In holy mission



Felarya. She hated this world. There were not much worse places in the universe than Felarya. All right, maybe the hell itself would be such a place but this world with his habitants, his vegetations and his animalize dangerous was near to the flames of the hell. And of all things they sent her to the country. Finding and killing, that was her mission, with the blessing of the power of the light, a warrior of the heaven. Her name was Shayala, she was nearly 70 feet high and her long white hair felt into her back. 
She wore no much cloths, such things were against the naturally of her being and if she would come into a combat-situation she would be able to summon her armor in a few seconds. Now she only wore a bustier and a short skirt. But the few cloths were enough for the heat of this land and Shayala recognized that her marble-colored skin began sweating. She didn’t like that feeling which she never felt in the realm of the light; there the temperature was always enjoyable cool.
But at Felarya it seemed to be a chaotic mix between cold and heat, changing by day and night. But that wasn’t enough; this country had too much secret and hidden places. She had to hunt a servant of the hell but since two weeks she was searching for that creature, well with no success. Another difficult point was her size. 
Well it was good for the point of self defending because Felarya had very much hunters and they didn’t wanted to fight against a holy creature who was as big as her but at the other hand she had a problem which came with that size; her hunger. “You won’t need much time for this so it will be enough when you’ll eat enough for a few days. These days had passed and her body told her in every moment that he was hungry. The first time this was no big problems. The luck was with her and she founded a group of mercenaries. 
They were people who killed for money and also sold their souls to the evil.  Normally she didn’t even thought about to harm any being which was no daemon or similar but her appetite was too big and so she attacked the group. As she estimated they were no problem for her and so she picked up one after another and began to swallow them. As she had finished she patted her stomach and prayed to the light that these soul will be forgiven at the heaven. With that she made a good thing and her stomach was also full. And in secret she enjoyed the feeling of those tiny people who wandered into her belly and struggled and moved into it. 
But this moment were one week ago and her stomach was already growling for more and this time she couldn’t feel any bad souls or similar. It was a dilemma and she didn’t know what she should do, she couldn’t continue her search for that servant while she was weak of the hunger.

Since three days the hunger was coming back onto her and meantime he was as big as never before. A returning to her home was also impossible, it would bring shame over herself and so she had to think about the next steps. 
Maybe it was destiny or a sign or at least only a coincidence but as she sat this day on one of the glade of the forests she heard a silent voice. “Ahm, excuse me?” she blinked and looked down and there stood a human, it was a female and she looked well trained. Her dark hair was bounded to a ponytail and she wore a chain-armor. She looked up to Shayala and bowed deeply as she knew that the angle recognized her. “I’m greeting you, holy being. It’s an honor to meet you.” Shayala smiled warmly and tended her head. “Hello little human. Can I help you?” she looked down warmly and she felt the pure and good soul of that little being. “Oh, no, MyLady. I only saw you and it is a rare honor to meet one of you race at such a place like this. I think you’re in a holy mission?”  Shayala nodded one time. 
“Yes I’m. You don’t know something about a servant of a succubus in that area?” maybe she was at her goal if that human knew something. But the woman shook her head. “I’m sorry but I don’t know anything about it.” The angle sighed and nodded again. Her eyes wandered over the human, she looked very soft and nice, even with that armor and she looked so … delicious.
NO! That’s no good imagines! Banish them from your head! but she felt how the salvia began to collect in her mouth, her stomach began to growl again. “The woman looked to her. “Well when I can’t help you, MyLady, I would continue my journey …” but now Shayala smiled a little forced. “No, maybe you … can help me … can you show me your armor? Maybe I can … bless it, yes!” This human is a pure and good soul! You can’t hurt her!  You’ll be banished from the army of the light if somebody will find out … but she stopped her imagines fast, her appetite was too big and as she looked down to the little human who was now naked she couldn’t resist no more. 

She grabbed her with her right hand, closed her finger against her body and lifted her in front of her face. “My … Lady? What are you doing? You said you want to bless my …” but the unsecure words stopped abruptly as the angle opened her mouth. “I’m sorry. Please believe me that you’ll die for a good thing, for the fight of the heaven.” The woman was shocked she couldn’t give any noise and as she passed the soft lips of the angle she closed her mouth. 
It was sadistic but she didn’t swallow her instantly. She laid the panicle human at the middle of her tongue and pushed her at the roof of her mouth. The feeling, the taste, everything was so delicious, so wonderful and she sighed relieved as she gulped down the little being. She felt his way passing down her throat, wandering into her stomach and the wild struggling and movements inside her belly. 
It was one of the most beautiful moments in the last weeks, her stomach gurgled and rumbled and as she patted him she smiled blessedly. But in the back of her mind there was the silent voice. Well, now you are fed up. But you’ve killed a human. Not a criminal or a evil soul. No, it was a fighter of the light. And what comes next? A next human who die for the “good thing”? You become a evil thing like the being that you are fighting against … and they’ll banish you from heaven …

But Shayala ignored the voice. The taste of the human was too good and as long as it served her mission she would continue eating humans to be strong. But with the time she forgot the hunting. She forgot her mission and she didn’t hear the little voice in the back of her mind. She was fallen, she was now a predator. But not only for evil being … for everything. 


