	The Star of Orion
Prologue 4

“What is this meeting about?” A rebel asked another as the room filled with people who were all rebels. The other man shrugged. “Richard called this an emergency meeting. I have no idea what it is about.” Richard stepped up on a little crate in the front of the windowless room. “Everyone, please have a seat, the meeting is about to begin.” Everyone obeyed and sat down.
“I have called this meeting to talk about the disappearances of several Beastlings guards and the unexpected visit by Loreit in the prison camp.” A man in the middle of the crowd stood up and said, “Who cares about some missing guards? The less the better I say.” Everyone in the room began to mumble to each other in agreement.
“I agree with you, fellow rebel. But were not talking about just some ordinary guards here. Norm, Dowa, and Rowa are also missing, the men who were really behind this prison. Anyone care to tell me where they disappeared to.” The room was silent.
“I’ll give you a hint. Do you notice how large Loreits belly was during sacrifice day yet she returned all the sacrifices?” Everyone was speechless. “Are you saying Loreit ate her own advisors?” He nodded. “I saw it myself. She ate them and then some.”
“That’s not possible. Sure she eats a lot but come on! Two trolls and several goblins? She can’t hold that much in her.” The doors in the back opened up and everyone jumped, drawing their weapons. There, at the entrance, stood a large green and white dragontaur with tattooed arms and legs and an extremely large gut hanging under it. Someone in the room whispered, “It’s Loreit.”
“You’ll be surprised what I can do.” She walked down isle way with sword pointed at her and arrow ready to fire. Her belly swayed under her as she walked. It was only three days ago since the sacrifice day so her belly was still big and digesting the bodies that were inside.
“No one attack her. She is with us.” Richard commanded. She reached the back of the room and stood behind Richard. “You got to be kidding me! It’s the flippen Lord!” The men began to protest. “I see I’m not very well liked around here.” She whispered to Richard while frowning.
“People please, calm down. Loreit on our side now.” They still protest. “Let me have the stand for a second Richard.” Richard stepped down and Loreit stepped up. She was only able to put her two fore feet on the small crate. “Rebels, hear me out.” The room quieted down a little.
“I know when you see me; you see a horrible man eating monster that has probably eaten some one you know.” She rubbed her arm. “And I’m sorry.”
“Sorry! You ate one of my sons!”
“You ate my wife!”
“You ate all my friends!”
The room began to riot again. “Have I really hurt them that bad?” She muttered to herself. “Please listen to me. It was a horrible mistake. I thought they were really sacrificing themselves to me willingly. But I was wrong. I didn’t know the village I swore to protect was actually a prison camp. And I didn’t know the Beastlings were using me as a death penalty.”
She stomped her foot. “But I promise to make things right and destroy everyone who lied to me.” Loreit smiled and placed her fore claw on her bloated dragon stomach. “My “former” advisors learned that the hard way.”
“How can we trust you? You could still be loyal to the Beastlings.” She crossed her arms over her breast. “Sure. I still am working for the people who killed almost my entire species and are holding the survivors somewhere as prisoners. And love how they put me in charge of a human ranch that I didn’t know about and constantly fed me innocent people and killed anyone I liked but knew too much.”
Her nostrils flared and her hand tensed. “Yeah, I still work for them with my full heart!” She yelled as she reared up and stomped the crate that was crushed from her weight. The room is quite. “Um… I kinda went over board didn’t I?” She said with a sheepish smile and rubbing the back of her head.
Richard stepped up to where the square crate once was. “Look, I’ve seen her do treasons acts that have even the highest Lord put to death without hesitation. Now I know a vast majority of you are skeptical. But we have the Lord of the prison camp on our side. Which means we now control the prison camp not the Beastlings.”
“With her help we can free the people from this horrible prison.” The people began to mumble to each other. “They still don’t trust me Richard.” She whispered to him again. He nodded. “It’s going to take a while to get use to you.” She sat down on her rump. “I hope not to long.”
Loreit had an idea. “Listen up! I have a plan to take full control of the camp.” Everyone looked at her. “Even though my power was bend to Norms favor, I still am the Lord of this area, which means I am the commander of all troops.”
She had an evil smile on her face. “And I plan on getting rid of each and every last on of them.”

“Loreit, this is crazy. There is no way this plan is going to work.” Richard said following her. “It will. Norm might have been the sharpest nail of my goblins but the rest are as dumb as dirt. They won’t question what I say.”
