It was night in Felarya, the moon shined down upon the world giving off a faint glow. The thick lust canopy of the wild tangled forest blocked out most of the moonlight. Only certain secluded area’s were rewarded with light. Five people sat closely huddled together, there faces shrouded in the darkness. “This way” one of them said, before moving up on his knees. He stopped when his face was illuminated by the moonlight. He had short black hair and a pointy noise. He had on a long black jumper with an iron plate on top of it. There was a strap holstered on his right pocket leg, a small gun was tightly secured in a pouch held by the strap. His eye’s darted around looking for any sign of movement. “Ok I’m going get you guy’s out of here” he said. He motioned for the four people to move up and they followed up behind him.��There was a dusty path that lay in front of them, it wound back and forth and stopped at a small fork separated by a river. The man looked at the four people he had found, they called them selves “Sagolians”. He had found them in a small temple sheltering them selves. He had escaped from and had recently been running from a large creature that was part snake, the other half human. He had asked these people about it and they referred to it as a “Naga”. After that he had decided that he was going to take these people back with him. He reached for his back pocket and took out a small black case. It unfolded and there was a binocular in side it. He raised it up to his face and scanned the river it looked safe to him. There was a small boat on the other side and a girl with a pale look on her face. She was Private Flores, she was part of his squad. Her black hair clung to her face from sweat.��“Lets go” he said whispering to the people. He jumped over the small ledge and dropped to the floor standing on the road. He looked back at the four people that he had found. They were all girl’s, they looked young and they had weird markings on there skin. They had terrified looks on there face and they were shaking. He smiled at them trying to assure them that every thing was going to be ok. “Ok listen, stay in the middle of the road, if you stray to close to the jungle something can easily snatch you and devour you, so follow me” he said. He started off down the road, the girl’s following him, they walked in silence and they looked like a band of marines marching home. Flores stared at her watch, “Oh god, we only got an hour to get back to base camp before the platoon moves out. Where the hell are you Silvia” she cursed.��Deep in the forest a being known as Crisis slept curled around her giant tree. Her blond hair was sprawled out beside her. There came a deep gurgling sound, like a growl. She groaned before opening one eye and stretching her arms up. She let out a yawn before she started to unwind from the tree. There were gapes in the branches and the moonlight illuminated her skin. She had a golden under side, and her scales were a hazy blue. She had misty blue eye’s and the part of her that was human was pinkish in color. She was a Naga, a half snake half human hybrid. She listened intently to her surroundings, she was hungry for a midnight snack and her stomach let off another growl. She placed her right hand on her stomach and rubbed it. She grinned and licked her lips in pleasure as she imagined her self feasting on her favorite food, cat people. Off in the distance she heard talking, she could make out the words “It’s good to see you”. She slithered down to the forest floor, her body weaving in and out amongst the tree branches and limbs.��Silvia smiled as he stopped by the river bed. Flores glared at him, “Move it private” she screamed at him. She quickly pushed the small motor boat into the water and waded into the river waist deep before she flung a leg over and hoped into the boat. She turned the switch and pulled the chord and started the boat up. It hummed to life and she guided it across the river. The water was surprisingly calm and she didn’t like that. The boat slowed down as it reached the shore and slid up onto the shore. “Move” she screamed. Silvia quickly sprang into action and instructed the girls into the boat. He then pushed the boat off before getting in him self. Flores started the boat up and started it across the river. “Hey Silvia there’s a riffle under the seat, grab it and keep on look out” she instructed to him. Silvia reached between the seats and produced an old looking riffle and cocked it back. “Look’s useable” he teased at her. Flores rolled here eye’s in anger. Every instinct she had told her to slap him, but this wasn’t the time. The boat reached the other side of the shore and they hoped out of it. Flores looked back at the others “Follow me” she said. She lead the party deep into the jungle. There was a small path of grass that was beat down by foot prints. “Follow this” Flores said. The small party followed the trail, they were on nerve because there was little light in the forest and they heard all kinds of sounds including shrieking.