
`` A day in Felarya´´ 

 

It was a warm afternoon in Felarya, the sky was clear, lighting and warming the lush forest that stretches 

beyond imagination. It was full of peculiar, dangerous, giants and voracious creatures, each with their 

unique techniques to eat each other and survive. What is truly fascinating is each story that every 

creature has to spend a day in the dangerous world of felarya. 

Today we will focus on two creatures. 

 

The first is a naga giant called Crisis was a true beauty, her long blond hair makes a great pattern with 

blue eyes and her blue-green tail. She is cheerful, optimistic and childlike. 

She lives in the Giant tree, the largest tree in the entire forest, with long and thick branches. So giant the 

tree that cities could be built. impossible not see. 

She also live a little human called Lea, with long brown hair, what characterizes her is her coutivadora 

voice and her beautiful song. And also lives with her another naga giant called Anna, with short pink hair 

and a blue tail. 

She is, let's say, the opposite of Crisis. She is rough, grumpy, and sarcastic, but with a big heart and she 

was almost always busy with her machines. 

 

At that time, Lea was resting on one of the thick branches of the giant tree with back on the trunk. Crisis 

on her part was lying on her stomach with her elbows resting on the ground and her chin resting on her 

hands observing with her face and eyes full of cheerfully and moving the tip of her tail from left to right 

and vice versa to Anna who was fixing some kind of machine, the size of her hand and has a square 

shape. 

 

"Ugh ... a little more and it will be ready," said Anna with a slight sigh, leaning back from the machine 

and wiping the sweat from her forehead with her arm. She turned around and shot an anoyed glare at 

the happy gaze of Crisis, because knowing Crisis well she knew what was going to happen and besides 

she could not bear her childish gaze. 

 

´´Anna could you...?´´ 

 

 

´´No and no´´ Anna cut her short before she could end her question. “I always explain it to you so many 

times and yet, no matter how hard I try you never understand. You don't understand anything about 

engineering. 



´´But I could try it, you will see that this time I will understand it, ´´ she said and put on the best 

enthusiastic face. 

 

 

"It's not no and the conversation is over," she yelled a little loudly and angrily and with that she turned 

her back on her. She was not in the mood (well she almost never was) she had worked days to fix this 

artifact that was found and is about to end, she did not have time to explain the naga, also the heat was 

only worsening her mood. Crisis had not given up, poking her head over Anna's shoulder to see the 

artifact, Anna turned her back on her, preventing her from seeing it. Crisis hovered over and Anna 

turned her back on her again, and so on like five other times plus. Anna was with her eyes closed and 

clenching them like her teeth with fury and anger, it looked like a volcano about to explode. 

Lea was smiling in a low voice at the situation, it seemed funny to see Crisis as the naga tried not to get 

bored, she decided to call her over to teach her something so she would leave Anna in peace  (and avoid 

her screams) 

 

"Crisis come here that I want to teach you something." 

 

With that the naga quickly turned around and put her elbows on the thick branches of the tree and 

turning her head to look at Lea. 

 

"What is it you want to teach me?" she asked playfully and curiously. 

 

´´Wait here and you'll see´´. Lea entered her small house in a hole in the tree trunk. She came out soon 

after with an object made of wood, elongated, circular and with several holes. 

 

"What is that?" Crisis asked. 

 

´´This is a sweet flute, it is useful for playing music, ´´ Lea replied. ´´I've wanted one for a long time, so I 

made one myself. It took a long time but it turned out great, I have also been practicing with a melody 

that I made up myself. would you like to hear it? 

 

Crisis nodded happily and got more comfortable. Lea began to play the flute. The melody that came out 

was incredible, lively, calm, fun and above all the music was full of joy. The atmosphere changed very 

quickly from being about to unleash a storm to snowflakes falling very slowly from the skies. Crisis was 

letting herself be carried away by the music, her eyes closed as if she were imagining something and 

slightly moving her head and the tip of her tail from right to left and vice versa. Anna on the other hand 

returned with her device, although she did not like working with noise but if that kept Crisis distracted it 



is much better, also without anyone noticing she stopped working a brief moment to listen to that 

melody. She must admit that this melody was very precious. Léa played for a while until the melody 

ended. 

 

"You are incredible Léa, you play very well and your melody is very precious, you were born with a gift 

for music Léa, there is no being that exists in Felarya that surpasses you in music, you are the best," said 

Crisis, very excited. 

 

"I haven't done much,"  said Léa, covering her flushed face with her hands.  "I have only been practicing 

for a short time and I think I should touch up the melody a little more and improve it." 

 

"You don't need to change it it sounds perfectly, I would like my friends to listen to them too," said Crisis 

with a smile. 

 

 

``Thank you´´.Léa returned the smile 

 

`` Tell me, how do you get it? Is there or do you use some kind of magic on that object? ”Crisis asked. 

 

"There is no magic," Léa replied, smiling a little at her friend's question, "Come closer, I'll show you." 

