Free like the wind




Felarya. Beautiful and wild and also the homeland of many predators that lived here. One of such a predator was flying through the air and danced with the clouds. A smile were on the face of the beautifully being which looked humanlike but if somebody would look to the rest of her body he would be recognize two facts which were wrong; 
First, she was too small for a human. Her body was only the size of a thumb and the second was those wings on her back. Yes dear reader, you are reading right; wings. How should she flying else through the air? 

The looking on her face was peaceful and calm but everybody who thinks of a sweet and cute little lady with that view, he would be wrong.  The name of the cute little lady was Sarla, and Sarla was not a cute little lady, she was a fairy. Okay, the most time she looked like a little cut lady but only if she wasn’t hunting. 
Many of her preys underestimated her and nearby everybody who did so were now in her stomach. 
At the moment she only enjoyed the feeling of the clouds touching her body but insider she felt her appetite growing more and more. And so she looked down into the deep forest of Felarya and rushed downward. With the years she learned much about Felarya and his different locations. 
She also learnt much about her prey and the most time those were humans. Yes you’ve read right, humans. 

For Sarla they were the most comfortable prey because the most humans she meet thought that she was a little and weak creature and some human had also the habit to hunt fairies and put them into glasses or something else. In her mind humans were nothing else than every other being in this place with the exception of the fact that they weren’t hunters.
Sarla flew along a little path which was often used by human explorers and even today it looked like she had luck, she could hear voices. “No … please repeat … no … I can’t understand there is too much interference.  Oh damn I hate this place. Every time the same bullshit. Wait a few minute I try to find a new channel … hold on … now can you hear me? Hello? Heeello? Damn!” Sarla flew into the crown of a tree and looked down. 
There stood a single human, no he was kneeing in front of a strange apparat. It looked like a big box and from her inside came strange noises like a clicking or hissing. Maybe this was one of the strange accessories of the humans to hunt other fairies? She was curious about it and watched the human a little more. “Okay second try. Can you hear me?” and suddenly a voice came from the box. “Very badly but I think … yes maybe … but you should use ano … channel .... lo?”  The human screamed and sighed then loudly. Sarla giggled a little, no wonder that human were eaten every time if they made such a noise.  
She thought about watching him again for a while but then her stomach began to rumble and she reminded why she was at this place. She blinked down to him, piled a beautiful and cute face and flew down. The human didn’t recognize her first but after she gave a noise from herself he turned around and blinked to her. Sarla was now flying directly in front of his face and smiled.
“Oh er … hello little … whatever you are.” The human looked confused but then he smiled. He had brown short hair and two funny glasses over his eyes. He wore a dark green dress which maybe should camouflage him to the jungle but it didn’t do. She smiled to him and waved her hand to him. “What a strange creature are you? You are cute … unfortunately my daughter isn’t here she would be happy to see such a creature like you … like you were jumped out of a fairytale.” 

Sarla didn’t understand nearby the half of his words but she smiled all the time and nodded sometime. Of course she could finish it at every moment but she liked the feeling when humans thought that they were the dominating person. But again her stomach made strange noises and she looked down. “Oh you’re hungry? You want something to eat?” the human asked and now sarla nodded heavily and pointed on him. The human blinked confused. 
“Erm yes … I can give you something … wait a minute and …” but he couldn’t finish his sentence.  The most time Sarla had to alternatives to eat a human. One was to change her own size into something very big and the other was to change the size of the human. The most time she decided for the last and again she did. It wasn’t very difficult to use that kind of magic. 
The most part of it was intuitive, Sarla made it without thinking too much about it and in the next moment the human began to shrunk. In the first moment they didn’t recognize what happens with them but then they begin to fall into panic. And this time it was exactly the same. 
The human didn’t say anything but after he recognized that the area around him was growing and the little cute fairy was growing too he understood that something was wrong. But as every time the panic was too high and he was stunned. Sarla had only to pick him up and hold him in front of her face. 

A childish smile came over her lips and she made a little “Ahhhh” noise as she opened her mouth and stretched out her tongue. The human began to scream and kicking around but there was no escape, next station was her mouth and the ultimate station was her stomach. 
It was every time an enjoyment to swallow a human. The beginning in her mouth where they struggled on her tongue. Every time they tried to stand up and every time they felt down because of all the saliva around their bodies. 
Next came the feeling when they were slowly slithering down her throat and finally the last fight inside her stomach. 
Even in this moment they didn’t accept that they had no chance but this resistance was only for the enjoyment of Sarla. Often the movements inside her belly stopped when she flew back into her home to the fairy kingdom, the feeling of the fresh air around her belly were too good.

Yes it was a good live as a fairy and there was always enough to eat. 



Free like a fish



“Oh honey I love it.” She smiled to him and began to kiss him. He gave her a warm smile. “Yes it was a good idea to come here wasn’t it? This sea is so beautiful the man was right.” She glanced to him and nodded. “Yes and I think the high price is justified for such a nice evening.” 
For a few moments he sighed. “Yes he took much money from us but now it doesn’t make any matter. We are alone on this beautiful sea and nothing could disturb this silence.” “How much time we have until the portal will close darling?” 
She asked and looked to the portal on the coast which brought them to this lake. The man called it “Felarya” a very melodic and harmonic name and this place was harmonic and melodic too. 
He warned him that he shouldn’t be too late because the portal would only open again at the next morning. What a idiot. Exactly THIS was his goal to spend a night alone with this woman on that place so he wouldn’t enter the portal. “We have much time …” he smiled and kissed her, exactly they had only ten minutes after the portal would close but this was a fact that she didn’t have to know.  


At the same time there was movement on the ground of the big sea. The fished began to swim away and from the far a big, dark shadow came nearer to the place under the boat. 


“Oh no honey, look! The portal has closed!”  She screamed frightened but he laid his arms over her shoulder. “Don’t worry my dear. I’ll protect you for every danger in this place. 
Maybe this man didn’t say the exactly time but that doesn’t make any matter, now we can spend more time on this beautiful place. This is a good news or isn’t it?” She smiled shyly and nodded “Yeah it is, you’re right. And what could be dangerous in such a beautiful place?”


Fish, fish and fish. Every single day in the last week she only ate fish. But this time it was different. She could feel it the little vibrations in the water the noises from the surface and then she could see it clearly. A strange wooden thing directly over her face. She blinked upward and fixed it with her view and began to open her mouth.


“Was there something, honey?” she asked and looked around. He grumbled silently. How many times this woman hear something strange? He wanted to spend the night with her and not to listen every five minute into the wilderness.  
“Now my dear there isn’t anything.
Just relax and take off your clothes … it’s time to sleep now … just you and …” but he couldn’t finish his sentence. Suddenly around the boat there were some strange flesh walls and then there darkness. “What ... dar…” but she couldn’t say more and they were pulled down into their end. 
They could feel how they were catapulted into something big and wet and the area smelled like a fish-factory but it didn’t took a long time and then the noises came …

As she began to catapult herself to the surface she only opened her mouth and sucked the boat with all the water around it into her mouth. The taste was a little … wooden but the inside of that wooden thing was very tasty … and it wasn’t fish! She held the water with the tasty creatures a while in her mouth after she gulped them down and sighed satisfied. She began to lay herself on the back and looked down on her full stomach. 
Her whole body was dark-blue colored and the long violet hair was floating on the water-surface. Her belly was bloated and she could feel the rest of the boat, drifting on the water which she swallowed with the boat. And she could also feel the little tasty beings which now were in her belly too. She closed her eyes and let her body drift into the water. She felt full and dizzy, time to sleep, and time to enjoy this good taste … 


At last no fish! 

