
The time was just past midnight. The location was in the western forests near the town of Bluecliffe. Three figures sat around a small fire in the middle of a clearing. They were all young members of a Dark Guild known as Macro Heaven. The three wizards were resting after having taken care of their business in Bluecliffe. 

The first figure was a young man with dirty blond hair and a serious expression. He wore a deep blue, buttoned up shirt and some black jeans. Near his waist, attached to his belt, hung a small metal hammer. The second figure was also male and wore a blue scarf along with a striped brown sweater  and some lighter brown pants. Compared to the first man his build was also slightly bigger. The final person was a girl and appeared the youngest of the group. She had long brown hair and wore a black and gray striped shirt. She was also wearing blue jeans, brown boots, and a small green cape which draped over her shoulders. The most unusual thing about the woman, however, was her cat-like ears and tail.

“Mmmm…” the girl, Gen, sniffed the air and looked over at the large pot above the fire. The neko approached the pot and opened the lid a bit, smelling the fumes that came out. “The noodles smell delicious! Are they ready yet?” Instead of a verbal response, one of the men closed the lid with a hand and glared at his female comrade.

“No, they’re not ready yet. Don’t let the heat escape.” snapped the man who went by the name of Liar. 

“Don’t think you’re having any until we take ours.” Spoke the other man; a powerful mage named Matt. 

“Huuuh? How come?” groaned Gen, looking at the pot sadly as her ears drooped.

“This is why.” Matt removed from his pocket a small indigo box; much like the ones engagement rings come in. It was pretty unremarkable, save for a strange insignia on the top. “Liar and I risked our necks to get this and you just sat by and watched!”

“You two seemed to be handling those guards just fine.” replied the Macro Heaven mage. “I would of jumped in if you needed my help.”

“Regardless, we’re going to make sure the master knows who put in most of the effort. He said there was a big reward for stealing this thing, so don’t expect any more than 10%.” explained Liar before he turned to Matt and noticed the other man was starting to open the strange box a bit. “Hey, don’t do that! Master told us not to open it no matter what!”

“I’m not carrying something around if I don’t know what it is. Maybe it’s a priceless gem…worth twice as much as the buyer is paying.” Matt chuckled and started to open the box, but then a noise from the forest caused him to close it back up. The three dark wizards glared in the direction of the noise. “What was that?”

“Probably just an animal…” Gen muttered, her ears flicking. “It could be one of the guards followed us too…”

“All the way out here?” Liar got to his feet and pulled a strange ice pick/conductor baton shaped object from his sleeve. “I’ll go check it out…wait here.” The brown haired man slowly crept into the forest and disappeared into the darkness within. Minutes went by and nether Gen nor Matt heard another sound come from the forest. Nor did they see Liar either; how far in had he gone? Matt stood up next and was about to suggest they look for him, but was cut off by a scream and a small explosion in the distance. The two listened carefully and heard several more explosions, followed by the sounds of trees cracking and collapsing. There was a slight glow in the distance as if another fire was blazing nearby. Without warning, Gen’s and Matt’s vision was blocked by a swirling blue portal appearing out of nowhere. Liar emerged from that portal, but something was wrong. The young man’s clothes were torn and burnt in several places and he sported a bruised lip and black eye. 

“L-Liar?! What happened?!” shouted Matt. Liar looked like he would keel over any second now. 

“G-Gotta r-run…” Liar mumbled. “I-It’s F-Fai-” Before he could finish, another person’s arm appeared from the portal and wrapped around the beaten wizard’s neck. It was a pretty thick and muscular arm and it easily pulled Liar back into the blue vortex. Gen and Matt were left staring in shock as the portal dissipated in front of them. Moments of silence passed before Matt grabbed the hammer at his side and used his magic to enlarge it so it was the same size as him (and yet somehow he still held it in one hand). 

