Godhood Reincarnation

Ashton Chapter 10 – Arising Terrors


Right after pulling up to the up beside the entrance, Jackson was suddenly greeted by a sound he had not wanted to be hearing; the sounds of “ongoing” celebration… 

Sliding open the hatch on the outside, to allow the driver to talk to the occupants of the carriage without needing to get up from their seat, Jackson regretfully informed Ashton, “Ah crap… That’s right! Fall’s hunting season for Boars is just beginning… Which means there is gonna be nonstop late night partying as the Adventurers here in Arteni bring back the tales of their exploits, along with all the feasting as can be prepared with their donated kills. I must say though, your new rules about claiming kills has definitely given the people of the village something to look forward too when the Adventurers start gearing up for a hunt. I just wish there was someway for us to give you a proper celebration as our Spiritual Protector.”

After contemplating the situation for a moment, Ashton curiously asked, “Are all those inside the Guild Hall your regular Adventurers, who have pretty much; for lack of a better word, become permanent residences of this city?”

Freezing up when he heard Ashton’s response, Guild-master Jackson thought very quickly before replying in a very excited manner, “Yes! That’s right! I had been putting off getting into contact with the main branch of the Guild about Boar Hunting Season being in full swing until after I had spoken with you again… and we have not had any Adventurers travel to here for a little while.”

Suddenly hearing the door to the carriage open up, Ashton just smiled mischievously and looked over Jackson while saying in a joking manner, “Then why don’t we go in to say hello and if need be, I can knock some sense back into that Drunken Dwarf of yours about jumping to conclusions about people!”

Unable to keep from lurching forward and bursting into merry laughter, Jackson was smiling the whole time as he thrust open the doors to the Guild Hall… 

When his entrance went completely unnoticed by the majority of Adventurers eating and celebrating, Jackson suddenly bellowed in a serious tone, “HEY! Put down your haunches and your mugs, you smelly lot, I got something to tell ya!”

Almost instantly, the noise in the Guild Hall quieted down as they all realized the Guild-master had returned and all eyes fell upon Jackson… 

Sliding off to one side of the doorway, Jackson flashed all of the Adventurers and other occupants within a mischievous smirk, as with a flourish of his left hand, Jackson elegantly announced the arrival of their guest honor, “We will be having a very special guest joining us tonight for the celebration. May I proudly announce that the presence of our new Divine Spiritual Protector, Ash! Accompanying her tonight are these two little Sugar Monsters, Scout and Spy, as well as the ravishing Theresa and Leah! Please do your best to treat them with the respect they deserve and lets get this celebration going again!”

When they were announced, “Ash” walked calmly into the room and quite clearly dwarfed everyone else in the room, as she was guided over to a vacant table in the meeting hall… 

Scout and Spy were an instant delight, as the two very human-like little Bee-girls darted into the room; still very much overly excited by the sugar rush they were experiencing. Theresa just calmly glided into the chamber, her whole demeanor speaking to how much she was accustomed to making such entrances; as she went over to take up her position at the right-hand side of her King. Leah, however, looked very uncertain of how to proceed, but eventually just scampered into the room quickly and darted in underneath her master’s seat.

Everyone felt the way that Leah was acting like a nervous “pet cat” in an unfamiliar location was absolutely adorable and were quickly laughing over the way Leah would quickly scamper around underneath the table in an effort to escape all of the other human children at the feast; who only wanted to pet her fur… 

Quickly the celebration was kicked back into full swing and all of the Guild Hall’s new guests were quickly presented with some very “tantalizing” plates of food… 

As she began to hungrily devour the leg of roasted boar presented her, Ashton would occasionally hold down little pieces of meat for Leah to enjoy. Eventually catching onto what Ashton was doing and coming over to seek her permission to feed Leah, the children joining the celebration were delighted when they were allowed to touch Leah after feeding something from their plates. Despite being very uncomfortable in the very noisy and over-populated Guild Hall, Leah was willing to at least tolerate the attention from the little humans, but only so long as they had her Master’s permission to pet her.

Surprisingly, everyone quickly accepted Ashton’s presence among the grim faced Adventurers and after a few rousing recounts of the battle between her and the garrisoned Adventurers of the city, pretty much “everyone” in the Guild Hall began to smile happily around their strange new guests… 

When Ashton eventually picked up on the whole change in demeanor towards them and brought that up, who else but Ta’Og would explain, “Oh don’t worry too much about it! You are not the only monster to develop half a brain to think with! My species, the Giants, were once actually either Ogres or a giant sized sub-species of Goblins! We were scorned greatly by the other sentient races, which caused many of my kind take to viewing the other races with thinly viewed hatred, but after coming to be accepted among these villagers… I could not even dream of journeying anywhere else!”

After learning about the other “Monster” races among the sentient beings of the world; Giants, Orcs, Hobgoblins, and the various breeds of the draconian Kerten, Ashton and her allies slowly became more “comfortable” with how everyone was treating them… 

Eventually, the feast had been concluded and everyone was just livening things up by telling their best stories or just talking with their new friends… 

Suddenly, Ashton felt Theresa connect to her mind privately and listened as the Pheromancer quietly told her, “My King, there has been a human girl that has been staring longingly over in your direction for quite some time now… I am worried that she might somehow be suffering from your pheromones.”