Felarya. She loved this world ...






The prey in the darkness




The view of a prey

It was dark in the cave and they were alone. A treasure cave they said with not much monster. The people who sold him the map to that place seemed to be trustworthy and so they both went to the marked place on the map. Both, that meant the two explorers and treasure hunters Araman and Delayun. 
Both were in the age of middle twenty and experienced explorer and there were not much caves and places which they haven’t discovered and mastered yet. And today they seemed to have much more luck than they ever thought. The treasure in that should be as big as a whole town hall and it looked like that this place was really empty of monsters or anything. 
The habitants didn’t enter it because of their superstition that a godlike creature should live here. But why such a creature should life under the earth? Both laughed satisfied, that meant more money and more fame for them. They were crawling down a stage built in the stone. This was a sign for a very old place, maybe a ruin of an ancient tribe which lived under the earth? They would find out what happened here and more deeper they came it became darker. 
They lighted up their torches and as they reached the end of the stage they piped amazed. There was a second cave even bigger than the other. “Well this looks like a good day my friend” Araman said in good mood. His partner only nodded as he asked. “Do you hear that?” Araman raised his eyebrow. “Hear what?” “That … voice. Sounds like a … melody?” Araman blinked and listened into the deeper cave and now he could hear it. 
A beautiful melody which was bumbled by somebody. “There is somebody. Maybe a princess!” Delayun said exited. “A princess?” Araman asked . “Yeah! Don’t you know fairytales? Princesses are every time imprisoned in such a place and this voice is definitely a princess!” Araman looked disbelieving but this wonderful voice was too nice to ignore. 
“Well let’s look after your princess.” They followed the silent voice and with the time they came nearer to the origin of it. Their way passed them trough the big caves, stalagmites hanged down from the roof and the noise of plashing waterdrops mixed with the melody. They came to a passageway which led into another cave or in a room. Maybe a prison! They entered it and what they saw was beautiful. The body of a big female was visibly. 
Her abdomen was covered by a big rock but her long, white hair and her elf-like ears mixed with the dark colored skin gave her an exotic touch. Her breasts were uncovered and looked amazing and her belly with the deep navel looked well nurtured. The only thing that was strange was her size. She was tree or four times bigger than the both explorer and as she recognized both she blinked curiously into their direction. A very big and wide grinning came over her face. “Oh dear princess don’t have fear we are coming to … OH MY GOD!”


The view of the predtaor



She bumbled her melody. Oh she was happy, so happy. She was focusing her whole power and prepared herself for the hunt. She had to beef up herself because the time of having new blood came nearer and for this time she wanted to be strong enough to survive and feeding her new blood. She loved that melody, she heard it from an elf which she captured a few months ago. 
The prey was prepared for his ending and all the time he bumbled this melody until she had learned it. She liked it very much and wanted to hear it at any moment. She didn’t recognize the noise of footsteps first. The most habitants of that land didn’t come back down to her because they knew her power and her appetite. 
So she was sometimes forced to hunt, one time under the earth, sometimes at his surface but she hated this hunting days. But suddenly everything was going as good as it could be because those two humans stood there. They looked at her like she wasn’t dangerous and then she understood why. The rock blocked their view to her abdomen, which was like a spider and had eight legs.  So shesmiled brightly and let the illusion be stable for a few moments but the she moved aside the rock. “OH MY GOD!” she didn’t understood what the human screamed, she didn’t speak their language but that wasn’t necessary.
She could hear the panic and this was enough stimulation for her to attack. She made a fast movement to the two humans, and as she thought they didn’t tried to escape. They were too shocked and as she grabbed one of them, the other seemed to wake up. He started to run away but one of her eight legs had stroke the running human into the right leg and he felt down. She looked down at both and nodded. 
The human in her hand screamed and struggled panicle but that didn’t make any difference to his destiny. She put him down at the ground and took her body over him and then she relaxed. She felt the web which was created by her own, which was wrapping the human and his resistance ended after a few moments. She looked satisfied down to the cocoon and then she paid attention to the injured human. 
She ignored the cocoon for this time and put up the living human with one hand. Her dark eyes examined the panicle face and a diabolic grin came over her own face as she opened her mouth and put the human in it. She closed it and swallowed him without hesitating. She hated to play with food but she patted satisfied her stomach as she felt that the human began to fill the whole belly which was now bloated extremely.
Well she was big but her belly would take a long time to digest this food but she had time. And for the future she had another snack in her cave, maybe for her new blood. But no matter for who he was, he was good treasured and she would enjoy it to suck everything out of that little creature. She looked down to her belly and she felt the kicking human which caused a loud and evil laughing from her. Yet he was fighting but in a few hours he would give up. But maybe he shouldn’t.

Because before its death there would be a long time. Her stomach wasn’t the fastest and she would enjoy that fact. Every single minute.