“If anything happens, you know what to do.” Matt told his female comrade, who simply nodded and placed a hand over the golden bracelet on her left wrist. It started to glow as she transferred some of her magical power into it. The blond mage then darted into the forest, leaving her alone in the clearing. It was a few minutes before Gen heard the sounds of battle nearby. It lasted only a few moments before all was quiet…for a mere second. The brunette noticed something flying toward her from the forest; crashing right through several trees before zipping past her and slamming into one more tree before coming to a stop under it. It was none other than Matt, who now looked much like Liar and held a bent and partially melted hammer in his hand. 

“Matt!” Gen ran over to her fellow wizard and looked him over. He was in bad shape; possibly the victim of a few broken bones too. 

“D-Damn…why him…?” Matt mumbled to himself. Before Gen could question him, she heard the sound of footsteps behind her. Someone was coming and she highly doubted it was Liar. Not wanting to end up like her partners, Gen held the glowing bracelet up to her face.

“Shrinking Magic!” she exclaimed softly as a dim, gold light enveloped her body. The light then seemed to push down on her and she watched her surrounded start to change. The light shrank the neko girl smaller and smaller until she was just a few inches tall. When the light faded, Gen was standing on a huge leaf she had been stepping on just seconds before. “Alright, now to-”

Before she could finish, she heard (and now felt) the footsteps getting closer. They were like booming explosions in the distance and Gen stared fearfully as their attacker started to emerge from the woods. He was a young man around their ages with pink hair and a muscular-looking build. The black vest he wore hid little of his torso; allowing Gen to see his firm abs and chiseled pecs as the giant boy came into view. He was dragging a body behind him: Liar’s. The poor scarf-wearing wizard was unconscious and looked even worse than before. In his hand was his magic ice pick; now snapped in two like a twig. 

“Hmmm…odd, I could of sworn I smelled another.” the rosy haired teen muttered as he took a few whiffs of the air. “I can still smell them…I guess they ran for it.” The giant shrugged and tossed Liar next to Matt. As he did, Gen noticed a tattoo on one of his thick arms and recognized it as Fairy Tail’s mark. A wizard from Fairy Tail…and she had seen this guy before in the news; it was the Dragonslayer Natsu! 

“You’ve got to be kidding me…why is such a dangerous guy here?!” Gen asked herself. As she was trying to make sense of Natsu’s presence, the fire mage several feet away noticed that Matt was still conscious. He started walking toward the fallen mage; his black sandals stomping the ground and crunching leaves into fragments. Gen looked up and realized a little late that she was in danger; she was already looking at the bottom of one of the Dragonslayer’s sandals! Yelping, the catgirl quickly dashed to the side to avoid the foot; running on all fours for a greater burst of speed. She just made it out of the danger zone in time, but the resulting wind pressure from the footstep blew her a few feet away. Meanwhile, Natsu grabbed Matt by the collar of his shirt and lifted him up with one hand. He held his other hand close to Matt’s face and wrapped it in flames; Matt could feel the intense heat bask his cheek. 

“Where’s that…thingamajig you guys stole? You better tell me if you want to keep your head!” The look Natsu was giving Matt was frightening; it almost seemed like his eyes were glowing red too. Matt’s body still ached all over and the pain combined with the fear he was feeling wall more than enough to make the young man pass out. As Matt went limp in Natsu’s grip, the Fairy Tail wizard scoffed and dropped Matt back to the ground. “Guess I shouldn’t of punched him so hard…” Natsu knelt down and started rummaging through Matt’s pockets. It wasn’t long before he came across that strange box and held it up to his eyes. “Bingo! Mission complete!” Natsu chuckled triumphantly and slipped the box underneath his vest. “Guess I should head back to town and return this.”

“Hey! You can’t take that!” cried Gen as she watched the giant wizard steal back the box. She immediately slapped her hands over her mouth. The whole point of shrinking was to hide from Natsu, not attract his attention! Gen grew worried as she thought her cover had been blown when the towering male started stomping toward her once more. Fortunately, Natsu didn’t notice Gen in the slightest, but he did notice something else. A loud growling sound echoed throughout the area and Gen assumed a pack of wolves had come across their camp. Actually, it was Natsu’s stomach as revealed when the teen touched it with his hand. 