Perceiving who Theresa was worrying over, Ashton just smiled as she took notice of Sarah and gestured for the shy Priest to come over, while replying to Theresa, “Have no fears, Theresa, those pheromones will only come into play when I am looking for someone with which to mate.”

Feeling the connection to her mind stay open, Ashton just smiled as she felt the intense curiosity oozing forth from Theresa’s mind about “why” Sarah would be looking at Ashton so strangely… 

Coming up right next to Ashton, Sarah seemed uncertain how to voice her request, the Priest eventually just leaned in close to whisper into Ashton’s ear and asked in a very embarrassed manner, “Um, I hope you don’t mind… but I was wondering… would I be able to be… um… swallowed by you… again? The first time you did so really frightened me, but after you spoke to me… I actually found a lot of comfort in being curled up inside you...”

Without saying a word, Theresa got up and quickly walked over to take Sarah away by the shoulder, but not before sparing time to smile reassuringly back over at Ashton… 

A few seconds later, Theresa returned to the table with her eyes shut tightly in focus and was humming a Song that Ashton had not heard before. Then, all of sudden, Ashton stiffened as a human hand suddenly probed around into her bee-butt and quickly blushed as she realized just what was going on. Thankfully, Theresa had already seen to making the soon to be bulge in her stomach appear to just be Ashton full from all of the wonderful food that had been presented to her earlier.

Quickly sensing the drilling stare coming from her King and smiling as she felt the demands coming from Ashton, Theresa just calmly replied through their mental link, “Song of Concealment to prevent her from embarrassing herself either from being sucked into your magnificent being or from choosing to go naked, so as not to ruin her clothing this time around. Song of Illusion is now being maintained upon your body so as not to cause any untoward responses to you having a person in your stomach.”

Now understanding what Theresa had done after learning of Sarah’s desire to be fed to Ashton again, the Hive King just politely took over maintaining the appearance of her stomach and gave Theresa some much needed relief. Theresa then watched with astounded eyes as Ashton began maintaining the Song of Illusion without even needing to buzz constantly and was completely awestruck once more by the absolute power that Ashton had granted over Hive Song. Then Theresa witnessed in disbelief as Ashton began to use a Song that she had never even seen before and watched with intrigue as Ashton began to swallow air constantly for Sarah.

Taking notice of how things were steadily dying down, Ashton felt that now would be as good as any time to make the announcement about her “existence” as Hive King Ashton and as Divine Spiritual Protector Ash… 

All attention fell upon Ashton quickly as she stood up suddenly and then proceeded to step onto to the table she had been sitting at, in order to better announce, “I know that there are some in the village that may not take kindly to my presence here, but this celebration here has shown me that I was correct in sparing your village from the wrath of my Swarm. Let there be no doubt, from now on, that I never had any intent upon bringing my Swarm down upon this wonderful place. I want all of you, even you Adventurers, to continue enjoying your lives to the fullest here in this city… I do not want my reign as Hive King Ashton to be remembered with fear and terror… I do not want any of you living here to view me as a monster with no conscience. When I fought with your Guild-master, Bozzed, Ta’Og, Ardryll and yes, even Sarah, I did not do so out of hatred for them… I was merely attempting to defend myself and show everyone here just how powerful I actually am. Unfortunately, I got a little too caught up in my display and let my frustrations towards my opponents get the better of me when I was unable to peacefully introduce myself to this city,”

Every Adventurer in the room all of a sudden turned to give Bozzed an evil-eye stare, since the Dwarf was completely at fault for “initiating” the battle against Ashton… 

Smiling and laughing merrily after getting Bozzed to actually jump, when the Dwarf suddenly realized all the unfavorable looks being sent in his direction, Bozzed quickly stammered, “H-hey! What did you expect of me? I was just minding my own business here in the Hall when little Mira and her friends came in here raising all kinds of Hell about something scary they saw out in the woods. Then our Guild-master suddenly starts rallying the troops and makes it sound like we’ve got an entire Swarm of Drones bearing down on town… I can’t help it if I am a little short in the patience department!”

Suddenly, everyone burst out into hearty laughter over one of the most overused bad jokes about Dwarves in general and even Ashton was doubled over with glee over what had been said…

After everyone eventually quieted down, Ashton then faced the town again and said in a more serious tone, “Now then, despite what I displayed out front of your town, I did not want to scare off any would be challengers. If any of you Adventurers find yourselves faced with me in a fight in the future, I want you come at me with your teeth bared! Reason why, is that I am still learning about my own abilities and strengths, so I would greatly appreciate your help in learning to control my powers as a Monster. I do this not out of intent of mastering my skills so I can destroy all humans, instead I want to be able to measure my own strengths against that of my opponents. In that way, I can then come to help those who come here in the future to gain experience learn to do the best that they can with their own skills. Not to mention, that I do not want any of you Adventurers becoming to familiar with the dangerous creature known as Hive King Ashton.”

