Pearls: Back

My eyes opened up. I looked out into the horizon and saw the purplish skies looking back onto me again. The sounds of silence, following the slight of ringing echoing inside of my own ear as I started frowning and getting up onto my own feet. Lowering my head, I stared down onto the road before me. Leading straight into a familiar village that I had once knew about. Or was it that someone had told me about it? I would not know however, for I had shake my own head to rid of my own thoughts. I started walking through the road, gradually graduating to running and sprinting down. Feeling the rough hardness of the surface roads beneath me, smacked against the soles of my own feet as I kept my eye onto the horizon. Onto what was in front of me.

Closer was the village to me, closing in onto where was I. While my eyes stared promptly upon the village in front of me, I had noticed a glow at the entrance of the village; where white poles stands on either side of the entrance, leaving perhaps what seems to be a gap inbetween of which, leading straight into the village’s corridors. There was something else there too however. Something that goes along with an explosion of sort; that had startled me or caused me to flinched suddenly, instantly raising my eyes high. Gazing now onto the smoke that now rises into the skies. I blinked, only for a moment and pick up speed. Faster as my legs can carry me through the rough surfaces of the roads underneath me, I made it through towards the entrance of the village. Immediately entering right inside.

The first thing I had noticed, was how quiet the village were. But I had also noticed that it was abandoned too. For no one was about, lurking or living inside here and I had pondered why. Dismissing the following thoughts, I immediately turned my attention towards the side. Towards where the source of the first explosion had went, where I had noticed someone that was there. Dressed in blue; covered from head to toe. It had looked to be a bandit of sort. Only smaller than a regular canine. Though upon my presence, it immediately turned towards me. Widened its eyes before turning back around; sprinting further west. For it had continued looting through the houses and huts that were about, leaving nothing for anyone else for the matter. As I watched it, I started frowning. Though a thought perished upon my own head as I had pondered about that strange but familiar looking figure. Though shaking my own head, I tried to ignore it and turned my attention towards the north. Towards the square, where I had noticed an dry looking fountain in front of me.

It was surrounded by four other sculptures; each one a unique design it had seemed. All four were directing pointing towards the dry fountain and each of their mouth holes were aimed to the fountain’s center. A brown sign was planted upon the ground, in front of the fountain and the four sculptures before me. I walked forward, closer towards the sign. Crouching down to read the contents of what it said, but it had seemed to be pluck from the ground rather easily too. I flinched upon the surprise and turned my attention towards the right; gazing towards the thief that was already adjacent to me, surprisingly. For with a response growl, I tackled it onto the ground just as it had squirm and wiggled in an attempt to get free. However my grip was rather tight against it and his strength had ran out.

A gasp was the defeat of such before I growled again and raised him by the tail. Held him up midair, I spoke out loud towards whomever this was with narrowed eyes. The figure, or rather he, pulled off his hood and revealed himself to be. Another fox. Although his coloring was a bit unique and different than normal foxes that I had seen back home. Disregarding that thought, I released him and snarled while asking a question to him. The fox responded with, “I just woke up here.” “Same here.” I responded without hesitation just as the fox flickered his ear and blinked onto me, “What was that-” “Shut up!” I snarled immediately, cutting him off while not doing anything in response, just as the fox blinked onto me and said nothing in response.

A few seconds had gone on by, the fox was already on his spree and continued looting the place. For about a while was when he finished looting the last house, north from the fountain and where I was too, suddenly the entire skies above us had gone dark. But no moon was shone. Either were the stars however. I raised my head up towards the skies above me, blinking for a moment before shaking my head. Dismissing it as a common day for whomever had started living upon this realm. But it had gone weirder where, I heard the fox from north called out towards me “Hey! It is dangerous to be here now!” “Why not? It is nighttime and quiet and tran-” “That is not the point. There is something else here that comes out at night.” “And that is a bad thing?” I questioned the fox, raising an eye though interested and curious by whatever this figure was. But without another question or another further time for conversations, immediately, the fox had snatched upon my paw. Dragging me across the grounds while I had tasted dirt and something else.

In no time at all, we had reached upon the northern gates of the village and exited right out into the road. He released my paw, allowing me to get up onto my own two feet. I dusted away the dirt and something else that latched onto my fur. But did nothing else other than to glare onto the fox adjacent to me and asked him, “What was that? Why did you immediately-” “It was for a purpose.” “I think it was for fun.” I snarled at him, he had immediately threw his two paws into the air; white fear had surfaced upon his face as his ears pulled back. His entire body was crouched backwards as if he was avoiding a hit towards the head. But it had seemed more something else. As I had found myself staring back onto the fox, I just grunted and said nothing following the actions and sequences that had started and allowed the quietness to settled down. Though the tranquility was short, at least it was nice however.