 

Léa raised the object in her hands and Crisis approached and looked at the object with curiosity. 

 

"The meliodia comes out when I start blowing on the top of the flute called the" mouthpiece. " Léa 

points the finger at the part of the flute: `` This hole above produces the sound by colliding with the air 

in my mouth (bezel) ''. She also points it with her finger: `` And then with my fingers I lift and covered 

some of the holes at the bottom of the flute to make different sounds and so the different types of 

sounds are mixed, each hole has a different sound than the others. 

 

"I have perfectly understood Léa" 

 

Anna had noticed the conversation between Léa and Crisis and thought: "It's a lie, Crisis is not able to 

understand anything, I give her much easier explanations and she still doesn't understand anything." 

 



"Do you have more Léa songs?" Crisis asked. 

 

"I'm sorry, I only have that one at the moment," replied Léa. 

 

"Ohh, what a shame," said Crisis somewhat discouraged. But Léa came up with an idea. 

 

Wait here, I will do a little magic." Lea went into her house while Crisis waited impatiently thinking 

about what kind of magic her friend would do. Léa left her flute at home and came out with a wooden 

stick inlaid with a pointed crystal above the staff and the crystal was pink. She also wears an amulet 

around her neck.The amulet had been given to her by an all-powerful and sexy naga magician named 

Vivian. Felarya predators have a sense that they can detect the magic of beings and especially 

magicians, since their magic is very high, but with the amulet that Vivian gave it, it made it undetectable 

for predators, Léa could practice magic without being in danger of being attacked by a predator. 

 

Léa looked directly into Crisis's eyes: "I have been practicing my weather magic with Vivian a lot, but 

there is still a lot to improve, I suppose nothing will happen." Léa started moving her hand over the 

crystal of the cane, almost as if she were rubbing it. Suddenly she stops her hand on top of the glass and 

begins to concentrate, after a few seconds she says a few words and ... 

 

`` ZASSS ... ''. There was a small rumble, but after waiting a few seconds nothing seems to have 

happened. 

 

"It can't be, the other time it turned out better, how could it turn out worse," Léa was discouraged. 

Crisis on her part, she was looking in all directions in case something happened. And she found it. 

 

"Léa there," Crisis pointed out with a finger at the object flying over them, and Léa looked up as well. 

The object was a cumulus-shaped cloud, equal in size to the small human and very black in color as if it 

was going to rain and lightning. 

 

"That is incredible Léa" Crisis is surprised "It is amazing the things you manage to do" 

 

"But it is not enough, it should be bigger or cover the entire sky with clouds like that," be upset Léa to 

herself. Suddenly the small cloud began to move as if it had a life of its own in the direction of Anna and 

they both looked confusedly at the cloud. Anna was so focused on her work that she didn't realize how 

much of the cloud was approaching her nor what Léa and Crisis were doing. The small cloud was placed 

on the end of Anna's tail and she was flash by lightning, then evaporated without a trace. Anna noticed 

the small cramp and jumped slightly, looked back and cast an annoyed glance at Crisis, Crisis instead 



looked at Anna in confusion, Anna curled her tail, turned her back on Crisis and came back with her own 

thing. 

 

"Last time ... or I am not responsible for my actions," Anna threatened Crisis. Crisis and Léa stopped 

looking at Anna and went back to theirs. 

 

"This time I will get it." With enthusiasm Léa began to move her hand on the crystal of the cane and 

after a few seconds she stops her hand stops on top of the glass, as before but this time Léa closed her 

eyes and concentrated more. Crisis looked around when she felt that suddenly strong winds were 

beginning to blow, the leaves of the great tree a few seconds ago were very still without movement and 

suddenly they were being pushed by the strong wind it seemed that it was going to be torn from of the 

branches, Anna For her part, she was so focused on her work that she did not notice the strong wind 

that was blowing. 

 

"You are doing it good Léa, I am looking forward to see what you are going to invoke," said Crisis with 

emotion. Léa continued with the same posture, sweats appeared on her forehead, she was spending 

enough energy and ... 

 

"ZASS" this time there was a loud crash. The wind stopped blowing, everything returned as it was 

before. Léa dropped to her knees gasping and looking down, Crisis approached her. 

 

`` Are you alright Léa? Crisis asked with concern. Léa that she was still panting, looked up into Crisis's 

eyes and nodded 

 

"Don't worry, doing this magic requires a lot of energy, tell me have I managed to provoke something?" 

Crisis looked around for anything that had appeared. 

"Nothing has appeared, you have only made a stronger wind appear." 

 

"Damn it, it was supposed to cause a storm, I have been practicing for weeks even with Vivian teaching 

me I am not able to do it, I start to think that I am not worth magic", Léa became discouraged looking 

down. Crisis approached Léa, her big finger gently lifting Léa's small chin and looking directly into her 

eyes with tenderness. 

