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Chapter 3





	That night I was now all alone in his house. With my family and friends all gone I was left to be. I didn’t mind this, at least I knew that they were all in a safer place. I knew that the Noth people would take good care of them. For they are in alliance with me for all I had helped for them. I was thinking to myself about what I needed to do now…





	I paced around my room and then knew that I couldn’t just stand around doing nothing. Yet I knew it was really late and that I should get to sleep and worry tomorrow. The only problem is that I couldn’t sleep. Having enough of being cooped up in my house I decided to take a walk, to Downtown. The source in which this problem originated from the last few weeks ago.





	Looking around and Ratsville looked a lot more abandoned now. Now I believed that there must’ve been at least less than 100,000 citizens still in Ratsville. I’ve been out in Ratsville out night and usually seen more vehicles but now there didn’t seem to be any vehicles around at all. “Ratsville is done with, why not just flee and give it up? It’s too late to save this place now!” This thought haunted the back of my mind, yet another thought came to me, this one more positive, “Think of your family and friends, and your girlfriend Chorla, you want to make her proud of you don’t you? Go Spikey! You can save Ratsville from the forces of evil fantasy and time!”





	This was getting frustrating as at the back of my head 2 arguing thoughts disturbed it. Trying to shake them out of my thoughts and causing confusion within me, finally one clear thought rang throughout over the other 2. “Spikey, you must do what needs to be done. Follow your mind and use your skill. Good luck!” I just listened to this one clear thought and ignored the other 2, then all thoughts had ceased to go on.





	Strolling downtown, bracing myself thinking that something might just pop out of anywhere. With everything that was going on now a days I didn’t know what to expect. Most of downtown were in ruins nonetheless. These were terrible times and I wish they could’ve just ended. Even during the horror years of my life weren’t as bad as this. At least those days did affect the whole of Ratsville all together, and possibly this seemed like it would eventually affect the whole planet. 





	The skies were dark and gloomy. I was thinking about my family, friends, everyone in Ratsville, and most especially, Chorla. Then I pictured myself returning to them after all of this, as a true hero. This thoughtful wishing vanished off in the far distances of my mind for the physical distance ahead of me there had appeared to be some type of blue light spiraling around and seemed to be sucking various different objects within it. 





	It was as though it was some kind of black hole, but rather, it was blue, and inside seemed like it was endless and great, never ending and I had no clue where it would lead. All I knew was that it would’ve been better for me to keep a far distance from whatever this was to be. Turning back and finding another place to go. Now the only problem was that it seemed as though once I turned around a trigger for this vacuuming blue hole grew into a stronger sucker. 





	Now it was impossible for me to get away since now, all of a sudden it seemed like a powerful force of gravity was pulling me backwards. I tried grabbing onto something to prevent me from going anywhere in which I didn’t want to go. That didn’t work either. Pulling and pulling… no way to escape it, and now I was imprisoned into the depths of the spiraling deep blue hole..