“How do you know?” She giggled. “I use to play war with them. They actually killed each other with fake swords thinking it was a real battle. Trust me on this.” The reason why Loreits solders were mostly goblins was because she was a lower level Lord. Because of that, she only has (had) a few trolls and the rest are goblins.
She opened the door to the dungeon and inside were about a hundred goblins solders all talking amongst themselves. “All goblins present?” She asked a rebel who kept watch over them. He nodded. She clapped her hand together and said, “Let’s get this show started.” She walked forward. “Listen up, my loyal subject…” All the goblins looked at her.
“I want each and every one of you to get in a cell with the maximal of five. Be sure to shut the cell door when you are done.” The goblins looked at each other and began to talk again wondering what was going on. “Get in to the cells or you’re all my dinner!” She roared. The goblins scrambled knowing that she had the power to do that.
Some goblins fought over a certain cell. The doors shut and locked as they filled the rooms till no one was left. Loreit looked back at Richard and gave a smug smile. “Told you it would work.” She rubbed her hands together and licked her lips. “Time for phase two.” She said while walking up to the first cell on her right.
She opened the door, entered the small room and closed the door behind her. The rebels jumped when they heard the screams of a goblin. She exited the room with a very happy look on her face. Her already swollen belly was swollen even more now. Richard walked up to her and asked, “Loriet, what are you doing?”
She banged her chest with her fist and gave a hefty belch. “What am I doing? What are you doing? You’re suppose to go free the humans in the prison…” She opened another door. “While I entertain myself here.” She entered the room and a few seconds later she came out with an even bigger belly.
“Alright. Just don’t overdo it.” She plucked her fingers. “When have I ever over done it?”

“Uhhh. I think I over did it.” Loreit groaned while lying on some pillows in the sacrifice chamber. Her tongue hanged out of her dragon mouth. Her belly was far bigger then when she ate the two troll. It was so tight; you could see veins here and there on her stomach. 
Her belly rumbled and she moaned in pain. “So this is what a tummy ache feels like.” She said while rubbing her achy belly. Richard and several rebels entered the room to tell her they evacuated everyone from the village. There jaws dropped when they saw how big she was. “Loreit…your-your-your…”
“Full beyond measure. Yes.” Her distended belly gave a loud gurgle and she burped. “How many did you eat?” She tapped her snout. “75. #Hic# I think. I lost track.” Richard sighed. “Go see if you find some food for us. I’ll take care of mount Loreit over here.” The two rebels nodded and left the room.
He walked up to her and rubbed the belly that was bigger then him now. She cooed and purred at his touch. “You know Richard, I’m getting tired of the taste of goblins. Do you mind if I…”
“No.” Richard said sharply. “But why? I love y…having you in me.” She said stroking her storage tummy. “You look like you’re ready to pop and this would be your third time this week I was in there.” She groaned and laid her head down. “Fine. I guess you can just rub my belly.” Her belly gurgled and she gave another massive belch.
“How do you plan on getting around like this?” He said giving her belly a pat. “Don’t worry. I ate special piece of magic candy speeds up my digestion. I’ll be back to normal in a few hours. Shame I have to get rid of this bulk so soon. Having a full belly like this only happens to me ever so often to me.” She rubbed it with her fore claw.
She yawned. “Guess all that is left is to sleep and since I can’t have you in me…” She pulled him down beside her and wrapped her arms around him. “I just use you as a teddy bear.” She pressed him against her chest and licked the back of her neck. “The things I do for you…” He sighed knowing that he couldn’t escape her powerful grip. She giggled and cuddled against him as her tail wagged.
She fell asleep while purring and had a smile on her face.

After a few hours, she almost back to her normal shape…and hungry again. She went back to the dungeon and ate almost the remaining prisoners. She wasn’t as large as the first round but she was still pretty big. She and the rest of the rebels sat in the dinning. The room was fill with talk and laughter as they ate (excepted Loreit). 
Loreit stood up and called for a toast. “A toast, to great victory today. And for me having a feast of a life time.” She smiled and put a fore claw on her stomach. The rebels cheered and held up their mugs to drink. “I like to see the look on the Beastlings Kings face when he learned that one of his own lords ate his solders.” A rebel joked.
“Oh, we’ll be seeing him pretty soon.” She took a sip of her wine. The room went quite. “What do you mean Loreit?” She giggled. “Don’t you know the harpy messenger is due here soon? I let a prisoner loose in the castle so he can tell the harpy the situation going on.” She took another sip. “Loreit are you crazy?! We can’t handle the entire Beastlings army!”