��Crisis slithered on the ground, her smooth form illuminated by the moonlight every time she passed threw a gap in the canopy. She was flustered that her prey had eluded her. It was rare for that to happen to her and she was not to happy about it. She stopped when she felt small vibrations near bye. She stiffened and rose up before looking around. Her eye’s were fair superior then humans. She spotted a group of six people. She instantly recognized the man with black hair. He was the man who had evaded her by going into a small tunnel. If she were a fairy she would of got him. Her face lit up red with anger before she quickly but silently slid passed them and up the large tree they were resting on. Flores was bent over near Silvia, she was holding a small ancient map and pointed to the area they were in. “I think were here” she said. “Makes sense, were not far from base then no” Silvia asked. “Nope I think were about 5 minute’s so lets go” she said. The four girl’s stood behind them, they were standing with there backs up against the tree. Silvia turned around to call for them when he saw with swift movement a large hand reach down and grab three of the girl’s. As fast as the hand came was as fast as it left. The hand disappeared into the heavily thickened tree. “Holy shit” Silvia said before dashing off. He ran as fast as he could threw the jungle. ��He didn’t care about any one right now, he just wanted to get home. He rounded the corner as his foot hit a root of a tree and he crashed face first into the tree. His limp body fell to the earth unconscious. Flores stared wide eyed and in horror at what she just saw. Her body was paralyzed in fear and she couldn’t move. She heard the screaming of the girls who were grabbed by the monster. “Get out of there” Flores screamed to the remaining girl. The girl ran towards her and Flores grabbed her by the hand and took off down the trail. Crises smiled in pleasure and gripped her stomach as the bulge in her throat sank lower and vanished into her stomach. “Nooo don’t eat us” the two girls shrieked at Crises. She ignored there pleads to excited by the felling her gut had with live prey moving around. She held both girls in her right and she hefted them past her body and they passed her stomach and then her breasts. She raised them high up into the air until they were higher then her head. Crisis had a large grin on her face and she smiled opening her mouth showing off two rows of shiny white teeth. Her tongue protruded out of her mouth and it lay level with her mouth. It was wet and sticky with saliva. To prove this saliva strands dripped from her gapping maw. “Nooo” the girls screamed as Crisis released them and the free fell from her hand. ��They watched in horror as her tongue raced up to meet them. They landed on it with a wet plop! Crisis wasted little time. She rolled her tongue back and forth knocking the frightened girls around. They were drenched in saliva and were sickened. Crises moaned as she rolled them around, there little wet body leaving there delicate taste behind. She whipped her tongue back knocking them into her mouth. Her tongue started to push them back. The girls clawed at her tongue trying to hold on put it was to slippery and they slid right down into her throat. With a single gulp the girl’s were no more then a lump as there mingled body slid down into her smooth intestines. She grinned in pleasure her tongue hang out of her mouth and she giggled in laughter as the girls desperately banged on her stomach walls and cried for pleas of freedom. She quickly remembered the man and she turned from happy to angry. She hissed in anger and set off to find him. Flores along with the remaining girl arrived at the base camp. There were containers of weapons and food, and there were many car’s and tanks littering the area. ��Many men and woman snapped there heads to the forest when Flores came rushing into the camp. They were all dressed liked her and they boar grins on there faces. “Welcome back” one of them spoke. “We were just about to send a search party after you” he said. He had silver white hair and his face was lined with wrinkles. His armor had a symbol representing General pinned on it. His name was George, he had served in the military all his life. He had seen things more horrid then most people could imagine nothing scared him. “We need to get out of here” Flores screamed at him. The other men and women looked at her in shock. “Calm down” George said smiling. “There’s monsters” she said before passing out. George frowned before reaching into his pockets and producing a lighter and a cigar. He lit it and inhaled. He stroked his chin in deep thought before he heard a tree off in the distance snap. He exhaled and black smoke rose from his mouth and cloaked his face. “All right were moving out, get packed up and lets go” he said. The men jumped into action as they loaded up the containers and packed up the car’s. A pair of marines hauled the girl off towards a car. She was crying and her face was red. Tears streamed down her face, it made it hard for the marines to look at her.