“But there is no time!” Exclaimed the fox as he had immediately grabbed onto my paw once more and pull me to follow him along the road. Thus, I growled, grunted and snarled at him; all at the same time or in sequence of one another, I would not know, for I was seeing red with him however. Something that I was tempting fate to just leave him here or, better yet, just murder him altogether now. Though I had casted that thought aside for now, I had allowed him to drag me across the road. The dust and particiles left floating behind us, covering our escaped while my ears perked up. Not because of the fox muttering to himself in a panic, But rather something else. A loud boom laugh echoed through the grounds; forming and revealing cracks that form upon the grounds. I was startled by such that my eyes widened and my ears were suddenly pulled upward. Meanwhile, the fox just continued onward. Running in front of me as he was pulling me forward, getting deeper through the roads. Pulling farther away from the village behind us.

We found ourselves upon a cavern’s entrance in no time at all. It was rather surprising to see one here however. As I looked upon the interior of the cavern’s entrance, the fox yank against my own arm and pulled me inside. Allowing the darkness of the cavern to swallow us up as if we were nothing but food for the shadows gods. Wrong analogy, I know. Regardless, we had entered right in through the caverns. Allowing darkness to cover our eyes; and our bodies while I felt something release from my own paw. I blinked and immediately turned towards the general direction of where the fox was. Only to find out that he was already gone. A bit surprise by this however; but I just find myself shaking my head and returned my sight back to the horizon of the cavern before me. The walls and flooring were smooth like butter; navy blueness were their color that painted along my eyes as I kept them forth towards the sides and underneath.

I had found myself standing still too and upon being self-aware by that however, I shake my head and dismissed my thoughts, raising my own head again and stared onto the horizon of the cavern in front of me. Everything was quiet and tranquility, for only the ringing echoed through my own ears. I stepped forward; then another, before I knew it, I was walking once more. On my own it had seemed. A brief faint smile plastered upon my own snout while I turned my head towards the sides and out in front of me. Staring down onto the blueness of the walls and flooring that was before me. Though I was kinda curious about what the ceiling would look like however. I just shake my head and continued, walking through the deepness of the cavern.

It was long and wide; it had nearly taken me an hour to reached upon the other entrance of the cavern however. Where the fox was waiting for me upon the entrance, leaving against the cavern’s wall, looking outward towards the purplish skies before him. Staring out into the quietness as he draws a sudden breath. I smirk surfaced upon my own thoughts while I crept forth towards him gradually and tapped him onto the shoulder; to which he flinched as his shoulders had started rising up. Hitting against my own finger as I gave a satisfied smirk onto him, he just looked at me as if he was annoyed. Or something else.

Dismissing the friendly gesture however, he removed himself from the wall behind him and take a step forward, towards my line as he raised his paw up into the air. Pointing towards something that was there. I blinked, at least for a moment, before returning my sights back towards him and question. But he just shake his head and continued pointing as he started walking by me now. Heeding onto that unknown destination that I was unsure of however. Though I just find myself shrugging because of it, I went along with him. Following his tail as my attention was drawn towards the grassy plains on either side of us where I had noticed onto how beautiful it had looked before me. The greenish coloring grass blades spread across the flooring, stretched onto the horizon where it had disappeared into the horizon. A couple of yellow, pinks and some blobs were scattered; far from one another it had seemed. “Stick close.” I heard the fox responded to the quietness that was held between us, something that I just gave a nod to him for, keeping quiet regardless.

We kept walking upon the road in silence. Five, ten, fifteen minutes had went on by before we had found ourselves upon the crossroads. Adjacent to me was a four way sign, pointing in all directions. Though I had glanced towards it, I was rather surprise that the four signs showed nothing but ‘dead ends’. “They seem to take a liking towards those.” Responded the fox, stating nothing to clarify as I just find myself turning back towards him, looking on confusions over what he had just stated as he just grunted and stayed silent for a while. Turning his head away from me and towards the three other path roads before us as he responded so suddenly and raising his paw onto the horizon, “We should go there.” “Straight ahead?” I questioned him, he gave a sudden nod towards me. Resuming his walk as I tailed behind him.

We walked for another five minutes before we had suddenly stopped as the sudden sounds erupted upon the quietness hovering over us. The fox before me flinched and whipped himself around, glancing to the horizon that was behind us where his eyes widened in both fear and astonishment. I blinked onto him, curious as to what he was looking at. But before I could even glanced behind me, the fox immediately grabbed onto my paw and dragged me across the dirt once again. Quite literally too however as I was startled by the warmth of his paw, I stumbled forward; tripping over my own two feet and tasted dirt once more. I was dragged through the dirt; the black, brown particles beneath me latched onto my fur while I had started whining and complaining about my own coat. Though that never matter because a second later, my ear flicked upon hearing a sudden laughing behind me and spitting out some dirt that had gotten into my snout, I turned my head around, widening my eyes as I had noticed it sprinting right for us.

