Pearls: Following

My head raised to the horizon in front of me. Staring down onto the pair of starting flags that stands, unfurled at the other end of the beach. There were a lot of competitors here apparently; all of which were coming here for whatever sort of prize. Whether that be pirate gold, money or prisoners. I only exhaled a breath before turning my attention towards the booth that was a few inches away from where I was standing. Thus, I walked up towards it and settled my paw upon the surface of it. A wolf was in front of me, eyes lowered to the surface of the booth. Staring in front of the paw that was in front of him. I cough, he said nothing nor did he flinched upon me being there and just stamp my paw with whatever it was.

It was so quick that I had never noticed him imprinting my paw. I even could not see that thing that he had imprinted me with however. That I just blinked several times at him when he rose his head to meet my eyes and nudged towards the side; for all I could do was comply with him and unknowingly turned myself around. Heeding onto the sands that buried upon my own two feet. I raised my eyes; scanning the beach looking at the competitors that were there. Gathered amongst themselves, acting as if they were crew or friends or allies with one another. It had kinda reminded me of the friends and allies that I had left home with. I exhaled a breath and closed my own eyes; keeping silent perhaps towards myself while I take a deep breath and reopened my eyes. Gazing at someone who was staring in front of me.

I blinked, a bit surprise that I unknowingly flinched. This fox, I think, just chuckled and settled his paws upon his sides smiling faintly towards me before responding to me “So, you wanted to join in onto the annual pirate competition huh?” “it is for a good cause.” I remarked, similarly displaying that same energy as the fox in front of me for he responded with another smile back towards me before turning around immediately and waved off towards the others. I blinked in response, raising my head to the horizon and glaze towards the direction of where the fox was waving at however. I was a bit surprise upon seeing a few more pirates there, gathered amongst themselves too. Turning their attention towards me too while waving forth towards the fox adjacent to me. “So you are like popular here? Or do you come here often?” I questioned, unsure of how to reworded this sentence however as the fox shift his attention back towards me and gave another smile.

“I come here often.” “Do you win?” He shake his head, “Nope. But rejoining onto this competition does bring in some new experience. Additionally, new competition that I would be seeing on a daily basis.” I only nodded at him silently, shortly before glancing around at the competition again surrounding us. Looking at the various animal sizes along with their various but common pirate weapons amongst themselves, I kept my ears flattened against my skull to prevent myself from listening in onto the conversations that surrounded me and instantly just turned my attention back towards the fox pirate in front of me. “So when do we start then?” “Various of times however.” Common the fox, shifting his attention back towards me, adding “But check your booklet that you had grabbed at the booth when you have arrived.” “Right…” I trailed, nodding silently at him while we rejoined his crew.

Surrounding me was a walrus, dolphin, wolf and some other unknown creature that i had never known of however. I was a bit surprise upon seeing the bigger animals that join in with the fox that my eyes widened with surprise because of it. The fox, just laughed it off and smiled faintly following it before commenting to me and towards the others, “We got to get to the starting line then. This show will start right about now.” “Where are we heading into?” I questioned the fox which the walrus answered for me by pointing to the mountain top behind us. I blinked but raised my head up into the horizon; gazing at the tip of the mountain and frowned, “We are going straight there?” I exclaimed a bit surprise which the walrus nodded his head at me. I frowned, but shake my head before rejoining them at the starting line.

The walrus’s voice was deep, acting as if he was an older male than anyone that was surrounding him. Despite having a deeper voice, he was also kind to answer any sort of questions that I or anyone else upon this crew had. Yet my question for him was about his fighting style, but somehow I think, we will be able to get to that sooner than I could realized however. I only shake my head when a gun fire was shot into the air. A great dust of storm was formed surrounding me; rapid series of footsteps echoed through my ears. Overwhelming it that it was hard to be able to distinguished which footstep belongs to whom however. But flattening my ears to prevent myself from hearing such, I just sprinted forward unknowingly and unconsciously, joining the fox whom was also going at a steady pace it had seemed.

Beyond the starting line was the dense forest. Palm trees waved at the following bypasses that came and went passed it. I, onto the other paw, just kept my eyes upon the palm trees however. Pondering as if something there would jump out in front of me and start hurling coconuts or other weapons that they were able to find within the palm tree forest. I only exhaled a breath shaking my head at such a memory while continued on forward through the path that was in front of me. Having not realized that the fox was a bit far off from where I was as most of the pirates had reached upon the horizon in front of me, fading out of my sights  quickly than I had realized while I pondered about beyond the horizon.