 

`` You are special Léa, you have many gifts for many things, Vivian would not teach magic to anyone, she 

teaches you because you have a gift for magic, you have only been a few weeks and you have learned a 

lot in a very short time´´Crisis stood for a moment, she wanted to find the right words. She knew that 

Léa was trying very hard, not to be a great magician, but to protect her friends. Léa did not tell her, but 



Crisis knew perfectly well that Léa felt that she was a burden to her friends. A being as tiny as she can 

not do anything before the giant predators and on top her friends put themselves in danger to save her, 

but with magic if she could fight against some predators. Léa keeps it hidden, every time a spell failed 

she disappointed herself for failing as a friend. Crisis knew how Léa felt. 

 

 

 ``Vivian has told me that the Magic is difficult and it took years for magicians to master even Vivian, you 

you had me worried, work hard, you must learn to relax, be careful and enjoy your effort, so don't 

forget, Léa tells you your best friend´´. Léa gave a look of affection and smiled at her friend, Crisis 

returned the smile and made the same face as Léa while her finger gently caressed Léa's head and so 

they continued until they suddenly heard a noise. 

 

"Rumble," growled Crisis's stomach. "Oops ... shehe, I have to go. My belly is starting to get hungry," 

Crisis said with a smile as she stroked her belly. 

 

"Be very careful and come back soon you know I like to lie down on your full belly" said Léa with a slight 

blush. 

 

`` Don't worry, I'll be back as soon as I'm full, but before I leave, '' she slipped so quickly and stealthily 

behind Anna that she hadn't even realized Crisis, not even the conversation that Léa and Crisis had or 

the wind strong of before. 

 

 

`` Well, it's almost done, one last touch-up and you'll be ready, but I must be careful, it's the most 

difficult part if I fail, my machine will be ... WHAT THE HELL! Anna stopped herself, felt a hand on her 

shoulder, Crisis put her lips to Anna's ears and blew lightly into her ear. His whole body shuddered, from 

the head to the tip of her tail and her face turned slightly red, Anna liked that they did that to her but 

she would never recognize it. Unfortunately the chill accidentally moved Anna's finger to a bad spot for 

the machine and consequently the machine exploded, leaving Anna's face completely black, except for 

when she opened her big yellow eyes while staring at her palm from her hand, the machine burned to 

ash before her eyes. 

 

`` Well my spell has worked, although it took a long time to appear and my purpose was to rain the 

whole sky, but the important thing is that in the end ... Ohh '' Léa's joy was interrupted when observed 

the emotionless face of Anna following Looking at the palm of her hand where her machine was. "I-I 

think the spell will disappear in a while." she tried to find words of encouragement, but knowing that 

Anna was going to explode with fury, she decided that the best thing was to get into her house."W-well I 

think I better go inside my house" Lea went quickly to her house, closing her door. 

 



Lightning was heard. It is true that after a while the spell disappeared, but there would be a great storm 

as soon as Crisis arrived. 

Meanwhile away from there. 

 

"I have to run faster, I can't let them catch me," said a feline humanoid being exhausted while she kept 

running. "I will show the whole village that I'm ready to face this wild world, they'll see." ´ 

 

The other creature that we will focus on today is a Neko girl, with short brown hair, with an athletic 

figure, large pupils of a brown color, she has large triangular cat-shaped ears of light brown color and 

just above her buttocks It has a long and elegant hairy tail, also light brown. She is proud. She is 15 years 

old, she was about to enter adolescence, but she was still too young to face the dangerous world that is 

Felarya. 

 

"Ugh, I think I'm already far enough away," gasped the neko, resting her hands on her knees, trying to 

catch her breath. "But I can't stay here exposed, I need a place to hide." 

The neko inspected the place and discovered a large tree with twisted and large cracks. "That seems like 

a good place" 

 

Neko hurried over to the crack, climbed over the big, plump roots and reached the hole. Before going to 

inspect, she decided to throw a stone in the hole in case there was anyone. There was no answer, she 

entered cautiously carefully inspecting the hole, and after a while. 

 

 

"This seems like a good place to spend the night, it is deep and small enough to be safe from any large 

predator, I am a genius," said the cat proudly. "Well, find a hiding place solved, now I want to take a look 

at the landscape" 

 

The neko emerged from its burrow and climbed to the top of the tree and rose above the leaves. The 

landscape that I observe was incredible for her, it was an late afternoon sky, the leaves of the other 

trees glowed faintly, the sky was blue but with an orange horizon and there were few clouds with the 

shape cirrus  clouds , the colour orange and blue. 

 

 

While observing the beautiful landscape, she began to remember what her life is like in her village, 

fighting with her friends and with the other children. she is a good fighter, she always won in all the 

fights (from a young age the Neko children fight among themselves to acquire strength and skills 

necessary for combat and hunting).But not only that, she was also the fastest,  clamber the fastest, the 



most stealthy, etc. of all the children in the village. She had very advanced skills more than normal for 

someone its age. Everyone considered her a prodigy and she loves that. 