She laughed. “‘We’ aren’t going to care of his army. “I’m” going to take care of him. The King won’t send his entire army for a rouge Lord, especial one who ate her own solders. He’ll probably come with a few body guards and try to “talk” some sense in to me.” She licked her scaly lips. “I bet he’ll be the most delicious I’ll ever eat.”
“But what about us?” Richard asked. “You have been a great help to me. But it is for the best if you all went in to hiding again. Everyone in the Beastlings army knows who I am, but the only people who know who you are being digested…” She stroked her swollen side and gave an evil chuckle. “…Or going to be. You can still destroy them from the inside.”
She looked out an open window to see the sun setting. “Now, if you will excuse me, I need to go eat a tattle tale.” She got up on all four and her belly distended to the ground. It swayed as she walked making her stomach acids roll and churn inside her as she did. 
When she left the room one of the rebels said, “She’s mad. Taking on the Beastling king like that.” Richard knew the real reason why she wanted to get rid of them. She didn’t want to see anymore of her friends killed.

Outside, a goblin shivered in fear as he hid behind some barrels. “Where is that stupid bird!?” He said looking over the barrel.  The harpy messenger system was used to quickly and easily cheek up on the castles to see if anything was wrong. A harpy is a mixture of part human and part bird.
When the goblin saw something landed in the courtyard, he knew it had to be the harpy. He ran up to it and said, “This is an emergency! Loreits gone rouge!” The harpy looked at him and said, “What are you talking about?” The goblin pointed towards the castle. “Loreit, she’s gone rouge. She locked us all in the dungeon. Then she began to eat us. I’m one of the few left. You have to tell the King.”
The harpy looked him as if he was crazy. “Go, you flying turkey, before she decides to have a pair of wings for dinner!” The harpy opened its wings and flew of with the warning. The goblin watched as it disappeared over the horizon. Then he heard a low stomach groan behind him. Anyone who worked at the castle knew what that was.
He turned around and saw a fat dragontaur standing behind him. “Shame on you for tattling on me.” She said wagging her finger. She licked her lips and walked toward him. “Momma’s going to have to punish you for that.” The goblin knew he couldn’t escape.
A loud scream was heard throughout the castle. Followed by a loud belch. “Looks like Loreit got him.” A rebel said who heard the scream of terror and the satisfying burp.

After a week preparing for the kings arrival, Loreit was back to her old self. She ate the rest of the prisoner’s days ago and now her tummy was growling for more food. “Patience my old friend. You’ll have some fun soon.” She said stroking her thin stomach. The king expected at the castle any minute. She was saying goodbye to the last of the rebels till only Richard was left.
“Well, I guess this is goodbye Richard.” She said shaking his hand. “You’re going to miss me being in there.” He laughed patting her humanoid stomach. She didn’t say anything. She rubbed her arm. “Richard, you mean a lot to me. And…god this is hard for me to say…” She let out a deep breath. She grabbed his arms and said, “Action speak louder then words.” She shot her head forward. 
At first he thought she was going to eat him for the hundredth time. But instead their lips locked. There was a long moment of silence when they kissed. They stopped and Richard had a look of surprise on his face. She hugged him and said, “I love you Richard.” She began to cry. “I just wish there was a better time to tell you.” He looked up and said, “This is acquired…” He hugged her back. “…I love you too Loreit.”
She watched him leave through the large doors. “I have to get ready.” She said with her tail and ears dropped. Her heart ached for him already.

She sat there in her throne room on the bed of pillows, eager to meet her king. The custom armor that hung on her wall for so long was now strapped on her. The armor around her bellies was made with leather in a chain mail style just in case her bellies happened to expanded in battle. Leather may have been the strongest flexible material around, but she could easily break it with three or four enemies in her.
Her duel swords were strapped to her back and her tail was barbed with steal. Her bag of candy hung from a belt wrapped around her waist for easy access. “How do those knights wear these things for so long?” Loreit, a being who is use to not wearing any clothes at all, said shifting around in the tight armor.
The doors flung wide open and entered three people entered the room. She knew all three of them. Two of them were the beast wizard twins. Beast wizards are a humanoid version of an animal with magical abilities. The twins (brother and sister) were cats. They were the Kings closest advisors and were always seen with the King. But the one she wanted to focus on was the being in the middle, the king. 
The king was a human shaped figure but no one knew what he really was. His entire body was covered in some sort of black clothing all the time. And his face was cover in a black mask. Not much was known about the king except when he talked, people listened and he had a small arsenal of strange weapons.