“Ughh…haven’t eaten a thing since morning.” Natsu looked down at his gut sadly, but then glanced over at the pot with a fire under it. Smiling, Natsu changed course and walked away from Gen before stopping in front of the big, metal container. He lifted up the cover and took a big whiff of the steam that came out. “Mmmmm…I thought I smelled something delicious!” Natsu dipped a finger into the noodles’ broth and then popped it between his lips. Surely the pot’s contents must have been boiling hot, but Natsu seemed completely unaffected.  “Hmmm…doesn’t taste done yet.” Natsu put the lid back on and smirked back at the two unconscious guys behind him. “Wouldn’t want a perfectly good pot of grub to go to waste…guess I’ll wait till it’s finished cooking.” With that said Natsu took a seat in front of the noodle pot and then laid himself back; arms folded behind his head. He stared up at the night sky for a bit before his eyes closed and he dozed off to sleep. 

“Grrr…who does this guy think he is?!” Gen exclaimed to herself, glaring at the resting giant. Not only was he going to ruin their job, but now he was going to chow down on their noodles…HER noodles! Gen was planning on fleeing and reporting their failure to the master, but she had changed her mind. Instead she was going to make sure this Salamander guy didn’t get his way. She may not stand a chance when it comes to magical power, but at her tiny size she could easily take back that box and complete the job without Natsu ever knowing. To make things even better, she’d get the entire reward money! “Hehe, forget 10%. I’m going for 100%!” With her mind set, Gen ran toward the sleeping giant as fast as she could. At her minuscule size of three inches it took awhile, but she eventually reached her destination. She was standing next to Natsu’s white-clothed leg and looked up it. Natsu was snoring in the distance, but who knew when he’d wake up. She planned on being as far away as possible when that happened. Carefully Gen grabbed onto Natsu’s pants and started scaling up the white fabric. It was relatively easy since Gen could use her magic to turn her nails into claws and get a nice grip on the giant’s pants. However, she had to be careful not to accidentally poke Natsu and wake him up. 

In just a couple minutes Gen finished her climb and arrived on Natsu’s knee. She stood up on it and gazed out at what laid before her. Natsu’s upper body was sprawled out like a carpet and his flawless skin was illuminated from the campfire. Despite the heat, there didn’t seem to be a droplet of sweat anywhere on the wizard’s skin. Gen swiftly ran over Natsu’s thigh and jumped over his belt; landing carefully on his lower abs. At that moment, as she stood next to the teen’s navel, Gen started to realize this wasn’t a walk in the park. This was a walk on a living, breathing human being…emphasis on the breathing. Every time Natsu took a breath his belly would rise a little and then fall as he exhaled. The tiny neko mage thought it was kind of soothing, but knew she couldn’t be distracted by it for too long. She began her trek across Natsu’s toned stomach; stepping over every groove of his abdominals so not to trip and smack her face into what surely felt like solid rock. The sound of Natsu snoring wasn’t the only sound coming from the titan’s body; the growling of his stomach could clearly be heard under Gen’s feet. She chose a bad time to look down at it since at that moment Natsu mumbled in his sleep and lowered a hand down to his stomach. Gen noticed the shadow and looked up to see one of Natsu’s gargantuan hands coming down on her. She shrieked and made a dive forward, just managing to avoid being pinned under the hand as it touched the abs and scratched them. Natsu smiled in his sleep and his hand remained resting on his hungry stomach. 

“Mmmm…that fish looks good…oooh, it’s a whale. Mmmmm~” 

After dodging the hand Gen was now in the center of Natsu’s torso; his chest a few steps away. Gen took those steps and found herself rising and falling even more than when she was on his stomach. She was standing between the Fairy Tail wizard’s pecs as they puffed up and relaxed with each breath. The shrunken dark wizard blushed as she thought about curling up between the round muscles and napping herself, but quickly shook those thoughts from her mind. She had a job to do!