 

She also began to remember her teacher. A girl neko 

with a well defined and athletic body, long dark brown hair as well as her ears and tail and eyes that are 

black as night. She was tough, but also kind, help the weakest, but above all she was very disciplinarian. 

 

She would not let her do anything fun, like playing pranks, climbing on top of the trees to observe the 

scenery, playing games with spit and, above all, she would not let her leave the village. 

 

 It is the strictest norm in the village, only adults could go out and only to hunt and collect water. Those 

who did not comply with this rule, were punished by file all their nails so that they could not claw at (a 

neko that does not claw at, they are considered inferior, they treat them badly and make fun of them) 

then they tied their entire body standing to a stick and there remained a whole night until the next 

morning. Adults generally complied, it seems rather that this rule was created especially for children. 

They thought that the more cruel the punishment, the more they would contain their strong curiosity to 

the outside world. 

The village was well hidden in the woods from predators and of other rival tribes, but it is very risky to 

get out of hiding without being seen by a predator. The members who left did so individually or in small 

groups, they had to enter and leave quickly, before approaching the hiding place they had to make sure 

that nobody followed it and with the rule to punish children especially, they prevented them from 

leaving and entering unnecessarily. Thanks to these methods, the village has been kept hidden for many 

centuries. 

 

His teacher is the leader of the village, she made sure everyone followed the rules. Every time she 

walked by people, everyone looked at them with admiration, respect and terror (no one dared to 

challenge her to remove her leadership position). She was in charge of teaching young people how to 

hunt, climb up, stealth, make tools, talk about the types of dangers that are outside, etc. She is harsh 

and very disciplinarian with her students, but if she knows her as well as our Neko girl, she is also very 

kind. She did not leave anyone in the lurch. 

 

Our neko girl began to remember her years of training. 

At first she did everything wrong, it was the most useless in the entire village. 

They teased her, saying it was better to use her as bait for predators while the others escaped. 

 

But her teacher was different, she did not lose faith in her. After training and the other children went 

home (except for our neko girl), the teacher still continued to train our neko girl ignoring the voices of 

others that it is better to leave her, she is a lost case. 



 

Her workouts were very hard and sometimes they trained all night, but every time the Neko girl 

discouraged self and said that she would never be able to do something and that it would be better to 

use her as bait, the teacher gave her words of cheer, inspiration and affection and tells her not to be 

affected by what others tell you and whatever happens she will be there to take care of she. 

 

Years later the Neko girl managed to beat any other boy and is the best of all, her teacher was very 

proud of her. So won the respect of others. 

While her teacher and some young people were hunting, she had escaped from the village, to 

demonstrate what she would be capable of, that her teacher feel more proud of her, she wants to be 

the same as her and and after she returns from her adventure (even knowing that they were going to 

punish her harshly, but she did not care) convincing them that she would let her go outside together 

with her teacher, to share adventures and have authentic experiences of wildlife. 

 

She had come so far thanks to her teacher, she saw her as a mother to her and ... she was missing her 

many. 

Two drops of tears ran smoothly down her cheek. 

 

She woke up from her trance with the screech of a harpy flying off into the distance on the horizon. The 

neko wasted no time, drying her tears with one arm, hiding in the leaves and quickly came down from 

the tree. 

As she descended from the tree her stomach growled indicating that it was time to eat. 

 

 "I have to eat something to spend the night," she spoke while caressing her belly. "Immediately I will fill 

my tummy of mine, hold on a little longer, honey." 

 

After exploring a few minutes found a prey, a group of neeras (small humanoids similar to neko, but 

have ears and mouse tail) were collecting food that had fallen from the tree. Our neko licks her lips in 

anticipation and she got down on all fours. Hiding in the undergrowth, she was approaching slowly and 

very quietly. The neko is eager to hunt them, but she is much more excited because this is her first real 

hunting experience (the hunters from her village left them some neeras so that the children could do a 

little hunting on a small plot, but   the Neeras had little place to hide and there were walls that 

prevented them from leaving, basically for the Neeras it was not a battle to survive, rather it was to 

endure as long as possible until they find you and devour you). 

 

But the neko made a mistake in making a small branch creak unintentionally, the neeras raised their 

ears to the direction of the noise and immediately began to run as if they were lightning. 



 

"I will not let you escape" the neko ran as fast as she could on all fours, it was now to put her skills into 

practice. The neeras were running towards a tree, similar to the tree that the neko made her den but 

much smaller. The neko quickly caught up with them, she had one in front of her eyes trying to catch it 

with a quick claw and just when it seemed like she was going to catch it, the neero jumped over her 

hand preventing her from catching her. 

"But what?" She was surprised. It was not at all like the cranes that the hunters brought from their 

village. 

 

"Although perhaps the number of children there were to hunt them and they barely had a hiding place 

in that small plot of the village. But this time she was alone and there is a lot of hiding for these small 

creatures, that's why these neeras are doing these techniques" Neko thought, that could be the answer. 