It had taken me a few seconds to reach the end of the forest ground. However to my surprise it was not what I thought it would be. With level sands in front of me and the sea waters shoring off from the side; damping the sands and making it darker however. No, the entire place was different. How different? There is a steel hillside just in front of me that descends all the way into the bottom ground of the forest. Shortly before than was a small rise in alleviation up another hillside before that quickly goes down. My ears continued hearing the sounds of screaming and yelling from the participating pirates. Even that familiar deep voice walrus too. I frowned, but take a step forward instead. I tripped over the grounds beneath me however and rolled down the steep hillside. Sprinting, or rather rolling at some fast speed that I never knew about. I had reached upon the bottom floor quicker than I had expected. Yet that was the least of my worries.

For I ‘rolled’ upward into the following hillside that was in front of me. Reaching the apex of it and descending quickly downward its steel. This had continued for a while I had believed. Going up and down several hillsides; becoming dizzy while the entire world surrounding me tilted this way and that that I thought I was going to lose my lunch or breakfast however. But after a while, I heard screamings and shouts that had came from the pirates. They were panics of fear or something; but I was not able to get a good look upon their faces however. Mainly because I was still spinning and rolling up and down the hillsides and trying hard not to lose my lunch. But thoughts were starting to form upon my head; pondering about their screams and shouts about something as I had attempted to glance forward towards the horizon in front of me. But due to me spinning and rolling about, it was rather hard to do so however.

After a while, I had reached upon the end. It was level grounds from here on out I had believed as I exhaled a breath and laid promptly down onto the grounds beneath me. My eyes were shut close while I felt the dizzy gradually fading away from me. Though there were some sickness and vomiting that surfaced upon my own throat. I held it in regardless. While the stampede of animals shortly came up behind me, I gradually opened my eyes and raised myself onto my feet. Suddenly shifting my attention behind myself, gazing at the stampede that was coming forth to me. My eyes widened instantly and unconsciously, I darted towards the side. Hitting against a brown fence that I had never saw in my entire life, I groaned in pain and held my paw up towards where I had made contact with the fence in front of me. Just in time for the fox to come forth towards me, faintly smiling plastered upon his face before he responded to me.

 I just waved him off, slapping onto his arm and instantly raising myself onto my feet before I commented onto him. “So where are we heading for next?” “Straight there now.” The fox responded, raising his paw up to whatever was upon the horizon. I instantly turned around, gazing at whatever that he was pointing at. I exhaled a breath, noticing that it was a golden pyramid or something along those lines. For without even conversing with the fox that was behind me, we walked forward straight towards the golden pyramid and entered in through the broken door that was stamped and stomp on by dozens of various animals. Something that I had felt guilty of however, but I felt a paw onto my shoulder and I just walked passed the door with the fox following close behind me. We entered.

I was a bit surprise upon seeing how pitch dark the place was. It had kinda of reminded me of the nighttime phase in canine realm however. As my eyes scanned upon my own surroundings, looking to the emptiness that was there, I felt something tinkle up my own spine. I shivered instantly, but just kept my body still as the fox ignored me and stared around. Blinking his eyes, curious as to why this place had looked darker than what he had anticipated from the booklets and brochures that he had taken at the start of this story. I only shake my head and just make my way forward through the darkened room; forth towards the deeper end of the place while I had stopped, glazing around in hopes of finding the exit or at least something that would illuminated the place entirely however.

But everywhere I see, it was always pure darkness. The flooring felt cold; icy cold that I was a bit surprise upon how I never felt it the first time that I had entered into this room. The temperature of the room dropped and it continued to drop drastically with each seconding tick. It was to the point that I had started seeing ice from the poles surrounding me had started to form that the fox behind me spoke quietly however, “We should move. Less we wanted to be frozen pawciples because of the danger that this room poses.” “pawciples?” I questioned him, wanting to know why he had thought of that instead of something less threatening. But one look to his face, meant that he was unsure why he had said that as he raised his shoulders and said nothing but of a grunt, I only growled at him lowly before moving onward.

We had continued onward through the room. Watching our surroundings for any sign of a way to escape. But the entirely darkness had indeed covered the place up making any way for escape harder and rather impossible to find anyway. We had noticed that the poles were forming spikes from the surfaces. Gradually growing longer and bigger as it comes into the contact of the cold temperature that was within the air. Our breaths was also getting more visible as the temperature dropped. I felt my own fur coat becoming cold and freezing due to the temperatures. We found ourselves shivering because of it and my eyes widened in the realization of it. I had suddenly froze onto the spot that I was standing on; which had allowed the fox to continue moving on a few steps ahead of me shortly before he turned his attention back towards me.