��Silvia gripped his head, he was very dizzy and his vision was blurred. His head came to and he saw that he was in the grasp of the large creature he had escaped from. He started up into the large eye’s of the naga known as Crisis. She had a sweet and innocent look on her face. She smiled down at him and he trembled in fear. Both of her hands were firmly clamped onto him, she wasn’t going to give him any chances of escaping. Silvia spoke, “Who are you and what do you want” he asked her trying to muster up some courage. She played dumb and just smiled at him acting like an innocent child. “Answer me” Silvia screamed at her. Crisis continued to smile as she lifted him up to her face and made him eye level. She started at him for a second before opening her mouth and licking him with her long wet tongue. Silvia shuttered in a mix of disgust and horror. He had a sinking felling in his gut. Her tongue slowly started to wrap around him when he screamed “Stop don’t eat me”. This disgusted her further and she smiled before saying “Ok”. A sign of hope flared up inside of him when he heard her speak. He figured her a large dumb animal. “I wish to be your friend ok, please put me down” he asked her. She responded with a grin and started to slowly lower him to the earth. He sighed, he felt content and safe now. She grinned sadistically before tossing him up into the air like candy. Silvia watched in horror as he plummeted from the air into her gaping maw. ��Silvia landed on her tongue and she quickly retracted it back into her mouth incasing him into darkness. Silvia shot up and raced for the beginning of her mouth. She knocked him back with her tongue and sent him crashing head first into the roof of her mouth. She sucked on his wet body draining him of his sweet flavor. Her eye’s watered as she took him in. Silvia let out a scream as her tongue pushed him back into her throat. He dug his nails into her soft flesh but it was to spongy and he lost his grip. She swallowed him with a loud gulp, any one watching would be able to trace him go down as a small lump in her throat. He landed in her stomach with a splash, his body quickly soaked in her digestive fluids. The stomach had a thick musky atmosphere to it, and it stunk of rotten flesh. He looked around for the girl’s and couldn’t find them, how ever half dissolved cloths lay scattered about. He felt a sharp pain in his legs, he watched in horror as he looked down. He saw that his pant legs were being dissolved and his flesh was being melted, he screamed in agony. Crisis’s smooth form slumped to the ground and her left hand rested on her full belly. A look of pleasure incased her face and she smiled, she was in a happy mode now that her belly was not empty. A sudden uproar of noise started off just to the right of her. She got up and slithered towards the sound, intrigued and what could possibly be making the noise.��George barked at his men, “Lets go” he said. He leaned back into the car and slammed the door. The convoy of troops were all ready to move out. There was a quick snap of a tree and Crisis came into the clearing. “What the hell is that” a soldier screamed. “Fire kill the damned beast” George barked at his men. A couple of tanks moved into action. There chains whizzed as they moved towards her. She quickly and gracefully wrapped around one of the tanks and squeezed it. Her strength combined with her weight quickly crushed it killing all the people inside. “Dear GOD” George said in horror, he quickly ordered all men tom combat. The men poured from there car’s like ants from there hill. There was a sudden clicking sound as the men loaded there guns. “Fire” one of the commanders ordered. George connected the phone to the HQ back on his planet. “Sir we touched down here like you asked us but there’s this monster and it wont die” George said. His voice was drowned out by the gunfire. The people listing in the HQ listened in fear as they heard screaming and guns blazing, then there was dead silence. The man listing to the message calmly reached for a drawer and opened it. He took out a package of papers titled “Project Felarya” he reached over and grabbed a red stamp and stamped the paper. The stamp read in big red words “Fail”. Crisis was on her back fast asleep. Her face had a grin on it and she was in a pleasant dream. Her stomach was bloated and over stuffed, she didn’t expect to walk into a feast. She rolled over onto her side and sleep, this was one hunt to remember. 




