 

She tried to catch another different neera and the same thing happened, she took a great leap dodging 

her grip. The neko was starting to get a little irritated, it wasn't being as easy as she had thought. The 

neeras began to enter her burrow. The neko propelled herself with the forces of her feet and rose into 

the air, throwing herself headlong in her desperate attempt to capture one. The neeras got in time and 

the neko hit her head when she collided with forces at the entrances of the cracks. The neko complained 

of pain, but quickly realized that a young neera had been left behind and was about to enter the crack. 

The neko had a quick reflex, managed to grab the neera's fine tail before she managed to enter 

completely to the crack and started pull it. The companions of the neera took it and also began to throw 

in the opposite direction in an attempt to save it. Unfortunately for them they were no match for the 

strength of a giant neko for them, who pulled her from the tip of her tail from the hole to the neera by 

force. Holding her tail with the tips of the neko's fingers, she raised it to the front of her eyes, watching 

as the young neera struggled in vain to free herself while lying face down in the air. 

 

"I'm sorry my little snack, I'm hungry and I must eat you."She raised her hand over her head, tilted her 

head back, and opened her mouth. 

 

The neera screamed when she saw the meaty tunnel through which it would soon descend. The neko 

wasted no time. she quickly lowered her hand and closed her mouth around the neera. Only her tail 

protruded outside the neko's lips. The neko was very happy, not only for having obtained food, but also 

for having captured a prey for the first time in her life (without being in practices).  she felt her self-

esteem invade her. For her this is a great feat because for her it meant that she has taken her first step 

to become a great hunter and to be a survivor as her teacher in this dangerous environment. The neera 

would not stop writhing inside her mouth, doing everything possible to free herself and not fall into the 

esophagus.  To take your first step toward achieving your dream , you have to finish the job. Sipped the 

tail of the neera and 

 

``Glup´´ 



 

The other Neeras watched in horror seeing the lump that was their companion descending from the 

neck until disappearing in the chest. The neko licked her lips. 

 

"Delicious," she exclaimed happily. ``Gurgle´´her stomach made a satisfying sound as she felt food inside 

her. The neko gently caressed her belly and felt her food writhe frantically, in a desperate attempt to 

escape her inevitable fate. The neko watched the other Neeras horrified to see the fate of her partner. 

These realizing that the sight of the neko is fixed on them they quickly got into the cracks. The neko 

brought one of her eyes close to the crack hole. 

 

"Get out of there," she exclaimed with energy. "Your friend is alone in my belly, it is your duty as her 

companions to be by her side in times of need." The cracks are too small for the neko's hand to enter. 

The neeras are well protected, there was no way the neko could catch them. The neko girl thought 

about the options she had. 

 

 

"I could look for some branches and try to make a little smoke out of them to force them out, but maybe 

the smoke can draw too much attention and I still know not how to do it." She sat down and put a hand 

under her chin to think better. "The other option would be to look for another prey but I don't have that 

much time, soon it will start to get dark or" she found something around her that could be useful and 

took the full size stone from her hand. "This will help me" 

 

She started hitting the thick roots with the stone. Hitting hard and fast in an attempt to pluck the roots, 

but it seems like it was not working. she threw the stone aside and tried to pluck a thick root with both 

hands, but she couldn't pluck it and decided it was better to go. 

 

"Ugh this does not work and I'm just getting tired, for now I will have to settle for my little snack" she 

patted her stomach gently. The neera of her interio was still fighting but not as much as before, she is 

starting to succumb. "I'd better go back to my burrow and" it cut when she heard a loud sound. 

 

`` Brrrrruuuuuppppp´´ 

 

In a split second, the neko leapt into the undergrowth and ducked to hide. 

 

"What was that?" she asked himself being on alert. "It sounded like a ... burp." I hear something big 

sliding close to she. The neko was trembling with fear and thought that it was better to get away, but 

then she thought that if she wanted to face the outside world she would have to know how to control 



herself in these situations and she is also curious to know what caused that sound. Make a decision. In 

the end her curiosity won. she took a deep gulp, began to walk on all fours while crouching silently 

towards the source of the sound, trying not to make the same mistake again. 

 

 

It didn't take long to find her and she stared in amazement hidden since the bushes at this creature 

known as lamia. Her teacher had told her about them, giant beings half human and half snake (she did 

not know what a human looks like, but they told her that a human is like a neko but without tail and 

claws, small and hairless ears and and that they are useless). This naga in particular its snake part is teal 

in color, it is blonde and with a beautiful figure. The naga gave a big yawn, her cute breasts reeling 

slightly. But what caught the neko's attention was her big round belly. I watch with attention and there 

are writhing lumps and also hear cries for help and agony. It gave the neko a big chill. 

 

While the naga yawned, the neko would swear that the lamia had seen her, she watched as a brief 

intact the lamia's pupils looked in the direction where she was. Had she really discovered it or was it just 

her imagination? 