“Let’s see…he slipped the box under his vest, so he must have a pocket there somewhere.” Gen muttered to herself as she got on all fours and slowly crawled over Natsu’s right pectoral muscle. She slipped under the male’s vest and started feeling around for the box’s location. It was dark under Natsu’s top so she couldn’t rely on her eyes. Eventually she bumped into something hard and knew she had found it. “Great! Now I’ll just cut a hole into the pocket and…”

“Mmmmm…hmm?” Natsu cracked an eye open as he suddenly woke up. The rosy haired giant yawned loudly before glancing down at himself. Something was moving under the right side of his vest and it felt like a bug. Instead of slamming his hand down on the creepy crawly, Natsu slipped a hand under his clothes and fished out the little insect. Gen gasped in shock as she was suddenly grabbed by big, meaty fingers. Natsu pulled Gen into the open and dangled her in front of his face via her ankle. The Dragonslayer’s eyes dilated as he saw she was no bug. He quickly sat up and gazed at the tiny girl he was holding. “Whoa…what are YOU? A fairy?!” 

“I’m no fairy you giant idiot!” Gen screamed as she waved her arms wildly while hanging upside-down in front of the teen‘s boyish face. “Put me down!”

“Hmmm…wait a sec.” Natsu brought the shrunken neko to his nose and took a big whiff. His mouth quickly curved into a smirk. “I recognize this scent! You’re that other wizard I smelled…the one that vanished.” The smirking boy tossed Gen a few inches into the air and caught her in his palm which he then closed into a fist. Gen was held tightly in the giant’s hand as he held her in front of his face. The cocky teen’s laugh blew some hot air in Gen’s face, making her scowl. “So you shrank yourself and tried to get back the thing you stole. Hehe, you should of just ran away.”

“Ughh…let me go!” Gen grunted as she struggled in Natsu’s strong grip. “I swear I’m gonna-!” Gen suddenly froze when Natsu held one of his large fingers in front of her. The tip of the finger lit aflame and he brought it against his thumb. 

