Aera's Battle 

Part 1 – A Scourge That Refuses to Die


Back at her home, Aera couldn't have been happier. Sitting in her room in the orphanage, she was sprawled out on the bed with her belly bulging full of a large number of children. Even though she had other things she could being, the Hierarch had found herself sucked inside Aera before they had even managed to get into the carriage at the meeting place. Not that she cared, the Hierarch was content to remain inside Aera for as long as the Glutton needed. 


A week later, Aera took the children from the orphanage on a trip to a lake that sat beneath a waterfall a few miles outside the city. While there were plenty of thieves and kidnappers on the roads, none dared to even watch the group that Aera led once they saw her. At the lake, Aera and the other Daughters working with her spread out to watch over the children closely while still having fun. After about an hour had passed, a group of girls came running back to the lake scared about something. When Aera asked what was wrong, the girls began to ramble on about being confronted by a strange old woman and the Glutton that had been accompanying them had told them to run. Contacting the other Daughter briefly, Aera grew very concerned and told the other Daughters at the swimming hole to pick up everyone. 


After creating illusions of all the children and they were safely tucked away, Aera heard a loud boom from a magical blast. Before heading off towards the sound, she handed over the girls she had swallowed to a sister then took off into the forest. Even though she was relieved all the children from the orphanage were recovered, Aera was still worried over the strange female the girls had said they had met. Finding the charred remains of a clearing, Aera instantly went on the defensive as began to look around. Finding the body of two girls, Aera was relieved when one got up and smiled to her. 


Standing over the other girl, Aera's sister said, “I'm sorry if I caused you too worry, Aera. I noticed something odd about the woman we met and sent the girls away to warn you. That is when this girl and others came out to stop the girls from escaping. I got in their way and as you can see, they were not happy about that. I knocked out this girl and then hid her so that when the others 'killed' me, they would not find her.”


Placing a hand on her sister's back, Aera looked over the girl, flinched when she noticed a magical brand on the girl's lower abdomen and then said, “You did well, sister. It seems that I failed to purge this world of the Vaticant taint. She is yours to play with, and after she is freed, send this girl to Marilyn.”


Not quite understanding what was going on, the other Glutton sucked in the unconscious magi and followed Aera back to town. Having touched the brand on the girl, Aera now how the scent of another Nobleman, and a raging fire of hatred in her heart. Returning to town, Aera was visibly shaking as she went to the Hierarch. When she asked for permission to take a leave of absence, the Hierarch denied her request unless she was willing to explain what was going on. After explaining to the little girl about the presence of another Nobleman, the Hierarch asked instead what Aera planned to do now that she knew about the woman. 


When Aera did not answer her, the Hierarch asked, “So you figured you would just gather up an army and go swarm the school like you did to the last Nobleman? This one is different from the other one. The last Nobleman you faced was only concerned with having a collection of pretty girls, this one seems to act more like the Noblemen of old. Rather than be preoccupied with her collection's beauty, she is more focused on preserving herself. You need to be more careful this time...I don't want to lose you.”


Then, as if to ignite a light bulb over Aera's head, a messenger entered the throne room and reported, “My Queen, there is someone at the gates looking for Aera. She insists that her business is urgent.”


Smiling, as they both had some idea of what was to come, the Hierarch replied, “Send her in immediately.”


Once the guard had left, the little girl looked down at Aera and said, “If this is what we think it is, then I hope you will restrain yourself and wait for a better opportunity.”


Rolling her eyes and keeping them away from the Hierarch as she turned to look at the entrance to the room, Aera responded unemotionally, “I think I will be taking that vacation, my Queen. For I do not foresee my return anytime soon.”


A fully robed young lady with a bust clearly visible through her clothing walked into the throne room shortly after. She bowed politely to the Hierarch, then the girl asked Aera if she would be willing to accept an invitation to a Spa retreat nearby. Aera did not turn to look at the Hierarch, for the girl was attempting to cast a glamor on her, and replied that she had just asked for a vacation. When the girl finished her charm, Aera turned to the Hierarch and asked for permission, which was freely given by the little girl. The next day, Aera was on her way towards the mysterious Spa that even the Hierarch did not know about.