 

"It is impossible that she would have seen me, if she had discovered me right now she would go after 

me, right?" Thought the Neko girl. After yawning, the naga slipped near a tree, rested her head on the 

tree's feet, leaned back and began to fall asleep. The neko who was fascinated and terrified by this 

creature. she decided that it was best to wait until she fell asleep completely, so she stayed in the same 

place without moving. After a few minutes the lamia began to snore (not too loud). The neko came out 

of her hiding place and stood facing the naga admiring how gigantic she is. The neko knew that it was 

better to get away but her curiosity was stronger, she wants to observe this type of creature that one 

day would have to face in this dangerous environment and since she was asleep it is a unique 

opportunity, also she trusted her abilities. What could go wrong?. 

 

She decided to walk slowly and cautiously next to the creature. she started looking at the tip of the tail, 

she walked and admired the gigantic body of the creature, for her the color of the scales were beautiful. 

When the waist part came, she looked down, she couldn't bear to see the victims still fighting and 

screaming inside her stomach, the neko heard the cries for help and agony and gave her a chill all over 

her body. I reach the end, I lift my head to look face to face with the creature. she looked into the closed 

eyes of the naga and it seemed to her that the eyelids of the naga were not completely closed, but had 

them raised very little and also realized that the barely visible pupils of the naga were looking at her. 

 

 

Her teacher warned her that big predators are very deceitful. Remember that her teacher taught her 

that before entering a hole in a tree, you should throw a stone or stick something pointed in the ground 

of the entrance to make sure it is not a dryad (the neko threw a large stone hard at her burrow before 

entering for that reason, to cause some pain if it were a dryad). 



 

`` But if this naga was really cheating on her, she would have already made some move to catch her, 

right? ´´Neko thought. To make sure the naga was asleep, the neko made a mocking gesture (such as 

taking out the glove, wagging her ass, etc.) looking at the naga's face, waiting for any reaction from the 

creature. 

 

`` Urp '' the naga escaped a burp. The neko was so scared that she ran like a lightning bolt at full speed 

without looking back. When she got far enough away from the naga she stopped, resting her hands on 

her knees and panting a little from the sudden rush. It seemed very strange to her that while running 

she did not hear any sound of chasing. So she decided to look back and there was indeed no one chasing 

her. 

 

"Ugh, I have had enough adventure for today," she said with a little exhausted tone. "I'd better go back 

to my burrow and digest my food," I hear a small gurgle coming from her stomach. The neera stopped 

moving long ago and her stomach is preparing to digest it. The neko began to run at a normal pace in 

the direction of her burrow. 

 

The sky will soon be darkening. When I arrive, she climbed the thick roots until she reached the 

entrance to her crevice. 

 

"Well it's time to rest, tomorrow will be a great day for me, finally in the village they will let me join the 

other adult hunters," she exclaimed with great happiness. But when she was just going to enter she 

realized that she was not advancing when she walked and she noticed a tug on her tail, as if someone 

had held her. 

 

"But what ...?" she didn't have time to finish the sentence. The pull grew stronger, knocking her to the 

ground. She felt like she was being dragged along the ground until she noticed that she was held upside 

down in the air. She wiped the sand from her eyes that had entered her and when she opened her eyes, 

the first thing she saw was terrifying for her. 

 

She saw big blue-green eyes staring at her. The neko started screaming in terror and started to churn in 

an attempt to free herself, but she stayed still when she looked down. It is at a very high height, if it 

were released it would be a fatal fall. She was so happy and suddenly she was trapped, this caught the 

neko by surprise. Inconpetente the neko the only thing that could do is to look from one side to another 

without stopping to know what was happening. It is raised upside down to a great height, the tip of its 

tail was being held by two large fingers. She realized that the giant being that had caught her is a 

woman, blond, with a bulging belly and a low waist is a snake with bluish-green scales. It was 

undoubtedly the same naga she had encountered. 

 



"What is a neko girl doing in this dangerous forest?" Asked the naga sweetly and smiling. The neko did 

not answer, she is too scared to answer and her whole body trembled. The naga noted that the neko is 

looking at her belly. 

 

"Oh don't worry, I'm not going to eat you," she said gently as she patted her belly. "You see I am very 

full, I have no reason to eat you unless I want a great pain in the stomach." The neko sighed with relief 

and began to relax. I think maybe she was cheating on her but what the naga had said makes sense. 

 

"Now tell me, what is a little girl like you doing in this dangerous forest?" Asked the naga gently. 

 

I'm not a child anymore I'm already as skilled as an adult, and I don't need anyone. I can take care of 

myself"the neko replied annoyed. 

 

The naga looked away and whispered, `` Yes of course ... heheeh '' 

 

What makes you so funny? Neko asked angrily. 

 

"Oh nothing, I'm just very happy," she looked at the neko again. "So, are you here alone, or who is with 

you?" 