Smiling when he realized what Ashton was up to, Jackson just swirled around the remaining drink in his mug as he continued grinning like a fool, while Ashton continued on to say, “I fully intend to give my full protection to this city, but I do not want to cause this town trouble by having it known that one of the most deadly classes of Bee-girl has suddenly decided to take over your town. From now, however, when you speak about your Divine Protector, please only refer to me as Ash and allow those you are speaking with to draw upon their own conclusions. I would like to remain hidden under the radar for now and remain unseen, for the most part, as your ever vigilant Guardian Angel.”

Growing pleased when she could see the villagers happily accepting what she was saying, Ashton then moved onto her next topic and announced, “Also, in an attempt to prevent there from being any powerful monsters spawning here in the forest from the dead bodies of any Adventurer unfortunate enough to fall in the forest, I will now be offering resurrections to those who perish or pass-out in the forest. This will not come for free, mind you, for as a monster I have a penchant for swallowing up yummy Adventurers, such as Sarah here...”

Trailing off as she allowed the illusion around her belly to fade, everyone in the Guild Hall grew alarmed as the still moving bulge of Sarah’s body inside Ashton’s stomach… 

As the air in the room went from one of alarm to one of confusion over just when Ashton had snacked on Sarah again, Ashton nervously admitted, “Well, truth be told, I was not intending to eat anyone while in town, but Sarah requested permission to go back inside my belly and Theresa here made certain to keep things discrete, so as not to alarm all of you or embarrass Sarah. So from now on, if you find yourself dying or in a weakened state that prevents you from returning to the city under your own power, I will be exercising my right as King of the middle part of the forest to gobble you up and steal all of your experience! Then, you will just simply wake back here in the Guild Hall, with all of your gear awaiting you. I am not a bad monster, but I am a HUNGRY One!”

All of the Adventurers quickly burst into laughter over the joke Ashton made about what “type” of monster she was and then several female Adventurers; all of whom had been “captured” in the stomach of one monster or another, came over to see if Ashton might be willing to allow them to “join” Sarah in feeding her their experience… 

More than “happy” to stuff anyone inside who “wanted” to be in her belly, Ashton then made mention of wanting to “attempt” something with the help of those inside her stomach… 

Ashton had already used her pheromones to allow herself to swallow air and had restricted her stomach’s attempts to digest those within, so instead surrounded her belly with a softly glowing green energy as she explained to those watching, “I was merely attempting to see if I could enchant my stomach with healing energy to allow those within to remain alive and well while I return to town with them. This will also allow me to extract the full price of my services from any I swallow and depending on how far you are from town, the price may be increased.”

Instead of seeing what Ashton was offering them as “horrifying”, the Adventurers of the town saw it as a “challenge” to make it back to town without getting gobbled up and having their experience drained by Ashton… 

Then Ashton walked down off the table and said to address any of the concerns any of the Adventurers might have about what she would so with all the experience she accumulated, “Do not worry about possibly contributing to making into an even more powerful monster… I am already the strongest among the Drones under my command and the single most powerful being in the area where my Hive rests. I do not believe that there is any higher plateaus for me to reach for, nor do I have intention of reaching for them. I already have enough on my plate as it stands…”

Every married man and struggling Adventurer broke out into devious smirks, as they could all understand what Ashton was having to go through; both as “King” of her Hive and “Protector” of the entire central area of Giant’s Forest… 

Over in her own corner of reality, Alyse suddenly found herself grinning in a very “nasty” manner… 

Waving one of her hands over a specific region of the forest, Alyse then said with thinly veiled amusement, “One should be very careful when admitting to beliefs in the presence of one’s God, especially when putting forth such challenges as that!”

In the forest where Alyse had just exerted her “power” as the Supreme God of the world, something suddenly stirred awake and a chunk of Ashton’s territory was suddenly taken from her control… 

Sensing that immediately, Ashton suddenly looked over her shoulder, in the direction of the disturbance in suspicion. Then she began to sense souls belonging to many of the creatures within her domain suddenly going out and then watched as those animals all hurried over to where something had just made itself known to Ashton. Feeling the lose of power coming from those creatures changing loyalties, Ashton was not very bothered by that, rather she was more concerned with the presence of something strong enough to draw those creatures away from her. 

Taking notice of the way that Ashton seemed to be distracted by something, Jackson came over next to her curiously… 

Taking notice of the way Ashton’s closed eyes seemed to be squinting at something in a far off place, Jackson waited till he gained the attention of the Divine Monster, before saying calmly, “I have had the pleasure of meeting a few other Divine entities during my time as an Adventurer, but I have never met one who so readily shows itself in the flesh as you, Ashton.”

Whipping her head over towards Jackson in surprise, Jackson suddenly began to smile; like a maniac, and told Ashton, “Oh, you didn’t know that? Well, as the Divine Protector of such a large area,  you should have the ability to project your mind, at the very least, to any point within your territory in order to remain aware of things happening there.”