There was a pleading look plastered upon his face somehow. I met his eyes with that same expression; thus he had grabbed onto my paw and dragged me along the cold grounds beneath me. Moving on forward. Forth through the darken room before us. Along the way, I had noticed that some of the competitors then were already frozen. Ice sculptures of themselves were replacing the real versions of them. But were in the exact spots of where they were frozen upon. There were at least dozens if not half of the remaining competitors however. My eyes widened upon the realization of this that my entire body jolted from its frozen imprisonment and somehow I rose myself to my feet. Charging forward with the fox a bit surprise, tailing behind me. He had stumbled and tripped over himself, unable to keep in tempo with me however. This had continued for at least some time before, we had reached towards the end. Where a brightest of light shines against my eyes; I grinned and take a step forward. Bypassing through the entrance of the room and back outside once again where the warmth drains away the coldness that seeps upon my own fur and I exhaled a breath, relieved that we were able to escape certain death.

I think we had stand here for quite some time however that I raised my paw high above my head; hearing the bones cracked in my own ears, I exhaled another breath and smiled before returning my attention towards the spot where the fox was once was. Yet he had disappeared from my sights and I was a bit surprise by that however. Frowning and shaking my own head, I lifted myself off from the grounds beneath me and turned my attention forth to the horizon where I had believed is the end upon. I sprinted down through the plains beneath me, feeling the soft blades brushed across the sole of my own feet as I glided across them. Feeling the burst of winds blowing against my own fur and face, that warmth feeling the drives away any sort of coldness that still lingers upon my own self. As I had continued through the plains, unknowingly entering into the forest grounds.

Unknowingly to me, my visions had gotten a bit darker. All I can notice was whatever was in front of my own two paws. I frowned upon this acknowledging it as I slowed down to a walk and take in my surroundings around me now. The forest was a bit thicker than I had remembered. There was even a lot of trees clustered together, preventing anyone and anything from bypassing them. The surfaces of some of these trees had spikes and twigs upon them; these twigs were something sharp that I would had never touched them even if I was dared upon. Glancing around onto my surroundings, I had also noticed that I was alone upon the forest ground. Isolated away from everything else, including the competition at hand, I only frowned onto this. But shift my attention to the ground; staring out onto the path that was in front of me. Leading forth into the horizon beyond. I had decided to follow it however, wondering where it would lead me to.

Somehow it had been an hour or so and I was never getting myself any closer than I had wanted however. I find myself circling around the forest path; back upon the starting point at best without me knowing of where I should be heading into. The familiar darkness lingered in front of me; meeting my eyes and mentally ‘laughing’. Or was it in my own head? I only shake my head because of it and continued on forward. Walking upon the path laid before me, eyes up front into the horizon and continued for another hour or so through in hopes of finding something. Yet no matter what had happened; No matter which path that I had taken somehow, I was always circling back onto the starting point of the forest’s entrance. I growled upon realizing this a second time as my eyes hang to the horizon in front of me. Still watching that darkness linger there; watching me somehow. 

Thus, something spark within my own mind. I acknowledged it however and turned my attention towards the impeding darkness that was in front of me. Instantly, I take a step forward. Then another. Until I find myself walking down the path, heeding into the darkness that was in front of me. I sprinted into a run and felt the winds blowing passed me again; that gust of winds blowing in an attempt to push me back. Back towards the entrance that was behind me. But all I could do was just smiled faintly; full knowing that I would reached towards the end. I had continued sprinting for a while; nonstopped however. As my eyes lingered to the driving darkness, I noticed something was there and I find myself blinking because of it however.

As the brightest white light shines down onto me, covering me with it, I had submerged from the forest’s entrance. To the roaring crowd that surrounded us and my eyes opened up. For I was a bit surprise upon where I was however. Maybe a bit overwhelmed as well; but that is not the case however. Thousands of spectators gathered around upon a huge pale stone stadium that seemed to be ruined and ancient. At the center of it all were the gathered participants. Five to six teams only remained apparently while I descended down the stairs. Down towards level grounds where the other participants and kept their eyes onto me. The fox was the first to speak to me, “Glad that you can make it!” “make it to where?” I questioned him but he did not delved onto it for he kept his eyes up forward; to the roaring crowd in front of us as I take my position adjacent to him however. Arms and paws already forming behind me while I looked up into the air, staring down onto the crowd before us.

“And these are your finalist today! We shall begin the last event for the crown! Are you all ready for…”