I do not even know how to describe it at all. It had looked like a ghost, but it is not really a ghost. It had looked like a canine; but it seems to be a mixture of all the canine species that I had known of, split into five or six different heads that make up the uniqueness of such. I started frowning; the sounds of laughter commonly distorted my own ears, that perhaps that it was coming off as something demonic or worst than that however. As we sprinted across the roads, getting deeper through but going nowhere fast, the ‘spirit’ or ‘demon’ was closing in onto us and fast. It was to the point that I started screaming at the fox that was a few inches ahead of me, “What do we do? It is coming!” “Keep running! There has to be something here worth our time!” “To escape from whatever this thing is?” I questioned, a silence gave me that nod. I exhaled a breath, and just shake my own head. Following his order, we continued racing through the dirty road while laughter and something else sounded behind us.

We had ran for minutes without any break. The continued sounds of demons behind us was starting to haunt my own mind. To the point that my ears instinctively closed so suddenly. I closed my eyes just as I felt the fox’s paw upon my own just as he had screamed out towards me, “Just a bit more.” “Toward where?” I questioned him again, but no answer had came this time. Thousands of thoughts recited upon my mind, though I had pondered of where we were going at the time. Thus, I had forced my eyes to opened and looked out towards the horizon before us. Indeed, there was nothing there just as the fox had stated. But a low humming sound echoed through my ears, though faint, it was easier to hear it for some reason. Immediately, I turned my attention towards the fox. But he just kept quiet, kept on sprinting as we raced towards the endpoint of the roads before us.

We had fallen to parts unknown. I had suddenly blinked and raised my head high onto the horizon before me. Staring down onto what is just up ahead of me. The other thing I had noticed was that the fox was gone; perhaps went ahead to leave me along,  or got gobble up by the monster tailing behind us. I would not know however, though I never cared. Quickly dusting off the particles and dirt that latched onto my fur, keeping my coat clean for the time’s being, I had immediately turned my attention up ahead where I had gazed at the darkening horizon before me. The other thing also was that the ceiling’s was falling dusts and clouds of smoke that sank in midair, touching the grounds beneath themselves where they had disappeared into thin air so suddenly.

I had frowned. But I kept pushing onward. Taking steps forward after I had rose to my own feet, I walked forward. The cavern that I was in look exactly like the previous cavern that we had went through beforehand. That same blue marking on the walls and flooring surrounding me. That same darkness that covered up my eyes; preventing me from being able to see whatever was up ahead however. I just shake my own head and resumed my walk forward. Step by step which hits upon the grounds beneath me, I fell to silence and rhythm as my ears picked up upon the ringing, silence upon the inside.

As I walked, I kept my attention towards the walls on either side of me. Staring onto the bluish bright coloring that hit upon my eyes, I had indeed noticed that it was a bit different than the other cavern that we had went through. In addition to that note, I had pondered about that fox. In wonderance of where he was at the moment’s time. But I kept my head forward; ignoring the creaks and groaning that erupted upon the sounding silence surrounding me. My surroundings were quiet and all I could hear was the ringing in my own ears. I continued walking forward, kept head up to the horizon as I delved deeper into the cavern. Yet to my surprise, nothing had happened at all. It was as if that the cavern was some sort of safe place. Safe zone as others had called in. But I just dismissed that thought, continued onward.

It was about thirty minutes within the cavern and I still had not seen anything about. I was still alone. Alone with my own thoughts however as my attention was once again thrown towards the sides. Gazing at the bluish walls before me, still noticing that they were retaining their color still. I had frowned, raising my paws up onto my eyes rubbing them hoping that things would be different and not from such memory however. Yet the walls remained to be the same. Onto this, I exhaled a breath and just dismissed it once more, resuming to walk. Heading forth as I gone deeper into the cavern.

An hour had passed. My heart was racing. My mind clouded with thoughts. I do not even know where was I anymore. Yet I had felt the fear within my own heart; thus my own body froze upon the scenario that had befallen upon me. To where I had stand, was a huge circular room. Nothing but machines were scattered across the flooring. None of the sides of the circle room were equal. But I guess that never mattered. For I turned my attention towards the center of the room; to the middle where I had noticed a purple portal standing there. There was no words written onto it; just a soft humming that submerged from which. I take a step forward; making myself known to the room. I had ignored everything else. But kept my eye upon the portal in front of me.

For without any warning or hesitation from my own part, I dived right in. Sprinting and running straight for the portal in front of me, a crack of a smile submerged upon my own face as I felt the warmth of a feeling drifted through my entirely of the body. THus in a few seconds maybe less, I had entered right in. Disappearing from the realm altogether and back home. To the oceanic waves that I had once called home.
