Venturing: Letters from Skies

Nighttime had arrived upon the familiar of the town as we positioned ourselves in front of the station standing before us. It was empty; despite there being lights inside. A pair of lamppost was position on either side of the station. But that was about it anyway. As our attention was drawn towards the front door of the station, I started to frown while Kyro and Natty started walking. Following her was Yang which I was a bit surprise about her joining upon our party to head forth towards the floating islands, our homeland for some trouble. For with an exhale of a sigh, I followed behind the trio dragons that had just entered in with the door closing right in front of me. I grabbed hold onto it and glanced over my shoulder, turning my attention towards Zander, Takari and Ozkun. All of which were staying outside momentarily as their eyes met with mine. I nudged my head back into the doors that I was upon; the trio glanced onto one another in silence before following each other one by one.

I was the last to head in. But in reality it never matter because, we were all heading into the same destination anyway. As I had exited from the door behind me, a burst of winds blew from the AC above. Kyro shivered. Takari and Ozkun shivered too following behind the red dragon while Yang turned to us, a faint smile upon her snout before she spoke “You guys meet up with the team. I will look for the operator.” “Hopefully there is someone in here that is familiar to us after all these years.” Commented Natty with a grin, Yang gave a nod to her. But the conversation remained silence afterwards. As she had took off from our group; all attention was drawn towards me and I exhaled a breath before responding with a motion of my paw as I now take the lead from everyone else. Leading them down, Northward towards a fields of desks that was right in front of us.

The first thing I had noticed was that the entire fields of desks was empty. Nothing was there; except for the desks that is. I looked with surprise upon my face while Kyro, Natty and Zander just stared onto whatever was in front of them, shortly before turning their attention towards me. Something that I just washed away with my paw in front of them. However, before we could leave. We had heard someone had walked right into us. We all shifted our attention towards the entrance of the fields; spotting quickly a dragon who seemed to be a bit shorter than us. He also seemed a bit frustrated about something. As his eyes met up with mine, he spoke. But not towards us. For he leaned back through the entrance and shouted out; down the halls. “They are here!”

Thus came a rumbling vibrations of thunder down the halls; then reappeared upon the entrance where the small dragon guy stepped to the side to allowed everyone else to entered right on in. We were immediately greeted with four different dragons; all of which fixed their attention towards us. They all had different expressions upon their snouts; disgusted, curious, silenced and something else. Neither of us were able to distinguished whatever was the fourth was wearing at the time. But we had ignored it while the first spoke out towards us, responding to the short silence. “Welcome to the floating islands, VPD. Glad for you to join us this evening to aid in onto our task and cases that remained unsolved.” “Glad to be of service.” I responded without hesitation while the first just smiled in response towards me. Someone within the group grunted, but remained silence. “I almost forgot. My name is Mai; this is Jayn, Fray and Mao.” “Are you guys a unit?” Kyro questioned out of the blue and interrupting onto our conversation at the time. Natty hit onto his backside, growling lightly while Mai just chuckled and answered Kyro, “No. We are four units.”

“So about the case…” I trailed, trying to bring the conversation back on track while Kyro and Natty frowned onto me, but I just ignored them afterwards. Mai gave a nod to me,  a big smile reappeared onto her face before she answered me with a sudden frown smile. “There is this one case that we were unable to solve at the time. Someone kept on turning our temperature to coldness; freezing our wings off! Quite literally if I state for myself.” I blinked at her, she shake her head again and spoke. Resuming her previous quote, “Anyway, we were able to gathered  the clues this time. Unfortunately, only the three important ones and they had no relationship with one another. It was frustrating-” “That is the problem.” I commented, interrupting her suddenly while she suddenly turned to me again. “Your three clues are unrelated to one another. But never minding that; where is this case taking place? Did you manage to find the culprits behind it? Or at least suspects of whom you think it is.”

“There are three.” Mai responded, “But that was what the other three dragon officers stated also. There were not any other group or species that are only three. So I suspected that we are the primary ones.” “You guys?” Kyro questioned, raising a claw towards the four which each of them gave a nod silently and quickly as if to get it over with somehow. I blinked in rather surprise; but my silence was what Mai was allowed to keep talking. For she conversed about the setting of where the case had indeed taken place. Nearby of this room, towards the right closest to the boiler is the temperature that was set to permanently cold. I excused myself with hope of getting to check it out. Zander joined me while Kyro and Natty brought out their notebooks and began ‘interviewing’ the four.