On her way to the retreat, Aera was informed about the Spa and it's owner. The woman who owned the building was very eccentric and had an odd preference for the way the servants dressed up at the retreat. To demonstrate this, the servant pulled off her robes to expose a very scantily clad girl. Her top consisted of a bra that was only large enough to cover the fronts of the young lady's breasts. Only straps that went around her sides and over her shoulders held the small bit of cloth against her chest. What covered her crotch could only be described as a thong, only the front was thick enough to completely cover her pussy. Though the girl had long hair, she held it up in a bun making her look like a secretary. 


Raising an eyebrow curiously, Aera asked, “So do all girls look like this, or is it just you?”


Catching the subtle hint in her words, the servant replied, “Oh no...I'm still gaining rank with my master. Depending on a servants rank, they will be allowed to adjust their look, within certain parameters. I'm what we call an escort. Above me are concubines and mates. Concubines are allowed to please guests that come to the retreat as well as the master should they be requested. Mates serve the master directly in her home and have no need to cover themselves at all since the master is the only one to see them. I....am still not matured enough to be a concubine and fear I may never be. Below me are servants and slaves. Servants are girls that take care of the Spa as they are still developing and slaves are young girls that still need to grow. Slaves do most of the dirty jobs and usually are less responsive... that is how the master teaches us to be when we are young.”


Keeping the girl's attention, Aera said, “It seems your master must need to recruit more...how is it she finds more girls?”


Fumbling over her words, the escort answered, “Most of us are homeless children or runaways, and some of us are from orphanages. Our master takes us in and gives us a better life, we are all indebted to her.”


While the girl flustered over answering, two tendrils slide out of Aera's belly. Cloaking them with illusions, Aera slide them over under the girls bra. Changing the tips to needles, Aera quickly injected the girls breasts with a growth stimulant, then also gave the same injection to the girl's hips and butt cheeks. The conversation from that point on carried on about what was offered at the Spa and about how pretty the girl looked in her dress. At some point in the conversation, Aera mentioned something about the escort being much better looking if she just let her hair down. Right as the escort was about to comply with Aera's wish, the carriage stopped, signaling they had arrived at the retreat. Hurrying to get out first, the escort held open the door for Aera and bowed forward, giving someone in front of her a great view. Stepping out of the carriage, Aera thanked the girl for the wonderful conversation just loud enough for everyone to hear, then looked over to the group waiting for Aera. 


Standing in front of her was a gentle faced aging woman who still had an ageless beauty about her. To each of her sides were some antsy girls. Aera smiled to herself as she could only imagine why the girls were so restless in their clothing. Looking behind the group, Aera saw a beautiful Spa building and mansion behind that. Behind the structures a subtle mist wafted up lazily indicating the hot springs hidden behind it. In the back of Aera's mind memories stirred, but they were forgotten quickly when the female stepped forward.


A luminous glow came over her eyes as she spoke, “Welcome to my home. I hope the ride wasn't to boring. My name is Ariel and I hope you will enjoy your stay here, Aera.”


Nodding slightly, knowing she was being charmed again, Aera replied, “Thank you, your home is very beautiful and the ride here was very pleasant thanks to my escort.”


Taking the sarcastic note to her last word to be a good one, the Nobleman smiled as finished her charm and said, “I'm happy to hear that. I try to teach all who work here to behave and act properly. Oh, speaking of which, I must apologize for yesterday.”


Feigning ignorance, Aera wondered, “Hm? What are talking about?”


Sighing in relief, Ariel answered, “I believe yesterday you were down below my home with some children when one of your assistants stumbled across me while I was on my afternoon stroll. One of my girls may have gotten overzealous in protecting me and attacked your partner. I must apologize for her, she was just doing as she had been taught too.”


Making a dismissive waving gesture with her hands, Aera replied, “Oh don't worry about that, my assistant is just a little shell-shocked but otherwise is fine. I didn't know there was anything up here so I was just taking the children for a day of fun at the lake down the way at the bottom of the hill.”


Beaming happily at Aera, more over the success of her spell than joy, the Nobleman said, “Well then, please accept my offer to stay here as a way of apologizing and I hope you will enjoy your stay here.”


When Aera took that as a dismissal instead of saying anything, the Nobleman looked at her darkly, then glared over at the escort and nodded over at Aera. Jumping up at the wordless command, the escort quickly caught up with Aera and offered to take the lady to her room. The Nobleman then ordered some other girls nearby to make preparations for a dinner and to have a spot for a guest prepared.