 

"I'm alone," the neko replied a little annoyed, crossing her arms over her chest. "I have already told you 

that I do not need anyone. I am here of my own free will to demonstrate that I can survive one night in 

the forest by myself.If I show that I have courage, perhaps they would let me join the other adult 

hunters and finally let me out of the village. To be able to explore the outside." 

 

The naga suppresses a laugh so as not to anger the neko. She was surprised by the sudden change in the 

neko from becoming scared to being upset. I think maybe the neko didn't realize the gravity of the 

situation she was in or because she was stupid or maybe because she was a beginner and she has no 

idea about anything. But the naga has to make sure and I ask her with a smile: 

 

"I am Crisis, I suppose you have heard of me, right?" 

 

"I have not heard anything about you," replied the neko. "Why should I know?" She asked innocently. 

 



"For nothing especially heaven," she replied with a sweet smile. Crisis was thinking how she could play 

with her food, but first she wanted to know one thing. 

"Can you take me to your village?" Crisis asked smiling. 

 

`` I am not going to tell you. It is very well hidden, "replied the neko sharply. 

 

Crisis with her other free hand pointed a finger in one direction. 

 

"Your village is in that direction, right?" Crisis asked. `` It is a few hours walking and it is hidden between 

... '' 

 

"How do you know!?" Asked the neko, surprised and worried. "The village has been hidden for quite a 

few centuries and nobody knows where it is." 

 

"Because I'm a friend from your village," Crisis lied. 

 

"If you was a friend from my village, they would have told me," replied the neko, beginning to worry. 

 

"I did not express myself well, you will see many centuries ago I became friends with some members of 

you village. When my friends died of old age I left there, but today I decided to check if their 

descendants were well" Crisis lied with a innocent face. 

 

 

 

"Then why didn't they tell me anything?" Asked the neko, putting a hand under her chin. She's still 

hanging upside down. "There should be stories about you in the village." 

 

`` I was very marginalized by most of the members of the village, only a few accepted me as friends. 

They told me it was a monster. "Crisis pretended to be sad. Crisis observed how the neko is a little sad 

for her. But deep down Crisis was a little upset, I was hoping that this neko was a member of another 

tribe to tell her her location, to go another day and devour her. But she couldn't finally complain out she 

had a full belly and a neko to play with. These days she was very bored and thought how she should play 

with her prey. Until an idea occurred to her. 

 



`` An idea occurred to me. As you have told me that you want to demonstrate your value to your 

colleagues so that they let you go outside. What do you think if we make a race? If you beat me in a race 

it would be a great feat to tell your colleagues. And I'm sure if I could do such a thing they would let you 

join the other adults and exit the village. What do you think? "Crisis said with a big happy smile. 

 

"I accept!" Replied the neko with great emotion. She is very excited, it showed in her eyes. 

 

Crisis on her part was happy. She had already found a way to entertain herself. "What's wrong with 

some fun?" 

 

`` But before you could ...? I start to get dizzy, "pleaded the neko. 

 

"Oh yeah right, sorry," Crisis apologized. She place the neko in the palm of her hand and the neko sat 

down: `` It is simple the rule will take you with me, we will move away from here a long distance away 

and the first to reach this tree wins, ok? Crisis explained 

 

The neko nodded, unable to contain the emotion. Crisis  was sliding away from the place. Meanwhile 

they were hanging out talking. As the neko asks Crisis how the nagas could live for so many years, Crisis 

told her that the neko tribe were looking for her and she replied that she would not return to the village 

until tomorrow, they also spoke that the neko would present Crisis to the village And she replied that 

she did not want to meddle in the peaceful life of the village but she would be friends with this neko. 

The neko jumped with joy and emotion. And they were talking other things more. 

Until finally... 

 

`` We stop here, we are not that far away and remember the first the first to reach your tree wins. As I 

am big, I will go faster than you, so I will stay here for a while to give you an advantage, "Crisis explained 

as she placed the neko on the ground. The neko nodded and before starting to run she turned back and 

asked Crisis one thing she had not thought of before. 

 

"What if you win?" I ask her a little worried. 

 

"You will let me lick your whole body," she replied with an innocent smile. She notice that the neko is a 

little worried and decided to reassure her: `` Do not worry, I would not eat any member of your village 

where my friends belonged. Besides, as you can see, I am full after eating humans and a little fruit 

"caressed her stomach. The neko nodded more relaxed, turned her eyes to the front and started 

running through the forest. When she ran for a little while. 

 



`` That naga will regret giving me an advantage, I am the fastest child in my village. When I win I will tell 

you everything about the village, they will punish me if but they will be so impressed that they will allow 

me to join my teacher to learn from the outside world 'thought the neko with a big smirk that arrogance 

on her face. she stood in front of a tree and decided to climb it to see if the naga was gone. Effectively 

Crisis was no longer in place. `` I have no time to lose, I have to win this race. '' 

 

Determined the neko climbs down the tree and runs as fast as she can, jumping through puddles, 

dodging obstacles gracefully, running through the great vegetation of the forest and finally reaching her 

tree. 

