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It was a glorious day in the bright and vibrant forest, where Noctivagus had just arrived. Looking around him, he noted with delight that there seemed to be an abundance of life all around him, which meant that it was a wonderful place for him to rest for a while before continuing on his quest. If nothing else, he thought as his stomach loudly complained about its lack of food, I ought to be able to find something worth eating. He sat down, then, a gentle breeze and began to meditate. He knew that his training in the arcane arts was far from complete, but he was adept enough to feel the life around him if he focused, and meditated also allowed his energy to build, for the spell he had used to bring himself to this strange place had left him quite drained. 

Elsewhere in the forest a fine looking fox by the name of Leon went about his usual business, which typically consisted of him trying not to get eaten. It wasn't that there were many things out there that would want to eat a fox, so much as it was that he somehow seemed to always find the ones that did. So far, however, he had been lucky enough to survive. It had only been earlier that day, in fact, that he had narrowly escaped from the hungry clutches of a particularly large owl. The owl had thought that the poor fox would make an easy meal. It was proven to be quite mistaken when Leon, instead of being plucked off the ground, had beaten it senseless. He recalled the incident proudly, twirling a feather he had taken as a souvenir between his fingers. 


Noctivagus sniffed the air intently, searching for something to eat. He had already wandered a fair distance from where he arrived, but the only things he had found to eat so far were some incredibly bitter nuts, and an already pecked clean carcass, and that was far from enough to sate him. Suddenly an interesting scent caught his attention. A fox was nearby, but there was also the scent of owl about him. Either he had been attacked, or he had caught one. Either way, he thought, licking his lips, it probably means he already weak. This will be an easy meal.  


Sneaking through the dense undergrowth, he approached Leon from upwind. No point in warning him I'm here. Wouldn't want to have to chase him, after all. He told himself as he drew ever nearer to his intended meal, until at last he could pounce. 


Leaping from the bushes, Noctivagus flew toward Leon, taken by surprise as the little fox seemed to disappear. He was quite confused until he felt a powerful blow to his chest. Tricky little thing, but I won't be taken by surprise again. If it's a fight he wants, it's a fight he'll get. Noctivagus mentally cursed Leon, righting himself moments before impacting with a tree. He felt his spine crack, and he was certain that one of his ribs was bruised, if not broken, but this just made him angry. 


Great, this is just what I need, Leon thought, ducking under the pouncing wolf and planting a kick firmly in his ribs, I just escape being eaten and now this crazy wolf tries to take a bite. Turning quickly, to where this challenger landed, he blinked, surprised to find that he was still standing. “Why can't you people just leave me alone?!” He demanded, clenching his fists and taking a fighting stance. 


“I don't know what people you mean,” Noctivagus replied, a wicked smirk coming across his features, “but I'm hungry, and you're the first truly edible thing I've seen since I arrived in this dimension. I'm not about to let you get away.” Raising his right hand and extending his index finger, he began to chant, “Per vox of Divinus , EGO redimio vos. Paralysis!” As he finished, a blue beam of energy shot forth, striking Leon, who became suddenly as stiff as a board.


“What trickery is this?” Leon demanded, struggling to move his arms from his sides. Damnit, he must know magic. Now what am I supposed to do? He wondered, going over everything he knew about the ancient arts, but coming up with nothing.


“You know, you fought well. Even now I can feel you already starting to weaken my bind upon you. If I gave you only a few min-” Noctivagus was silenced as his hold over Leon shattered, forcing him backward, and, obviously caught off guard, he stumbled, and then he fell. 



Leon stood over Noctivagus, looking down upon him. “You think that just because you can wield magic that it makes you better than me, and that it gives you the right to eat me? Well you may be strong, but I've been struggling all my life!” He spat, kicking Noctivagus in the ribs before turning, and starting to walk off. 


“Ut quod est procerus must iam fio vegrandis. EGO to order vos contrahi!” Noctivagus exclaimed suddenly, rising to his feet as Leon shrank to a mere three inches in height. “I don't take any right which isn't mine. The strong eat the weak, it's the way the world works. I simply chose a different type of strength than you, and it would seem that my strength was stronger.” He mocked, picking up his shrunken prey. 


 Noctivagus gave the fox a tentative taste, licking across his face, nearly drowning poor Leon in the process. He was even more delicious than Noctivagus had imagined. He quickly popped the tiny fox in his mouth, slavering all over him. Immediately the delicious taste of the fox overwhelmed his taste buds, as Leon was tossed about by the tongue underneath him, trying to roll him about to get every ounce of flavor he could. Even once he was certain that he had tasted every bit of the fox, he continued to lick him all over, gulping down saliva as it pooled in his mouth. 


Finally, though, after almost five minutes of tasting, and much prompting from his stomach, Noctivagus realized that it was time to end his fun. Tilting his head back, Noctivagus felt the bedraggled fox sliding along his tongue, until he finally began to slip into his throat. With a loud gulp, Leon was sent to his final resting place, in Noctivagus' belly. 


He was thankful that there was little air, for he knew from his own past meals that digestion was a horrible, painful process. He even rejoiced when a majority of what little air there was escaped in a deafening belch, as the world around him shook, Noctivagus patting his now satisfied hunger. In unison they drifted off to sleep, Noctivagus dreaming about how wonderful Leon had tasted, Leon simply passing into the embrace of the darkness, to awake nevermore. 