“Shhhh. Just quiet down, little kitty. Take a nap like those two…” Natsu grinned evilly. “Fire Dragon’s…Finger!” Before she could utter another syllable, Natsu’s flaming finger rushed toward her head and everything went black…

~~~~~

When Gen started to come to the first thing she noticed was her hands were bound behind her back. She didn’t know with what, but it felt like string. Hell, at her size it could have been a strand of hair! The second thing she noticed was the sounds of someone eating…really loudly. Her blurry vision started to clear up and she gazed up at the towering Natsu. The fire wizard was holding a bowl in front of his mouth and using a pair of chopsticks to practically plow noodles into his mouth. Gen watched as he finished up the bowl and took a huge gulp; a thick bulge sliding down his throat before disappearing into his bare chest. Natsu started to fill the bowl up again when he glanced down and noticed his little captive awake. 

“Oh, you woke up too!” Natsu exclaimed as he put down the bowl and reached down to snatch up Gen. The tiny Macro Heaven mage could do little to stop him as his big hand scooped her up and brought her to his face once again. He smiled at her, but it wasn’t a friendly smile. It was more of a “I like being so much bigger than you!” smile. 

“Too?” Gen looked behind Natsu and spotted Matt and Liar tied to a nearby tree. Both were still unconscious, but she noticed they both sported another bump on their heads. Speaking of bumps, Gen just now noticed the pain coming from her scalp. It felt like someone had hit her with burning hot frying pan.

“So…while you were having your little cat nap, I was thinking…” informed Natsu as his big eyes examined Gen closely.

“Must have been difficult.” snapped Gen, but the giant man holding her didn’t seem to be phased by the insult.

“…you smell really good!” Natsu grinned toothily, showing off his pearly white canines. Gen blushed an stared at her own reflection in Natsu’s teeth.

“W-What’s that supposed to mean?!”

“Just as I said! You smell good…like a fresh steak!” 

“…did you just compare me to-”  the shrunken girl froze when she noticed how Natsu was looking at her. There was a look of hunger in his eyes and a little drool was running his mouth. The rosy haired titan chuckled and slowly dragged his thick tongue over his moist lips. Gen was starting to shake now; her teeth chattering. “H-Hey…you can’t be thinking what I think you are…”

“If you mean I’m thinking I only encountered two dark guild wizards here and know nothing about a third, you’re close.” Natsu smirked evilly and brought Gen closer to his mouth. That thick, wet tongue from before crept out once again and smacked into Gen’s face. Her giant captive licked over her face, soaking her hair, before slipping the tongue back into his mouth and smacking his lips. “Mmmm…I knew it. You ain’t half bad!” 

“Do you even know what you’re saying?!” Gen yelled, shaking her head of the slimy saliva. “Y-You can’t e-eat me! I’m not some snack; I’m a person! A human being!”

“You look more like a cat…” Natsu joked as he gently flicked one of Gen’s ears. “Besides, why can’t I eat you? I’ve never had a person before…mainly because they’re too big. You look totally edible, though! And no one’s told me I CAN’T eat a person.” Natsu chuckled again and brought Gen down to his stomach. “No one has to know either…” Before she could tell what was going on, the itty bitty catgirl was pinned against Natsu’s abs. She whined and struggled against her captive’s huge palm, but to no avail. She heard the stomach gurgle and rumble and felt it too as she was pushed against those defined abs. “Hear that? That’s my stomach making quick work of those noodles! Hate to say it, but it’s likely you’re gonna have a really short prison sentence!” Natsu bellowed with laughter; his stomach shaking in the process. After he was finished with taunting the poor girlie, Natsu took her away from his stomach and dangled her over the newly prepared bowl of noodles. 

“P-Please don’t do this! I’ll come along quietly! I’ll join your guild! I’ll do anything!!” Gen screamed, but the young male wasn’t hearing any of it. He released the tiny neko and watched as she fell screaming into the bowl of noodles with a splash. Thankfully, the noodles’ broth wasn’t hot enough to burn her, but her bonded form quickly started to sink to the bottom. Thinking fast, Gen extended one of her nails and started to cut through whatever was binding her hands. Meanwhile, with chopsticks in hand, the giant Natsu picked up the bowl of hearty noodles and brought it to his watering mouth. He licked his lips one last time and grinned happily. 

“Down the hatch!” Natsu exclaimed as he used his two wooden chopsticks to pick up a large quantity of noodles and stuffed it into his mouth. Then he began the slurping; dragging noodles from the bowl and into his mouth in a reverse waterfall. Near the bottom of the bowl, Gen sliced through her bindings and swam toward the surface. Countless noodles blocked her path and tried to keep her under by wrapping around her limbs. Despite the obstacles, the shrunken catgirl managed to dodge and cut her way to the top. She emerged with a deep gulp of air and paused to catch her breath.