We walked down the pathway; following the steps and paths that Mai had indeed instructed for us. It had not taken long for us to arrived well onto our destination where a thermostat was indeed in front of us. “...And so close towards the door too as a matter of fact.” Zander commented, glancing to the grayish door that was on the other end of the last hallway that we were in. Nodding in relation to the black dragon, I kept my eye upon the thermostat in front of me. It was smallest white square or rectangle thingy. A small rectangle was overtop of the rectangle too. Underneath the LCD was a set of buttons. All dotted a different color apparently. Red on the rights; greens opposing the red, whites and grays at the center. I tilted my head to the side, pondering what this had all meant. But Zander had already went ahead of me. He pressed the first red buttons on the right side and waited for a bit; a buzz erupted from the thermostat then a ding. The LCD began blinking which Zander saw and started pressing the white and gray buttons now.

A set of numbers were imprinted upon the LCD; it goes up towards eighty and lowers to sixty six. Anything lower is considering ‘cold’ anything higher than eighty is considered ‘hot’. Me and Zander exchanged looks for a brief moment while I departed from the thermostat suddenly and allowed Zander to take care of it however. Hanging my head; I gaze upon the red carpet underneath me. There, I had noticed bread crumbs make a trail and I tailed behind it. It was rather a zig zag pattern and all over the place as a matter of fact. But in the end, I ended up upon a white door in front of me; a blue claw was imprinted upon the surface. The door was even opened too apparently. I grabbed onto the knob and pushed the door forward; hearing a creak that came from it as I exited from the halls and into the pure darkness that now awaits for me.

Turning on a flashlight, I gaze around upon the room I had found myself upon. I had noticed that the room was indeed empty; yet there were two silver bars that ran across the room. Underneath one of the two was a small circle thingy with three different colors attached to it. Green, yellow and red. A needle was pointing to the yellow. White smoke came from the bars often. But I ignored it and stepped forward. Closing in onto the two silver bars there. Raising my claw up towards the circle; I had noticed how greasy the surface was as if someone had painted oil onto it. I felt rather disgusted however that I started flickering my claw here and there to rid of the ‘oil’ that was now attached to me. But as I do so, I lowered my head; gazing onto a map of the entire police station with a label attached to one lower part of the map. That message, upon staring at it closely, reads ‘Basement tank is hijack.’ “Guys.” I responded over the walkie immediately, getting a call from Natty whom responded rather quickly.

I quickly informed them about the basement incident and that they had needed to go check it out. There was a pause of silence which I presumed were they exchanging glances and looks or were having a short conversation with the officers that lived here however. Taking that time, I lowered my walkie and kept my eye onto the two silver bars in front of me and the map that was underneath me. For the case that we were presented in was rather curious for me at least. Seeing nothing more here upon the room I found myself upon, I immediately turned around and heed straight for the door. I grabbed onto the knob and tried to turn it; but it was ‘locked’ apparently. I blinked rather surprise by it and I raised a first; knocking onto the surface, shouting out to whomever was onto the other side. But all I got was a laugh in response.

The voice was rather familiar at least for me and Yang however. I did find myself tilting my head to one side while my brain returned back to the distance memories that we had made when we had first arrived onto here however. Yet all of that was pleasant and not in a negative that I had frowned as a result of things. Before shaking my head, returning back onto the reality of things. When silence was the first thing I heard, I quickly check the door to make sure that it was locked. Yet to my surprise, it was not. A shock was what overcame me when the door was opened with a moan; revealing the hallway that presented itself to me as I take a step forward and into the halls I had go.

I returned back towards my team; back towards where the thermostat was. But when I had arrived onto there, I was as bit surprise into seeing that no one was here. Except for Zander whom was still playing with the thermostat. I grabbed onto his shoulder and pulled him away from it immediately, turned him around and questioned “Where did the others go?” “Not sure.” Zander remarked, raising and falling his shoulders while he kept eyes onto me. My own narrowed onto him. ‘This is not good.’ I thought suddenly while Zander tried the walkie and received nothing. A blink later and he tried again; before conforming about the silence of our walkies. I guessed that ‘he’ had cut our connections.

So we circled around the halls that we were in. Checking the white and gray doors that we had encountered in hopes of getting to the rest of our team. However, we only found out that the doors revealed only the rooms and school rooms within. One of the many doors held some sort of office. But it was pure dark inside and there was no light source to even check it out however. So we had resulted in using our own flashlights. We entered into the office room and split up the work. Zander heed towards the white desk that was onto the opposing side of the door that we had started in while I turned my attention towards the gray desk that was in front of me. We checked the desks for anything; even glanced into the opened and unlocked cabins that were inside. Yet we got nothing but useless items. I exhaled a breath, Zander mirrored me however as we both rose up to our own feet, spreading out wings. Popping the joints that were tensed or having been cracked however before Zander spoke out to the pure silence, straight towards me.