Closing her eyes and focusing on “seeing” what was going on over at the area where her territory had been taken from her, Ashton suddenly felt her “awareness” of her physical form fade away… 

Back at the Guild Hall, Ashton’s body suddenly began to glow mystically with a faint orange color to signify the use of pheromones or Hive Song, as Jackson quickly said to Theresa, “Better not allow anyone to disturb her now, I’ve seen what has happened when a mortal disturbed a Divine creature in the process of astral projection… lets just say that there is one less Desolate Cult roaming the earth now.”

As if summoned by the mere mention of there being “danger” to Ashton, six Hunters suddenly took up formation around her body, as Ashton’s physical body slowly sat down into a cross-legged position… 

Taking notice of the fact that Ashton was able to move while in the process of projecting her mind, Jackson suddenly got a freaked out look on his face and muttered under his breath when Theresa turned to look over at him, “There are only a few creatures capable of maintaining control over their physical forms while in the middle of performing astral projection… I shudder to think of what would happen if...”

Trailing off when he began to notice that all the Drones were listening to him intently, Jackson became worried quickly, before asking to wait to explain until after Ashton returned… 

Miles away from the Guild Hall and Arteni as a whole, Ashton found herself standing at the “edge” of her territory and could almost “feel” a sort of barrier repelling her very being… 

Suddenly, the voice that Ashton had been accepting to merely be a part of her transformation into being a Bee-girl, chimed in worriedly, “Warning, attempting to enter the domain of another powerful Spiritual being without a physical form can result in the deterioration of one’s mind. Alert, you can learn how to create Astral bodies in order to house your Astral Projection to allow you to safely leave your own territory without any mind or soul degradation… 

As Ashton began to gather the necessary power to perform the creation of a physical vessel for her astral self; back at the Guild Hall, Ashton’s real body’s eyes suddenly shot open… 

When the Drones began to buzz uneasily over the sudden change, Jackson came over to look at Ashton, before tensing in alarm and saying in disbelief, “I don’t believe it… I was told that something like this happens to a Divine being when they are roaming the world in a physical astral body… but I never thought that Ashton would learn to do such a thing so quickly after becoming a Diving Being. The ones I have spoken with have told me that performing even an Astral Projection of their minds would take them centuries to master… not to mention how long they had to take to become in-tune with their surroundings well enough to be able to create an Astral Body from their surroundings.”

Smiling as she witnessed her King becoming more than just some petty “Hive King” only interested in breeding every waking moment, Theresa became ever more “devout” to the one “true” King of the Drones in her mind… 

Slowly drawing together plants and dirt from all around her in order to create a physical body, Ashton was amazed when she actually had “skin” too this secondary body she had manifested… 

As she was flexing her hands in wonder over the way things felt to her over in this alternate body, Ashton was suddenly informed, “Warning, damage taken in an Astral Body may be reflected upon one’s real self, would you like to learn to create a Dummy Soul inside your Astral Body in order to prevent damage from being reflected upon your physical body?”

Upon learning and successfully calling upon the wandering souls she now knew were waiting for her call in the verdant wilds of the Endless Fields, a realm of pure Nature where the souls of animals and other monsters of nature return to in death, Ashton received another notification, “Alert, now that the created Astral Body has a Soul, the construct you have created will be able to take on a life of it’s own when not under the direct control of it’s creator. Warning, Dummy Souls have no minds so will act like according to the behavior with which was it’s intended use upon creation.”

Back at the Guild Hall, everyone suddenly tensed when they noticed the light coming from Ashton’s “eyes” grew brighter, but when they came over to see what was happening; everyone immediately got a sense of chills upon seeing the maniacal smile stretched out across Ashton’s face… 

Shuddering when she too noticed that kind of expression on Ashton’s face, Theresa looked to have developed a cold sweat as she tried to calm the others by saying, “Do not worry, friends… that look… signifies that our King has discovered something or thought of something ingenious that is going to help her out in the future… despite how… unsettling it may seem.”

Quickly going back to whatever discussions they had been having before, the Adventurers tried their best to put the unnerving smile upon Ashton’s face out of their minds…

Now with her preparations complete, Ashton raised her legs and took the first step into the enemy territory… 

Discovering, much to her horror, that leaving her territory rendered her body unable to maintain it’s living appearance, Ashton already had an idea of what was going on, even before the voice cried out, “Warning, you have entered the territory of another powerful Spiritual Creature; the power you are capable of wielding in your Astral Body will now be greatly reduced. Do you still wish to continue into the territory of the Great Boar King of Giant’s Forest, the Protector of all Fauna within this Forest?”

Smiling upon hearing the name of the creature that had just risen up to challenge her, Ashton then replied to the voice by saying, “Nope, I only wanted to confirm the presence of my enemy. Thank you for letting me know… Goddess...”

Getting a surprised look on her face, all of a sudden, Alyse was actually “surprised” by the fact that Ashton had somehow realized that “she” was the mysterious voice adding more understanding to the information that Ashton was naturally acquiring through the Bee-girl’s pheromones… 

Growing a little confident over the way the Goddess had no words to say to her in response, Ashton then asked curiously, “I have been wondering for a while now, about what the voice guiding me actually belonged too… I can only hope that we won’t have to come to blows in the future… I really do appreciate all the help you have given me.”