“I gotta get out of here! Forget the job; I’m not ending up food for-!” Before she could finish, she heard a loud SLURP come from behind her. The soaked kitty turned around just as Natsu sucked in some noodles between his moist lips and gulped them down. A large bulge formed in his throat and was effortlessly pushed down into the top of his chest. Natsu’s inner muscles must be just as strong as the rest of him. 

“Oooh…so good~!” Natsu moaned as he smacked his lips and gave his belly a few pats. He gazed back into the bowl and spotted Gen near the very center of the noodles. Grinning evilly, the Salamander used his chopsticks to wave down at her. “Get ready, little neko! This dragon’s not done chowing down!” Natsu put on a menacing slasher smile while he clapped his chopsticks together. He then lowered them into the bowl and picked up another mass of smooth, delicious noodles. He opened his mouth wide and introduced the noodles into it before beginning to slurp them up. Gen watched in awe as the noodles were pulled up from the bowl to disappear into the teen’s mouth forever. Following her earlier statement, Gen spun around and started swimming in the opposite direction. Unfortunately, she didn’t get far before she felt something latch onto her leg. One of those thick noodles had wrapped around her ankle and she was unable to free herself. Growing more fearful, the Macro Heaven wizard reached down and tried to untangle the noodle from her leg, but only managed to get her arms wrapped up as well. In seconds the unlucky catgirl was tangled up in the pasta and rendered immobile. To make matters even more grim, the noodles she was trapped in were being carried toward Natsu! 

“Oh shit oh shit!” Gen cursed out loud as she was helplessly dragged through the bowl and toward the reverse waterfall connected to Natsu’s maw. She struggled and screamed, but it was no use. Soon she was picked up with the noodles and rose above the large bowl. The ominous sounds of Natsu slurping, sucking, and moaning above made her body go cold (despite being wrapped up in lukewarm noodles). “Someone help meeeeee!!!” was the last thing Gen managed to say to the outside world before she slipped through the giant teen’s lips. She was followed by the last of the noodles, leaving Natsu with a mouth full of food. He hummed as he started to chew through the mound of pasta in his mouth; his razor sharp canines slicing through the stringy noodles like butter. Gen, who was laying on the center of Natsu’s thick tongue, curled up in fright as the teeth around her reduced the noodles to a gooey mush. Once he had masticated through most of the noodles, he started to use his tongue mold the mush into a single lump. Gen was, unfortunately, carried along for the ride and covered in wet, chewed up pasta. Natsu could taste the new, meat-like flavor in his mouth and moaned softly as he pressed Gen into his cheeks. In moments the tiny dark wizard was soaked in saliva and exhausted, so she could barely protest as the giant predator tilted his head back and sent her toward his gullet with the lump of noodles. She was squeezed into the tight grip of the esophagus and carried down…down….down. Natsu touched the visible bulge in his neck and followed it to is pecs where it disappeared.  The fire wizard smirked, put the bowl down, and leaned back while looking at his stomach. He imagined the poor little girl getting crushed by his inner muscles before exiting into his hungry belly. That’s exactly what happened, since Gen found herself in a small, incredibly hot pocket moments after the thought. She managed to free herself from the lump of tenderized noodles, but her weakened state forced her to crawl through the soupy contents of Natsu’s stomach. She approached one of the fleshy and started banging on it.

“Get me out of here!” she cried, glancing around as the stomach gurgled and churned around her. She could already feel her legs start to tingle from the powerful acids. “You can’t do this to me!!”

Natsu couldn’t hear the shrunken morsel’s voice behind his thick abs, but he sure did feel her! He licked his lips with content as a hand passed over his stomach. Gen saw the shadow of the hand continued to pound her fists against the giant’s stomach. Natsu could of sat there for hours while the lil kitty fought him, but his stomach had other ideas. There was a loud gurgle followed by feeling of air rushing up to Natsu’s mouth. Gen felt it to and was almost carried up by it! The Salamander’s mouth opened wide as he released a mighty belch easily mistaken for a dragon’s roar. It lasted a couple seconds before Natsu laid back and smacked his lips. 

“Thanks for the meal!” Natsu exclaimed, giving his abs a few pats before slipping into a nap. Gen was gasping for what little air remained in the stomach as it constricted around her tightly. She grunted in pain and whimpered as the acidic enzymes drenched her like a bath. Never in her life did she think this was how it ended; as nutrients for another wizard in a totally different league than herself. Natsu’s league was so much higher that he was even higher on the food chain! The only satisfaction she felt as the digestive acids consumed her was that her bracelet would disappear with her. It was one-of-a-kind and thus no one else would have to suffer the same fate as her…

