches into one direction. Sounds of snaps and among other sounds erupted from the silence. I shivered, mainly because of how the winds were cold upon my touch. Biting onto my fur, giving me frost bites. Looking over to Wyott, he was just staring onto the unveiled map in front of him, his ears were laid upon the surface of his own forehead. The sounds of whining echoed beneath the howling of the winds that sometimes I was tempted to call onto him however. But had decided otherwise and just moved on, tailing behind him.

We walked for hours without end. Through the howlings of winds above us; branches and twigs startling us and among other things that were here apparently. We pushed ourselves through the ‘storm’, our thoughts pondering about the situation outside of the palm trees however. But we cannot think or ponder about it however and only focused upon the reality that we were facing right now. Thus, in the end, when we reached upon the other side of the forest. We opened our eyes; gazed out onto the horizon and stared onto a pyramid that stands before our very eyes. We were a bit shocked by this however; but along with that shock came excitement that was found bursting from our bodies.

“There is the pyramid!” Exclaimed Wyott while I gave a nod to him, faintly smiling afterwards as he just stared onto the pyramid in silence, a smile of his own upon his snout. He turned towards me and gave a node and sprinted off, long before I could say anything straight towards him however. For all I could muster was just a frown or something upon my own snout. But I did find myself just shaking my own head because of it. Thus, I tailed behind him. Sliding down the hillside, straight towards level grounds beneath us where we ended up upon a pair of trees standing in our way. We smacked head first upon which; the loud sounds erupting into the silence which caused some heads to turn. Mainly, Wovan and Wivina. Both of which stepped forth towards us; grabbing onto our bodies and pulled ourselves from the holes of the trees.

“This is the one, was it not?” I questioned Wyott who gave no response to me. But to step forth out of my line and into the sunlight that was bearing down upon us. She walked towards the entrance of the pyramid and raised her head high into the horizon. Her arms crossed; before setting for her sides as she gave a nod to me, “Yup. We will find our treasure here.” “Not if the other two would find it first, however.” I heard Wovan protested, raising his paw into the air as he mentioned about the two boats that were here. Wyott just shake his head; slightly laughing at him before walking a bit further ahead. The rest of us walked on forward; trailing behind her as we all reached upon the entrance. To our surprise, it was rather opened. We peered inside; noticing the pure darkness that had await for us within. With it, Wovan and Wivina shivered nervously; flinching upon the sudden sounds of something  walking, even though that it was just Wyott heading right forward.

Wyott was the first one to enter through the entrance and later disappearing inside, from our sights surprisingly. While the rest of us just blinked, a bit surprise and overwhelmed by what we had just witnessed. All I could do was just smirk; rather confidently as it was my turn to move forward. I motioned everyone else behind me as they found themselves gazing to me suddenly. But a glance to one another and a following pause of silence, thus everyone gathered behind me as we entered right into the entrance. Disappearing right inside following Wyott. We had sprinted fast through the darkness surrounding us. Hopping over the rocks; solid circles and spheres as well as the glowing white critters and creatures that had stand upon our way. Neither of us had ever spoken about this experience however; for we were all too focus upon the horizon. The horizon where a bright white light shines at the distance. 

We continued running; jumping over everything that was upon our way. Thus, when we had reached upon the first gates of the tunnel that we were upon; the ground rumbled and vibrated violently, surprising us. Though we were initially shocked by this however, we had chose to ignore it thanks to Wovan whom spoke out through the rumbling and vibrations “lets go! Lets go!” He chanted, urging us onward as we continued on. But right as we had hit our third step from the first entrance, our ears flicked up and something came rumbling down behind us. “Go Go GO!” Exclaimed Wovan, fear struck upon his throat as his eyes widened whenever they were turned over his shoulder; looking upon whatever was behind us. “What is it-“ “Just go!” He screamed, muttering cursing afterwards while he hopped onto the rail to the side of us and sprinted off.

Wovan was a bit far from us however. But I guess it never mattered anyway since we were all upon this together. But I had wondered what was behind us. I was tempted to even turn around and look; but my focus was upon the backside of Wovan however. I exhaled a sigh while pursuing upon the coyote in front of me. Thus later on, we had ran through the second entrance of the tunnel. Not much further on, we reached the third and the fourth afterwards. The fifth was fast approaching us; yet I could see the golden arches upon this fifth entrance. This had me thinking however as I had wondered if the other entrances had the same thing. Or was something different? I shake my head, discarding that thought from my own head as we approached the brightest white light in front of us while it had engulfed upon us. Exiting from the tunnel; entering straight into the next room.

There we spotted immedinately the two pirates. Both of which were just staring to one another; a tense silence hovering above them however as we just glanced upon each of them then towards the object right at the center of the room. A treasure chest; it was not open however. Yet the key was inside upon the lock hole, it just needs to be turn apparently. Without thinking, I shouted out towards Wovan whom sprinted towards the center of the room. Threw himself forth towards the treasure chest and colliding with it afterwards. Both of which knocked themselves off from the center of the room; and a loud thud escapes upon the silence looming over us. Upon this, the pirates shift their attention towards the intruders, then towards the treasure chest in question.

Yet while the kangaroo pirate was sprinting towards the treasure chest; the Jackal responded to us “Hourans? What the heck are you guys doing here? More importantly, why are you here?” “Well it is a long story.” I trailed, giving off a yawn. I felt a smack came upon the back of my head, something that I flinched upon and gaze my attention towards Wovan whom hardened his face; looking rather angry at me. Though, I could tell that he was rather fearful. Even though he was trying to hide it sometimes. It was because of the two pirate enemies standing before their wake: one that they were familiar with and the other unfamiliar. You get the drift. “I asked you guys a question.” She snarled, snapping my thoughts from my own head and brought into the reality; we instantly turned our attention back towards the jackal before any one of us responded to her,

“We are just here for the treasure. NOW!” I exclaimed before laying the trap into the room.