Smiling with delight at how thoughtful the mortal that she had brought into her world was being towards her, Alyse couldn’t stop from laughing from the way that the mortal thought she would ever be upset with a mortal becoming one of the most powerful being she could have ever spawned a monster, before replying in a calm and understanding manner to Ashton, “Do not worry mortal, just please continue on doing what you have been… nothing you have done so far has displeased me… I was actually quite surprised when you suddenly seemed to be doing so well after your rocky start… Which I do apologize for, I was a little preoccupied with the others at that time and thought that the Hive-mind of the Bee-girls would catch you up and get you going on the right track without my, heh, Divine Guidance. Oh, by the by, congratulations on becoming a Mid-Tier Spiritual Protector and attaining Divine Attunement, they will greatly help you on your way to becoming a High-Tier Spiritual Protector… and beyond...”

Flinching when she heard about others and that caused a certain image to explode into her mind, Ashton was just dispersing her Astral Body when the voice of the Goddess helping her firmly said, “No, you need to remain focused on what you are doing, you’ll have time to search for them when you have secured your hold on Giant’s Forest… please. I will be watching over them and making certain that when you five meet back up, you’ll have a lifetime worth of experiences to share with one another over drinks… with me.”

As the rest of her Astral Body broke apart and returned to nature, Ashton then returned to her body in tears… 

Jumping when she suddenly found a lot of people staring at her oddly, Ashton quickly realized that the fact she was crying was making them worried and quickly stated, “Do not worry, I do not weep for something that has happened… I am crying tears of joy over another matter entirely… Now then.”

Slapping her hands down on her knees, Ashton pushed herself up onto her feet and turned to face Jackson as Ashton’s eyes fell shut… 

Having been slowly growing more anxious as Ashton spent longer away from the city in Astral Form, Jackson flinched when he became the sole focus of Ashton’s attention, as the Divine Being asked pointedly, “What does it mean for a creature called The Great Boar King of Giant’s Forest, The Protector of All Fauna to have suddenly reclaimed it’s territory from mine?”

As if she had just blown a war horn, everyone inside the Guild Hall suddenly “jumped” into action… 

Even with as late as it was, with nightfall having come during the party, no one was about to be sleeping now that one of the Forest’s “Bosses” had just awoken early… 

Noticing the Drones all looking just as confused as their King was, Jackson just let a tired sigh and went over to tell Ashton, “What you just found, Ashton, is this Forest’s Spiritual Protector for all animals… To say this is an issue is an understatement. The Boar King of Giant’s Forest is a creature that is considered a Region Boss… as opposed to you, who is a Location Boss. Thankfully, the Boar King has awoken early and has not come about to the scene of the animals of the Giant’s Forest all being slaughtered by Adventurer’s coming here to take advantage of all the fat animals preparing for hibernation. Still though, this is not something I wanted to be faced this when we do not have the numbers to support us. Thankfully, we have just received a timely warning about the threat facing us, so we have a chance to locate the Boar King early before it can build up it’s strength!”

Getting a better understanding of what was actually happening since she had just filled the role of the Divine Presence which typically warned traveling adventurers about dangers popping in certain areas, Ashton gestured for Jackson to follow her and after finding someplace to talk to him, Ashton became very frank, “I know that you have your preparations to take care of and a city to defend against possible monster attacks from this Great Boar King, but as you have no doubt already figured out… I am very… lacking in certain knowledge about the world and how things work… I do not wish for you to made uncomfortable by me asking this, but would you please help me to better understand Giant’s Forest, the creatures within and the monsters lurking about? I truly have no intention of bringing harm upon humans and have every intention of working with you… so would you please trust me with this?”

Every though every instinct of his training as an Adventurer told him to refuse, as a fellow leader, Jackson understood where Ashton was coming from in asking for help, but instead of agreeing outright, told Ashton, “Come with me, I need to finish things here in the city, but I will sit you down with some people who might be able to help you understand things better.”

Following Jackson into a back room, the Guild-master barked out several orders about who would be on which duty, then called for five members of the Guild to report for assembly of a “hunting” party… 

Much to Ashton’s joy, the four Adventurers that had fought against her with Guild-master Jackson were those who were called, as well as one other adventurer… 

Tapping his way over to where Bozzed, Ta’Og, Sarah and Ardryll were eagerly awaiting the chance to hunt a Boar King, an aging gentleman in robes grumbled unhappily, “This isn’t some hunting trip for the meat to prepare a feast with! We are about to be going after something along the lines of a Demon Lord or possibly a Demon King if we do not hurry!”

Tilting her head to the side curiously, Ashton asked inquisitively, “What do you mean? Is not a King of the same power as another King?”

Stopping upon hearing the question and feeling his entire skin crawl as he felt the presence of the entity besides him. Going quickly from being a crotchety old man to a scared stiff child, the spell-caster Adventurer quickly glanced over at Jackson, before uneasily taking a seat near the others. Putting his staff; which was heavily decorated with demonic runes, across his lap quickly, the other human Adventurer just sat quietly as he waited for the customary reaction from a Divine Nature Entity.