“Seems you were expecting us Loreit” The king walked down the isle. “From what I’ve been hearing my little dragontaur, you’ve been eating my troops. Care to explain?” She growled and got up on her feet. “How about you tell me why you killed my people? Or use me as a way to dispose innocent humans?” He shook his head. “Loreit, you belong with us. Your kind was too docile for me. I need creatures that can fight without hesitation. But they are good pack mules.”
Her eyes widen. “You’re using my people…as pack mules?!” He waved his hand in the air. “Were talking about you now. You were the perfect monster for ridding the human pest in my kingdom. You could eat forty humans a week and the number kept growing.”
“You’re sick! I wanted to help innocent humans, not eat them to extinction.” He chuckled. “I don’t think you cared if you did.” Loreit stepped back a foot. “Wh…What do you mean? I-I-I never liked eating human.” She stuttered. “Well you must have or you wouldn’t have been doing it for four years and have eaten over a thousand of them.” Loreit remained silent.
“Tell me, Loreit, what made you like eating the ones you wanted to protect for so long? Is when they plead for mercy as you swallowed them whole…” 
“Shut up.” Her hands clenched and tighten in anger.
“Or was it when they struggled for dear life to get out of your stomach as they died slowly and painfully.”
“I said shut up!” She pulled a rectangle candy bar out of her bag and put it in her mouth. Her tattoos glowed and her bellies swelled and when she opened her mouth, she unleashed a stream of fire. The king and his two bodyguards dodge out of the way.
One of the bodyguards began to speak. “My lord, shall we…” The king silenced him. “No, I’ll take care of my rogue pet myself.” Loreit pulled out her swords. “I’m going to chop off your arms and legs first and eat them. Then I’m going to eat your limbless body.” She charged at him at full speed. She swung her sword. He dodged it easily.
“Come now, Loreit, I at least gave you food every week.” She swung her sword at him again. This time he blocked it with a guard on his arm. She continued her fury of sword attacks and he ether dodged it or blocked it. The king pulled out a small knife and stabbed her between the holes in the leather.
She cried out in pain and backed away a little. “You should reconsider this fight and maybe I’ll assign you to a new camp with more humans to eat.” He gave an evil laugh. She growled and her anger was being fueled even more. She spun around and smacked him with her large tail, sending him flying in to a column. She chuckled a little seeing how powerful her attack was.
But then she heard a strange ticking noise come from under her. She looked down and saw a little disk that seemed to be rotating. “What the…?”
“Ding”
The disk exploded, sending the large dragontaur flying. She skidded across the ground and came to a stop. Her armor protected her from a good portion of the blast but her ears were ringing and she was in pain. The king got up and walked over to the fallen monster and pulled out small, black rectangular shaped object out from a harness.
He rolled her over with his foot so she was lying on her back and facing upward. “You probably never seen a weapon like this before…” He cocked it and pointed it at her forehead. “Not many get see what it does and live after.” He began to squeeze the trigger.
An arrow, from out of nowhere, flew and penetrated the king arm. He cried in pain, pointed the weapon in the wrong direction, and pulled the trigger. The weapon fired and gave small flash and a loud boom like thunder. Loreit saw her chance to get back up. She looked over to the direction from where the arrow came from.
To her surprise, it was Richard who fired the arrow. “Richard! I thought told you to leave!” He came up beside her and said, “And let my best friend fight the king alone, yeah right.” She smiled and licked his cheek, then turned her attention back to the battle.
The king snapped the arrow in half and pulled it out of his arm. “Kill them all.” He said in fury. The wizards attacked. “I’ll take care of them, you go after the king.” Richard said loading another arrow. She nodded and charge past the two wizards towards the king. She reared up and tried crushing him with her fore feet. 
He rolled out of the way and said, “I’m ending this now.” He pulled out a can shape object with a pin on it. He pulled the pin out and tossed it at Loreit. The object exploded in her face with a bright flash. “Ah! My eyes.” She cried out covering her eyes. During the time of blindness, she could hear the king say, “Do it! Do it now!”
With tears in her eyes, she reopened them. Everything was blurry but she could make out the figure in front of her was the king. She charge up and pinned his arms. “Time to go where you belong.” She opened her mouth up wide. “Wait! Loreit, its…” She didn’t give him time to finish.
Her mouth came down and consumed the king up to his chest. She lifted her head vertically and let him slide down her throat. His feet flailed out of her mouth but his struggles had no affect. Her armor creaked as chest expanded as she swallowed down the king. His feet disappeared in to her mouth and his body traveled down her esophagus and in to her dragon stomach.