 

"Ugh ... I have arrived ... finally ... I am ... so tired," the neko gasped intensely, leaning down and resting 

her hands on her knees. She look around to see if there was any trail of the naga. "It seems ... that I've ... 

won," she smiled with pride. 

 

After recovering a bit, she climbed up the tree and decided to enter her house to rest, but before she 

entered she noticed that something was holding on the end of her tail. She drag her outside and she was 

held in the air and and being face down same as before. The neko realized at once that it was the same 

naga who had caught her. 

 

`` It seems like I won. I've been waiting for you for a while, "Crisis said, smiling. 

 

"It is not possible. But how? ... if I did not even hear you while you were sliding", the neko was surprised 

and confused. Her pride and self-esteem quickly disappeared. 

 

`` I am very silent. I have also taken a path, let's say ... shorter than yours, "laughed Crisis. La Crisis 

looked at the face of the great anger that the neko has: `` Don't look at me like that. You should know 

that the outside world of your village is being played dirty. It is the law of survival, "said Crisis. "And now 

my reward" 

 

She brought the neko close to her lips, stuck out her big wet pink tongue and started licking the neko. Its 

flavor was incredible, it is especially salty due to the sweat of running so much but it is also sweet. The 

eyes of Crisis were full of joy and satisfaction. Her mouth turned to water as she noticed out the 

delicious flavor of the neko. The neko for her part trembled a little, she felt the air that the naga exhales 

on her body and she also feels many tickles throughout the body when Crisis rubs her tongue 

throughout her body. The neko kept laughing. Crisis stopped licking her and stared at her. The neko was 

panting and covered in saliva and wiped her face with her arms. Crisis let the neko clean her face full of 

saliva and recover. The neko after cleaning her face looked at Crisis. I notice that the naga's eyes have a 

strange look but she didn't care. 

 



"Can you put me down?" Asked the neko. "You've already had your reward." 

 

Of course. I'll let I'll go down right now ... IN MY STOMACH! ´´. With these words, Crisis put the neko in 

her mouth, closing it completely, only her tail remained outside on her lips. Neko was surprised. 

 

`` Hey you told me you wouldn't eat me. GET ME OUT OF HERE! ´´ she is very terrified and tries to fight, 

but her tongue doesn't stop moving from one side to the other, she can't even get up. Crisis enjoyed the 

taste of neko with an expression of happiness. she stopped moving her tongue to see how her food 

would react. The neko was on her knees on her tongue, drenched in saliva and began to cry 

uncontrollably. It is difficult to tell if her face contained saliva or tears that came from her eyes. 

"Please, I beg you," many tears flow from her eyes. "Let me out, please." Crisis ignored the pleas and 

cries of the Neko girl 

 

"PLEASE LET ME GO," the neko yelled, frantically struggling to escape. Crisis likes to play with her food, 

as in feeling the food twist in her mouth and stomach and giving that false assurance to the prey that 

she is safe and then eating it immediately are her favorite games. It gives her great satisfaction but it 

was time to finish with your meal. Sorbio the rest of the tail. The neko noticed that she was being 

pushed by the tongue towards the dark and sticky hole that was the esophagus. No matter how hard 

she struggled she always slipped.Crisis threw her head back and... 

 

 

"GLUP" happily swallowed Crisis. she felt the lump descend from her neck until it disappeared into her 

chest. The horrified neko girl tried to hold on to the walls of the esophagus but it was no use as they are 

very slippery. It continued descending until the sphincter opened to make way for the neko where it 

would be her final rest in the stomach. 

 

The neko landed on her back against something solid and and it hit. She grimaced  of pain and got up 

slowly. Fluid from the stomach covers her ankles preparing to digest her food. She look around and 

although it was dark and sticky she can see in the dark but she preferred not to have seen anything. It is 

hell what she saw. Nekos being crushed against each other, nekos with faces of pain and fear  

screeching and hitting the stomach walls. The Neko girl was horrified. 

 

"It can't be!" she covered her tear-stained face with both of her trembling hands. I couldn't accept this. I 

wanted to do many things. Going out to explore, acquiring new experiences and knowledge, competing 

with her peers, hunting, feeling free running through the forest, learning things from life and especially 

being with her teacher. she could no longer do any of that, she will die to one age so young. she began 

to cry, her tears escaping from her fingers. The neko she collided with got up, turned around and 

touched the girl's shoulder. The Neko girl turned away, removing her hands from her tear-stained face 

and saw a Neko woman with a sad look too. 



 

`` Master, are you? '' The two embraced. 

 

 

Outside, Crisis gave a small burp and stroked her belly. 

 

"Delicious," she said with great happiness. I look at the sky and the stars begin to appear: `` I'd better go 

back, Léa will be worried. It would be better to start digesting. Léa likes to sleep on my stomach when 

she is soft and no lumps. " Crisis slipped along humming happily back to her home in the big tree. "I 

hope Anna doesn't scold me when I get there." 

 

And so it was one day Felarya. 