Starting to tremble as the uncomfortable silence stretched on amidst the fast moving footsteps echoing in the background, the now obvious Demon Summoner flinched when he felt a hand land upon his shoulder, as Jackson said with an amused smile, “Don’t worry, Zelin, she’s not gonna bite ya head off just cause of what you have chosen to use for your power. In fact, I would appreciate it if you all would talk with her and help her better understand how things work on the Spiritual side of things.”

Whipping his head to stare up at Jackson with an incredulous expression, when Zelin saw that the Guild-master was not just pulling his leg, Zelin suddenly began to smile in a very jubilant manner… 

Taking a moment to think, rubbing his thumbs against his fingers, Zelin eventually turned to Ashton and asked eagerly, “So… ah, Divine Protector Ash… what all do you know about the way things work around the world between your monster species?”

Shrugging in response, Ashton then just smiled as she laid her head down on her hands and rested her elbows on her knees, before saying, “I honestly do not know very much about where I stand in the great scheme of things. What I do know, however, is that I was apparently gifted with my new form by a Greater Divine power, at least, according to what my trusted Pheromancer Theresa told me and to what I was able to gather from speaking to said Diving Being… Aside from that, the most I know is that Queens rule the Hive and keep Drones on the task of preparing the Hive for Winter, as well as spawning new Drones to rule over. As a King among the Hive, however, I have the ability to… I guess control the Hive Queen through my ability to impregnate her whenever I feel like it, but I honestly care more about the security and prosperity of my Hive, over getting all up in her booty!”

A round of amused snickers rippled through not only the Adventurers, but also through the Drones standing close by Ashton to keep her safe now that an “enemy” had appeared… 

Nodding to Ashton after establishing what he wished to know Zelin went right into mentor-mode and started by saying, “That does not even scratch at the surface… You don’t even seem to be aware of all the major-forces at play upon this world… which is bad, by the way.”

Chuckling when Ashton seemed to be made even more curious by what he was saying, rather than becoming angry and pitching a fit like most semi-sentient monsters would have, Zelin suddenly began to tremble happily as he started off saying, “Okay then, take me for example… I am what is called a Demon Summoner because I have taken the time to learn the ways of Dark Elf magic. Demons are typically only opposed to Light based creatures, primarily the angelic ones that Light Elves worship and rely upon for the majority of their strength. Normally, a being of Nature would take one look at me and cry that I am unworthy to be in their presence, then try to kill me… The fact that you are not trying to attack me is… mind-boggling and extremely wonderful for me!”

Suddenly realizing that the Human had been terrified of dying from merely entering into her presence, Ashton let out an incredulous chuckle and shook her head before saying, “Rubbish, I do not care what power you use so long as you use it responsibly. You could use whatever power you wish to bring with ya, but so long as you treat that power with respect, both for what it can for you and too you, then I will gladly accept you among my forest. But should you start trying to unleash a demonic apocalypse into MY FOREST… well I think the results should be fairly self explanatory...”

Having jumped when Ashton raised her voice threateningly, Zelin suddenly began to laugh, before saying earnestly, “Oh trust me, I leave that kind of nonsense to Ardryll’s darker cousins. I merely call upon the souls and powers of the Demonic Veil in order to cast spells and summon forth allies to aid me for a short time before they return back to their own realm. Granted, each demon I summon has the chance to grow stronger while serving me, but I know that the Demonic Veil is such a terrible place that most demons I summon forth will never actually grow strong enough to become a threat. However, there are Demon Lords, Kings and their counterparts, which are already established in the Demonic Veil as threats to the world, but mostly they spend their time over in the Elven Lands. Despite that, because of my knowledge of demons and their strengths, I am also fully qualified to battle back against any demons foolish enough to invade our world!”

Coming to understand that there were other forces out there, which were apart of separate realms like the Endless Fields of Nature, Ashton suddenly put her hands together and interlocked her fingers, as she opened her eyes to pay full attention to what was being said, as she asked earnestly, “So then… what does that make me in comparison to the likes of Demon Kings and the other nasty monsters out there? As far as I know… I’m just a bug waiting to be squashed by all the other bigger, badder monsters waiting out there.”

The other four all broke out laughing over the reference Ashton made to the way Ta’Og had tried to exactly “that” during their fight a couple days back… 

Turning towards the others in confusion, since he had been out of the city during the battle; as his services were needed elsewhere to help combat a demon incursion, Zelin then sighed and said while looking over at Ardryll, “I’m afraid that my expertise with Nature based Monsters is kinda limited to if a bush moves, incinerate it! That is merely because in my own experiences… if a tree or plant begins to move strangely, then it’s already too late to get away from the creature coming to swat at me. Ardryll, here, would have a lot more experience with things of your… eh, nature.”