“There is nothing here but junk. A bunch of pictures of old leaders; receipts from some donut shops and a bunch of other useless toys and gadgets.” “Gadgets?” I questioned the dragon who immediately turned towards me and gave a nod, “Yeah, gadgets.” He reaffirmed to me, “Let me see.” I responded walking over to him while he take a step back from the desk that he was ‘working’ on and I replaced him however. I crouched down and glanced towards the opened cabins; quickly noticing the ‘gadgets’ that he was talking about however and I turned towards the black dragon before responding to him, “These are indeed gadgets. But they are not what we are looking for.” “What are they?” “Go to an adult store that is nearby in Vaster.” “Oh.” He blushed and gazed away, I gave a chuckle in response before raising myself up. But something upon the surface of the desk that caught my attention apparently and I find myself blinking because of it. I reached out towards the object, grabbing onto what seems to be a metal stick. I turned to Zander. But he was already gone.

Left my side to heed towards the wall in front of himself; breaking the glass and reaching it to grabbed whatever was inside of there. Pulling it out, he immediately turned towards me and revealed what he had just saw. Indeed, it was a map. A huge map as a matter of fact. The map that reveals the entirely of the building itself. What is more is that the map shows a imprison cell that was held at the underneath of the building; as indicated about upon a red arrow then. I tilted my head to one side and stepped forth towards the map. Looking closely towards the red arrow there before I responded with a soft hum; Zander’s ears stand at attention while he questioned me, “Something caught your eyes, Ling?” “Indeed.” I stated absently, “There is a red arrow pointing underneath the building. A label was attached to it too; stating ‘indoor imprison.’ I take it that this is our cell that the rest of our team is being held.” “Does Yang know this?” I shake my head, “She is probably in a meeting with the other chiefs that works here. We are on our own.”

But before I could state our plan; a loud buzzer rang through the silence of the halls. Interrupting the peace and tranquility that was once building upon this old building. I blinked so did Zander as our attention was held to the ceiling, before we exchanged glances again and frowned. Pondering and wondering what that had all meant however. As we raced out of the room we were upon and the door shuts behind us however, we retrace the steps from memories of staring upon the white map that we had found earlier. We sprinted across many different hallways and paths; exchanging other halls and paths for others as we dive deep into the building. Another buzzer erupted from the tranquility of the silence, yet we had ignored it however and kept on running. Worriedness was gradually revealing upon our faces as we pondered about our unit and the culprit behind this after all.

For upon the third buzz was the time that we had arrived onto the door which we had believed was the door leading straight into the ‘basement’. We were huffing and puffing; exhausted from all of that running. We had came across deadends and broken paths in our way of arriving straight to our destination. But we were lucky that we had made it however. Getting a nod from the black dragon, I reached out towards the knob in front of us; tilting it towards the side and opening the door suddenly which had allowed us to entered inside. The first thing I had noticed was that the pure darkness filled the room. “Get out your light source.” Zander whispered, “You mean the flashlight.” I commented to the dragon who nodded slightly to me, a faint smile coming from his own snout. Something that I just rolled my eyes upon and started heeding through the line’s entrance of the door, Zander following close behind me.

A long dirty hallway was what awaits us. Small insects roamed the halls and flooring surrounding us; I felt disgusted that I just moved my flashlight away from it momentarily, instead raised it to the horizon in front of us as we had continued walking forward. The hallways were pale or brownish; hard to tell because of the small insects however. The halls were only one; stretched forth through the horizon. Going endless as a matter of fact. That it had taken us long to reach upon the other end of the halls where we had ended up upon a small room in front of us. There; we had noticed five dragons tied up to the chairs. Blindfolded. Those five were our officers. Something that I had knew instantly however. As my eyes narrowed onto the five; Zander reached for the small room, but I had stopped him however. For at his glance towards me, I only shake my head “That is what they want you to do.” “Then what- or rather how are we suppose to do it then?” Zander questioned me. I shake my head.

For in the reality of things, I was not sure of how to proceed this. For one thing, I had wanted to sent Zander inside to rescue the five that were stuck inside. But a strange feeling overcame me however, something that was like telling me ‘that would not be easy, you know that.’ I frowned in response as Zander just stared onto me in silence before glancing to the five in front of him. A held tensed silence loomed overhead as I gradually began to panic mentally. For my mind was split in decisions and I closed my eyes upon the impending headache that was already surfacing inside of my head. It did not help that Zander was constantly chittering me, “Well?” “What is your call then?” “How are we doing this?” “hey?” and among many other things.