She could feel the leather strapping strain and press against her expanding belly. The king of the Beastlings was now trapped inside Loreits merciless dragon stomach. “I…I did it!” She touched her swollen side. “I ate the King of the Beastlings!” She could feel her royal meal squirm and fight causing her belly to bounce and quiver. She purred at the pleasurable feeling.
“It’s quite a tossup, kingy. Watching you disappear down my gullet was fun. But feeling you trying to escape is very full and pleasurable.” She gave an evil laugh, answering the king’s question of which part of the consuming process she found more enjoyable. Something about eating the king wasn’t right though. The king’s taste was way too familiar. Like she had eaten him many times before, which was not possible.
Then she heard a pair hands clapping. She looked over and saw the king was right there, outside her stomach and free. Her mouth dropped in horror at what she saw. “So that what it would have looked like if you ate me.” He gave an evil smile. “Good thing you didn’t.” She looked back at and saw her stomach was still full and whoever was inside was still kicking.
“If you are out here, then who’s in there?” She said pointing at her bloated tummy. “I’ll give you a hint. My wizards used a cloaking spell to change someone’s appearance. Her eyes widen. The person inside her was never the king. It was her friend. “Richard!” She cried out in horror at what she did. Since she had no gauge reflexes, there was only one way for her to spit her friend.
She dug though her candy bag trying to find the right candy. The wizard cast a bondage spell to stop her. Blue energy rings held her hands, forelegs, hind legs and tail to a column. “Hmm. You little candy bag.” The king put his hand in to the bag and pulled out a round red one. “It’s this one that lets you hear what is going on in there doesn’t it?” He said patting her sagged white gut.
“No! Please!” He jammed the candy in to her mouth and forced her to swallow. Soon, she could hear Richard pleas for help. “Loreit! Please, let me out! The acid burning me!” He begged. Tears poured out of her eyes. She may hay been in love with him, but her stomach only saw him as another food that needed to be digested.
“Hang in there Richard! Hang in there.” She sobbed uncontrollably. She could hear herself killing him and she couldn’t do anything to stop it. “It burns! Please, help me!” He cried out. “I’m…I’m so sorry Richard. I love you.” It was all she could think of saying. She could feel his movements dying and his breathe slowing meaning he was at the brink of death.
The wizard released her from their spell. She slumped to the floor and didn’t bother to get up. “Well, I got places to go…” He walked up to her and patted her wet cheek. “I’m going to let you live for now because I like you Loreit.” He walked to the door, carrying her bag of candy with him. 
“Wait! Please, let me save him.” She begged. The king looked down at the bag and shrugged. “Why not?” He threw the bad to the ground and the candy inside spread across the room. She immediately looked through the candy, furiously trying to find the right candy. She heard the king laugh as he left.
She continued searching long after the last time she heard or felt him. “Where is it?! Where is it!?” She said shuffling through the bright colored candy. Then she saw it. Right there in front of her was a round light brown candy. She scooped it up and stuffed it in to her mouth.
Her tattoos glowed, telling her the candy was taking immediate effect. Her belly rumbled in pain as she placed her hands on her storage stomach. The bulge containing Richard moved from her stomach and up her gullet. Her cheeks and craw bulged out and out came a half digest human. She fell on her knees and panted. She wasn’t use to spitting up things from her dragon belly.
She wiped the vomit and saliva from her jaw and looked down to see Richards slightly digested body. His clothes were burnt from acid and some of his skin was already eaten away. His face still had the look of horror and pain. “Oh, Richard.” She picked up his limp body and hugged him tight, not caring how slimy and disgusting it was.
The empty castle echoed with her crying for her dead friend.

An hour later, Loreit was back at the shed where Richard showed her the truth of her past. She had made two graves behind it. One for the people she killed. The boulder tombstone said, “Here lies those who died from a lie”. Since there were no bodies to put in the grave, she took random things from the village and put it in the hole.
The other had a tombstone she engraved with her claw saying, “Here lies my friend, my love, and my savior.” She placed the body of Richard into the grave and pushed the large pile of dirt over it with her tail.
She stood there, silently looking over the two graves. Another two  graves that she had to create in her life. The Beastlings took her clan. They made her kill innocent people. And they made her eat her best friend. “If they think this will stop me, they are wrong.” She placed a fore claw on the fresh dirt of Richards’s grave.
“They’ve only fueled my rage.” She clenched her fist and a tear rolled down her face. “I will never stop until the damage the Beastlings have created has been averted.” She growled. “Never.” 
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