Not even Ashton was above snickering at Zelin’s choice of wording, which greatly surprised the older Demon Summoner… 

Stepping over next to where Zelin was sitting, Ardryll flopped down onto the opposite side of the table bench where the old man was sitting, as he said happily, “Well, as Zelin so properly put, I am a Forest Elf and so I know plenty about Nature based creatures. Sadly to say, Hive Kings have not been seen since long before I was born and in terms of Elf lifespans… I am sadly still only considered a child. Even though in actually years I am over a hundred years old, that is actually considered to be the adolescent age for Elves; since we can live up to one thousand years easily. For that reason, I grew tired of being treated like a little kid who is wet behind the ears in terms of experience of the world. So I bid farewell to my home, my family and the Spiritual Protector of my homeland; who could easily overpower you with her sheer size. No offense, Ashton, I know firsthand just how strong you are and what it feels like to be caught in your wrathful gaze, but Pysia; who was my Spiritual Protector growing up, was on the level of being a Field Boss class monster. However, unlike you; who has chosen to protect all, Pysia only chose to protect the plant-life of her territory, so if you think of it in that way, you have a much larger potential than Pysia. Also, to put it into terms you can understand, Pysia controls an entire Valley that is not all that much larger than Giant’s Forest. So~ if you were gain complete control over the entire forest… well, heh, I don’t very much think that there will be ANYTHING stupid enough to come try mess with ya.”

Starting to get a better understanding of what she was hearing, Ashton thought intently for a moment, before asking, “Then what would does it mean for me to in control of the Hive that I am currently living in? Cause from what I understand, most Hives are controlled by a Queen and they oversee the maintenance of the Hive.”

Smiling happily, as he had never had a student able to pick things up as quickly as Ashton was, Zelin raised one finger and stated in a factual manner, “Demon Kings typically have several Lords subjugated to their wills and then those Lords go out and enslave lesser Kings into the service of their Demon King. Basically, what it boils down too is what level of responsibility you carry. The King of a Species is considered the strongest of that breed of monster, but a King of the Land or a specific area is able to subjugate and command those lesser Kings.”

All of sudden, Ashton’s eyes flashed brightly as they slightly widened for a moment, then she said in disbelief, “Then… that means… As the King of a Hive, I am stronger than all of those who would technically be viewed as Kings of specific breeds of Drones…”

Smiling as he saw the glowing eyes of the Divine Creature before him shifting ever subtly, as Ashton began to slowly piece things together on her own, Zelin just smiled and raised one finger up to bounce the tip over at Ashton, while saying excitedly, “Precisely! The King of a Hive is an Area Boss and therefore can command the absolute obedience of any lesser King among the various Drone breeds. Now, before you start thinking that is the limit of the power you could gain as a Hive King, Ashton, you also should have become the Spiritual Protector of your Hive, which means that you are then connected to every living creature that is part of your Hive. What that means in terms of power, however, is that your strength as the King of your Hive is proportionate to the collective power of those who are following you. In other words, by becoming King of the Hive, you command all within that Hive, but once you progressed into a Spiritual Protector of the Hive, you gain additional power based upon the Drones under your command. Which means, the stronger your Hive becomes as a whole, the more of their power is passed onto you, but don’t just think that numbers are important.”

Ashton’s eyes quickly narrowed and Zelin began to get goosebumps as he suddenly understood the great intelligence in Ashton and then went on to say, “I have once witnessed a Dryad; who became a Lady of a small group of Forest Nymphs, bring down a mighty Demon Lord boasting over a thousand minions at his command. Not only did the Demon Lord underestimate the Dryad, he also made the mistake of sending in his forces first. The Dryad and her Forest Nymph decimated those minions with ease, until the Demon Lord came forward with only two-hundred of his Minions remaining… Need I say anymore.”

Sitting there, deep in thought, Ashton suddenly began to use her pheromones to take inventory of what she personally had at her disposal, before saying, “Which means… I should technically be stronger than this Boar King and Protector of all… Wait! I still have some of the Creatures in this Forest loyal to me… then that means...”

All of a sudden, everyone heard something drop to the floor and looked over to find a map was what hit the floor as a very shocked looking Jackson just stared in shock, before he announced, “You usurped the Boar King as Protector of the Fauna! Oh this is perfect! We can finally be rid of that menace!”

As Ashton looked over him in confusion and slight concern, Jackson immediately waved his hands before him, as he quickly sought to clarify what he had said, “Ah, wait, Ashton… Let me explain something to you about the Great Boar King… Um, technically, we Adventurers… were the ones responsible for creating it. Um, how should I put this...”

Taking over at that point, Zelin raised up a hand and spoke in a calm voice; which made Ashton think of a teacher giving a lecture, “Near the beginning of the Adventurer’s Guild days as a separate entity from the other nations, we discovered that it was possible to force the creation of stronger monsters. That gave way to the start of the Boss Raids and caused many eager Adventurers to lose their lives in attempts to spawn powerful monsters to battle against. Eventually, things started to get out of control and a lot of the spawned Boss monsters began to escape from where they were created. They would then later become Area Bosses after finding breeding partners and that only further increased their danger to the sentient races. Even worse, because they were created from the mass-slaughter of animals for no other reason than to cause the creation of these stronger creatures, these created Boss monsters were then filled with a collective of hatefulness towards the sentient races responsible for their creation. When those Boss monsters began to run out of spaces to claim for themselves and infighting caused some of the weaker Bosses to migrate lands, that caused the separate nations to come together to blame each other for each others handiwork. Our Great Goddess was made angry by the actions of the nations and punished all nations by scattering the Boss creatures around the furthest reaches of our world. That is why there are now Nature creatures in the lands of Humans and Earth creatures in the lands of the Elves...”