It had perhaps taken some thirty minutes or something before my mind began snapping inside of my own head that instantly I grabbed onto some sort of can that was stationed mysteriously in front of us and off towards the side; I shake the can violently and spray out in front of me. Revealing lasers and tripwire that was rooted to the ground. Awaiting for anything or anyone that would trigger it. Zander widened his eyes in surprise as he shift his attention towards me; I only gave a tired sigh as a short relief was lifted from my own mind. Although the black dragon had some more questions into his mind; the sight of seeing the tripwires and lasers was what shut him up. Instead of me glancing inside of the small room, I turned myself around and gaze onto the hallways that surrounded the small room instead.

In front of us stood nothing. The entire hallway was empty and clean; only we stand upon the entrance of the door. I frowned onto this; eyes straining to the halls, scanning several more times before giving up slightly and gave an exhale of a sigh. Immediately turning back to the small room in front of us, I spoke towards Zander “Listen.” He turned to me, “Here is the plan that we are going to commit.” he gave a nod and I told him already. Thus, Zander walked into the entrance of the room while I and he brought out our pistols. When he had entered through, he started firing. Flashes of light erupted into the small room before everything had went to silence. He called out towards me, responding “Everything is clean here. No boody traps or anything else. The tripwires and lasers are for decorations only apparently.” “Someone had tried to trick us.” I mentioned passively which Zander called out with a approval. Shortly after our conversation, the black dragon spoke again. “Found something here.” “is it safe?” I questioned him “Yes. Come on in.” I entered.

I walked towards the five chairs at the center of the room; untying the five officers that were here. Natty, Kyro, Ozkun, Takari and Yang. For once they were all free; I immediately turned towards Zander who showed me something. I stepped forth towards him and looked very closely. I had noticed that it was a bullet; A small powerful and effective apparently. Something that would kill anyone that was within its range. Staring at the bullet, something inside of my mind snapped onto attention and I exclaimed, “I know who it is now.” Everyone except for Zander glanced towards me with widened eyes. But that short silence was then interrupted when Kyro huffed and crossed his arms; growling to me. “But you have not heard of our statements yet, Ling.” “Do I even need your statements?” “It will prove whom it is however. Whether or not that it was indeed the right guy after all.” Yang responded, eyes rolling while she looked amused to me. I only chuckled at her, giving a nod towards the other four as they gave their witness account:

Kyro: “The station is dead. The floating islands is apparently too. All manually generated by some sort of a floating rock that was located at the heart of the police station and within the pair of silver bars. I was walking with Natty when we were given a tour of the entire floating island. But I did had noticed how the streets had looked uncleaned for a moment. Everywhere we go, things were the same. Nothing had change as a matter of fact.”

Natty: “I did notice something about the floating islands that we were called to. The outside of the police station was surprisingly cool compared to the station itself with was freezing cold. Apparently our dragon culprit hates the cool temperature and only desires the cold. As such, we can perhaps deduced whom that was… if only we knew the scales of each dragon here.”

Yang: “I was called into a meeting spot. Upper into the second floor of the station. While I was anticipating many chief officers here; there were only one in account. Despite being friendly, he was desperate. Telling me that ‘he’ kept him here to operate upon the station’s power and maintain the cold temperatures to keep him ‘alive’ persay. I was captured not too long ago after the meeting had ended. But the voice was not a he; rather it was a she. I do believed that we are only finding one of the four; three others are just… holograms of ‘friends’ that were deceased. Perhaps at an indicant or something

Ozkun: “Before me and Takari were captured; we had decided to explore around the station. We were legit surprise into seeing how complex the building was that we had gotten lost many times however. In one of those ‘lost’ times, we had stumbled upon a map. It was a building map; but something more. Neither me or Takari could explain or express about it however. Perhaps of how insane the design was. But I do know one thing: Like what Kyro and Yang had said. I do think this ia rip off from some blue hedgehog game.”

“What the heck do you mean by that?” Questioned Natty, eyes on fire burning while she stared angrily at Ozkun momentarily. Ozkun, meanwhile, flinched upon her question and tried to defend himself. But he only fell silent anyway as his eyes met with hers. A short silence had came, neither of them stated anything in response. But I guess it never matter anyway caused; it was pretty much obvious on whom it was. My teammates’ clues, point towards that too and it should make sensed after all however.

Is not that right…?