 ~~~~~

A little while later Natsu awoke to the sound of yelling, but it wasn’t from his little neko snack. The lack of movement in his gut suggested she was already taking her eternal cat nap. Natsu scratched his abdominals while the stomach behind them churned quietly. The rosy haired Dragonslayer looked behind him to see that the other two Macro Heaven wizards had woken up again. 

“You pink haired punk! You ate our dinner!” Matt shouted, struggling against the ropes that tied him to the tree. 

“You’re going to pay for this!” continued Liar. “Once the rest of the guild hears about this, you’re gonna get-!!” Before the brown haired mage could finish, something hard and metal smacked him in the forehead and back into unconsciousness he went. It was the empty noodle pot which Natsu had chucked over at him.

“Quiet down! How many times do I have to knock you bastards out?” Natsu grumbled as he slipped a hand under his vest and scratched his chest. “And I gotta lug those guys with me…wish I could just eat them too.” As Natsu was mumbling to himself, he felt the top of his hand rub against something hard. Remembering the strange box, the teen removed it and held it up to his face. “I wonder what this even is. It better be worth the trouble.” With that said, Natsu casually flipped open the indigo box and released a brilliant blue aura. It was so bright Natsu dropped the box and used both arms to shield his eyes.

“Hmm? What the hell is that?!” shouted Matt as he noticed the light appear out of nowhere. He couldn’t see Natsu anymore since he was at the center of the light. “Where’d that fairy go? He better not of-.” Matt stopped and froze in place. His expression suddenly changed and his eyes went wide. A shadow was slowly enveloping him and the unconscious Liar. Matt’s lip quivered and he tried to nudge Liar awake, but it was useless. After being knocked out three times the poor wizard might have had a concussion, but as a deep and dark chuckle echoed through the night, Matt knew that was the least of their problems…

~~~~~

 “Hmmm…peculiar.” muttered Makarov as he glanced over today’s newspaper. 

“Is something wrong, master?” asked Mirajane as she approached the elder man while scrubbing a plate in her hand. The Fairy Tail master didn’t respond, but Mirajane could look over his shoulder to see the article he was reading. A large picture of a guild house decorated the page, but it was in ruins. One wouldn’t even of been able to guess it used to be a guild house without the caption underneath.

Dark Guild “Macro Heaven” destroyed by freak storm. No survivors reported.

“Hmmm…that’s that new dark guild that popped up a few months ago, right?” asked Mirajane as she put  a finger to her chin. “What a shame to have such unfortunate luck…”

“Indeed…” Makarov replied, but he continued to stare at the black and white picture. At first glance it would seem like a powerful storm of some kind had destroyed the building, but upon closer inspection Makarov noticed it looked more like someone had walked right through the guild!

Without warning the doors to the guild suddenly swung open. Standing at the doorway was the shirtless wizard Gray; his face pale and sweating profoundly. He had the most horrified look on his face as well.

“Gray, what’s up?” asked Makarov as he put the newspaper down. “You look like you just saw the end of the world.” 

Gray gulped before responding, “I-It’s Natsu! H-He’s back…”

“Natsu? Impossible.” The 3rd master of Fairy Tail scratched his scalp. “It takes at least three days to travel between Bluecliffe and Magnolia via train.”

“H-He walked…”

“Walked?” Makarov raised an eyebrow, but before he could question further he felt a tremor shake the guild. It was followed by another tremor…then another…then another. The short man ran out of the guild with his fellow fairies and looked off into the distance. Everyone quickly saw what had shaken Gray so much and their faces matched his. It was Natsu; walking toward the town from a few miles away. Everyone in Magnolia knew of his approach; it didn’t matter if they couldn’t see him right away. They sure could feel and hear him.

“I-Is that really Natsu?” Lucy asked, feeling lightheaded all of a sudden.

“What in the world happened?!” shouted Erza.

“HEEEEY!! I’m back!” Natsu exclaimed as he waved to his guild. The powerful fire wizard wasn’t looking where he was going and hardly noticed it when one of his black sandals stepped on a tiny barn; turning it into splinters under his foot. The rosy haired teen was gigantic; his towering form stretching hundreds of feet into the air. He was easily bigger than any building he now looked down upon. Behind him was a trail of foot prints and destruction as Natsu simply walked through any trees or buildings that were in his way. He was just a few steps away from Magnolia now…and it didn’t look like he had plans of stopping. As the young giant grinned with delight and ignorance, Makarov fell back onto his behind and planted a palm on his sickly-looking face. 

“We’re gonna need a Natsu Shift…”