Taking all that in, Ashton quickly realized something about how the other animals “connected” to her seemed almost “desperate” for her to keep protecting them and reached out to sooth the terror in all the monsters… 

After she was done, Ashton returned her awareness to the room and was surprised to see everyone freaked out by what she had just done, so said calmly, “I think I have a better understanding of what went on between you and the Great Boar King, but now that only makes me more determined to prevent it’s destruction… If I cannot reason with this Boar King, then I will understand that you will have to put down this dangerous creature, but I would like first extend my offer of protection towards this Boar King and hopefully further bind the creatures of the forest into my care… without having to force the other monsters into accepting me because I am most powerful.”

Nodding his understanding, Jackson said in a curious manner, “Then that might explain about why the Great Boar King has sometimes been seen fighting with other powerful monsters that spawn during the time of it’s dormancy. Also, this would explain why the Great Boar King of Giant’s Forest can be very sporadic with it’s appearances here in the forest. Spawned monster Kings typically only show themselves when their offspring are endangered, which only happens around this time of the year when requests for animal meat start coming in so that everything can be preserved before winter sets in. Considering the timing of the Great Boar King’s return, I can only assume that it has returned to battle with it’s challenger.”

When Ashton went rigid over the thought of her causing the Great Boar King to reappear, Jackson quickly clarified, “You are not to blame, Ashton, for we Adventurers would have most likely angered the Great Boar King in the coming weeks and would have had to defend the town once we learned of it, but usually by that time the Great Boar King is typically back up to full power because it has had the time to beat down the other Kings that have spawned in it’s absence. This time things will be different… cause with your timely warning, Ashton, we have a chance to put down the Great Boar King once and for all, thus removing a terrible mistake of the past made by us. We wish to make amends with the forest by removing the Tyrant King we created.”

Thinking curiously about something, Ashton then turned to ask Jackson pointedly, “What do you mean by you intend to get rid of the Great Boar King once and for all? I thought that this Boar King had been coming back after perishing each time… Not to mention, what do you mean in calling the Great Boar King a Tyrant? That sounds like another title I should be aware of.”

Regarding each other carefully, before allowing Zelin to explain, the other Adventurers looked to the ground unhappily, as the aging Demon Summoner said sadly, “Tyrants are what we call Boss Monsters, or Kings, who have been spawned by us purposefully. We don’t typically use the title of Tyrant when giving monsters names anymore because of the stigma that became attached to such a title. In the past, when we had just started creating Tyrants, a lot of kind-spirited monster Kings; like you, were unfortunately slain by the Tyrants. This was due to what is happening right now… a King would go into rest and a Tyrant would be born in their absence by Adventurers hungry for better materials to make weapons or armor out of, only now the reverse is happening. Instead of a Spiritual Tyrant spawning and taking over a location, a Spiritual Protector is encroaching upon the territory of one of the surviving Tyrants on this world. If you still wish to redeem this Great Boar Tyrant, then we will do our best to aid you… but I am afraid you might not be able to change the mind of the Boar Tyrant...”

When Zelin trailed off suddenly, Ashton got the sense that there was more to be said and so just crossed her arms before her chest; until someone was willing to give an explanation, with Sarah tearfully saying, “When the Great Boar Tyrant has shown in the past… every time, no one has been able to finish it off. Then, after the Great Boar Tyrant has sated it’s hunger and thirst for vengeance; both on the denizens of the Forest and on us humans intruders, it is said to slowly make it’s way back to it’s home where it shall perish from all the wounds inflicted upon it during it’s rampage. Unfortunately, that is not the worst of what happens to the Great Boar Tyrant. We know that it remembers everything that has happened over the course of it’s long existence and that after each rebirth, the Great Boar Tyrant inherits even more hatred towards the sentient races each time it comes back. So… that’s why we fear you won’t be able to make much impact upon the Great Boar Tyrant’s disposition towards all other creatures.”

Getting a resolute look upon her face, Ashton just curled her right hand inside her left hand and touched her thumbs to her lips, before saying firmly, “I shall still have to try… for if I am ever to purge the hatred that pollutes this forest… I will need the allegiance of the Great Boar Tyrant.”

Just as Jackson was giving her assurances that the Guild Hall would do everything within it’s power to help Ashton, the Divine Protector suddenly heard the screaming of several wild Forest Nymphs and said grimly, “The Great Boar Tyrant… is moving...”

Tensing when they heard that and saw the hardening look upon Ashton’s face, Jackson quickly assumed full control over the Hunting Party; ordering everyone to make preparations to move out… 
